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THE LIFE OF 7 HE AUTHOR. 


Here let me bend, great Drtsen, at thf* flivltie, 

1 hou deareft name to all the tuneful Nine. 

What if fome dull lines in cold order creep. 

And with his theme the poet ftems to deep ’ 

Still, when hi^ fubjcdl rifes proud to view , 

With equal ftrength the poet rifes too * 

With ftroDg invention, noblcft vigour fraught, 

Thought ftiU fpnngs up and rifes out of thought , 

Numbers ennobling numbers in their courfe. 

In varied fweetnefs flow, lu varied force. 

The powers ol genins, and of judgment join. 

And the whole art oi poetry is thine. 
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John Drydfn, t}ie great High Prieft of all the Nine,” and ** the (athet* of £ngli(h eririeJfin,** 
wan born at AMwine^l near Oundle, a village belonging to the Earl of Exeter in KoitliaihpCon* 
ihiic, Aug. 6. 1631. He vras lun of Erafmuh Dryden, Efcj. of Tichmarih, North^iuptonfhite, the 
third fon of Fralmus Dryden, Bart, of Canoas-Aihby 111 that cou0ty» dcfcended of 4 family originally 
fettled in Huntingdon (hire. 

He is reported by Derrick, one of his biographere, to have inherited, from his father, an eftate of 
. 1 />< r annuMd, and to have been bred an Anabaptift ; but fur either of thefe particulars no autho- 

nV ** given. 

*Hc was educated at Weftminfier fchool, as a King’s fcholar, under Dr, Bofby, where, he has him- 
fedf told 111, he '* tranflated the Satire of a Thur idav nig ht’s excrclli,” and wrote 

many other exeicifcs of this nacuie in EngliAi^rfe ” 

In 16i|9, the year before he left ichool, he wrote a poem On the Death ef Lord IXaftngt^ which 
abounds in fuch conceits, a$ the exaiOple of Cowley (liU kept in reputation. 

In 1630, he was cledied to one of the ^^''eftminftcr fcholarfliips at Cambridge, and went off to 
Tiinity College. 

The fame year, he wrote a copy of verfes prefixed to the “ Poems of John IToddefon,” l.ondon| 
X 2 mo , 1650, under this title, f Dtydt.n^ tj Tmry Ct/JUge, to hit FrieuJ^ tie A’^tLot, bu Divine 
E/ngnint, 

In i6j 3, be took his degree of Bachelor of Aits, On the death of Ciomwell, in 165?, he wrote 
Jfero 4. Stanzas on the late l.oid Ptofu'^Urf whiih, compared with the verfes of Sprat and Waller on 
the fame occanoo, were futfuient to taife great erpcdlations of the nfing poet. 

At the Reftoration, he changed bis opiuiu’i, like the other pancgyrifts of Cromwell, who (hared 
with him the reproach of inconftancy, and puhlKlicd AsruiLA Rldux, a Poem on the haft/y teforaiion 
and return of bf* nejl faered Muj-Jly^ Kw^ Cbutlet 21. 1660. A rcniark«iblc couplet, lu the beginning 
of thi> Pocni,expofcd him to the riduule of the wi(&. 

An horrid jlHlntfs llrfl iniades the C'zr, 

And in that ftltnce we the ump' 0 fear. 

The fimr jcar,hi. praised ihc new King, m A Panegytiu to ! is Majsfycnhls CoionaKcn. 

In i6Ci, he conthbiited a copy of Latin verfes, On tie Death of Pume He n lod P,ucefs Mjryf\ii’‘ 
ferted in the STbreut CauioLugienfeS* of that yeir ; and anuthtr on the FCarnag. *J K tg CLatht II, 
printed in the ** Ef-itbalamia Cantahigietfxa l 462 .'* 

» It appealb fiom his fignature, that, in 1662 , he bad obtained a felloA’ihlp; for that academical 
honour docs not attend his name in i66x. 

If thefe poems had been feen by Dr. Johnfon, before the publication of his excellent I.ife of Dry¬ 
den, that judicious biographer would certainly have made fome alteiatnm In ^hc folhwlng para¬ 
graph : At the Univerfity, he does not appear to have been eager of poituai diftinAion, or to have 
laviihed hU early nvit either on fitSlitlous fubjccfs, or public occiiions. He probabl} confiJered, that 
he who purpofed to be an author ought flrfh to be a fludent. He obtained, whatever was the reafon, 
^ftlltnojbip in the college. Why he was excluded cannot now be known, and it vim to guefs: 
had he thought himfelf injured he knew how to complain. It W'as not tilljihe death of Cromwell, 
in 1658, that he became a public candidate for fame.” 

alii 1662, he addrefTed a poem to the Lord Chancellor Ityde^ prefenUdon NennSlTear^s-Dayt and the 
fame year publiilied A Satire on tie Duiuh* 

It may be cuniidcred as a proof of his early reputation for knowledge, that he was chofen a mem¬ 
ber of the Royal Society foon after the formation of that inflitution. He was eleAcd a fellow lytK 
’November, 1662, and admitted the 26ih. This circumftance U wholly unnoticed by his biographers. 
(Tew poSts have foUcIted an introdui 5 tion into that learned body (ince Cowley, Denham, and Dryden. 
, In 1663^ iu the tbirty-fecond year of his age, he commenced a writer for the ftage, ol*which Ir 
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^If^pc (H^iTeftlon for maqr cumpetitioo of rivals, who fotnrtimeii prevailed, 

tJu ctinfure ot critica, which -dAn jlifts «biit with fuch a degrca of reputation, as encourage^ 
him to exercifc his geiHUs in conipofing eight-and-twenty dramas. 

His firft piece was a comedy, called Thf Wild Gallant^ which met with fuch indifferent fucce 
that, had not neceffity compelled Kim to perfevere, the Englifh ftage had perh^ never been favoured ^ 
with fome of its hrighteft ornaments. This play was revifed and printed in^dp. 

In 1664, he produced 7 ht JRival Lad&es^ a tr^gi-cotnedy, in dramatic rhyme, with a dedication to 
the Earl of Orrery, who was himielf a writer of rhyming tragedies. 

He then joined With Sir Robert Howard in the Indian a tragedy in rhyme ; but the parts 

which he wrote are not diflinguiihed. 

In 1667, he produced 72 c/m/rV» £ffr/cror, a tragedy in rhyme, intended forafcqdel toHowar^'^*^ 
Indian ^een^ of which notice was given to the audience by printed bills, diftributed at the door, 
expedient which is fuppofed to be ridiculed in “ The Rehearfal,” where Bayes tells how many reab^s 
he has printed, to infill into the audience iome conception of the plot. 

To this play is prefixed a very vehement defence of dramatic rhyme, in confutation of the preface ‘ 
to ** the Duke of l.eima/' in which Sir Robert Howard had cenfured it. 

The fame year, he publifbed Annul Mirahtlu^ ih * Yeat of Wonder^^ m,dc,lxvi , which is juflly 
efteemed one of hts moil elaborate performance^. It is written in quatrains, or heroic flanza^ of four 
lines, a mcafure which he borrowed from the Gondibert'* of Davenant, and which, in hi-> prefatory 
letter to Sir Robert Howard, he fays, ** I hate ever judged more noble, and of greater dignity, than 
any other verfc inufe amongfl us.” 

He was now fo much diftinguifhed, that on the death of Davenant in 1668, he was made Poet* 
Daureat. The fame year lie publifhcil his FJfay on Hramahc Poetty^ an elegant and inflniiHive dia¬ 
logue, in which tl'c principal tharadlcr, according to Prior, is meant to reprefent the Farl of ' 
Dorfet. In 1668, he produced Secret I.ove, or tie I^datJtn-^aeeVf a tragi-coniedy, and Str lAatUtt 
a cemedy, which was at firft publtfhcd without his name. Dangbaine chaigos it like 
mod of the reft, with plagiarilm. Downes fays, the Duke of Ncwcaftle gave this play to Drydtn, 
who adapted it to the ftage, and it is entered on the books of the Stationers Company, as tlic pro- 
dudlion of that Nobleman. 

The YcMpJl^ an alteration of Shakfpearc's play, made by Dryden in conjundlion with Davenant, 
was exhibited in 1670 1 he cfTedt produced by two fuch powerful minds, was,that to bhak(pearc*s 

inunfter Cahlan, is added a ftfter-monfter Syorax \ and a woman who in the original play had never 
feen a man, is in this brought acquainted with a man that had never feen a woman. The new 
chaT4dtrs were chiefly the invention and Writing of Davenant, as acknowledged S) Dryden in his 
preface. 

In idyi, '•*/! Fvrti^f lovcy or tie ffokl Aftohger^ a comedy, made appearance, with a prt- 
facc and dedication to the Duke of Ncwcaftle, The preface is elaborately written, and contains 
niaiiy juft remarktof^n the fatht rs of the Fngliih drama. 

in 167 a, he produced another tragedy in rhyme, called Tytrannic Love, or fie Vupin Matfyr, 
which has many paflages of ftrength and elegance, and many of empty noife and tidiculous turbu¬ 
lence. The rants of Hlaxemin ha%a been always the l^rt of criticifm, and wcii at length the 
ihamc of the writer. ' ' 

The lame year appeiied the two parts of the Conqu’fl Granada, which abound in dramati^ 
wniuicrs and poctiial b*cautics, and met with great fuccefs; but they are written in profcfled de¬ 
fiance of probability, and have been long laid afide. 

He did not enjoy hU reputation, howevey, wiiiuat molcftation. The Conquejl of Grenada 
cenfured with fomc fc verity by Mai fin Cliflord, Efq. of the Charter-Houfc; and the two nioft oi.j^ 
ftiujcaMffd Witt of the nobility, Buckingham and Rochefter, declared themfclves his eneniiea. 

S^gham chaiadleriied him in 167a, hy the name of in ” The Rchcarfal,’* a CtiricaU^ 
^hichche is faid to have written in 166j, with the afCftaiice of Butler, ^lartiu Clifibrd, £fq' 
then his chapUin. *" * 

i}r. hnfon fay», ic “ 

^ 'raflerifed by the name 


originally iutcft^led againft Davenant, who in the firft (fraught wa»* 
of HJIm, D(.vciiant had been a foMicr and an advcLtprcf,” • * * 



In the “ Key to the Reheaifflf,** it is f»id Sir chmderUed by the naive ^ 

StlhM. The defign was probably to ridicule the ^hi^er he might be Rocheto^ 

to fupprefs the reputation of Dryden, took Settle end Crawne fucteffively into his prote^iooi end 
promoted their interell on the ftagc fo effeAually* as to make him think his fupremacy of reputation 
in Tome danger. \ 

The fuccefir of ** The EmpreUi of Morocco/’ a tragedy written In rhyme by Settle, fecms to have > 
given him great difturbance, as he condefcended to write an intemperate critique on the pUy and 
dedication, expreSive of rage and terror, indignation and jealoufy. Settle took his revenge on the*' 
appearance of the Conquefi of Granada. His anfwcr is perhaps equal to the cenfuret which is no 
high commendation. 

His Marriage a^la-Modr^ a comedy, was exhibited, according to Langbaine, in 1673, and dedi« 
cated to* Rochetter, whom yet tradition always reprefenU as his enemy, and who is mentioned by 
him with fome difrcfpedl in the preface to yn^ocnat. 

The fame year he produced The AJignation, or Love in a yunnery, a comedy, which was driven olT j 
the ftage ; and AmSoyna, a tragedy, intended to inflame the nation againfl the Dutch. 

The next year he publifhed 7 be Stale of Innocence^ or the Fail of Man^ an opera, or rather a 
gedy in heroic rhyme, founded on ** Paradife Loft/* which has undoubtedly Very great beauties}^ 
but the charaifters are fuch as cannot decently be exhibited on the ftage. 

Iti 1675, he brought on the ftage *Tbe Mtfaken Mujband, a comedy, founded on the Menaebmi of 
Plautus, of which he only wrote one feene. The real author U unknown. 

It was followed, ill 1676, by Aurengxtho^ a tragedy, written in rhyme, which has the appearance 
ol being the moft elaborate of all his dramas. By writing tragedies in rhyme he continued Co in* 
prove his di&ion and his numbers, and feems to have fully formed his verification, and fettled his 
fyftem of propriety when he wrote this play. 

In X67S, he produced Allf/rLovt^ or the Jf^erld •well Lof^ a tragedy, founded on Shakfpeare’s 
** Antony and Cleopatra/* which b by univerfal confenc accounted the moft perfetft of his dramas. 
It has certainly the feweft improprieties of ftyle or charadlcr, and, in point of regularity and poetic 
harmony, may be juftly coniidered as an invincible niafterpiere of the power of Enghlh poetry, 
he tells us, is the only play which he wrote for himfclf ;’* the reft were given to the people. 

The next year he wrote, in conjumftion with Lee, Oedipus^ a tragedy, founded on the tragedies of 
Sophocles and Seneca, which was adted with great fuccefs, and acknowledged by Langbainc, ** td 
be ope ot the beft tragedies extant.** The firft and third adls were written by Drydtn, who planned 
the fccne«i the remainder by Lee. ^ 

It was followed the fame year by Troitu* and CreJJtday or Truth found out too /ate, a tragedy altered 
from Shakfpeare, ** to which/* fays Langbaine, '* he added fevcral new Iccncs, and even cultivated 
and improved what he borrowed from the original. The laft Irene in the third » a mafter« ) 
piece.** Ic 18 introduced by a Dtfcourfe on the groundt of Cnttajm m Tragedy, 

The fame year came out An FJfay on Sattre, laid to be written jointly by Drydeo and the Earl of 

Mulgrave, containing fome very fevere reflciftions on the Ducheis of Portimouth, and Roehefter, 

who cook their revenge, by bafely hiring three ruffians to cudg«.I Drydeu io a coftce-huufe. Thisiu* 

cident IS mentioned by Mulgrave, the true writer, in his Art of Poctiy.** 

Though prais’d and beaten for another’s rhymes. 

His own deierves as great applaule fometimes. 

In x68o, he produced a comedy called Limbetbam, or the Ktnd Keeper, which, qftfr the third night, 
was prohibited as too indecent for the ftage He coufelTe:) that its indecency kmmKtfled to; but 
Lrngbaine, who icldom favours him, reckons it Ins beft comedy, and imptnqSw^CpulftoD to rc- 
.entment, becaufe it ^ fo much expofed the keeping part of the town." 

'I he fame year came out a ** Tranflation of 0 atd** Epiflet in Englifh verfe/* by fevcral handb, two 
of which, together with the preface, were by Dryden. l*he Epiftle of Helen to Pat is, is attributed 
to Mm and Lord Mulgrave. 

In x68i,hc publifhed his Al/Aom and Aobtlopbel, a fcverc fatire on the fadlion of ftie Duke of Mon¬ 
mouth and the Earl ol 5 hafteibury, which was eagerly received and uuivcrfally read^ The wcU 
known charadler of Zimri in this memorable fatire, is fevero enough to lepay all thwildicuk throv u 
on him '^v Buckintrham. in the iJiara^er of in *1 Thf Rf^hmrf.d ' 



t 


A Second Part ef Awaitin '||IWitocn by r»Wf* at the requeft and under the di- 
tcdioik of Drydcn, who ^roteib^fy mSlUlh^ed line* of it himielf, beginning with 

Next thefc a troop of bvjy fpints prefs« 

And ending with 

To talk hi e Doeg, and to write like thee 

The ^a]ne year he pnbliihed lii4 ildh/a/, a SaUrg a^a*/^ Sedtiien, which is a fevere inTedli\c againft 
Shafce 0 iury and the Whig party. Settle, hn old anUgomft, wrote an anfwer to it, inntul d the 
** Medal Reverfed,* 410,1681, and is ilfo Tuppofed to to have wiitten two arr«icrs for his Alf Um 
ani Aehti^h /, the one intituled ** Abfalom Senior,** the other ** Azar.ih and Hulbai,* 4ro, 1682 
In both rencounters Settle had To much fuccefs that he left the palm doubtful, ind dn ided the luf« 
fratres of the nation ^ 

In x68r» he brought on the Aage his S/>anJh Pnar^ «r tig DoufU P/overy^ written againft the 
Papifts, ai d eminent for the happ) coinciJenre and coalition of the two plots, and for the leal 
power both of the fenous ind nfible parts Ihe wh* Ic drama is natural, livel/, entertaining, and 
highly fintOied, both with lelpcd to plot, char-uftcr, and language 

In 1682, cinic out lus RtUgu latui, which boirows its title from the Pghgto MniM of Dr 
Browne, aid is intended as a defence ot re\eal<d religion againft DeilU, Papifls, As 

In 1683, I e brought on the fiage Tb Duh of Gaife, a tragedy, written in conjunction with I cr 
The firft lceDe,the whole fourth aCf and the firfl halt, or fomewhat more, of the fifth, was written 
by Drydcn It wis profelTedly wiittcn for the party of the Duke of York, whofc fueceflion was 
then opi ofed 

In 16S4, h* puhlifhed a tianflaticn of AXt s Jhjiory tf tin Igague^ with a large introdui* 

« on, aud dedication to the King, by whofc command it was tindcrcakeu, on account of the pa 
lalicl between the I caguers of France, and the Covenanters uf England 

On the death of Charles II, m the beginning of the year following, he wrote a funeral Piodanc 
Poem, facred to his memory, intituled Pheneia Ati^uHalts 

‘'oon a^ccr ilie ucceflion of King James, when tl e profcflion oi the Romilh religion gave the 01 ly 
tflficacious title to tlie favours of the Court, he deeUred h mfelf a convert to Po]^ery, and was ap 
pointed Hiftorirgraj her 

]n idSj, he brought on the (lage AUton and Alhamusi an op^ri, written like the Dtkg 0/ C //, 
againfl the I ig Ptrty Downes lays, that, happening to be brft performed the very day on whicli 
tl e D( k^ ot Alonmouth landed in the well, and the kingdom 111 a great conftcrnacion, it ran but 
fix nights 

^ In l686, he wrote A Df/n e ef the P pert hy fie late JCtng, and feuni in iu Sfre/ifT^ ^gx in 

oppei tion to Dr Stulingfleet a “ Atifwei to fbiue laperalatelj fnutci,** Ae Dr Stillingflect 
pubhfhed A Vindicition, * in 1687, in whhdi he treats Drydcn with lome feverity 

Haying probably kU his own inferiority in theological controverfy, he tr cd to rcafon in verfe, 
and publifhed h s celebrated Poem, intituled the Hind and Pantlcr^ in 1687, which was ruceefsfujly 
ndicultd in tl f ** Cii> Moulc and Coumry Moult, * a parody written by Montague, aftci wards 
X irl of Ila’ L\, and Pii r 

In x6SS, h pjb'tfhedlis Unitnnti Redi na, a poem on the birth of the Prince, filled with 
predidliona of greatnefs and,profptnt), which were not verified 

With hopes ofllWwnotiag Popery, he was employed to tranflatc “ Tig ttfg of St rrmneu Xawr** 
and was hippd^^te have bern engaged in tranfi lUng Vartllas s Hiilory of Hcrefies,’ but to have 
dropped the 

At tlie Revolution, having difquahfied himfelf for holding any place under the Government, 
turnip^ Papift, he was diOmlTed from the f fficc of Poet Laurcat, which he enjoyed with fo loucli * 
pride aatf p^aile, and which, to his great mr mfication, was conferred on Shadwell, an old enemy, 
whofe mauguratipn he celebrated in a Poem exquificely fatirual, called Mu rUekneg « 

It IS related by Prior, that 1 ord Dorfetf when, as Chambeiloin, he was conftratued to remove 
him from bis offiee, gaae bun from his owibpurfe an allow ane equal to the lalary* * ^ 



THE LlE$6ir,! 

Sclng so longer tbc Court Poet, and hy the public, he 

'*efumcd, for fupport, hi« former employment of wrUih'g ior^t flags, and produced in x6^, I>»m 
S eiafiaa, a tragedy, which is commonly efteemed cither the firfl or the fecond of his dramatic per* 
formanccs. 

I'he next year he brought two play« on the flage, Amphytrhfit a comedy, founded on Plautus and 
Moliere, which Succeeded on us firll appearance, and was revived hy Dr Hawkefworth in 1756; 
and King Artb$t$, an opera, the incidents of which are extravagant, and many of them very puerile. 
It has been lately revived, with alterations, as a mufleal drama. Or. Johnfon's account oi its exhlbi- 
.tion contains a fmguhr mflance of inadvertence; befidcs which he has miflaken what befelthe 
Alji*n and AHanit^s as happening to King Arthur, 

In 1692, he^^roduced Cleomtnts, a tragedy, which was adled with applaufe, and ocrafioned a welU 
known incitkdt related in the ** Guardian," and allufively mentioned by Dryden in his preface. 

In 1693, appeared a new veriion of yuvtnal and Petjtu*^ in which the firfl, third, fixth, tenth, and 
flxteenth iatires of yuvenat, and Perftus entire, were tranflated by Dryden, who preflxed a very 
ample preface in the f'rm of a dedication to Lord DorleC. In this prefatory dilcourlc, he mentions 
the deiign he had once formed to write an Epic Poem on the adlions either of Arthur, or the Black 
prince, which it is much to be regretted, wassDot executed for want of a public (lipend. He after* 
wards ch.irged Blackniore with borrowing the plan of his ** Arthur'* from thi> preface, without 
•* acknowledging h‘s bcncfidl'' .** v 

His lafl drama, Ltme Triumfhanif a tragedy, appeared in 1694, and is faid, like his firfl dramatic 
tlTay, to have been unlucceftiul. 

From rhe exhibrion of fiich a number of theatrical pieces, it does not appear that his fortune re¬ 
ceived a proportionable improvement. He frcqneutly complains that his diligence and abilities 
were iDfuiKcicnt to fatisfy the importunities of want, and to fet penury at defiance ; for his profits 
were not great, a play fcldom pioductd him more than a hundred pounds, by tlic accumulated 
gain of the third night, the dedication, and the copy. 

In 1695, he publilhcd a profe tranllation of ’ rtfnoyt Art of Paintings with a preface, exhibiting 
X parallel l^etwcen pottf) and painting, which he boalls to h<ive written in twelve mornings. 

In 1697, he publiihed his exetUent verfion of 7 l>e Works of Vir^l^ which he completed in three 
years; ** the wre'^chrd rcti'aindrr,** he fays, in his diUication to Lord ClifTord, ** ul a Crkly age, 
worn cut with fludy, and opprtiTtd by fortune, without other fupport than the conllancy ana 
patience of a Chriflian." It waa cenfured by Milbournc, a clergyman, flyled by Pope, ** the fatrelL 
of Celtics'* becaufe he exhibited his own verfion to be compared with cliar which he condemned. 

llis occafional poems and tranflitions, fuch as i'rohguesy Kpiloguesy Epijlles, Epitaphs, Elegiet, 
Songs, &c. and verfioiis from Gieek and Latin poets, publiflied in the fix volumes of Mtfcellanus, 
by Tonfun, are too numerou'% to be fpecified here. 

Befides Ills controverfiil and critical writings in profe, already enumerated, he wrote the Lives 
Plutanh and Lucian, prefixed to the tranilations of thofc authors by fcvcral hands, the Life of Pofy» 
hius, before the tranfiation oftliac bifiorian by Sir Henry Sheeis, and a Piefut* to the Dialogue 
Concerning Women,*' by Wallh. 

His loll work was his Fables, ancient and modern, publiihed In 1699, together with fume 
original pieces, among which is the immortal Ode on St. Ceiilia't Day, the prodn>flii n, according 
to Dr. Warton, of a morning; hut, which Dr. Birch lays, he fpent a fmmight in compofing and 
coTrc&ing. Both accounts may be true, but the firfl feems the mofl probrbte. 

*]|he end of all the fehemes and labours of this great poet was now at hand, jiving been for 
.AC time, as he tells us, a cripple in his limbs, he died, at his houfc in Gerard Scre^, of a mortifi> 
{cation in his leg, on the ift of May 1701, in the 70th year of his age, and was buried in Weft- 
imnllcr Abbey. 

The fplendor of his funeral was equal to the rcfpcdl paid to him while living. In a fatirical 
poem, intituled, “ A Defeription of Mr. Dryden’s Funeral,” 170X, the writer aflerts that the ex- 
pcnce pf the funeral was defrayed by Halifax; 

He the great Bard ttt kU vwn tbarge Interty 





»RY»KH. 

Imt makei no,.«ent!o* of t>w of, ^he proccffion hartng bccu internipted by the o«t- 

wge. of Lord Jeff..« »nd hi* « ralciA eowpmionsas related at great length in Wilfon*. ■■ Life 
Conpoe Had futh a eirtomftance happened, he hardly would haTe omitted it. 

the College of Phyficians, is the following entry: “ May 3. i yot, Comitiis 
Cenfonis Ordinariis. At the requell of fereral perfont of quality, that Mr. Dryden might be carried 
from the College of Phyfiriu,,, to be interred at Weftminfter, it was unanimoullybranted by the 
^efident ai il Cenfors." This entry is not calculated to afford any credit to the narrative concern, 
ing Lord Jeffries; but renders it probable that the expence of the funeral was deihyed by fub- 
fenption* ' 

Ward, in hii « London Spy," 1706, relates, that on the occafion there was a performance of 
«fJcmn muGc at the College, and that at the proccffioii. which he himfcif faw, thcJte was a concert 
of hautboys and trumpets. The day of his interment he fays was Monday the ijih d^May, twelve 
days after his deccafe. Wilfon fays, that “ Garth pronounced a fine Latin oration at the College, 
•ver the corpfc, which was attended to the Abbey hy a numerous train of coaches." Oldys men¬ 
tions an epitaph on Dryden by Garth, which was in his polTcffion, but it is not now extant. 

He was buried ameng the Poets in Weftminfter Abbey, where he lay long without diftindlioo 

till Sheffield Duke of Buckinghamlhirc gave him a tablet, for which was originaUy intended 
this epitaph: 

This Shtfficld rais’d.—The facred duft below 
Wab Dr)'den once , the rtft who does not know ? 

hich was changed into the plain infeription now upon it, 

J. DRTORN, 

Natut Aug 9 163 
Moituus Mail 1701, 

yoban/tes SbeffieU, Dux ButhnghamUt^s^ ptJuiU 

Ut married Lady Elizabeth Howard, daughter of the Earl of Berkftiirc, who fufviVcd him eight 
years. By her he had three ions. Charles, John, and Henry. Charles was Uiher of the Palace 
to Pope Clement the XI. and viCting England in 1704, was drowned in an attempt to fwim acrofs 
the rhanies at Wiudfor. He tranflated/Ac o/>W. John was author of a co- 

niedy, called Th Hujband bh own CmloU, afted in 1696. and tranflated *thc Fourtemtb Satire ofju- 
* *venaL Hc is faid to have died at Rome. Henry entered into fame religious order. 

A col!cdli( n of his Ong^mal Poemi and T’rarjlattonst was printed in folio Tyoi, By the elder Tonfon 
and reprinted, with additions, in % voU izmo, 1743, by J. and R. Tonfon. ’ 

A complete collt'ifti. n of hib Poetical IVorh, in 6 vols 8vo, wiih an account of Ws life by Mr 

Derrick, was printed in 1766. The fublciiuent editions of his Plays. Poems, and Tranflations re- 
ljuire no particular enumeration. ' 

Of the perfon, private life, and domeftic manner* of Dryden, very few particulars are known 
Hi. piaurc by R'leller would lead us to fuppofe that he was graceful in his perfon ■ but Koeller 
was a great mender ofaiature From the ■■ State Poems,” we learn that he was a Ihort thick 
man. The nick-name given him by his cncmicb was Poet Sfuab. * 

I remember plain John Dryden” (fay. a writer in the « Gentleman’s Magazine” for February 
1745. ^ho was then 87 years of age). before he paid hie court to the g^ea^ in one uniform clo.^ 
ang of Norwich drugget. I have eat tarts with him and Madam Reeve [the aSrefsl at the Mul 
berry Garden, when our au-hor advanced to a fword and CWr«, wig, [probably the wio th,. 
Swift ha, ridiculed in the Battle of the Book,”]. Pofterity is abfolutely milfien as to r" 
great man rheUgh forced to be a fatirift, he was the mildell creature breathing, and the reafeft ' 
tn help the young and deferring 1 hough his comedies are horribly full of double entendre 

evTr“coTve?fed ”* *8' * “”P“y *•>' ™odefteft m.n’th.^ 

Of hi, private ch^r, he hlmfclf thus fpeak, In a letter to Dennis, written in ,694. « For 

my tl-em to you, I know your’, are fa, differe..r Fol the 

.une reafrt, 1 IhallUfttptlung of my priniSples of ftatc j I beUeve you in your’, foUow the ^iiiiatet ' 
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'* y 'I 

Vr yor.r rcafon, ss 1 , In mlnCa do thofe of my cor^cjence s tf 1 thought ntyfelf Ut &n error T ^ould 
rttradl it. For sny morals, between man'and man, I am not to be my own judge, I appeal (0 
the world if I have deceived or defrauded any man; and for my private converfattony they who fee 
me every day, cajb be the heft watneffes, whether or nnt it be b1amcle& and inoffenfivt. .** 

l>r. Johnfon found two men to whom Uryden was perfonally known, one of whom faid, that, at 
the houfti which he frequented, called WilFs Coffee-Houfe, the appeal upon any literary dlTpnte 
was made to him ; and the other related, that his armed cluir, which, in the winter, had a fettled 
hnd prcfcrlptive place by the fire, was in the fummer placed in the balcony. The two places were 
•ailed by him his^inter and his fummer feat. 

One of bis op hions, though prevalent in his time, will do him no honour in the prefent age, Hft 
put great confidence in the prognollicattons of judicial aHrology. In the preface to his JFabhs, h« 
has endeavoured obliquely to juHify his fuperftition, by attributing the fame to fome of the ancient*. 
The letter to his fons in Italy, preferved in the Library at Lambeth, and imparted to the public by 
Dr. Johnfon, leaves no doubt of his notions or pra« 5 ficc. ‘ft contains, alfb, an indubitable proof of 
his religious fincerify. 

From fome parts of his hiilory he appears unlleady, and to have too readily temporifed with the 
fevcral revolutions in church and ilate. This, however, might in fome meafure have! been owing 
to his natural timidity and diffidence. Congreve, whofe authority cannot be queftioned, has givett 
us fuch an account of him, as makes him appear no lefs amiable as a man, than he was illuff rious as a 
poet. He was humane, he tells us, compaffionate, forgiviag, fincerely friendly; ofeitenfive reading, a 
tenacious memory, and a ready communication ; gentle hi the corredfion of the writings of others, 
and patient under the reprebcnfion of his own deficieneics; cafy of accefs himfelf, but flow and 
diffident in his advances to others; and of all men the mod modefl and the moll cafy to be difcomi« 
tcnanced in his approaches either to his Inferiors or his equals. 

To the teftimony of Congreve, who knew him familiarly, his cenfurers have nothing to objedl, 
hut that his modefly, courtefy, and good-humour, were by no means inconfiflent with a high opi¬ 
nion of his own powers, an unneceflary jcaloufy of the reputation of others, and a querulous oflen« 
ratioufnefs, in reminding the"world of his merits. 

From thofe notices which he has very liberally given us of himfelf, it appears, that ** his conver- 
iatioo was flow and dull, his humour fatumine and referved, and that he was none of thofe who 
endeavour to break jefts in company, and make repartees." But whatever was his charadier as a 
companion, it appears, that he lived in familiarity with the highell perfons of his time, tie has 
been reproached with boafting of his familiarity with the great, but he has never been accufc'd of 
being an auxiliary of vice, or charged with any pcrfonal agency, unworthy of a good rharat^cf*. 
His works, indeed, afford Coo many examples of diffolute licentiournefs and abje& adulation. Su(h 
degradation of genius, fuch abule of fuperlativc abilities, cq^not be contemplated but with grief 
and indignation, 

■ — — I ' ■ indignant view. 

Yet pity Dryden—bark! whene’er he flngs, 

How adulation drops her courtly dew 
On titled rhymers and inglorious kings. 

' MASOtr. 

''•Jitf dramaric immorality he did not want example* among his contemporaries; but In tfie mcriDnefs 
'and tervllity of hyperbolical adulation, he poffeffcd an unrivalled fuperiority. this kind of 
imp^nefs he never feeme to decline the practice or lament the ncccflity. He appears to have been 
yuore delighted with the fertility of his invention than mortiffed by the proflhution of his }udg» 
inent, which was probably, like hh immorality aud hL merriment, artificial and conftrained, the 
cffedl of (ludy and meditation, and his trade rather than his pleafure. It is, indeed, not certain 
■ that his judgment much rebelled againft his intereft; but it is certain that he abettci^ vice and va¬ 
nity only with his pen, of-which he lived to repent, anrkto teflify his repentance. ^ 

Conftdercd in his inte]le( 5 lual and literary charadler, Dryden prefentsi himfelf to vs as a dramatifl) 
a critic, a^f^olar, a writer of profc, and^a general poet. 
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His plan's perTiaps the leaft merit of all his writinga. He has hlmlclf conrtilec! lilt rniiltner*' 
for the writing of comcdy^* " I want,** fays he, “ that gaiety of humour thu is required in it; fo 
that thofe who drery my comedies, do me no injury except in point of profit. Reputation in then} 
is the laft thing to which 1 (hall pretend." But even in this branch of poetry he hds written enough 
to perpetuate his fame; as his ^/yir / «if, Sj>aniJi Fri^jr, Dqh Sehe^ian^ and Carju^ Granada, 
can never be forgotten. ' It (hould be remembered that be deferves a much feveter cenfure for the 
immorality of hU plays, than for any defedls in their compufition. 

hlis charadfer as a critic asd a poet, has been illuflratcd by writers of dillinguifhcd ability; hut it' 
h mod happily illvdratcd by the claHical pen of Dr. Johnfon, who has written ms life with can¬ 
dor, nalyfcd his charadfer with much ingenuity, and difinilTed him with a juft emogium. 

Drydeo maybe properly confidered as the father of Engliih criticifm. His Fffiy on Vramath 
Todry was the firft regular and valuable treatife on the Art of Writing. It W'ill not be eafy to find, 
in all the opulence of our hngoage, a treatife fo artfully variegated with fucceftive repreicmatlons 
of oppolite probabilities, fo enlivened with imagery, fo brightened with tlluftrations. 

His fcholaftic acquifttions, though great, feem not proportionate to his opportunities and abilities. 
}Ie could not, in Dr. Johnfon's opinion, like Milton or Cowley, have made his name illuftrlous 
anerely by his learning. Yet It cannot be faid that his genius is ever unprovided of matter, or th.it 
his fancy languiflies in penury of ideas. His wor)ts abound with knowledge, and fparkie with il- 
iuftradons. 

Criiicifm eilher didadllc or defcnlive, occupies almoft al) his profe, except thofe pages which he 
has devoted to his patrons; but none of his prefaces were ever thought tedious. They have not. 
Dr. johnfon obferves, the formality of a fettled ftylc, in which the firft half of the fcnicncc be¬ 
trays the other. The claufes are never balanced, nor the periods modelled : every word fecnis to 
drop by chance, though it falls into its proper place. Nothing is cold or languid; the whole is airy, 
’animated, and vigorous: what ij little, is gay; what is great, is fplexidid. He may be thought to 
jnention himfelf too frequently ; but while he forces himfclf upon our cftec.n, we cannot refulc 
him to (land high in his own. Every thing is executed by the play of images, and the fprightlinefi 
of exprefiion. Though all is eafy, nothing is feeble ; though all feems careleis, there is nothing 
harfii; and though, fince his earlier works, more than a century has pafted, they have nothing yet 
uncouth or obfoletc. 


Prom bis profe, however, he deferves only his fecondary praife; the veneration with which hJi 
name is pronounced, by every cultivator of EngUih literature, is paid to him as he refined the lau* 
guage, improved the fentinicnts, and tuned the numbers of Englifti poetry. 

Waller was fmooth, but Dryden tauglit to join 
The varying verfe, the full refounding line, 

7 'hc long majeftlc Anarch, aud energy divine. 

^ FOPE. 


Dryden is the moft univerfal of all pacts. This univerfality has been objcAed to him as a fault, 
but it was the unhappy eficdl of penury and dependence. His fcveral produdlions were fo many 
iucccfUve e.’cpedients for his fupport; his plays were therefore often borrowed, and his poems were 
ulmoft all occailonal. His Herou StaK%.as on the death of Cromwell, were among the cariieft of hi;. 
CLcafional compofitions. They have beauties and defedls; the thoughts are vigorous, and thoogh 
not always proper, (lieV a mind replete with idea<; the numbers are fmootb, and the diifttctf'f' 
rot altogether adrreift, is elegant and eafy. I (is jyiraa (hows that he had not yet learned to lijrdl 
forced concLirs, or to forbear the improper ufc of mythology. Into his Verfei to the Lord Chanceiw, ' ft 
feems to have colledled all Ins powers. They aftord his firft attempt at thofe penetrating remark - 
on human nature, for winch he feems fo have been peculiarly formed. The Annus Mirahilis is writ- ■' 
ten with great diligence, yet does not fully anfwer the expeSatidn ratfed by fdch fuhjedts and fuch . 
a writer. With the ftauza of Davenant, he has femetimes his vein of parectliefis and inciv^encal* 
liirquintiAi. He afibrds more fentiment tl!an dcl'cription,and does not fd much imprefs fcci^s upon 
ii'Z f-ncy, as deduce confcquenccs, and comparifonp. His ALfahm ard AcbiiSjiM ^mvni^cs nil ' 
t^c exulieac;:8 of whicK a political anj coutiovcifixi ig fufccptiblc ; acri nony of c^pljjre, c!:- ^ 
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of praife, artful delineation of chaxadlers, variety and vigour of fentimMit, Sappy turnii of 
language, aiid^pleanng harmony of numbers, and all thefe raifed to fuch a height as fcarcely ean be 
found in any other Englilh compofition. It U not, however, without faults. The original ftruAure 
of the poem is ^efedive : fomc lines are inelegant or improper, and too many are ixTcligtoufly li¬ 
centious. 

The Medalf written upon the fame principles, hut upon a narrower plan, gives lefs pleafure s 
though it abounds with touches both of humourous and ferious fatire. The 7 Lren 9 dia is obvioafly 
dcfedliv^ in the irregularity of its metre. What is worfe, it has neither tendernefs nor dignity; it 
15 neither magnih^t nor patherk. Hjs elegiac ode, 0 * tht Veatb of Mn, KiHigrtw^ k among th« 
bell in our lan^jage; the firft part flows with a torrent cf enthufiahn. AU the ftaiizas indeed ar« 
«not equal. The Lahi U an example of the middle kind of writing. The fubjeift is rather 
argumentative tlian poetical; it is, however, a compofition of great excellence in its kind. The 
if/W and Panther, the largeft ^ all his original poems, exhibits the xnoft corre^Il fpecimen of his 
verfification. The parallel, however, is injudicious and incommodious. But when this coniUtu.. 
tional abfurdlty is forgiven, the poem be confclTed to be written with great imoothnefs o£ 
metre,a wide extent of knowledge, and an abundant mulupUcity of images; the controverfy is cm- 
bcliifhcd with pointed fenteuces, divctfifted by illuftrations, and enlivened by fallies of inve( 5 live. In 
the poem, On th€ Birth of the Printe. <f iValct, nothing is very rcmarkii^le but the cxorbiuint adult* 
tion. His Mac-PUaknoit is only inferior to the " Dunciad,” confeiTedly written in imitation of it, 
but upon a more excenfive plan. The general chandler of his verfion of *fuwnal, will be given, 
vrhen it is faid to preferve the wit, but to want the dignity of the originul. The tranilation of 
Perfus is written in an uniform mediocrity, without any eager endeavour after excellence, or la¬ 
borious clTedl of the mind. His verfion of yirgH, his groateil and moft laborious woik, is pro- 
iiounced by Pope, ** the moft noble and fpirited tranilation in any language." The'general opi¬ 
nion is (qually favourable. “ Thofe who excel him,'* fays Dr. Felton, “where they obferve he 
bach failed, wiU fall beiow in a thoufand inftances where he hath excelled.*' His FahUt, the itiofl: 
I'crfctft of his works, have not received, from Dr. Johnfon, the commendation they deferve. Dry.* 
den was probably partial in fetting the ftory of Palamen and jircite on a level with the JEruief, yet 
it merits great praife. The Flower and Leaf pafled over by Dr. Johnfon, ts happily moderniftd 5 
the nineteen flrfl lines, in particular, are delightful, and contain an incomparable Iketch of the 
beauty of fpring. “ It is to hU Fahlet^' fays Dr, Warton, ** though written in his old age, 
that Dryden will owe his immortality, and among them particularly to Palamon and ArciU, Sigif. 
mnnda and GuifearJo, and ^Pheoihre and Honoria. The warmth and melody of thcfc pieces, liavQ 
never been excelled in our language, 1 mean in rhyme." Hit Ode on St, CmUms Day, perhaps the 
laft effort of his poetry, is the moil unrivalled of his compoUtions; it exhibits the higheft flight of 
fancy, and the eiadleft nicety of art, and is juflly cfleemed one of the moil perfeA in any language. 

The chara^cr of his Prologues, Mpitoguee, Songt, and fhorter Poems, may be comprifed in Con¬ 
greve’s remark, that “ each of them, if he had written nothing clfe, would have entitled him to the 
preference and diftimftion of excelling in its kind." 

Critics have often flated a comparifon between Dryden and Pope, as poets of the fame order. 
The fubjeft has not been forgotten by Dr, Johnfon in bis life of Pope. A long controverfy rcla- 
the comparative merits of Dryden and Pope, has been carried on between Mifs Seward and 
XSr.^^fton, in the “ Gentleman's Magazine" for 1789 and 1790, Much ingenuitj and critical 
flrill difpUyed on both fldes. Mifs Seward ftrenuoufly maintains the pretenflons of Pope, and 
M*t^Wefton lights with inextinguilhable ardour in the caufe of his favooriee, Dryden. 

Dr. Beattie's comparifon of the verfiflcation of Dryden and Popo merits particular attention. 

Dryden’s verfe," fays that amiable and elegant writer," though often faulty, has a grace and 
'3 fpirit peculiar to itfelf. That of Pope is more corredl, and perhaps, upon the wholg, more kar- 
xnoiiious, but it is in general more languid and lefs diverflfled. Pope's numbers arc fweer, )mt da- 
bt^rate; and ayr fenfe of their energy is in fomc degrea interrupted by our actention to the ur: 
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difplayed id their contexture* Oryden's are more natural and freo^ and while they communica*'?' 
their own fprightly motion to the fpirits of the reader, harry him along with a gentle and pleafing 
▼ielence, without giving him time either to animadvert on their faults, or to analyfe their beauticri. 
Pope .excels in folemnity of fdand; Dryden in an cafy melody and boundlefs variety of rhyme. In 
this laft refpeid, 1 think 1 could prove that he is fuperior to all other EngUfli poets, Milton himfclf 
not excited. Till Dryden appeared, none of our writers in rhyme of the laft century approached 
in any mearure to the harmony of Spenfer and Fairfax. Of Waller, it can odiy be faid, that he 
is not harlh. Of Denham and Cowley, if a few couplets were ftruck out of thek works, Vre coulct 
not fay fo mneh. But, in Dryden*s handtf, the Englifli rhyming couplet airume\a new form, and 
feeros hardly to be fufceptible of any farther improvement.’* 

His poetical cbaraAer is given by l)r. Johnfon^with a fagacity of dlfcrimination, and a felicity oF 
expreflion, which far traofeend all praife. 

** In a general furvey of Dryden’s labours,*’ fays that judicious and clafilcal crick, ■* he appears 
to have a mind very comprehenfive by nature^ and much cnriche 4 ||rlth acquired knowledge. Hii 
compofitions are the eiFe^s of a vigoroira genius operating upon large materials. 

The pdwer that predominated in his incelledhtal operations was rather ftrong reafon than qtiicU 
fenfibility. Upon all occafinns that were prefented, he ftudied rather than felt, and produced fenti< 
incnts not fuch as nature enforces, but meditation fupplies. With the ample and elenieiical pafTions, 
ns they fpring and operate in the mind, he feems not much acquainted, and feldom deferibes them 
liut as they are complicated by the various^ relations of fociety, and confufed in the tumults and 
agitations of life. 

He is therefore, with all his variety of excellence, not often pathetic, and had fo little fenfibility 
of the power of eftufipns purely natural, that he did not efteem it in bthe|;6. Simplicity gave him no 
pleafore, and, for the firft part of his life, he looked on Otway with contempt; though at laft, 
indeed very late^ he confeiTed that in his play tl^*rc ivar which U tht chiff beauty. 

The favourite exercife of his mind was ratiocination. Next to argument, his delight was in 

s % hi 

wild and daring fallies of fentiment, in the irregular and eccentric violence of wh. He delighted 
to tread upon the brink of meaning, where light and darknefs begin to mingle, to approach the prc< 
cipice of abfurdity, and hover over the abyfs of unideal vacancy. 

** He was no lover of labour* What he thought fufilcient he did not ftop to make better, and al» 
lowed bimfeJf to leave many parts unfiniftied, in confidence that the good lines would overbalance 
the bad. Wbflt he bad once written, he difmiiTed from his thoughts, and, 1 believe, there is no ex^ 
ample to be found of any corredtion or improvement made by him after publication. The haftinefi^ 
of his produdions might be the efteft of neceifity; but his fubfequent oegledt could hardly have any 
ether caufe than impatience of ftudy. 

Some Improvements had been already made in Englifii numbers, but the full force of our 
guage was not yet^elt: the verfe that was fmooth, was commonly feeble. If Cawley had.fome^ 
limes a finilhcd Hoe, he had it by chance. Dryden knew how to choofe the flowing and the fo^ 
norous words; to vary the paufes, and adjiift the accents; to diveriify the cadence,and yet preferve 
the fmoothnefs of his metre. 

** Of Dryden’s works it was faid by Pope, chat ** he could feletft from them better fpecimens of 
every mode of poetry, than any other Englifli writer could fupply.** Perhaps no nation ever^p- 
duced a writer that enriched his language with fuch variety of modclst To him wc owe JST^iqu 
provement, perhaps the completion of our metre, the refinement of our language, and mUcl of the 
corredtnefs of our fentiments. By him we were taught ** fapere et fari,” to think' naturali^^ and 
czprefs forcibly. Though Davies has reafohed in rhime before him, h may be perhaps maintai|ed 
that be was the firft who joined argument with poetry. He fliowed us the true bounds of a tanf-< 
Jator’s Ubertj-. What was faid of Rome, adorned by Auguftus, may be applied by an cafy meta-« 
phor jo Englifli poetry, embclliflied Dryden, “ laceritiam Invenit, marmoream reliquit,” 
fauid \% brick, and he left it marble,'* 
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M usT noble Haftingfi imniaturcly die, 

The honour of his ancient family, 

Beauty and learning thus together meet, 

'I’o bring a winding for a wedding Ihcct ? 

Muil virtue (^rove death's hirbinger ? inuH fhe, 
With him expiring, feel mortality ? 
l4 death, fin'a wages, grace's now ? (hall arc 
Alake us more learned, only to depart ? 

If merit be dlicafe; if virtue death ; 

To be good, net to be; who'd then bequeath 
Himfcif to diiVipline ? who'd not cfteeni 
I.abour a crime ? ftudy felf-murthcr deem ? 

Our noble youth now have pretence to be 
Ounces iecurciy, ignorant healthfully. 

Rare linguift, whofe worth fpeaks itfelf, whofe 
praife. 

Though not his own, all tongues beddes do raife: 
Than whom great Alcxaiidtr may feem Icfs; 
Who conquer'd men, but not their languages. 

In his mouth nations fpake; his tongue might be 
Interpreter to Greece, i-raiice, Italy, 
llis i>ative foil was tlie four parts o’ th* earth; 
Aj^JBurope was too narrow for his birth. 

A » and with reverence may 

I fpcaklit, iiifpir'd with gift of tongues, a> they, 
NatiV'^g*tv^* him a child, what men ui vain 
OLvhrivc, by ait though further'd, to obtain. 

body w'aa an orb, his fublimc foul 
l)id move on virtue's, and on learning's pule : 
Wl'.ide jt'ipilar nicyions belter to our vi. \e, 
ri.:.u /’?i\uimc'iw's’ l'pb».re, the heavens did Hicw, 


Graces and virtues, languages and arts 
Beauty and learning tid’d up all the parts. 
Heaven's gifts, which do like falling liars appear 
Scatter’d in others; all, as in their fpliere. 

Were fix'd, conglobate in his foul; and thence 
Shone through his body, with fwcet influence. 
Letting their glories fo on each limb fall, 

I'iie whdle frame render'd W'ss ccleflial. 

Come, learned Ptolemy, and trial make, 

If thou (his hero's altitude canfl rake : 

But that tranfeends thy fkill*; thrice happy ail. 
Could we but prove t!»u> aftrnnomical. 

Liv'd Tycho now,ilrtu.k\vIilithisiay which /hone 
Mure bright i'th* morn', than othersbeamacnoon. 
He'd take his aftrolahc, and ferk out here 
What new liar 'twas did gild our hcmifphcre. 
Replenifli’d then with fuch fare gifts as thefe. 
Where was room left for luch a foul difeafe ? 

The nations fin hath drawn that veil which flirouds 
Our day-lpriiig in fo fad benighting clouds, 
Heaven would no longer trufl its pledge; but thus 
Recall'd it; rapt ils Ganymede from ns. 

Was there no milder way but the fmall-pox, 

T'hc very filthinefs of Paifllura's box ? 

So many fpot‘* like n.'eves on Venus* foil, 

OiK' jewel fet off with fo many a ftil; 

Bliders with pride Lvelfd, which through’s ilelh 
did f'pruut 

Like rofe-buds, ftuck i* th* lily-ikin about. 

Eat h little pitnpic had a tear in it, 

'1*0 wail the fault its riling did commit: 
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trPON THE DEATH OF LORD HASTINGS. 


M usT noble Haftingfi imniaturcly die, 

The honour of his ancient family, 

Beauty and learning thus together meet, 

'I’o bring a winding for a wedding Ihcct ? 

Muil virtue (^rove death's hirbinger ? inuH fhe, 
With him expiring, feel mortality ? 
l4 death, fin'a wages, grace's now ? (hall arc 
Alake us more learned, only to depart ? 

If merit be dlicafe; if virtue death ; 

To be good, net to be; who'd then bequeath 
Himfcif to diiVipline ? who'd not cfteeni 
I.abour a crime ? ftudy felf-murthcr deem ? 

Our noble youth now have pretence to be 
Ounces iecurciy, ignorant healthfully. 

Rare linguift, whofe worth fpeaks itfelf, whofe 
praife. 

Though not his own, all tongues beddes do raife: 
Than whom great Alcxaiidtr may feem Icfs; 
Who conquer'd men, but not their languages. 

In his mouth nations fpake; his tongue might be 
Interpreter to Greece, i-raiice, Italy, 
llis i>ative foil was tlie four parts o’ th* earth; 
Aj^JBurope was too narrow for his birth. 

A » and with reverence may 

I fpcaklit, iiifpir'd with gift of tongues, a> they, 
NatiV'^g*tv^* him a child, what men ui vain 
OLvhrivc, by ait though further'd, to obtain. 

body w'aa an orb, his fublimc foul 
l)id move on virtue's, and on learning's pule : 
Wl'.ide jt'ipilar nicyions belter to our vi. \e, 
ri.:.u /’?i\uimc'iw's’ l'pb».re, the heavens did Hicw, 


Graces and virtues, languages and arts 
Beauty and learning tid’d up all the parts. 
Heaven's gifts, which do like falling liars appear 
Scatter’d in others; all, as in their fpliere. 

Were fix'd, conglobate in his foul; and thence 
Shone through his body, with fwcet influence. 
Letting their glories fo on each limb fall, 

I'iie whdle frame render'd W'ss ccleflial. 

Come, learned Ptolemy, and trial make, 

If thou (his hero's altitude canfl rake : 

But that tranfeends thy fkill*; thrice happy ail. 
Could we but prove t!»u> aftrnnomical. 

Liv'd Tycho now,ilrtu.k\vIilithisiay which /hone 
Mure bright i'th* morn', than othersbeamacnoon. 
He'd take his aftrolahc, and ferk out here 
What new liar 'twas did gild our hcmifphcre. 
Replenifli’d then with fuch fare gifts as thefe. 
Where was room left for luch a foul difeafe ? 

The nations fin hath drawn that veil which flirouds 
Our day-lpriiig in fo fad benighting clouds, 
Heaven would no longer trufl its pledge; but thus 
Recall'd it; rapt ils Ganymede from ns. 

Was there no milder way but the fmall-pox, 

T'hc very filthinefs of Paifllura's box ? 

So many fpot‘* like n.'eves on Venus* foil, 

OiK' jewel fet off with fo many a ftil; 

Bliders with pride Lvelfd, which through’s ilelh 
did f'pruut 

Like rofe-buds, ftuck i* th* lily-ikin about. 

Eat h little pitnpic had a tear in it, 

'1*0 wail the fault its riling did commit: 
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, Whi^, rsbcl lIJv, with its own lord at ftrifc. 
Thus mu.le an infiirrc^ion 'gainft his life. 

Or were thefc ^cnis fenc to adorn his fkin, 

The cab'net of a richer foul witlun i 
No comet need furettl his change drew on, 
^hofe aivf$ nnght feem a conftelbtion. 

O ! had he dyM of old, how great a ftrife [life ? 
Had been', who front his death fiiould draw their 
Who Ihould, by one rich draught, become whace'er 
Seneca, Cato, Numa, Cxfar, were f 
Leafn*d, virtuous, pious, great; and have by this 
An univerfal metemprychofis. 

Mufl all thefe aged fires in one funeral 
Expire f all die in one fo young, fo fmall ? 

Who, had he livM hh life out, his great fame 
Had fwol'n *i'ove.any Greek or Roman name. 
But hafty winter, with one hlaft, hath brought 
The hopes of autumn, fummer, fpring, to nought, 
'rhus fades the oak, i*th*fpring, i*th'blade the corn; 
'I'hus without young, this Pheenix dies, new-born, 
Mufi then old tbree-legg*d grey-beards with their 
gout. 

Catarrhs, rheums, aches, live three long ages outf 
Time’s oifaU, only tit for th* hofpital 1 
Or to hang untuiuaiics rooms withal! 


OF DRYDEN. 

' Mud drunkards lechers, fpent with finning, lire 
I Withfuch helps as broths, poffets, phyfic give t 
None live, but fuch as fiiould die, {hall we meet 
With none but ghoftly fathers in the fircet f 
Grief makes me ralli forrow will force its way; 

I And fiiow’crs of tears tempefiu^us fiyhs bed lay* 
I'hc tongue may fail; but overflowing eyes 
Will weep out lafitng dreams of elegies. 

But thou, O virgin-widow, left alore, 

' Now thy beloved, hcavcn-ravifiiM fpoufe is ^wiic, 
‘ Whofi: Ikillul fire in vain drove fo apply 
! Metreines, when tliy balm was no remedy. 

With greater than Platonic love, O we i 
His foul, though not his body,' o thy bed; 
l>et that make thee a mother; briug thou forth • 
Th' ideas of his virtue, knowledge, worth; 
j Tranfcribe th' original in new copies; give 
; Hadings o'th* better part; fo {hall he live 
In’s nobler half; and the great giandfirc be 
Of au heroic divine progeny : 

An i/Tui^ which c’ eternity fliall lad, 

Yet but th* irradiations which he cad. 
j Eredt no Maui'olcums : fi>r his bed 
I Monument is his Ipoufc*^ marble bread. 




HfiROlC STANZAS ON THE DEATH OF 

OLIVER CROMWELL. 

At TER II 2 S VEATJI. 


And now \U time; for their ofnclous hade. 
Who would before have borne him to the iky, 
idke eager Romans, ere all rites were pad. 

Did let too foon the facred eagle fly, 

II. ^ 

Though our btd notes are treafon to his fame, 
Jtfiird^lth the loud applaufe of public voice; 
Sii|lp| hlnpi, what praife we ufler to his name, 
Hil^Ycnder’d too authentic by its choice. 

HI. 

Though in his praife no man can liberal be, ^ 
Since they, «vhofe Mufes have the highed flown, 
Add iWt<to his immortal memory, ^ 
aA of fricndfiiip to their own<; 


iv. 

Yet 'tis our duty, and our intcred too, 

Such monuments as we can build to raife; 

Led ail the world prevent whar we fiiould dev 
And claim a title in him by their prufc^^:<^ 

How {hall 1 then begin, or where conclude. 

To draw a fame fo truly circular; « 

For in a round what order can be ihew'd. 

Where all the pans fo equal perfetd arc? 

VI. 

His grandeur he deriv’d from heaven alope; 

For he was great e*er fortune made him fo ; * 
And wars, like mifis that rife agalnd tl^e fun. 
Made him but greater feem, nc^r greater grow^ 
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VII. 

No borrowM bays bis teinples di<i adorn, 

But to our crown he did ficih jewels bring; 
Nor was his virtue poifonM foon us born, 

With the too early thoughts ol being king. 

VIII. 

Fortune, that cafy niiftrcJs to the young, 

•But to her ancient fervunts coy and hard, 

4 t that age her favourites rujik'd among, 
WlTa^Ihe her beft-lov*d Pumpey did difeard. 

* > IX. 


He private mark'd the faults of others* fway, 
And fet as fea-marks fc r himfelf ro (liuii: 

Not like raih muiiarchs, who their youth betray 
• By a£ls their age too late would wifli undone. 


r. 

^nd yet dominion was not his deCgn; 

We owe that blelling, not to him, but heaven, 
Which to fair adks unfought rewards did join ; 
Rewards, that lefs to him than us were given. 

XI. 

Our former chiefs, like flick'crs of the war, 

Firft fought t'lnflamc the parties, then to poife t 
Ttib quarrel lov*d, but did the caulb abhor; 

And did not ftrike to hurt, but make a noife. 

XII. 

War, our confumption, was their gainful trade : 

Wc inward bled,.whilll they prolong’d our pain; 
He fouj;ht to end out fighting, and cIfay’d 

To ikaunch the blood by breathing ut the vein. 

Xill. 

Swift andrcfifllefs through the land hepao, 

Like that hold Greek who did the Ealb lubdue, 
And made to batt-es fuch heroic Liftc, 

As if on wing« of vit^lory he ilew 

XIV. 

He f'Uight fecure of foftune as of fame : 

S‘>i} by new maps the :d »rtd might be (hewn. 
Of :;q..elts, which he ffrew’d wherc-e’er he 
Thick as the galaxy with flars is fuwn. [came 

XV 

His palms, though under weights they did not 
/land, 

Still tiu‘iv*d; no wlnttr could his laiircK fade : 
Heav<n in hi*, portrait fli<-w*d a workman’s hand. 
And drew^it pcrfedl, yet without a (hade, 

XVI. 

Peace was the pi izc of all his toil ann t... *, 
Which war iiad baniflrd, and did now reftore : 
Bologna’s wahsthus moiuilcd in the air. 

To feat thcm^pIvcs more furcly than before. 

XVII. 

Her fafety refeu’d Ireland to him ewes; 

A’d treacherous Scotland to no intcrefl true, 
Ycc^sti^ that fate which did his arms dirpofe 
Her^nd to civilize, as to I'ubduc. 

Nur^was he like thofc (la> s which only fhine. 
When to pale mariners they dorms portend : 
He had his calmer influence, and his mien 
Lid love and m^clly together blend. 

• zix. 

’Tis true, his count'nance did imprint an awe; 
And naturally all fouls to his did^bow, 


As wands of divination downward draw, [grow* 
And point to bwds where fovereign gold doeb^. 

XX. 

When part all offerings to rcrctrian Jove, 

He Man dcpiif’d, and arms to gowns made 
Succefsful councils did him footi approve [yield; 
As fit for clofc intrigue'-', as open field. 

XXI. 

To fuppllant Holland he vouchfiif’d a peace. 

Our oticc bold nval of the Britilli nuin. 

Now tamely glad her unjuU claim to ctafe. 

And buy our frieiidihip with her idol, gain. 

xxu. 

Fame of th* affcrtcd fea through Europe blown, 
Made France ai<d Sj ain amln’cious of his love; . 
Each knew that Ode muff conquer he ^'ould owu; 
And for him fiercely, as f r cmp.re, ftrove. 

XXJll, 

No fooner was the Frcnchnim’s caufj embrac’d. 
Than the light MonQcur the grave Dun out* 
Weigh’d; 

His fi’.rtunc fum’d the fi-alc whcrcVi ’twas caft ; 
Though Indian minos were in the other laid, 

XXIV. 

When abfeiit, yet wc conquer’d in his right: 

For though fume nicancr artifl’s (kill were 
(liown 

In mingling colours, <.r in placin'; ligHf; 

Yet (lill the fair dclignment was bis own. 

yxv. 

i'or from all tempers he tould ftTvicc diaw ; 

*rhe worth of each, with its alloy, he knew, 
And, us the confidant <if luitu'-r, (iw 

How (he complexions <lid divide and brew. 

XXVI. 

Or he their finglc virtues did fuwey. 

By intuition in bis'iwn large bread, 

Where all the rich ideas of tht m lay, 

1 hat were the rule and nieafure to the refl. 

XXVIl. 

when fuch heroic viitue heaven fets out. 

The ftar-, like corninons, fullcnly obey ; 

Occaufe it drains them when if comes about. 

And therc'fi^re is a tax they fcldoiii pay. 

XXVlll. 

From this high fpring our foreign conquefti flow, 
Wi'.ich yet more glorious triumphs do poitend; 
Since their commcnccircni fb his arms they owe. 
If fprings as high ai fountains may afeend, 

XXJX^ 

He made us freemen of the ct'ntinent., 

Whom nature did like captives treat before; 

To nobler preys the Englifli lion fetit, 

And taught him flrlb in Belgian walks to roar. 

xxx! 

The old unqueflion’d pirate of the land, [heard; 

Proud Rome with dread the Ate of Dunkirk 
And trembling wtib’d behind more Alps to (bahd. 
Although an Alexander were her guard. 

XXXI. 

By his command we boldly crofs’d the line, 

And bravely fought where (butliero liars arife; 
We trac’d the far-fctch’d gold untc^the mine, ^ 
And (hat which brib’d our fathers made aurprizc. 
• A ij 
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xzxii. 

Such ^at our prLncc; yet own'd a foul above 
’ Kigheft a^B it could produce to Ihow : 

T telijgtto or mechanic art^ in public movOi 

the deep fecrett beyond pradice go. 

Zulu. 

Nor dy'd he when hts ebbing fame %vent lefs, 

• But when frelh laurels courted him to live: 

He fecfliM but to prevent fomc new fuccefs. 

As if above what triumphs earth could give. 

XZllV. 

Utcft vidories fttll thiciteft came. 

As, near the centre, motion doth increafe; 

Till he, prcis'd down by his own weighty name, 

X>id^ ukt the veftal, under fpoils deceafe. 


ASTR^A REDUX 


A POEM ON THE HAPPY RESTORATION AND RETURN OF HIS SACRED MAJESTY 

CHARLES 11 . j 66 o. 


** ^am redit et virgo^ retUunt Saiurnia regna'* VlRC» 


The laft great age foretold by facred rhimes 
Renews it's finifh'd courfe: Saturnian times 
Roll round again* 


Now With a general jieace the world was bicft. An horrid ftillncfs lirft invades the ear. 

While our's, a world divided from the reft, And in that filence we the tempeft fear- 

A dreadful quiet felt, and worfer far Th’ ambitious S^vede, lihe rclWcf| billows toft, 

Ilian arm*, a fnlLn interval of war ; [feics, On this hand gaming what on that he loft,* 
Tlius when black cloud* draw down the labouring I Though in his life he Mood and ruin breath'd. 
Ere yet aoroad Uiu winged thunder flies, |. To his now guidclcls kingdom peace beqRtath’d 


XZXT. 

But firft the ocean as a tribute fent 

The giant prince of all her watery herd; 

And th’ ffle, when her proteding genius went, 
Upon his obfequies loud Cghs conferr’d. 

XZZVl. 

No civil broils have fince his death arofe, 

But fadion now by habit does obey; 

And wars have that refped for his repofe, a. * 
As winds for halcyons when they breesPut fea*. 

xzxvii. ^ 

His alhes in a peaceful urn ftiall reft, 

His name a great example fiandi, to Ihow 

How ftrangely high endeavours may be bleft, 
Where piety and vsjour jointly go. 
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And hcaven« that feem'd regardleft of our fate, 

Tor France and Spain did miracles create, 

'Such mortal quarrels to compofe in peace 
As nature bred* and intereft did iocreafc; 

We ftgh'd to hear the fair Iberian bride 
Muft grow a lily to the lily's fide, 

While our crofsilvs deny'd us Charles's bed. 
Whom our firfi flames and virgin love did wed* 
^or his long abfence church and ftate did groan; 
iv*.*‘’nefs the pulpit, fadion feiz'd the throne : 
J£xpen''n(-'d age in deep defpair waslofi. 

To fee tne rebel thrive, the loyal croft : 

Youth that with joys had unacquainted been, 
hnvy'd grey hairs that once go^ days had fecn t 
We tliought our fires, not with their own content, 
*Had ere we came to age our portion fpent. 

Nor could our nobles hope their bold attempt 
ruin'd crowns would coronets exempt; 

For when by their defigniog leaders taught 
To Alike at power which for themfelves they 
fought. 

The vulgar, gull'd into rebellion, arm'd; ^ 

Their blood to a^ion by the prize waswarm'd* 
l]he facred purple then and fcarlet gown, 

Like fanguine dye, to elepbantu was ihewn* 
l‘hus when the bold Typhocus fcal*d the fty. 

And forc’d great Jove from his own heaven to fly, 
(What kingr. what crown, from treafon's reach is 
If Jove and heaven can violated be ?) [free, 

Tiie lefier godo, that ftiar’d hU profperous ftate, 

All fuBcr’d in the exil'd Thunderer’s fate. 

The rabble now fuch freedom did enjoy. 

As winds at fta, that ufe it to deftroy : 

Blind ai the Cyclop, an<l as wild as he, 

*1 iiey owiiM a Uwlcf-» favage liberty, 

Like that our painted aiiccftors fo priz'd, 

J'.rc cmpiie's arts their breaftshad civiliz’d. 

I low great were then our Charles's woes, who thus 
Was forc’d to fuiTer for hindeli and u«! 

He, toft’d by fate, and hurry'd up and down. 

Heir to his father’s lorrow'*, with his crown, 

Couid t.iftc no fweets of youth’s defired age; 

But lound his life too true a pilgrimage, 
’l^ncouqucr’d yet in that forlorn eftatc, 

His manly courage overcaTTc his late. 

^ Ii>> wounds he took, like Romaub, on his breaft, 
V\'l.uh by \\U virtue were witli laurels dreft. 

/ 6 1 'ul'« i«ach heaven while yci i'l bodies pent, 

S> i\i 1 l.e live above his baointmeut. 

That fun, which we beheld wMi cozen'd eyes 
\\ ilhin the w’Atcr, mov'd along *he {kic*. * ^ 
How ealy wiien deftiny ptovti kind, 

A'^ith luU-fpioad iails to run before the wind! V 
Bat rhofe that ’ginifl ftiff gales lavccring go, 
^}uft be Ht once rcfolvM and lUiful too. 
hi^ould nor, like fofc Ocho, hope pi event. 

But nay'd and iiifter'd fortune to repeut. 

Thcie sirtucs Galba in a llrauger luught, 

Al'.d Piio to adopted empire brought. 

How ih dl 1 then my doubcful thoughts exprefs, 
n«hat niuft his fuffenngs both rrgrrt and hh'Is ? 
For when his early valour Heaven had croft; 

And all at Worc'ftor but the honour loft; 

) orc'd into exile (rrm his rightful throne, 

He tnu^l all countries where he eamc ins own ; 
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And, viewing moDatchs* fecret arts of fway, 

A royal fadloi for hU kingdoms lay, 

Thus banifh'd David fpent abroad his time. 

When to be God's anointed was hit crime; 

And when reftor'd, puide bis proud neighbours rqo 
Thofe choice rental hedfrom his travels drew* 
Nor is he only by affltiftiont ihown 
To conquer other realms, but rule his own t 
Recovering hardly what he loft before, 

His right endears it much; his purchafe more* 
Inur’d to fufier ere he came to reign, 

Ko raih procedure will his a^ons ftain: 

To bufinefs ripen’d by d%cftive thought, 

His future rule is into method brought: 

As they, who firft proportion vnderftand. 

With pra< 5 lice reach a mafter's hand* 

Well might the ancient poets then confer 
On night the honour'd name of CounfeUer, 

Since, ftruck with rays of profperous fortune blind^ 
We light alone in dark affiSions find. 

In fuch adverfities to feepters train'd, 

The name of Great his famous grandfire gaioM t 
Who yet a king alone in name uid right, 

Witli hunger, cold, and angry Jove did fight; 
Shock’d by a covenanting league's vaft powers. 

As holy and as catholic as our's: 

'’I'ill fortune's fruitlcfs fpicc had nude it known. 
Her blows not fhook but riveted his throne. 

Some lazy ages, loft in fieep and eafe, 

No adion leave to bufy chronicles: 

Such, whofe fupinc felicity but makes 
In ftoi7 chifms, in epocha miftakes; 

O'er whom time gently (hakes his wings of down. 
Till with his filcRC fickle they are mown. 

Such is not Charles's too too adive age, 

Which, govern’d by the wild diftcm^>er'd rage 
Of Tome bUck ftar iiifeding all the (ktes. 

Made him at his own coft like Adam wife. , 
Tremble yc nations, which fecure before, 

Laugh'd at thofe arms tliat 'gainft ourfelves we 
boro 

RonzM by the lafli of his own ftubb< rn tail. 

Our lion now will foreign foes aflail. 

With alga who the facred altar ftrews ? 

To all the fca gods Charles an offering owes t * 
A bull to ihre, Portunus. (hall be (lain, 

A lamb to you, ye ttmpefts of the main : 

For thofuloud ftorms that did agaiuft him roar. 
Have cift his (hipwrock’d veffel on the (bore. 

Vet av wife anifts mix their colours fo, 

I’hat by degrees they from each other go ; 

^ Black ftcnls unhredeil from the neighboui ing white, 
WlthiHit offending the weibeozen’d fight: 

So on us ftolf our blcifed cliaiige; while we 
Th’ cfTed dt<l feci, but fcarce the manner fee. 
Frofts chat coiiftraio the grouad, and birth deny 
To flowers that in its womb expeding lie. 

Do fcliom their ufurping power withdraw, 

But raging floods purfuc their hafty thaw. 

Our thaw wav mild* the cold not chas'd away. 

But loft in kindly heat of lengthen'd day. 

Heaven would no bargain for its blefliogs drive, 
But what we could uot pay for, freely give. 
The^Prince of peace would Uke^imfeU confer 
A gift uohop’d, witUont the price of ftrar : 

• A ill 
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Yet, as he IcHtfW hjs hlefGng’s worth, took care, 
That wc ihouid know it by tepeated prayer; 
Which (lorm'd the ikies, aod ravHhM Charles from 
A 9 heaven itielf is took by violcnre. [thence, 
'PootVs forward valouroaly ferv‘d to Ibow, 

' He durft that duty payCre all did owe ; 

Th*attempt was fair; but heaven*K prefixed hour 
Not come : fo, like the watch&l traveller 
*£hat by tlie moon's miftaktn liglit did rife, 

Liay ddwti again, and clos'd hi^ weary eyeb. 

*Twas Monk, whom Providence tlelign'd to loofe 
Thofc real bonds falfe freedom did impofe. 

The blefled faints, that watch'd this turning feene, 
Did from their flam with jnyftil wonder lean. 

To' fee fifnall clues draw vailcil weight# along, 

Kot in their bulk but in their order flrong. 

Thus pefneits can by one flight touch reflerc 
Smiles to thar changed face that wept before. 
.With each fuch fond chimeras we ptirfuc, 

As fancy frames for fancy to Tul>due : 

But when ourfelvcs to a^ion we betake, 

Ir ibuHs the mint like gold that eliemiils make. 
How hard wa^ then his tafe ! at once to be 
Wiiat in the body naturally we lec f 
Man’s architect diilin<£l]y did onluin 
The cha»‘ge of mufclcs, nerves, and of the brain, 
'I'brough vicwdclbtoiK’iiits fpiijt« r«) difpenle ; 

Tlic ip;ings of moiioti bom the feat of Iciile. 
’■fw-is iiuf the hafly predueft ol n d.iv, 

But the well-ripcn'd liuit of wde drlay. 

He, like a patient ang>cr, ere he flrook, 

WouUi U't him play a while ufKui the hnrk. 

Onr healthful fond the flomach labours thus, 

At flrft embracing what it flraigbt cb-th criifli. 
■Wile leaches will not vam receipts obtrude. 

While growing pains proncui.ce thr humourscrude: 
Deaf to complaints they wait upon the ill, 

Till fomc lale cnfis authorize thrir flcill 
Nor could his adls too clofe a vizard wear, 

To 'icape their eyes whom gui l had taught to fear, 
And guard with caution polii tMl nefl. 
Whence Legion twice hefoie was dilpoffcfl : 

Once ficted houic ; winch when they enter'd in. 
They thought the place couM lindify a fin ; 

X.iLt thole chut vainly hop'd kind Jicuvcu would 
wink, 

AVhile to cxcefs on martyrs* tomh$ they drink. 

And as devouter Tuiks firfl wu'ii their fouls 
To part, before they tulle forbidch n btiwls : 

So thefe, when 'heir black crin.es they went about, 
Eirft timely diarntM thtlr ufelcb eoiilcicncc cut. 
Religion’s name againfl itfelfwas made ; 

The fhadow lerv'd the lubihincc t(» invade; 

Like zealous miflions. tluy did catc prciciid 
Of (ouli< in Ihcw, but made ihe gold th* ir cud. 

Til* incenfed powets bebdd with fcorii Ironi high 
And heaven io f^r diftant from the Iky, [giouiid, 
'Which durfl, with horfes hn.-.f# that heat the 
And nuitial brat's bely the thunder's found. 

' 1 was hence at length juil vengeance thought it fit 
'1*0 fpetd their ruin by thuir impious wit. 

Thus bftirza, cuis'd with a too fertile brain, 
huJiis wde^he pQWir his wit did crain. 

mull ipeiid at IciTcr^atc, 
fluiuU t6 WTjp a uatignT fate. 


OF D R Y D E N. 

Suffar’d to live, they are like Helots let, 

A virtnous (hatne within ns to beget. , 

For by example mofl we finn'd before, 

And glafs^like cleamefs mix’d with frailty bore. 
But fince reforiuM by what we did amifs, 

We by our fufierings learn to prize ourblifs a 
Like early lovers, wh(^e unpraiSis'd hearts 
Were long the may>ganie of malicious arts, 

When once they find their jeah iifies were vain, 
With double heut renew their fires again. ^ 
*Twas this produc'd the joy that hurry*^ • er 
Such fwarni:» of Englifli to the neighboufii g fhore, 
To f.'tch thar prize, by which Batavia made 
Ho rich amends for our impoverifhM trade. 

Oh had you feen from Schevelin's barren fhore, 
(Crowded with troops, and barren now no more,/ 
AlRi( 51 rd Holland to his farewell bring 
True, foirow, Holland to regret a king I 
While waiting him his royal fleer did ride, 

And willing winds to their lower'd fails deny'd. 
The wavering ilrcacners, flags, and flandards out, 
Tlie merry feanien’s rude but chuarful fhout; 

And lafl the cannuns r^ucc that Ihouk the fkics,'^ 
Ami, as it fares in fudden ccllafies ^ 

At once bereft us bo’h of car* and eyes. i 

’I'hc NaleSy. now no*l‘’.ngcr England's fhame, 

But better to be lofl in Charics’s rame, 

(Like fo.ne unequal bnde in nobler Ihects) 
Receives her lord : the joyful l.^ndon meets 
I'ite p'.incely York, himfclf alone a freight; 

The Swifr-iure groans beneath great Gloflcrs 
weight: 

Secure as when the halcyon breeds, with thefr. 

He rliat was boin to drown might croL the leas. 
Hcavirii could not own a Prcvidtiue, and take 
'I'he wealth three nations ventur’d at a flake. 

I'hc lame indulgence Charles’s voyage bhfs’d, 
Which in his right had miiadcs contefs'd. 

The winds that never moderation knew, 

Afraid to blow too much, too laintly blew; 

Or, out of breath with joy, could not crdai/e 
Their fliaighten'd hing% cr confeious <>t their 
The Britiih Aniphytrue,fmooth and clear, [charge. 
In richer azure never did appear; 

Proud her returning prince to entertain 
With the fubniitted fafecs of the main. 

And welcome now,great monarch, to your own; 
Behold th* appioaching clifts of Albion : 

It is no longer motion cheats your view. 

As you meet it, the land approacheth you. 

'rhe land returns, and, in the whiteiit wears. 

The marks of penitence and forrow bears. 

But you, whofe goodnefs your defeent doth (hew, 
Your heavenly parentage and earthly too ; 

By that fame mildnefs, which your father’s r .own 
Before did ravilb, (hall fccure your own. ' 

Not tied to rules of policy, you fiud 
Revenge lels fwcet than a forgiving mind. 

Thus, when th* Almighty would to Mofes give 
A fight of all he could behold and live; 

A vpice before his entry did proclaim 
Long-lufiTeruig, goodnefl, mercy, in bis name. 

Your power to juflice doth fubmit your caulCi 
Yuur goodnefs only is above the laws; *• 


t 



ORIGINAL POEMS. 


Wfiofc rigid letter, while i>ronounc’d by you, 

«Ts foftcr made. So wind- that tempefts brew, 
When through Arabian grove* they take their 
flight, 

Made wanton with rich odours, lofe their fpite. 
And as thofe lees, that troubled it, reflne 
The agitated foul of generous wine : 

^ So fears of joy,‘for yi*ur returning, fpilt; 

’-^y’o^h out, and expiate our former guilt, 

Mci\fnks I fee thofe crouds on Dover's flrand, 
•Who, 1. ^their hafle to welcome you to land, 
Chok'd up the beach with their ftili-growing Acre, 
And made a wilder torrent on the fliore . 

While, fpurr'd with eager thoughts of pafl delight, 
Thofe, who had fet n you, court a fecond flght; 
*Preventing Aill your fleps, and making hafle 
^To meet you often wherefue'er you paft. 

How (hall 1 fpeak of that triumphant day, 

When you renew’d th' expiring pomp of May ! 

(A m>'i]th that owns an intere(i in your name : 
You and the flowers are its peculiar claim,) 

That Aar, that at your birth (hone out lb bright, 
Tt AainM the duller fun's meridian light, 

Did once again its potent fires renew, 

Guiding our eye*^ to find and worfhip you* 

And now Time's whiter fencs is begun, 

Which in foft centuries (hall fmoothly run : 

*l'hofe clouds, rhatovercaA your morn, lhali fly, 
Difpeird to fartheA comers of the (ky. 


Our nation with united intcreA blefl. 

Not now content to poize, (hail fway the reA* 
Abroad your empire (hall no limits know. 

But, like the Tea, in bnundlcfs circles flow. 

Your much-lov'd fleet (hall, with a wide command» 
flefiege the petty monarchs of the land : 

And as old I'ime his offspring fwallow'd down, 
Our ocean in its depths all Teas (ball drown. 

Their wealthy trade from pirates' rapine free. 

Our merchants (hall no more adventurers be : 

Ncr in the fartheA £aA thofe dangers fear. 

Which humble Holland muA diflemble here. 
Spain to your gift alone her Indies owes; 

For what the powerful takes not he heAows; 

And France, that did an exile's prefence fear. 

May juAIy apprehend you Aill too near. 

At home the hateful names of parties ceafe. 

And fatAious fouls are wearied into peace. 

The difeontented now are only they, 

Whofe crimes before did your juA caufe betray: 
Of^thofe your edidts fome reclaim from fln, 

But moil your life and blcA example win. [way 
Oh happy prince, whom heaven hath taught the 
By paying vows to have more vows to pay! 

Oh nappy age! Oh times like thofe alone, 

By fate referv’d for great AuguAus’ throne ! 

When the joint growth of arms and arts forcihew 
The world a monarch, and that monarch you* 


TO HIS SACRED MAJESTY. 

A PANEGYRIC ON HIS CORONATION. 


IN that wild (iciuge where the world was drown'di 
When life and fin one common tomb had found, 
The firA fmall profpedl of a rifing hill 

various notes of joy the ark did All: 

Yet (rhen that flood, in its own depths was 
drown’d, 

It left behind it falfe and flippery ground; 

And the more folemn pomp was Aill deferr'd. 
Till new-born nature in frefh looks appear'd, 
^'hos, royal (ir, Co fee you landed here, 

'\V’as ciulc enough of triumph for a year : 

Nor would your care thofe glorious joys repeat^ 
Till thcyi^t oQcc might be fccure and great: 


Till your kind beams, by their continued flay. 
Had warm'd the ground, and call'd the damps 
away. 

Such vaponrs, while your powerful influence dries, 
Then fooneA vaoKh when they higheA rife. 

Had greater haAe thefe facred riles prepar’d, 
Some guilty months had in ^our triumphs (har'd: 
But this untainted year is all your own; 

Your glories may without our crimes be (hown. 
We had not yet exhauAed all our Aore, 

When you refre(h’d our joys by adding more* 

As heaven, of old, difpens'd celcflsal dew, 

You gave us manna, and Aill give us u<iw. 

A liij 




THEWORRS 

Now cur fad ruina are remov'd from fi^t, 

The feafon too comes fraoghe with new delict: 
Time fecms not now beneath his yeare to ftoop, 
Kor do his wings with fickly feathers droop: 

6oft weftem winds waft o'er the gaudy fpring, 
And open'd fcencs of dowers and bloiToms bring, 
To grace this happy day, while you appear, 

Not king of us alone, but of the year. 

AU eyes you draw, and with eyes the heart: 
Of yoUr own pomp yoorielf the greateft part: 
Z.oud ikoats the nation's happincfs proclaim, 

And heaveh this day is feaft^ with your name. 
Yotir catalcade the fair fpedlators view, 

From their high ftandings, yet look up to yon. 
From your brave train each (ingles out a prey. 
And longs ro date a conqueft from your day. 

Kow charg'd with blelHngs while you feek repofc. 
Officious (lumbers haCle your eyes to clofe 
And glorious dreams (land ready to reftorc 
The pieafmg (hapes of all you faw before. 

Kext to the facred temple yon are led, 

Where waits a crown for your more facred 
head: 

How juibly from the church that crown 1% due, 
PrefervM from ruin, and reftor'd hy you ! 

The grateful choir their harmony cmploj'. 

Not to make greater, hut more fblemn }oy. 

Wrapt foft and warm your name is fent on high. 
As flames do on the wings of incenfe fly: 

^uCc herfelf is loft, in vain (he brings 
Her choiceft notes to praife the heft of : 

Her melting drains in you a tomb have found. 
And lie like bees in their own fweetnels drown'd. 
He that brought peace, all difeord could atone. 
His name is mufic of itfelf alone. 

Now while the facred oil anoints your head. 

And fragrant feents, begun from you, arc fpread 
Through the large dome; the peopk's joylul 
found, 

Sent back, is ftill preferv'd in hallowM ground ; 
Which in one blcfling mix'd difccndi on you ; 

As heighieu'd fpirits fall in richer dew. 

Not that our wilhes do increafe your (lore, 

>‘nll of yoiirfclf you can admit no more ; 

We add not to your glory, hut employ 
Our time, like angels, in exprefiing joy. 

Nor i-^ it duty, or our hopes alone, 

Create that joy, hut full fruition : 

We knowthofe blclGngi which v.*e muft poflef^. 
And judge of future by paft happincf-'. 

No prondfe can oblige a prince I'o much 
Still CO be good, as long to have been fach. 

A noble emulation beats your breaft. 

And yo\,r own fame now robs you of your reft, 
(^ood a«ftions (till muft be^maintain'd with good, 
As bodies nouriik'd with refembhug food. 

You have already quench'd fedition's brand ; 

And zeal, v/Lich buin^it, only warms tiic land. 


OK D R Y D E N. 

The jealous feds, that dare nnt Cruft their caufe 
So far from their own will as to the laws, 

You for their umpire and their fynod take, 

And their appeal alone to Cxfar make. 

Kind heaven fo rare a temper did provide, 

That guilt repenting might in it.conftde. 

Among our crimes oblivion may be fet: 

But ’tis oUr king’s pcrfedlion to forget. 

Virtues unknown to thefe rough northern cHmw* 
From milder heavens you bring withoiy ''their 
crimes. 

Your calmncf. does no after-ftorms provide, 

Nor feeming patience mortal anger hide* 

When empire firft from families did fpring, 

Then every lather govern'd as a king: 

But you, that are a fovereign prince, allay 
Imperial power with your paternal fway. [bemk. 
From thofe great cares when eafe jour foul un- 
Y«ur plcafurcs are defign'd to noble ends ? 

Born to command the miftreft of the ftas, [plraf’. 
Your thoughts themfclvcs in that blue empire 
Hither in fummer evenings yon repair 
To taftc the frahbtHr of Uie purer air ; 

Undaunted here you tide, when winter raves. 
With Cfcfar'.s heart that rofe above the waves. 
More 1 could fing, bnt fear my numbers ftays; 
No loyal fubj- cl dares that courage praife. 

In (lately (rigates mod delight you find, 

Wlirre well-drawn battles fire your martial tiwul. 
What to your cares we owe, is learnt from hence, 
When ev'n your pleafiires ferve for our defence. 
Beyond yonr court flows in th' admitted tide, 
Where in new depths the wondering fifhcs glide : 
ficre ill a royal bed the waters deep; 

Wild), tir'd at fca, within this bay they creep. 
Here the miftruftful fowl no harm fiifpcdls. 

So fitfe arc all things which our king protects. 
From your lov'd I'hames a blelTing yet is due. 
Second alone to that it brought in you ; (.fate, 
A queen, near whofc chafte wemb, ordain'd by 
'i'hc fouls of kings unborn for bodies wait. 

It was your love before made difeord ccafc : 

Your love is deftin'd to your country's peace. 

Both Indies, rivals in your bed, provide 
With gold or jewels to adorn your bride. 

This to a mighty king prefents rich ore, 

W'hile that W4th incenfe docs a gnd implore. 

Two kingdoms wait your doom, and, as you 
choofe. 

This muft receive a crown, or that muft lofo. 
Thus from your royal oak, like Jove’s of old. 

Arc anfvrcrs fought, and deftinies foretold : 
Propitious oracles are begg'd with vows. 

And crowns thar grow upon rhe facred boughs. 
Your iubjeds, while yon weigh the nation's 
Sufpend to both their doubtful love or hate U 
Chuofc only, fir, that fo they may poflefs 
With their own peace their children's happiuefs. 
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TO THE LORD CHANCELLOR HYDE. 

PRESENTED ON NEW-YEAR*« DAY, i6C%. 


Mt Lord, 

*W 0 JLE flattering crouds officioufly appear 
'^fo give thcmfclves, not you, an happy year; 

And by the greatnefs of their prefents prove 
How much they hope, but not how well they love; 
Tl)c Mufes, who your catly courtfliip boaft, 
Though DOW your flames are with their beauty lofl, 
Yet watch their time, that, if you have forget 
They were your miflrefles, the world may not: 
Decay’d by time and wars, they only prove 
1 heir former beauty by your former love; 

And now prefem, as ancient ladies dc. 

That courted long, at length are forc’d to woo« 
Eor ftill they look on you with fueh kind eyes. 

As thofe that fee the church's fovereign rile; 
From their own order chofe, in whofe higli ftate, 
'J'hey think themfelves the fecond choice of fate. 
When our great monarch into exile went, 

Wit and religion fuflfer’d baniihmcut. 

Thus oiicf, when Troy was wr'ip'd in fire and 
fmoke, 

The hclplcfs gods their burning flirincs forff»ok; 
They with the vanquifli’d prince and party go, 
And leave their temples empty to the foe. 

At length the Mr.fes (land, reflor’d again 
'I'o that great charge which nature did-ordain; 
And their lov’d Druids feem reviv'd by fate, 
While you difpenfc the laws, and guide the Hate. 
The nation’^ foul, our monarch, does difpenfc, 
Through you, to us, his vital influence ; 

You are the channel, where thofe fpirits flow, 

. And work them higher, as to us they go. 

in open profpedfc nothing bounds our eye. 

Until the earth feems join'd unto the fley : 

So in this heniifpberc our utmofl view 
Is only bounded by our king and you; 

Our fight is limited where you arc join'd, 

*And beyond that no farther heaven can find. 

So weH your virtues do with his agree, 

Tha«, though your orbs of different greatnefs bc, 
Yet botli are for each other’s ufe difpos'd, 

His to's^clofe, and yours to be inclos'd. 


Nor could another in your room have been, 
Except an emptinefs had come between. 

Well may he then to you his cares impart. 

And fliare his burden where he fltares his heart. 

In you bis fleep Itill wakes; his pleafuresflnd 
Their fliare of buflnefs in your labouring mind. 

So when the weary fun his phtce refigns. 

He leaves his light, and by refledlion fliines. 

Juflice, that fits and frowns where public Uw4 
Exclude fofc mercy from a private caule, 

In your tribunal mofe herfelf does pleafe ; 

There only ftniles becaufe flic lives at eafe; 

And, like young David, finds her Arength the 
more, 

When diflocnniber'd from tbefe arms (he wore. 
Heaven would our royal mailer (hould exceed 
Mod in that virtue, which we moft did need; 
And his mild father (who too late did find 
All mercy vain but what with pwer was join'd) 
His fatal goodnefs left to fitter times, 

Not to iiicrcafe, hut to abfolve our crimes : > 

But when the heir of this vafl treafure knew' 
How large a legacy was left to you 
( 1*00 great for any objedl to retain). 

He wifely ty'd it to the crown again : 

Yet, pailitig through your hands, it gathers moro» 
As dreams, through mines, bear tin^urc of their 
While cmpiiic politicians ufe deceit, 

Hide what they give, and cure but by a cheat; 
You boldly (hew that (kill which they pretend, 
And work by means as noble as your end : 

Which (hould you veil,'we might unwind the clue. 
As men do nature, till we came to you. 

And as the Indies were not foiitid, before 
Thofe rich perfumes,which, from the happy Ihore, 
The winds upon their balmy wings convey'd, 
Whofe guilty fweetnefs ftrft their world betray’d; 
So by your couiifels we arc brought to view 
A rich and undifeovet'd world in you. 

By you our monarch does that fame affure. 

Winch kings mud have, or cannot li\c fccure 
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For profpcrons priaces gaio their fubjcAs heart, 
V^ho love that praife in which themfelves have 
thofe fubjedls to obey [part. 

■ As licaven's eternal monarch dues convey > 

His power nnlccn, and man to his defigns, 

By his bright mioifters the ftats, inclines. 

Our fetting fun, from his declining feat. 

Shot beams of kindnefs on you, not of heat: 

And, when his love was bounded in a few, 

That were unhappy that they migh- he true. 
Made you the favourite of his laft fad times, 

That is a fufferer in his fubje^s crimes: 

Thus thofe firft favours you receiv'd, were fent, 
lake heaven's rewards in earthly punifliment. 

Yet fortune, confeious of your deftiny, 

Ev'n then took tare to lay y«’U foftly by; 

And wtap’d your Uu anio ip her precious things, 
Kept frefh to be unfolded with your king's. 

Shewn all at once you dazzled fo our eyes, 

As new-born Pallas did the gods furprize : 

When, fpringing forth from Jove's new-clofing 
wound, 

She ftruck the warlike fpear into the ground : 
Which fprouting leaves did fuddcniy inclofe, 

And peaceful olivet fhaded as they rofe. 

How ftrangely adlivc are the arts of peace, 
Whofe refilefs motions lefs than wars do ceafe ! 
Peace is not freed from bbour but from noile; 
And war more force, but not more pains em-; 
ploys: 

Such is ihe mighty fwiftnefs of your mind, 

That, like the earth, it leaves our fenfe behind, 
While you fo fmoothly turn and rowl our fphcrc, 
That rapid motion does but reA appear. 

For, as in nature’s fwifcoefs, with the throng 
Of flying orbs while ours is borne along, 

All feemsat reft to the deluded eye, 

Mov'd by the fool of the fame harmony, 

^ So, carried on by your unwearied care, 

\Vc reft in peace, and yet in motion fhare. 


OF DRVDEN. 

I^ct envy then thfife crimes within you fee, 

From which the happy never mull be free ; 

Envy, that does with miCery reflde. 

The joy and the revenge of ruin'd pride. 

Think it not hard, if at fo cheap a rat^ 

You can fecure the conftancy of fate, 

Whofe kindnefs fent what does their malice feem. 
By telTcr ills the greater to redeem. 

Nor can we this weak ihower a tempeft call, 

But drop*) of hear, that in the fun-fliinc faiJL 
You have already wearied fortune fo, ^ ^ 

She eannor farther be your friend or foe; 

But fits all breathlefs, and admires to feci 
A fate fo weighty, that it ftops her wheel. 

In all things elfe above our humble fate. 

Your equal mind yet fwclls not into ftate. 

But, like foiiic mountain in thofe happy ifles. 
Where in perpetual fpring young nature finiles 
Your greatnefs (liews: no horror to aflrighc, 

But trees for (hade, and flowers to court the light; 
Sometimes the hill fubmits itfelf a while 
In fmail defeents, which do its height beguile ; 
And fometimes mounts, but fo as billows play, 
Whofe rife not hinders, but makes iliort our 
way. 

Your brow, which does no fear of thunder know, 
Sees fowling tempefts vainly beat below; 

And, like Olympus* top, th* imprcllion wears 
Of love and fricndlbtp writ in former years. 

Yet, unimpair’d with labours, or with time. 

Your age but feems to a new youth to climb. 

Thus heavenly bodies do our time beget, 

And mcaftire change, but (hare no part of it. 

And ftill it (hall without a weight increafe, 

I.ike this new year, whofe motions never ceafe. 
For fince the glorious courfc you have begun 
Is led by Charles, as that is by the fun, 

It muft both weightlefs and immortal prove, 
Becaufc the centre of it is above. 



SATIRE ON THE DUTCH 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR i66a. 


A s netdy gallants, in the fcrivener’s hands, 

Ciiurt the rich knaves that gripe their mortgag’d 
The firft fat buck of all the Icafon’s fent, [lands; 
Aiid keeper takes no fee in compliment; 

The dotage of lomc Englilhmen U fuch, 

To fawn on ihnfe who ruin them, the Dutch. 
Tlicy fhall liave ail. rather than make a war 
With thofe who <if the fame religion are. 

‘I'hc Straits, the Guinea-trade, the herrings too ; 
Nay, to keep fri-ndfhip, they fhall pickle you. 
Some a. c rclolv’d uot to find out the cheat. 

But, ciuhold-likt’, love them that do the feat. 
Wlwt injuries foe’erupon us iall, 

Ye^ Hill the fame religion anfwers all. 

Religion wheedled us to civil war. 

Drew Rngliflr bh.od, and Dutchman’s now would 
Be gull’d no longer for you’ll find it true [fpare. 
They hive no more religion, faith! than you, 
Intel eft’s the god they worfhip in their ftate, 

And we, I take it, have not much of that. 

Well monarchies may own religion’s name. 

But ftates are athiclU in tlieir very frame. 


They fharea fin; and fuch proportions fall, 

That, like a (link, ’tis nothing to them all. 

Think on their rapine, falfehood, cruelty. [be. 
And that what once they were, they ftill would 
To one well-born the affront in worfe and more, 
When he's abus’d and baffled by a boor. 

With an ill grace the Dutch their mifehiefs do, 
Thc'y'vc both ill nature and ill manners ton. 

Well may they boaft themfelves au aucient nation; 
For they were bred e’er manners were in fafhion : 
And their new commonwealth has fet them free 
Only from honour and civility. 

Venetians do not more uncouthly ride, 

Than did their lubber (late manlund bellride. 
Their fway became them with as ill a mien. 

As their own paunches fwell above rheir chin. 

Yet is their empire no true growth but humour, 
And only two kings* touch can cure the tumour. 
As Cato fruits of Afric difplay; 

Let us before our eyes their Indies lay ; 

All loyal EngUfh will like him conclude; 

Let Caefar lire, afld Carthage be fubdew’d, 








THE WORl^S OF DRYDEK. 






To her Royal HighneTs 

THE DUCHESS OF YORK, 


ON THE 

MEMORABLE VICTORY GAINED BY THE DUKE OVER THE HOLLANDERS, 

JUNE 3. i€ 6 s, 

I 

AND ON HER JOURNEY AETERWAICDS INTO THE NORTH, 


Madam, 

Wbek , for our falcrf, your hero you refign'tl, | 
To fwelliog Teas, and every fahhlcfs wind; j 

‘When you releas'd his courage, and fet free I 
A valour fatal to the enemy; 

You lodg'd your country's cares within yourbreaH: 
(The manliofi where foft love ihould only reft) : 
And, e'er our foes abroad were overcome, 

The nobled conquefi you had gain'd at home. 

Ah, what concerns did both your fouls divide! 
Your honour gave us what your love denied : 

And 'twas for him much cafier to fubdue 
Thole foes he fought with, then to part from you. 

' That glorious day, which two fuch navies faw. 

As each unmatch'd might to the world give law. 
Neptune, yet doubtful whom he (hould obey, 

H(ud to them both the trident of the fea: 

The wiods were hulh'd, the waves in ranks were 
As awfully as when God's people pad : [call, 

Thofe, yet uncertain on whofe fuls to blow, 
Thefe, where the wealth of nations ought to flow, 
Then with the Duke your Highnefs rul'd the”) 
day: f 

While all the brave did Jiis command obey, T 
The fair and pious under you did pray. J 

How powerful are chafle vows t the wind and tide 
You brib'd to combat on the Engtifli fide. 

Thus to your much lov’d lord you did convey 
An unknown fuccour, fent the neareft way. 

New vigour to his wearied arms you brought^ 

(So Moles was upheld while Ifiael fought) 


While, from afar, we heard the cannon play, 

Like difiant thunder on a Ihiny day. 

For abfent friends we arc albam'd to fear. 

When we confider what you ventur'd there. 

Ships, men, and arms, our country might rellore; 
But fuch a leader could fupply no more. 

With generous thoughts of conqucll he did burn. 
Yet fought not more to vanquilh than return. 
Fortune and viclory he did purfue, 

To bring them as the Haves to wait on you. 

Thus beauty ravilh'd the rewards of fame. 

And tlic fair triumph'd when the brave o'crcamc. 
Then, as you meant to fpread another way 
By land your conqticfis, far as his by fca, 

Leaving our fouthern clinic, you march'd along 
The fiubburn North, ten thoufand Cupids llrong. 
Like commons the nobility to refort. 

In crowding heaps, to fill your moving court: 

To welcome your approach the vulgar run. 

Like fume new envoy from the dilVant fuu, 

And country beauties by their lovers go, 

Bleffing thenifclvet, and wondering at the fliow. 
80 when the new-born Pheenix firfi is feen,^"^ 
Her feather'd fubjedli all adorn their queen. 

And while ihe makes her progrefs through the 
Eaft, 

From every grove her numerous vain *8 increas’d; 
Each poet of the air her glory fings, . « 

And round him the pleas’d audience their 

wings. ‘ ' , . 
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As peihaps 1 am the firft whoever prefented a work of this nature to the metropolis of any nation; 
fo it is likewife confonant to julUce, that he who was to give the firft example of fuch a dedication, 
fhould begin it with that city, which has fet a pattern to all others of true loyalty, inwncible cou* 
rage, %nd unfiiaken conftancy. Other cities have been praifed for the fame virtues, but I am much 
deceived if any have fo dearly purchafed their reputation; their fame has been won them by 
cheaper uials than an expenfive, though necefiary war, a confuming peftilence, and a* more con- 
fuming fire. To fobmic yourfclves with that humility to the judgments of heaven, and at the 
to raife yourfelves with that vigour above all human enemies; to be combated at once 
from abovt^od fro^m below, to be ftnnft down and to triumph 1 know not whether fuch trials 
have been ever paralleled in any nation: the refolution and fuccelTca of them never can ^be. Never 
had princcattr pewle more mutual reafon to love each otherp if fuftcring for each other can epdear 





14 THEWORKSOFDRYDEN. 

affc6 tion« You have come together a pair of matchlefs lovers, through many difficulties; he, 
through a long exile, various traverfes of fortune, and the interpofition of many rivals, who vio¬ 
lently raviihed and with*held you from him : and certainly you have had your lhare in fuffering*. 
But Providence has caft upon you want of trade, that you might appear bountiful to your country’s 
BeceJIities; and the reft of your affluftions are not more the cftedls of God’s difpleafure (frequent 
examples of them having been in the reign of the moft excellent princes) than occaTions for the ma- 
nifefting of your Chriftian and civil virtues. To you therefore this year of wonders isjuftly dedicat** 
becaufe you have made it fo* You, who are to ftand a wonder to all years and ages, and who have 
built yourfclves an immortal monument on your own rums. You are now a Phesniz in.’.her affies; 
and, as far as humanity can approach, a great emblem of the fuffering Deity: but Heaven never made 
fo much piety and virtue to leave it miferable. I have heard, indeed, of fomc virtuous perfons-who 
have ended unfortunately, but never of any virtuous nation: Providence is engaged too deeply 
when the caufe becomes fo general; and 1 cannot imagine it has refolved the ruin of that people at 
home, which it has blelTed abroad witli fuch fucceftes. I am therefore to conclude, that your fuN- 
ferings are at an end; and that one part of my poem has not been more an hiftury of your deftrue-^ 
lion, than the other a prophecy of your reftorotion. The accomplifhment of which happinefs, as 
it is the wiib of every true EngliHunen, fo it is by none more paflionately deOred, than by, 

The greateft of your admirers, 

And moft humble of your fervants, 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
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AN ACCOUNT OF THE ENSUING POEM, 


IN A LETTER TO THE 


HON, SIR ROBERT HOWARD. 


Sir, 

T AM fo many ways obliged to you, and fo little / to It: and ( know no rcafon we (ImuM give that 
able to return your favours, that, like thofe who advantage to the commonality of England, to be 
owe too much,I can only live by getting farther into foremoil in brave adliuns, which the nobles of 
your debt. You have not only been careful of my France would never fuficr in their peafauts. I 
fortune, which was the cifedl of your noblencfs, | Ihould not have written this but to a perfon who 
but you have been folicitous of my reputation, has been ever forward to appear in all employ- 
winch is that of your kindnefs. It is not long ments whither his honour aud generofity have 
Dnee I gave you the trouble of peruling a pUy for called him. The latter part of my poem, which 
me, and now, inflead of nn acknowlcdgmenr, ] deferibes the Fire, 1 owe, firft to the piety and fa- 
have given you a greater, in the ccrredlion of a thcrly affedlion of our monarch to his fuffering 
nucm But iince you are to bear this perfecution, fubjecSls; and, in the fccond place, to the courage, 
i will at leail give you the encouragement of a loyalty, and magnanimity of the city; both which 
martyr; you could never fu/Ter in a nobler caufe. were fo confpicuous, that I wanted words to cele- . 
For 1 have chofeu the inofl heroic fuhjc« 5 l, which bratc them as they deferve. 1 have called my 
any poet could dchre: 1 have taken upon me to poem Hiftorical, not Epic, though both the adlions 
dclcnbc the motiyes, the beginning, progrefs, and and adtors are as much heroic as any poem cau 
*fucccfr<.s, of 9, moft juft and ncccftary war; in it, contain. But fince the adlion is not properly one, 
the care, maiiageincut, and prudence of our king; nor that accomplifhed in the laft fucceftes, I have 
the condudt and valour of a royal admiral, and of judged it too bold a title for a few ftanzas, which 
two incomparable generals; the invincible courage are little more in number than a fingle Iliad, or 
of uur capuins and feamen; and three glorious, the loogeft of the iEuelds. For this reafon (I 
vidlorics, the refult of all. After this, 1 have, in mean not of length, but broken adHon, tied too 
the (ire, the moftdeplorable,but withal the greateft, i feverely to (he laws of hiftory) I am apt to agree 
argument that can be imagined : the dcftrudlion with thofe, who rank JLucan, rather among hifto- 
bcin^r fo fwift, fo fudden, fo vaft and mifurable, as rians in verfe, than Epic poets; in whofe room, 
'nothing ca». parallel in (lory. The former part of if I am not deceived, h'llius Italicus, though a worfe 
this, poem, rpating to the war, is but a due expi* writer, may mote juftly be admitted. I have 
ation for nih not having ferved my king and I chofen to write my poem in quatriaiVs, nr ftanzas 
7 country in t§ AH gentlcpicu arc almoft obliged) c£ four ih altercate iliymc, becaufe I ha>e ever 
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‘ judged fhem more noble, and of greater dignity, 
both for the found and number, than any other 
verfe in ufe amongft us; in which I am fure I 
have your approbation. The learned languages 
have certainly a great advantage of us, in not be¬ 
ing tied to the flavery of any rhyme; and v/ere 
lefs conflrained in the quantity of every fy liable, 
vihtcb they might vary with Ipondees or daiflyls, 
bciides fo many other helps of grammatical ii> 
gures, for the lengthening or abreviation of them, 
than the modern are in the clofc of that one fylla- 
ble, which often confines, and more often cor¬ 
rupts, the fenfe of all the reft. Bnt in this neceflity 
of our rhymes, I have always found the cruplet 
verfe moft eafy, though not fo proper for this «c- 
cafion : for there the work is fooner at an end, 
every two lines concluding the labour of the poet; 
but in quatrains he is to carry it farther on, and 
not only fo, but to bear along in hi$ head the 
troublefome fenfe of four lines U'gctlier. For 
thofe, who write corredlly in this kind, tnuft 
needs acknowledge, that the laft line of the ftanza 
is to be conlidered in the compolitinn of the firft. 
Keither can we give ourfelvea the liberty of mak¬ 
ing any part of a verfe for the fake of rhyme, or 
concluding with a word which is not current 
EngUfh, or ufing the variety of female rhymes; 
all which our fathers pradtifed : and for the fe¬ 
male rhymes, they are ftill in ufe amoogft other 
nations; with the Italian in every line, with the 
Spaniard promifcuuuily, with the French alter¬ 
nately ; as thofe w'ho have read the iMarique, the 
PucclU, or any of their later poems, will agree 
with me. And befidcs this, they write in Alcx- 
andrins, or verfes of fix fecc; fuch as amongft us 
Is the old tracilation of Homer by Chapman : all 
which, by leiigthning of their chain, makes the 
fphere of their atftivicy the larger. 1 have dwelt 
too long upon the choice of my ftanza, which you 
may remember is much better defended in the 
preface to Gondibert; and tbereiore I will haften 
to acquaint you with my endeavours in the writ- 
ing. fn general 1 will only fay, 1 have never yet 
feen the defeription of any naval fight in the pro¬ 
per terms which are ufed at fea : and if there be 
any fuch in another language, at that of Lucan in 
the third of his Pharfalia, yet I could not avail 
myfelf of it to the Engllfti; the terms of art in 
every tongue bearing more of the idiom of it than 
any other words. We hear indeed among our 
poets, of the thundering of guns, the fmoke, the 
iliforder, and the fiaughtcr; but all thefc are 
common notions. And certainly, as thofe who in 
u logical difpute keep in general terms, would hide 
a iullacy ; fo thofe who do it io any poetical de- 
feriptiuu, would veil their ignorance. 

% 

Deferiptas fervare vices opcnimqtie colorcs, 

** Cur ego, finequeo ignoroque,Poetaraluturf’* 

For my own part, if 1 had little knowledge of the 
Sea, yet 1 have thought it no Ihume to learn : and 
}f I Iijve made fome few miftakes, it 4 s only, aa 
you c.:n hear n!e wituci's, bccaufe 1 harq wanted 


opportunity to corretS: them; the whole poem 
being firft wiitten, and now fent you fron:; a 
place where I have not fo much as the converfe of 
any feaman. Yet though the trouble I had in 
writing it was great, it was no morp than recom-. 
penfed by the pleafure, I found myfelf fo warm 
in celebrating the praifes of military men, two 
fuch efpecially as the prince and general, that it * 
no wonder if they iofpired me with tboughix t- 
bove my ordinary level. And 1 am welj fatisficd, 
that, as they are incomparably the beft fubjedl I 
ever had, excepting only the royal fa¥nily, fo alfo, 
that this 1 have written of them is much better 
than what I have performed on any other. «T..'iave 
been forced to help out other arguments; hue 
this has been bountiful to me: they have been 
low and barren of praife, and I have exalted them, 
and made them fruitful; but herc~*‘ 

“ fponte fua r^ddit juftiflima tellus.** 1 have hud 
a large, a fair, and a ])leafant field ; fo fertile,^aac 
without my cultivating, it has given two harvefts 
in a fummer, and in both opprefied the reaper. 
All other greatnefs in fubjrdfs is only counterfeit: 
it will not endure the teft of danger; the great- 
nefs of arms is only real: other greatnefs burdens 
a nation with its weight; this fupports it with its 
ftrength. And as it is the happinefs of the age, 
fo it is the peculiar goodnefs of the beft of kings, 
that We may praife hit fubjeds withemt offending 
him. Doubtlefs it proceeds from a juft confidenre 
of his own virtue, w'hich the luftre of no other 
can be fo great as to darken in him; for the good 
or the valiant are never fafely praifed under a bad 
or a degenerate prince. But to return from this 
digreflion to a farther account of my poem; 1 
muft crave leave to tell you, that as I have en« 
dearoured to adorn it with noble thoughts, fo 
much more to exprefs thofe thoughts with clocu- 
ticn. I'hc compollrion of all poems is, or ought 
to be, of wit; and wit in die poet, or wit-writing 
(if you will give me leave to ufe a fchooUdiftinc- 
tion) is no other than the faculty of imagination 
in the writer, which, like a nimble fpanicl, beats 
over and ranges through the field of memory, till 
it fprings the t^uarry it hunted after ; or, without 
metaphor, which fearches over all the memory 
for the fpecics or ideas of thofe things which it 
defigns to leprcfcut. Wit written is that which 
is well defined, the happy refult of tho^ight, or 
)>rodn& of imagination. But to proceed from wit, 
in the general notion of it, to the proper wit of an 
heroic or hiftorical poem; 1 ^judge it chiefiy to 
confift in the delighiful imaging uf perfons, adlions, 
pafiions, or things. It is nut the jerk or fling of 
an epigram, nor the ferming contradidlion of a 
poor antithcfis (the delight of an ill-judgine audi¬ 
ence in a play of rhyme), nor the glnglc cf a more 
poor Paraiiamafla; neither is >1 fo imith the mo¬ 
rality of a grave r<'ntL'ncc, afTcdled by l.U'an, but 
more fparingly uiVd by Virgil; but it ii fon e 
lively and apt defeription, drefTed f 

of fpecch, dial it fcH bcfi.r# j-'our cj(P the abl'ciit 
objciSl, as pcrfttflly and more dtljjhTfully than 
nature. So ihcu chc fiift hapniuefilof tlx poet'v 
imagicatiou is proper!/ invcu\^on^or finding oi* 
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*hc thought; the fecond » fancy, or the varia- i the Plague, the Country, the Battle of the Bulla, 
tj^n, deriving or moulding of that thought as the ! the l^abour of the Bees, and thofe many other ex- 
judgmeot reprefeota it proper to the fubjedt; the | cellent images of nature, mod of which are neither 
third is elocution, or the art of clothing au'd a- great in themfclves, nor have any uatural ornament 
(doming that thought, fo found afid varied, in apt, | to bear them up: hut the words wherewith he 
fig^iScant, and founding words: the quickuefa of deferibea them are fo excellent, that it might bo 
the imagination is feen in the invention, the fer- well applied to him, which was faid by Ovid, 
tility in the fancy, and the accuracy in the expref- “ Materiem fuperabat opus i** the very d>UDd of 
fir.'!! • For the two firft of thefe, Ovid is famous bis words has often fomewhat that is connatural 
ainongft the poets; fpr the latter, Virgil. Ovid ' to the fubjedt; and while we read him, we fit, as 
images more often the movements and affcAions , in a play, beholding the feenes of what he repre* 

' of the mind,* cither combating between two con« ' fents. To perform this, he made frequent ufe of 
trary paflions. or extremely difeompofed by one. , tropes, which you know change the nature of a 
Hll^sords therefore are the Icaft part of his care; | known word, by applying it to fome ocher fignio 
for he pidlures nature in difordcr, with which the I fication; and this is it whidi Horace meaua in 
iludy and choice of words is inconfiflcnt. This is his epiftle to the Pifu*a : 
the ^proper wit of dialogue or difeourfe, and con« 

^-^iuently of the drama, where all that is faid is to “ Dlxeris egregic, notunx fi eallida verbum 
bu'^fuppofed the cfTe^ of fudden thought; which, “ Reddidcrit jun^ura novum— 

«thi>*igh it excludes not the quicknefs of wit in re* 

partees, yet admits not a too curious eledbion of But I am fcnhble I have prefumed too far to 
words, too frequent allufions, or ufe of tropes, or | entwtain you with a rude difeourfe of that aiC 
•in fine any thing that ibews remotenefs of thought . which you both knew fo well, and put into prac* 
nr labour in the writer. On the other fide, Virgil | rice with fo much bappiner>. Yet, before I leave 
fpeafcs not fo often to iis in the perfon of another, Virgil, I muft own the vanity to tell you, and by 
like Ovid, but in his own : he relates almuft all you the world, that he has been my mailer in this 
things as from himfelf, and thereby gains more poem : 1 have followed him every where, 1 know 
liberty than the other, to cxprels his thoughts not with what fuccefs, but I am fure with diligence 
with all the graces of elocution, to write more fi- enough : my images arc many of them copied 
guratively, and to confefs as well the labour as the from him, and the reft are imitations of him. My 
force of his imagination. Though he deferibes expreffionsalfo arc as near as the idioms of the two 
*his Dido well and nattirally, in the violence *)i her lai>guages would admit of in tranftarion. And this, 
palfions, yet he muft yield in that to the Myrrha, fir* 1 have done with that boldncfs, for which I 
the Biblis the Althrea, of Ovid; for, as great an will ftand accountable to any of our little critics, 
admirer of him as I am, 1 muft acknowledge, that who, perhaps, are no better acquainted with him 
if I fee not more of their fouls than I fee of Dido’s, than I am. Upon your firft pcruial of this poem, 
at leaft I have a greater concernment for them : y**u have taken notice of fomc word**, which I 
and that convinces me, that Ovid has touched have innovated (if it be too bold for me to fay 
thofe tender ftrokes more delicately than Virgil refined) upon hisDatin; which, as I oifer not to 
could. But when a(ftion or perfons arc to be dc- introduce into EngJilh profc, fo 1 hope they are 
feribed, when any fuch image is to be let before neither improper, nor altogether inelegant in 
us, how' bold, how mafttrly arc the ftiokcs of ^^erfe ; and, in this, Horace will again defend me. 
^^irgil' We fee the objedbs he prefents us with ill ^ 

their native figures, in their proper motions; but “ Etnovafidlaqucnuperhabcbunt verbafidcm.li 
fo wc fee them, as our own eyes could never have « Uia:co foute cadant, parce detorta ■ ■>** 
beheld them fo beautiful in themfclves. Wc fee 

the loul of the poet, like that luiivcrfel one of inference ii exceeding plain ! for if a Ro- 

w nch he fpeaks, infornaing and moving Uirough liberty to coin a word, fup- 

all his pittwes: pofing only that it was derived from the Greek, 

. r r v/as put into a Latin termination, and that he ufed 

,, Totamquc infufa j^r artus ijberty but feldnm, and with modefty; how 

Mens agitat molem, & magno fe corporc nmch more juftly may I challmge that privilege 
” milcct. prerequifites, from the heft 

. ... , 3nd moft juoicious of Latin writers! In (ome 

We behold him emhclhniing his images, as htr cither the fq/icy or the words were 

makcsVenusbreaihmgbeautyuponhct fun ALtieas. or any other’s, I have nored it in the margiq, 

that I might not feem a plagiary; ^ others i have 
« lumcnquc juventx Ij^yc iicgle^ed it, to avoid as well tcdioufi.els, 

“ Purpurcum, & Istos ocuHs aluarat honr'TOs: affedl.ition of doing it too often. Such dr- 

“ ^ale manus addum ehoridc(Us,autubi ilavo fcrjj,tions or images well wrought, which I pro- 
jgr,ntum Paiiufvc lapis circunidatur auro. j-qj. as 1 have faid, rhe adequate 

^ ^ . delight of heroic poefy; f'r they beget ad mira- 

•Sec hh 'lempeft, his Funeral Sports, bis Combat of 

of luniiw and Aincas: and in his Georgies, hurlcfquc, which is contrary to this, by the fame 
which 1 elteem tV divineft pait of allmswiitings, btfgct laughter; for the one fh^ws nature 

• ‘VoL, VI, • ’ • 
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beautified, a» in the pldture of a fair woman, 
which we all admire; the other ihews her de¬ 
formed, at in that of a lazar, or of a fool with dif- 
tortcd face and antique geftures, at which we can¬ 
not forbear to laugh, becaufe it it a deviation from 
nature. But though the fame images ferve equal¬ 
ly for the Epic poefy, and for the hiftoric and 
panegyric, which are branches of it, yet a feveral 
ibrt of fculpture is to be ufed in them. If fome 
of them are to be like thofe of Juvenal, “ Stantes 
** in curribus ^miliani,*' heroes drawn in'their 
triumphal chariots, and in cheir full proportion; 
otheri are to be like that of Virgil, ** Spirantia 
molliuR sjra-:** there is Jbmewhat more of foft- 
neft and tendemefs to 1)C Ihewn in them. You 
will foon find I write not this without concern. 
Some, who have feen a paper of verfes, which I 
wrcAe laft year to herHighnefs the Dutchefs, have 
acenfed them of that only thing I could defend in 
them. They faid, I did** humi fcrperc;** that I 
^vanted not only height of fancy, but dignity of 
words, to fee it oif. 1 might well anfwer with 
that of Horace, ** Nunc non crathU Iocur;’* I knew 
1 atldrefled tliem to a lady, and accordingly ! affedt- 
cd the foftnef* of expreflion, and the fmoothnefs of 
meafure rather than the height of thought; and in 
what 1 did endeavour, it is no vanity to fay 1 have 
fuccceded. 1 detefi arrogance; but there is fome 
difference betwixt that and a juft defence. But I 
will nut farther bribe your candor, or the reader’s. 
1 leave them to fjieak for me; and, if they can, to 
make out that charatftcr, not pretending to a 
greater, which I have given them. 

And now, fir, it is time I ihould relieve you 
from the tedious length of this account. You 
have better and more profitable employment for 
your hours, and I wrong the public to detain you 
longer. In conclufion, 1 muft leave my poem to 
you with all its faults, which 1 hope to find fewer 
in the printing by your emendations. 1 know 
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you arc not of the number of thofe, of whom tho 
younger Pliny fpeaks; ** Nec font parum niuUij 
** qui carpere amicos fuos judicium vocaut;” 1 am 
rather too fecure of you on that fide. Your can¬ 
dor in pardoning my errors may make you more- 
reniif-« in corredling them; if you will not withal 
coiifider that they come into the world with your* 
approbation, and through yourhands. I beg frq| . 
you the greateft favour you can confer npen a*i 
abfetit perfou, fince I repofc upon your, manage¬ 
ment what is dcareft to me, my fame and reputa¬ 
tion ; and therefore I hope it will ilir you up to 
make my poem fairer by many of your blots; if 
not, you know the ftory of the gamcfle/ wjio 
married the ‘rich man’s daughter, and when her 
father denied the portion, chriftciicd all the chiU 
dren by his furname, that if, in conclufion, i;(ic'y 
muft beg, they fhould do fo by one name, as w^I 
as by the other. But fince the reproach of'my 
faults will light on you, it is but reafon I IhMjM . 
do you that juftice to the readers, to let them 
know, that, if there be any thing tolerable in this 
poem, they owe the argument to your choice.• 
the writing to your encouragement, the corredrioii 
to your judgment, and tlie care of It to your 
frietidftiip, to which he muft ever acknowledge 
liimfelf to owe all things, who is 

S I R, 

The moft obedient, and moft 

Faithful of your fervants^ 

From Charleton tn Wiltflure, 

Nut. lo, ii(S(S6. 


John DRvnEK. 
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thriving arts long time had HoUaiid grown. 
Crouching at home and cruel when abroad : 
Scarce leaving its the means to claim our own ; 
Our king they courted, and our merchants awM. 

11 . 

Trade, which like blood, Ihonid circularly flow, 
ScnppM in their channels, found its freedom lofl: 
Thither the wealth of all the world did go, 

^ And feem’d hut ihipwrcck’d on lb bale a coafl. 

III. 

For them alone the heavens had kindly heat; 

In eaflern quarries ripening precious dew; 

For them the Idumtean balm did fwca% 

And in hot Ccilon Tpicy forefls grew. 

4Y. 

The fun hut feem'd the labourer of the year; 

Each waxing moon fupplyM her watery ftnre, 
To fwell thofe tkles which from the line did hear 
Their brim»fuU veiTcJs to the Belgian fliorc. 

Thus mighty in her Ihips, flood Carthage long, 1 
And fwept the riches of the world from far; 
Yet flimp'd to Rome, lefs wealthy, but more 
ftrong: 

And this may prove our fecond Punic war. 


WlTai.) ^vee can be, where both to one pretend f 
(But thei more diligent, and we more flrong) 
Or if a {9eaw, it lij^n mufl have an end; 

For theySvoulwrow too powerful were it long/ 


VII, 

Behold two nations then, engag'd fo far, [land : 
I’hat each feven years the fit mufl fliake each 

Where France will fide to weaken us by war. 
Who only can his vaft dcfigns withftand. 

vui. 

Sec how he feeds th' Iberian with delays, 

To rendor us his timely fricudihip vain ” 

And while his fecret foul in Flanders preys, 

He rocks the cradle of the babe of Spain* 

fx. 

Such deep defigns of empire does he lay 

O'er them, whofe caufe he feems to take in 
hand; 

And prudently would make them lords at Tea, 

To whom with eafe he can give laws by land. 

X. 

This (kw our king; and long within his breafl 
His penflve counfels balanc’d to and fr<i: 

He griev’d the land he freed (hould be opprefs’d, 
And he lefs for it than ufutpers do. 

XX. 

His generous mind the fair’idcas drew 

Qf fame and honour, which in dangers lay ; 

Where wealth, like fruit on precipifes, grew. 

Not to be gather’d but by birds of prey. 

zit. 

The lofs and gain each fatally were mat; 

And flill his fuhjeAs call'd aloud L>r war : 

But peaceful king«, o’er martial people fet, 
Eachothei’s poize and counterbahnee are, 
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THE WORKS OF DRYDEN. 


IITX. 


KV. 


He firft firt-vey'd the change with careful eye*, 
Which none but mi'ghty monaichs could maio- 
tain; 

Yet fudg'd, like vapours that from limbecs rife^ 

It would in richer ihowers defeend again. 

XXY. 

'At length refolvM l’ affert the watery ball, 

He in himfelf did whole Armadoes bring: 

Him wd fcamen might their mailer call, 

And cftioofe for genera], were he not their king. 

XV. 

it feema aa every ihip their fovereign knows, 

Hi< awful fumtnona they fo foon obey; 

So hear the fcaly ^rd when Proteus blows, 

And fo to pafture follow through the fta. 

XVI. 

To fee this Sect upon the ocean move, 

Angels drew wide the curtains of the Ikies; 

And heaven, as if there wanted lights above, 

Jor tapers made two glaring comets tife. 

XVII, 

Whether they undluous exhalations are, 

Fir’d by the fun, or feeming fo alone ; 

Or each fome more remote and fltppery ilar, 
Which Ic/fes footing when to mortals (hewn. 

XVIJI. 

Or one, that bright companion of the fiin, 

Whoib glorious afpecfl /card our new-boni king; 

And now, a round of greater years begun, 

New ioilueiice from his walks of light did bring. 

XIX. 

Vidlorious York did firll with fam’d fuccefs, 

To his known valour make the Du|ch give 
place: 

Thus heaven our monarch’s fortune did confeCs, 
Beginning conquell from his royal race. 

XX. 

But hnee it was decreed, aufpicious king, [main. 
In Britain’s right that thou ilioiildft wed the 

Heaven, as a gage, would call fome precious 
thing. 

And therefore doom’d that Lawfon Ibould be 
flain, 

XXI. 

Lawfon amongft the foremoU met his fate, 
Whom fea-green Sirens from the rocks lament: 

Thus as an offering for the Grecian flate, 

He firfl was kill'd who firft to battle went, 

xxit. 

Their chief blown up in air, not waves, expir’d, 
To which his pride prefum’d to give the law ; 

The Dutch confefs’d heaven prefent, and retir'd, 
And all was Britain the wide ocean faw. 

XXJll* 

To ncarefl porks their IKattcr’d fhips repair, 
Where by o*r dreadful cannon they lay ow’-d : 

Se reverently men quit the open air, 

' When thunder fpeaks the angry gods abroad. 

XXIV, 

And now approach’d their fleet from India fraught, 

’■ With all the lichcs of the rifing fun : 

And precious fund from fouthern climates brought, 
The f<taJ regions where the war begun* 


Like hunted tailors, conicious of their flore, * 
Their way-laid wealth to NorivayV coafls the) 
bring : 

There firft the North’s cold bofom fpices bore, 
And winter brooded on the callcrn fpring. 


, XXVI. 

By the rich feent we found our perfum’d prey-, 
Which, flank’d with rocks, did clufe in cover! 
lie: 

And round about their murdering caivion lay,*' 
At once to threaten and iuviie the eye. 

XXVII. ^ . • 

Fiercer than cannmi, and than rocks more hard, 
The Engliih undertake th’ unequal war : 

Seven ihtps alone, by which the port is barr'd, 
Beficge the Indies, and all Denniaik dare. . 

XXVIII. 

’Miefc fight like hufbands, but like lovers thofc : 
Thefc fain would keep, and thofe more fair 
enjoy : 

And to fuch height their frantic paflion grows, 
I'hat what both love, both hazard to deftroy. 

XXIX. 

Amidft whole heaps of fplccs lights a ball, 

And now their odours arm’d agninft them fly ; 

Some prcciuufly by fliattcr’d porcelain f.'ill, 

And fome by aromatic Ipliiitcrs die. 

XXX, 

And though by tempefts of the prize bereft, 
hi heaven's incic money fome eafo we find : 

Our foes we vapqnilh'd by our valour left, 

And only yielded to the feas and wind. 

XXXI. 

Nor wholly loft we fo deferv’d a prey; 

For florms repenting part of it reftor'd i 

AVhich, as a tribute from the Baltic Tea, 

'I'iie Eritilh ocean fent her mighty lord. 

xxxii. 

Go mortals now and vex yourfclves in vain 
For wealth, which fo uncertaiiily muft come ; 

When what was brought lb far, and w'ith fuch pain 
Was only kept to lofe it nearer home. 

XXXIII. 

The Ton, w'ho twice three months on th’ ocean toft 
Prepar’d to tcU what he had pafs’d before, 

Now ices in Engblh fhips the Holland coaft, 

And parents arms, in vain, ftretcK’d from thi 
Ihorc. 

XXXIV. 

This careful hufband had beenJoQg away. 

Whom his chafte wife and little children mourn 

Who on their fingers Icarn’d to tell the day 
On which their father promis’d to return. 

XXXV. 

Such are the proud defigns of human-kind, 

And fo we fuiTer fhipwreck every where ! 

Alas, what port can fuch a pilot find. 

Who in the night of fate muft blindly fteer! 

XXXVI, . - ^ 

The undiftinguifh'd feeds of good and /Ii, 

Heaven in his bofom from oul Jinowtedge hides 

And draws them in contempt humah Ikill, 

I Which vlt for friends miflakeh foes provides* 





ZXXVII. 

JiCt munftcr’a prelate ever be accurft. 

In 'whom we feck the German faith In vain t 
Alas, that^ iUould teach the EngUlh firft. 

That fra^ and avarice in the church could 
reign! 


XLIZ. 


The prince lung time had courted fortune's love^ ^ 
But once po^els'd diid ahfolutely reign : ^ 

Thus with their Amazons the heroes drove. 

And conquer'd firft thofe beauties they would 
gain. • 


xxxvni. 

J-Iappy, who never truft a ftranger's will, 

\yhofe friend(htp*s in his intcreft un.tcrdood ! 
Since money given but tenapts him to be ill, 

^heo power is too remote to make him good. 

• XXXIX. 

Till now, alone the mighty nations drove; 

red) at gaze, without the lids did dand; 
And threatening France, plac'd like a painted 
• Jove, 

JCcpt idle thunder in his lifted hand. 

• XL, 

'Kbat eunuch guardian of rich Holland's trade, 
}Vho envies us what he wants power t'eiijoy 
Whofe noifeful valour does no foe invade, 

And weak alUdauce will his friends dedroy. 

XL1. 

Off^ded that we fought without his leave, 

He tikes this time his fecret hate to Ihew : 
Which Charles does with a mind fo calm receive, 
As one that neither feeks nor diuns his foe. 

xui. 

With France, to aid the Dutch, the Danes unite : 

France as their tyrant, Denmark as their Have. 
But when with one three nations join to fight, 
They dlently confefs that one more brave. 

XLllI. 

Lewis had chas'd the Englilh from his (hore; 

But Charles the French as fubjecds does invite : 
Would heaven for each fome Solomon redore. 
Who, by their mercy, may decide their right! 

XLIV. 

Were fubjeAs To but only by their choice. 

And not from birth did forc’d dominion take, 
Our prince alone would have the public voice; 
And all his neighbours realms would delerts 
nuke. 


L. 

The duke beheld, like Scipln, with dlfdain. 

That Carthage, which he ruin'd, rife once mofe; 
And dipok aloft the fafees of the main, 

To fright thofe Haves with what they felt before. 

Ll. 

Together to the watery camp they hade. 

Whom matrons palling to their children (how I 
Infants (ird vows for them to heaven are cad. 

And future people blefs them as they go. 

Iff. 

With them no riotous pomp, nor Adan train, 

To infedl a navy with their gaudy fear#; 

To make How fights, and victories but vain : 

But war feverely like itfelf appears. 

till. 

OiiTufive of theififeives, where'er they pafs. 

They make that warmth in others they expeS $ 
Their valour works like bodies on a glafs, 

And does its image on their men project. 

tiv. 

Our dect divides, and draight the Dutch appear, 

In number, and a fam'd commander, bold: • 
The narrow feas can fcarce their navy bear. 

Or crowded vefTels can their foldiers hold. 

LV. 

The Duke, lefs numerous, but in courage more. 
On wings of all the winds to combat flics: 

His murdering guns a loud defiance roar, 

And bloody croITes on his fUg-diffs rifo. 

LVI. 

Both furl their fails, and drip them for the 
fight; 

Tlieir folded flieets difirufs the ufelefs air: 

Th' I'dean plains could boad no nobler fight. 
When druggling champions did their bodii# 
bare. 


XLV. 

He without fear a dangerous war purfucs, 

Which without rafiincfs he began before : 

As honour made him fird the danger chufe. 

So dill he makes it good on virtue's fcore. 

XLVl. 

The doubled charge his fubjedls love fiipplies, 

Who in that bounty to themselves aie kind : 

So glad Egyptians fee their Nilus rife. 

And in his plenty their abundance find. 

XLVll. 

With equal power be does two chiefs create, 4 
Two fuch as each feem'd • worthieft when 
alone; 

£ach able to fudain a nation’s fate. 

Since both had found a greater in their own. 

xlviii. 

great in courage, condutd, and in fame, 

Yet neither envious of the other's praife; 

Their ^uty, fairf, and ihtered too the fame, 

Like mighty iartoers ec|uaUy they raifc< 


I.VIX. 

Borne each by other in a didant line. 

The feu-built forts in dreadful order move : 

So vad the noife, as if not fleets did join, 

But lands unfix’d, and floating nations drove. 

Lvin. 

Now pafs'd, on cither fide they nimbly tack; 

Both drive to intercept and guide the wind: 
And, in its eye, more clofely they come back, 

To finidt all the deaths they left behind. 

LtX. 

On high-rais'd decks the haughty Belgians ride, 
Beneath whofe Oiade our humble frigates go: 
Such pore the elephant bears, and fo defy'd 
By the rhinoceros her unequaMbe. 

IX. 

And as the built, fo different is the fight; 

Their mounting Ihot is on our fails defign’d ; 
Deep in their hulls our deadly bullies light, 

And through the yielding planks a palfagt 
. find. • 

w M ••• 
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t Lxr. 

Oiif dreaded admiral from far they threat, 

W!:o/e battered rigging thcirwholc war receives; 
All bare, like fome oij oak which tempers heat. 
He Aafeds, atid below hU fcacier’d leaves. 

rxiz. 

Heroes of old, when wouDiled, Ihclter fought; 

* But he who meets all danger wiih difdain, 

Ev^n in their face his (hip to anchor brought. 

And fleeplc'high llocd propt upon tlie main. 

LXIlt. 

AS this cKefs of courage, all amax'd, 

I'hc forenir.ft of hin foes a w hilc withdraw: 
With fuch rcfptA in enter’d Rome they gaaM, 
Who on high chairs the god-like fathers faw. 

LXIV. 

And now, as where Patroclus* body lay, 

Here Trojan chiefs advanc’d,and theiethcGreek; 
Ours o’er the Duke their pious wirg^ difplay. 

And theirs the noblell fpoils of Britain feck. 

LXV. 

Mean-time his bufy mariners he hades, 

His ihattcr’d fails with rigging to redorc; 

And willing pines afeend his broken niaOs, 

Whole lody heads rile higher than before. 

LXVl. 

Straight to the Dutch he turns his dreadful prow, 
Metre fictce th’ impoitant c^uarrel to decide: 
Like fwaas, in lung array Ills veflels ihow, 

Whofe creds advancing do the waves divide. 

LXVJI. 

They charge, recharge, and all along the fea 
'' They drive, and fc^uandcr the huge Belgian Beet. 
Berkeley alone, who neared danger lay, 

Did a like fate with lod Creuia meet. 

1,XV11I. 

I'hc night comes on, we eager to purfue 

'rhe combat dill, and they alham’d to IcaVC : 
Till the lad ftreaks of dying day witl.diew, 

And doubtful moon-light did our lagc deceive. 

LX IX. 

In th’F.nglini fleet each Ihip rcfouncls with joy, 
And loud applaule of their great leader’s iaaie : 
In fiery dreams the Dutch they flill deftroy. 

And flumberiug fmile at the imagin’d flame. 

LXX. 

Kot fu t];e Holland fleer, who, tli’d and dune. 
Stretch’d Dll their decks bke weary oxen lie : 
]'.aint fweata all down their mighty members run ; 
Vail bulks whidi little fuuls but ill lupply* 

LaII. 

Ill dreams they fearful precipices tread : 

Or, fiiipwrcck’d, labour to fome dilluut fliorc: 

Or in dark churches walk among the dead ; 

1‘hcy wake with horror and dtre ileep no mere. 

LXXll. 

The morn tliey look on with unwilling eyes, 

Till from tlicxr main-top joyful news they hear 
Of ihlps, which by their mould bring new flip- 
And in their colturs Belgian lions bear, [plies, 

ixxiii. 

Our watcl^ul general had difeern’d from far 
^ l^'his niighty fuccour, which made glad the foe: 
Tigh^, but like a father of the war, • [flow, 
lis |ace fpake hope, Vrhil^ deep his forronv 


Lxxiv; 

His wounded men he firft fends off to flicrc, 
Never till now uuwilling to obey; 

They, not their wounds' but wan^r^bf ftrength, 
deplore, t 

And tliink them happy who with him can flay, 

r.xxv. 

Then to’ the refl, Rejoice, faid he, to-day! 

Tn you the fortune of Great-Britain lies : 
Anujng fo brute a pedple, you are they [prize. 
Whom heaven hath cht>fc to fight for fu^h a 

LXXVl. * 

If number Englifli courages could quell, [foe** 
Wc ihould at firft have fhunn’d, not nirC out 
Whofe numerous fails the fearful only tell: 
Courage from hcaits and iiut from nuinbcis^ 
grows. 

LXXVII. 

He fail!, nrt needed mt rc to fay : with hafte ' 

'To their known ftations cheerfully they go; 
And all at or.ee, difdaining to be laft 
Solicit every gale to meet the foe. 

LXXVlll. 

Nor did th* encourag’d Belgians long delay. 

But bold in other-', not thcmfclvcs they ftood : 
So thick, our navy fcarcc could ftecr their way, 
But feem’d to wander in a moving wood. 

LXXtX. 

Our little fleet W’as now engaged fo far, [fouglii*; 

That like the fword-filh in the whale they 
I'hc combat only feem’d a civil war, 

Till through their bowels we our paffage 
wrought. 

LXXX. 

Never had vdlour, no not ours, before 

Done auglit Kke this upon the land or main. 
Were not to be o’trcome was to do more 
'1 han all the conquefls former kings did gain. 

LXXM. 

'I'he mighty ghofls of oi.r great Harries rofe, 

And arnietl hdwardu loi It’d with anxious eyes, 
To fee his fleet among unttjual foes. [nlc. 

By which fate proniia’d them their Charles fliouM 

LXXXJJ. 

Mean-time the Belgians tack upon our rear. 

And raking thafe guns through our Uerns thev 
Liid: ^ 

Clofc by their firc-fhips, like jackals, appear. 

Who on their lions f.ir the prey attend. 

LXXXll). 

Siftnt in fmoke rf cannon they come cii r 
Such vapours oiitc did fiery Cdcus hide : 

In tlitle the height of idcjs’d revenge isfticwn, 
Wlio burn contented by anctlicr’s fide. 

I.XXX1V. 

Sometimes from fighting fqaadrons of each fleet. 
Deceiv’d thcmlelvcs, or to preferve fom friend’ 
Two grdpling Airnas on the ocean meet. 

And Eiigliih firca whh Belgian flames contend. 

LXXXV. 

Now at each tack our little fleet grows lefs 
And, Kke maim’d fowl, fwim lagginjg^ on the 
marn: T ^ * 

Their greater lofs their numbeil/carccgonrefs, 
W'^lutc they lofc cheaper than the linglifh gaior. 



annus mirabilis. 


I 


I.2XXVT. 

Ilave^on not fcen, when whirled from the tiff, 
Soxiie f^on Aoops at what her eye delign'd, 
Aiul with eagcriufj> the quart y miiVd, 
hti eight HiesVt check, and clips it down the wind ? 

LXXXVII. 

‘The daftard crow that to the wood made wing, 

* ^nd fees the gr<»ves no Hicltcr cau aiford, 

Wi^ her loud caws her craven kind docs bring, 
Who lafe in number^ cuff the noble bird. 

% LXXXVIII. 

Among tbe\)ucch thus AllK’marle ditl fare: 

^ He could not conq-icr, and dildainM to fly; 
hope i»f falcty, *twas his lateft care, 

Like falling Ceiar, decently :o die. 

* LXXXIX. 

'Yttf pity did Ids manly fpirit move. 

To fi.c thofc (tenih who fo well had fought: 
AlTd gracioufly with his dcfpair he llrovc, 

Rcluiv'd to hvc till he their fafety wrought. 


xc. 

i.et other Miifcs write bin profperous fate, 

(Jf cDuipicr’d nariotia tell, and kings rellorM : 

Buyiuine Ihall ling of his eclips’d clUre, 

WJiichjhkc the fun’s, more wonders does afford. 

xci. 

He drew his mighty fiigates all before, 

On which Ids foe his fruitless force employs: 

His weak ones deep into his rear he hure 

Remote from guns, as lick men from the noife. 

xcii. 

His fiery cannon did their paflaffe guide, [foe; 
And following finokc ohlcurM them from the 

Thus Ifrael, lafe from the Kgyplian’s pride, 
i3y flaming pillars and by clouds did go. 

XClll. 

Elfcvvhcrc the Belgian force we did defeat, 

But here our courages did theirs fubduc ; 

So Xi nophon once UdtUat f;'m'd letreut. 

Which firll the Alim empiic overthrew. 

xciv. 

The foe approach'd 5 and one for his bohl fin 
« Wa^lunk; as he that touch’d the aric was fiain: 

The wiltl waves mafter’d him 'iiid fuck’d him tn, 
And I'miling ecUlics dimpled on the itiaitu 

xcv. 

This fecn, the reft at awlul diftanre ftuod : 

Ah if they had been tlicie as ieivants fet 

To flay, or to go on, as he thougin good, 

And not purfue but wait on his retreat. 

xcvi. 

Bo Libyan hantfmen, on fome fimdy plain, 
hrom fhady coverts rouz’d, the lion cluice ; 

The kingly lic.ift roars out with loud difdain. 

And flowly loovc.^, unknowing to give place. 

xcvii. 


But if fomc one approach to dare his force, 

HcTwings his tail, and fwifdy turns him round ; 
With one paw feizes 011 Ins trembling horfe, 

And with the other tears him to the ground, 

XCVllI. 

Amidft fhefe toils fuccccds the balmy night; 

‘ Now*hining wj(tcT 8 the quench’d guns rcftorc \ 
And weary wuv^/withdrawing from the fight, 

.. Lie luiid and x)inting oy the fileiu fiioie. 


rrix. 

The moon ftione clear on tfic becalmed ffdod, 
Where,while her beams like glittering filver play, 

Upon the deck our carefiil general ftood, 

And deeply mus’d on the fuccceding ^y. 

c. 

That happy fuu, Lid he, will rife again, 

Who twice vi^orious did our navy fee ; 

And 1 alone muft view him rife in vain, 

Without one ray of all his ftar for me* 

ci. 

Yet like an Englifti general will I die. 

And all the ocean make my fpaciou* grave 3 

Women and cowards on the land mby lie; 

The Tea’s a tomb that’s proper fur the brave. 

CIl. 

Rcfllefi. he paL’d the remnant of (he night, 
TiUthc Irclh air proclaim'd tlie morning nigh i 

And burning finp-, the martyrs of (he fight, 

With paler fires beheld the eallcni iky. 

cm. 

But now', his ftorcs of ammunition fpont, 
klis naked valour is hi', rmiy guard : 

Rare thunders are from his dumb cannot fent, 

And folitary guns arc fcarcely heard. 

riv. 

Thus far had fortune power, he forc'd to ftay, 

Nor longer dui ft with virtue be at ftnfo : 

This is a raulom Albemarle did pay, 

Eor all the glories of To great a life. 

cv. 

For now brave Rupert from afar appear®, 

Whofc waving ftrcumcr> the glad general knows; 

With I'ulUlprcad laiis his eagir n.tvy fteeis. 

And cvciy ihip in fwilt proportion grows. 

cvj. 

The anxious prince had ln.ard (he cannon long, 
.And iiom that l<*.igth of time dire omens drew 

Of Vhigdfi'. ovcrniatJi’d, and Hutch too firong, 
Who never fought three days, but to purfue. 

tvn 

Then, as an eagle, who with piou® care 
Wns heating widely on the wing fur prey, 

’Fo her now fdeiit eii ) does repair, 

And finds her callow infants forc’d aWay : 

CVIII. 

Stung with her lore, ihu ftoops upon the plain, 
I'hc broken air loud whiftling as flic flics: 

She Hops and hfttna, and Ihoots forth again, 

And guides her pinions by her young ones cries. 

cix. 

With fuch kind paffion haftesthe prince to fight. 
And fprcadi his flying canyufs to the found: 

Him, whom no dafiger were he tho/e could fright,' 
Now abfent every little noife c.-in wound. 

cx. 

As In a drought the thir/ly crc.itures cry, 

And gape upon the gather’d cldluis for rain ; 

And firft the martlf*t meets it in the (ky, 

And with wet wings joys all the leather'd train: 

CXI. 

With fucli glad heat ts did our dcfpairiug mcti 
Salute th’ appearance <.f the prince’s fleet; 

And caj^i amhuloufly would claim the ken, 
Tiatwilh fiift ryes did diftant Ikicty^ect. 
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Clll. 

e DutcK tvho came like greedy binds before, 
i'o reap vr harveft their ripe ears did yield 

^ow lot^k liu thofe, when roll^g thunders roar. 
And fhects of lightning blaft the (landing held. 

cxin. 

Full in the prince’s pafEagc, hills of fund, 

And dangerous hats in fecret ambufh lay. 

Where the falfc tides ikini o’er rhe cover’d land, 
And feamea with diEembled depths betray. 

cxiv. 

The wily Dutch, who like fall’n angels fear’d 
'I'his Hew Meiliah’s coming, there did wait, 

And round the verge their braving vclTels (leer’d, 
To tempt his courage with fo fair a bait. 

cxv. 

But he unmov’d contemns their idle threa**. 

Secure of fame whene’er he plealc to hght: 

His cold experience tempers ail his heat, 

And inbred wotth doth hoafting valour flight. 

cxvi. 

Heroic virtue did his adlions guide, 

And the fubilaiice not th’ appearance chofe *. 

To refeue one fuch friend he cook more pride, 
Than to deftroy whole thoufanda of fuch focr. 

CXVI!. 

But when approach’d, in ftridl cmliraces bound, 
Rupert and Aibcniurlc together grow : 

He joys to have his friend in (afety found, 

Whidi he to none but to that friend would owe. 

CXVIII. 

The cheerful foldiero, with new (lores fupply’d, 
Now long to execute their fpleenfiil will; 

And, in revenge for thofe three days they try’d, 
Wi(h one, like Joihua’s, when the fun flood flail. 

CXIX. 

Thus reinforc’d, againfl the adverfc fleet, 

Still doubling ours, brave Rupert leads the way: 

With the firfl blufhes of the morn they meet, 

And bring night back upon the new-born day. 

cxx. 

HU prefence Toon blows up the kindling fight, 
And his loud guns fpeak thick like angry men : 

It feemM as flaughter had been breath’d all night, 
And death new pointed his dull dare again. 

cxxi. 

The Dutch too well his mighty condudl knew, 
.ind matcldeis courage, fliice tlie former fight: 

Whofe navy like a (lifF-ftreich’d cord did (hew, 
Till he bore in and bent them into flight. 

cxxir. 

The wind he (hare®, wliile half their fleet offends 
His open fide, and high above him iliows: 

Df^on the refl at pleafurc he defeend^, 

And doubly harm’d he double harms beflows. 

CXXllI. 

Behind the general mendo hit weary pace. 

And fuileniy^o his revenge he fails: 

So glides fome trodden ferpent on the graf®, 

And long behind his wounded volume trails. 

CXX IV. 

Th’ incteafing found is borne to cither (horc. 

And for »heir flakes the throwing uatiops fear; 

Their paffions double with the cannons roag, 

(warm wilbes each man combats chcr*'** 


Ply’d thick and clofe as when the fight begun, .• 
Their huge unweildy navy wades aw;^ : 

So ficken waneing moons too near th^im, 

And blunt their crefeents on the edge of day* 

exxvi. 

And now reduc’d on equal terms to fight, 

'Their (hips like waded patrimonie<i (how ; ^ 

Where the thin fcattering trees admit the light. 

And (hun each other’s ihadows as they grow* 

cxxvn. 

The warlike prince had fever’d from the refl 
Two giant (liips, the pride of all the main ; ^ 

Which with hiii one fo vigoroufly he prefs’d, 

And flew fo home they could not rUe again* 

cxxvn I. 

Already batter’d, by his lee they lay, . • 

In vain upon the paifing winds they call: 

The pafliiig winds through their torn canvafs pl^ 

And flagging fails on hcartlefs failors fall. • 

CXXJX. 

Their open’d fides receive a gloomy light, 

Dreadful as day let into fbades below: ' 

Without grim death rides barefac’d in their fi’^ht* 
And urges entering billows as they flow. \ 

exxx. 

WhcD one dire (hot, the Uft they could fupply, 

Clofe by the board the prince’s main-mail bore: 

All three now hclpiefs by each other lie. 

And this offends not, and chofe fear no more* 

cxxxi. 

So have I feen fome fearful hare maintain 
A coarfe, till tir'd before the dog (he lay ; 

Who (Iretch’d behind her pants upon the plain, 

Pali power to kill, as (he to get away. 

CXXXil. 

With his loll’d tongue he faintly licks hi** prey; 

His warm breach blows her fiix up as (lie lies; 

She trembling creeps upon the ground away, 

And looks back to him with befeeching eyes* 

CXXXIII. 

The prince unjufliy does his flars acenfe, 

Which hinder'd him to pu(h his fortune on; 

For what they to his courage did refuie, 

By mortal valour never inuft be done. 

cxxxiv. 

This lucky hour the wife Batavian takes, 

And warns his tatter'd fleet to follow home: 

Proud to have fo got off with equal flakes. 

Where 'twas a triumph not to be o’erceme* 

cxxxv. 

The general’s force as kept alive Ify fight, 

Now not oppos’d no longer can purfue : 

Lafling till heaven lud done his courage right; 
When he had conquer’d he his weaknefs knew* 

CXXXVI. 

He rafts a frown on thcdcpaiting foe. 

And figlis to fee him quit the watery field; 

His (Icrn fix’d eyes no fatisfadlion Ihow, 

Fur all the glories which the fight did yield. 

CXXXVll. ^ 

Though as when fiends did miracles avow. 

He naiids conftfs’d ev’n by tw boaftl’ul DutcH :, 

He only docs his conqueft diiav^fr, ^ 

Aud thinks too little what they found too much,. ■ 
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CtXZVllT* 

RptumM, he with the ileet refolv'd to ftay; 

No ten^ thoughts of liome his heart divide; 
X)otneftic jo|U and caret he puts away; [guide, 
for realniJ^i'c houfholda which the great mull 

cxxxtz. 

•As thofe who unripe veins in mines explore, 

« On the rich bed again the warm turf lay, 

Till time digellt the yet imperfedl ore. 

And know it will be gold another day: 

H CXL. 

So looks our%nonarch on this early light, * 

Th* elTay and rudiments of great fuccefs: 
^^^ch all-maturing time mull bring to light, 
*^hUe he ilike heaven does each day's labour blefs. 
V * ex’!.!. 

Ifevren ended not the firfi or fecond day. 

Yet each was perfeift to the work dcfign'd: 

Cbd and kings work, when they their work furvey, 

, A pallive aptnefs in all fubjeifts find. 

CXLIl. 

In burden'd vclfels firll with fpeedy care, 

* 'Hht plenteous flores do feafon'd timber fend : 
Thi^er the brawny carpenters repair, 

Ad as the furgeons of maim'd Ihtps attend, 

CXLIII. 

With cord and canvafs from rich Hamburgh fent. 
His navy's molted wing^ he imps once more ; 
Tall Norway fir, their m^fb in battle (pent, [(lore. 
And Engliib oak, fprung leaks and planks, re- 

CXLIV. 

AU hands employ'd tha royal work grows warm: 

Like labouring bees on a long fuinmer's day, 
Some found the trumpet for the reft to fwarm, 
And fume on bells of tafted lilies play. 

CXLV 

With glcwy wax fome new foundations lay 

Of virgin-combs which from the roof are hung 2 
Some arm'd within doors upon duty ftay, 

Or tend the lick, or educate the young. 

CXLVI. 

So here fome pick out bullets from the fides, [rift: 
,0 Seme drive old okum through each feam and 
Their left hand does the calking iron guide, 

I'hc rattling mallet with the right they lift. 

CXLVII. 

With boiling pitch another near at hand. 

From friendly Sweden brought,thefcams inftops: 
Which, well paid o'er,the fait fea waves withlland, 
And lhakes them from the riling beak it drops. 

CZLVIll. 

Some the gall't^ ropes with dawby marline bind, 
Or fear-cloth mails with ftroiig tarpawling coats: 
To try new fhrouds one mounts into the wind, 
And one below their cafe or ftifihcfs notes. 

CZLIX. 

Our careful monarch ftands in perfon by, 

His new-caft cannons lirmnefs to explore: 

The ftrength of big«corn’d powder loves to try. 
And ball and caitridc forts for every bore. 

CL. 

Each day brings frelh Tupplics of arms and men, 

^ ‘ And'lhipt whi .h all lalt winter were abroad; 

And I'ucl^as fittc'* fince the fight had been, 

•.. Or new from Hocks, were faU'a into the road. 


The goodly London in her gallant trini,^ 

The Phoenix, daughter of the vanifti'd old. 

Like a rich bride does to the ocean fwim, 

And on her lhadow rides in floating gold. 

CLII. 

Her flag aloft fpread ruffling to the wind, 

And fanguine dreamers feem the flood to fire : 

The weaver, charm'd with what his loom defigo*d| 
Goes on to fea, and knows not to retire. 

CLIII. 

With roomy decks, her guns of mighty ftrength, 
Whofc low-laid mouths each mounting billow 
laves: 

Deep in her draught, and warlike in her length. 
She feems a fea-wafp flying on the waves. 

CLXV. 

This martial prefent, pioufly delign'd, 

The loyal city give their beft-lov'd king : 

And with a bounty ample as the wind. 

Built, fitted, and maintain'd, to aid him bring. 

CLV. 

By viewing nature, nature's haiKlmaid, art 

Makes mighty things from fznaU beginnioga' 
grow: 

Thus fifties firft to Ihipping did impart, 

Their tail the rudder, and their head the prow* 

CLVl. 

Some log perhaps upon the waters fwam. 

An ufelefs drift, which rudely cut within. 

And hollow'd firft a fioatiog trough became, 

And crofs fome rivulet palTage did begin* 

CLVIX. 

In Ihipping fuch as this, the Irilh kern, 

And untaught Indian on the ftream did glide ; 

Ere Iharp-keel'd boats to ftem the flood did 
learn. 

Or fin-like cars did fpread from either fide. 

CLYIXI. 

Add but a fail, and Saturn fo appear'd. 

When from loft empirp he to exile went, 

And with the golden age to Tyber fleer'd, 

Where coin and commerce firft he did invent* 

CLIX. 

Rude as their Ihips was navigation then; 

No ufeful compafs or meridian known; 

Coafting, they kept the land within their ken, 
And knew no Notth but when the Pole-ftar 
Ihone. 

CLX. 

Of all who fince have us'd the open fea, 

Than the bold Englilh none more fame have 
won ; 

Beyond the year, and out of heaven's high way. 
They make difeoveries where they fee no fun. 

CLXl. 

But what fo long in wain, and yet unknown, 

By poor mankind's benighted wit is fought, 

Shull in this age to Britain firft be ftiown, 

And hence ^ to admiring nations taught. 

CLXlt. 

The ebbs of tides and their myfterious flow. 

We, as art's elements, fliall underftand, 

And aa by line upon the ocean go. 

Whole jiaths IhaU be familiar as the iaiffl. 
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CLX1U» 

Inftru^^d (hips lhali tail to quick commerce, 

By which remoteft rc^ons are allyM; 

Which makes one city of the univerfe*, 

Where fomc may gain, and all may be fupply*d. 

CLXIV. 

Then we upon o«r globe’s Inft verge fliall go, 

And view the ocean leaning on the iky : 

From thence our rolling neighbours we lhali know, 
And on the limar world iccurcly pry. 

ci.xv. 

Thu I foretel from your aufpiclous care. 

Who great in fcarch of God and nature grow; 

Whaheft your wife Creator’s praife declare, 

Silice beft to praife his works U bed to know. 

C 1 .XV 1 . 

O truly royal! who behold the law 

And rule of beings in your maker’s mind : 

And thence, like limbecs, rich ideas drav/, 

'J'o fit the levcl’d ufe of human>Iund. 

CLrvu. 

But iirft the toils of xvar we mud endure, 

And from th* injurioun Dutch redeem the fcas. 

War makes the valiant of his right fecure, 

^\nd gives up fraud to be chadis’d with cafe. 

CLXVIll. 

Already were the Bclgia»i8 on our coaft, 

Whofe fleet more mighty evtiy day became 

By late fuccefs, which tlicy did Ulfcly bead, 

And now by ilrd appearing leem’d to claim. 

CLXIX. 

Dcfigning, fubtle, diligent, niiil clofe. 

They knew to ii:anage wnr with wife delay ; 

Yet ali thofe arts their vanity <liil crof«, 

And by their pride their prudence dul betray. 

CLXX. 

Kor da:J the EngUfh Lng; but well fupplyM, 
Appear as numerous as th* infulHiig ft)c : 

The combut now by courage mod be try’d. 

And the fucccis the braver nation fliovv. 

CLXX.1. 

Th.ere w.n8 tlie Plymouth fqindrcn now come in, 
Which in tlso Srraitihts laft wir.rer was abroad : 

Whith twice on flihay’s workin«^ bay luJ been, 
And on the mldUuil Oj the French had aw’d. 

CI.XXII. 

Old expert Allen, loyal all along, 

Fam’d for hU ac^iou on the .Smyrna fleet: 

And Huhiics ^>hole n.\mc (h.ill live in cpit i< ng, 
While niufic numbers, or while vctl'c has leer. 

CLXXJII. 

Holmes, the Achates of the gciier.d’j. light; 

Who fide bew'itcii’d our eyes wi h Guinea gold: 

As once old CaM ia the Roir.an f»f»ht 
The tcniptiag fruits of Afric did unfold. 

CLXXIV. 

With him went Sprag, as bountiful as brave, 
WhomhUhigh courage tocoininand had brought: 

Hjriiuri, who did the twicc-fir’d Harry lave, 

And in his burning (hip uiidauntcd fought. 

CCMXV. 

Young Hollis on a Mufc by Mars begot, 

Eoni, Ca:fM like, to write and ail great decdi: 

Jhipatient to revenge his fatal flior, • 

Flif i)ght hand doubly to his left fucceeds. 

esr-"' 


cLxxvr. 

Thoufands were there in darker fame that dweU, 
Whofe deeds fome nobler poem fliali'^adorn : 

And though to me unknown, they fupc (ought well, 
Whom Rupert led, and whow'ce Britilb born. 

CLXXVll. 

Of every fize an hundred fighting fail: 

So vafl the navy now at anchor tides, 

I'hat underneath it the prefs’d waters lail, * 

And with its weight it ilioulders cJf tlic tides, 

CLXXVIll. 

N('w anchors weigh'd the fcamcn flioiit fo (brill, 
That heaven and earth and the wide ocean rinys: 

A breeze from weflward wans their fails to (lil« 
And refts in thofe high beds his downy wings. 

CLXXiX. 

The wary Dutch this gathering ftorm forefav, 

And durfi not bide it 01 ; tne Englifli coaft: 

Behind their treacherous fliallows they svithth.iw, 
And there lay fiiares to catch the Britilh holt. 

CLXXX. 

So the falfe fpider, when her nets arc fpread, 

Deep ambiilh’d in licr filent den does lie : 

And feds farofl^ the trembling of her tlircac^. 
Whole filmy cord ibould bind the Itrugglinj fly. 

CLXXXI. 

Then if at laft (he find him faft befet, 

She ifl'ucbiorrli and run> along her loom : 

She joys to toucli the captive in her net, 

And diugs the little wretch in triumph home. 

ci.x;;xii. 

'^I'he Belgians hop’d that, with difi tder’cl hafte, 

Oai dccp'cut keels upon the lands might run : 

Or if with caution Icifurcly were paft. [><nt. 

'Fheir numerous grofs might ciiaigc us (>ac by 

CLXXXlll. 

But with a fore»wiiiiI pufliing them above, 

And fweliing tide that heav’d them from below. 

O’er the blind flatv our warlike Iquadrons move, 
And with fpread fails to wclco.uc battle go. 

CLXXXIV. 

It feem’d as there the Hrttilh Neptune ftood, 

With nil his hofts of waters at command, ^ 

Beneath them lolubmit th'ofiicious fio-id ; 

And with in» tridem (hev’d them oiVtheiand. 

cnxxxv. 

'I’o the pale foes they fuddenly draw near, 

And i'uiunion them to uncxpcc^led fight: 

'('hey fturt like niuidcrcrs when ghoils appear, 
And draw their curtauis in the dead of night. 

Nrw van to van the forcin.jft fijifulrons mrrt. 

The niidnioft battles hafteniug up behind : 

Who view nr ofi’the ilorm of lulling fleet. 

And hear their thunder rattling in the wind. 

CLXXX VII. 

At length the adverfc admirals app«’ar; 

*rhc two bold champions of each country’s right: 

Tlicir eves deferibe the litis as tlicy come luar. 
And dtaw the lines of deaili bclurc they fight. 

C1.XXXV111. 

The diftance judg’d l»r (hot of every fize, 

'I'hc Itniloes ti uch, the ponderous ball expired; 

Tlie vigorous fcanian every port-ho;es uli<v. 

And adds his heart to every gun he urea! 
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CI.XXX1X. 

Fierce was the hght on the proud Belgians flde, 
For which they feldom fought before ^ 

But now tha«by their own vain boufts were t/d, 
And furc’d\i/leaft in Ihew to prize it more. 

#• tr ^ 


cac. 

^ut (harp remembrance ou the Englifh part, 

* Apd (Itame of being match'd by fuch a foea 
Kouze cciifcious virtue up in every heart. 

And feeming to be litongcr makes them fo* 

% cxci. 

Nor It;ng the^Belgians could that fleet fuftain, 
SVhich did two generaU* fates, and Ciefar^s bear 
levcral fhip a viftoiy did gain. 

As Rupert or as Albemarle were there. 

S. * exett. 

*fl/L4r batter’d admiral too foon withdrew*, 
Untbat^k'd by ours for his uiifuiilhM fight: 
Buc*he the minds of his Dutch maflcrs kiu vv, 

• Who call'd that providence which we call’d flight. 

CXCllT. 

Ncvc\ did men more joyfully obey, 

TJryboiicr ttiufcrlluod the Dgii lo Uy : 

Withl Inch alacrity they bore away, 

/£ if, to praife tlicni, all the states flood by, 

CXCIV. 

O famous leader of the Belgian fleet, 

'I hy monuti'cnt inferib’d luch praife flwll wear, 
A‘i Varro timely flying once did meet, 

Bcc?iifc he did not of his Rome delpair. 

cxcv. 

Biliold that navy, w'hich a while before 
Provok’d the tardy Englilh dole to li<d;t; 

Nt)w draw their beaten vefl'ds clofe to ihore, 

As luiks lie dar'd to Ihiin the hobbies flight. 

CXCV'. 

Whoe’er would Enghlh monuments furvey, 

In other records may our courage kuow : 

B»r let them hide the ilory of thi-'day, 

Wliulc fume was blcmilU’d by too bafe a foe. 

cxcvii. 

Or if tco bufdy they will inquire 

• Into a vu'^uiy, which wu difd.dn ; 

'1 hen let them know tlie Belgians did retire 
Bcfcrc the patron faint of injur’d bpaiu. 

CXCVllI. 

Repenting England this revengeful d;*y 
To Philip's manes did an oflering bring : 
England, which firfl, by leading them aftiay, 
i latch'd up rcbclhun to deflroy her king. 

CXCiX. 

• Our fathers hent^heir baneful iiuluftry, 

To cheek a nionaichy that flowly grew ; 

But did not France or Holiand’s (ute lorcfce, 
Whofe rifing power tofwift dominion flew. 


cc. 

In forume’s empire blindly thus we go, 

And waiulcr after patbief& defliny; 

Whole dark reforts finec prudence cailnot know. 
In vain it would provide for what (hall be. 

• 7 

But whate’er Englilh to the blefs’d flull go, 

^ And the fourth Harry or flrfl Orange meet; 

* Find him <yfowning of a Bourbon for, 

And him derefling u Batavian fleet. 



Now on their coafts our conquering nav/rides, ’ 
Waylays their merchants, and their fabd befets; 

Each day Ilt^/ wealth without their care provides^; 
'Fhey lie allccp with prizes in their nets. 

CCfli. 

So clofe behind fome promontory He 

The huge leviathans t* attend their prey; 

And give no chace, but fwalluw in the fry, [wap. 
Which through their gaping jaws miflake the 

cciv. ^ 

Nor was this all: in ports and roads remote, 
Dcilrudivc fires among whole fleets we lend ; 

Triumphant flames upon the water float, 

And out'bound fliips at home their voyage end. 

ccv. 

Thofe various fqjnadroiis varioufly defign’d, 

Each vcfTcl freighted with a fevcral load, 

Each Iquadron waiting for a fevcral wind, 

All find but one, to burn them in the lood. 

ccv I. 

Some bound for Guinea golden fund to And, 

Bnre all the gauds the liinplc natives wear • 

Sonic for the pride of Turkiih courts defitru’d. 

For lulded turbams fined Holland bear. 

CCVII. 

Some Englilh w’ool vex’d in a Belgian loom. 

And into cloth ol ipuugy foftneis made, 

Did into Fiance or colder Denmark doom, 

'Fo ruin with worlc ware our flaplc trade. 

CCVIII. 

Our greedy fcamen rummage every hold, 
bmile on the booty of each wealthier cheft; 

Ami as the priefls who with their gods make bold, 
l ake what they like, and facriflcc the iclL 

tcix. 

But ah I how infincerc arc all our joys 1 [flay: 
Which, font from heaven, like lightning make no 

I'hcir palling tatle the journey's length deflroys. 

Or grief lent pull u'ci takcb them on the way. 

crx. 

Sw ell'd with our htc lucicflcs on the foe, [crofs*, 
Wliicli France and Holland wanted power to 

We urge an unieen fate to lay us low. 

And feed their envi eyes wKh Englilh loEs. 

ccxi. 

F.ach element his dread command obeys, 

Who in.ikcs or ruins with a fnitle or frowm; 

Who, as by one he did our nation raife. 

So now he with another pulU us down. 

eexti. 

Yet, London, crnpreL of the northern clime, 

By an high fate thou greatly didfl expire; 

Great as the wend's, which, at the death of time, 
MuU iall, and rife a nuhier frame by fire. 

L’CXIII. 

As when feme dire ufiirpcr heaven j>rovidcs, 

'J'o fcourge hiA country with a lawlefs fway ; 

His birth, perhaps, I'otne petty village hides 
And lets his cradle out oi fortune’s way. 

ceviv. 

Till, fully lipe, his fwcllmg fate breaks out, 

And hurries him to migh:y iuilch|pf$ un : 

His priiitc, fur priz’d at liril, no ill could doubt. 
And w aiitf the p.Avcr to nice: it w lien 'tiv unown. 
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Such wA the rtfe ef this prodigious fire, 

Which in mean buildings firft obfcurely bred, 

^rom thence did iooii to open ftreccs afpire, 

And ftraight to palaces and temples i'pread. 

CCXV3. 

The diligence of trades and noifeful gain. 

And luxury more late, afleep were laid: 

All was the night’s; and in hrr filei.t reign 
JSiu^und the reft of nature did invade. 

cezvn. 

In this deep quiet, from what fource unknown, * 
Thofe feeds of fire rheir fatal birth difclofe; 

And firft few Mattering fparks about were blown. 
Big with the flames that to our ruin rofe. 

CCZVIII. I 

Then in fome clole-pciit room it crept along, 

And fmoiildering as went, in filence fed ; 

Till th* infant monftcr, with devouung Itnmg, 
Walk’d boldly upright, with exalted head. 

CCZlX. 

Kow like fome rich and mighty murderer, 

Too great for prifon, which he breaks with gold; 

Who frefher for new n-.ifehitfs docs appear, 

And dares the world to tax him with the old : 

cczx. 

So ’fcapes th* infulting fire his narrow jail. 

And makes fmall outlets into open air: 

There the fierce winds his tender force afiail, 

And beat him downward to his firft repair. 

ccxxi. 

The winds like crafty courtezans with-held 
His flames from burning, but to blow them 

And every frclh attempt he is repelPd [more : 
With faint denials weaker than before. 

ccxXij. 

And now no longer letted of his prey, 

He leaps up at it with enrag'd defirc : 

O’erlooks the neighbours with a wide furvey. 

And nods at every houfe his threatening fire. 

CCXXllI. 

The ghofts of traitors from the bridge defeend. 
With bold fanatic fpe^ftres to rejoice: 

About the fire into a dance they bend. 

And flag their fabbath notes with feeble voice. 

CCXXJV. 

Our guardian angel faw them where they fate 
Above the palace of eur numbering king : 

He flgh’d, abandoning his charge to fate. 

And drooping, oft look’d back upon the wing. 

CCIXV. 

At length the crackling noife and dreadful blaze 
Call’d up fome waking lover to the fight; 

And long was e’er he the reft could raife, 

Whofe heavy eyc«lids yet were full of night. 

CCXZVI. 

The next to ganger, hot purfued by fate, 
Half-cloarh*d, half-naked, haftily retire : 

And frighted mothers ftrike their breads too late, 
Tor hclplefs infants left amidft the fire. 

CCZXVXI. 

Their cries foon waken all the dwellers near; 

Now muynuriiig noifes rife in every ftreet; 

I'he rnorc remote run ftumbling with their fear, 
And in the dark men juftlc as they meet. 
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cczzvxir. 

So weary bees in little cells repefe $ 

But if night-robbers lift the well-ft^d 
An humming through their waxen Aiy grows, 
And out upon each other's wins they drive. 

CCZXIX. 

Now ftreets grow throng’d and bufy as by day i, 
Some run for but^kets to the hallow’d quire: r 
Some cut the pipes, and fome the engines pUy ; 
And fome more bold mount Ikdders to the 
fire. 

ccxxx. « 

In vain ; for from the eaft a Belgian wind 
His hoftile breath through the dj^ rafters fent^' ’ 
The flames impeU’d foon left their foes behind*, 
And forward with a wanton fury w'cnt. 

. CCXXXI. 

A key of fire ran all along the fliore. 

And lighten’d all the river with a blaze i - 
The waken’d tides began again to roar, ^ 

And wondering filh in (hining waters gaze. 

CCXXXII. f 

Old father Thames rais'd up his reverend 
But fear'd the fate of SimoU would retuiU : 
Deep in his ooze he fought his fedgy bed, \ 

And ihrunk his waters back unto his urn. 

CCXXXIII. 

The fire, mean time, walks in a broader grofs; 

To either hand his wings he opens wide : 

He wades the ftreets, and ftraight he reaches 
crofs. 

And plays his longing flames on tli' other fide. 

ccxxxiv. 

At firft they warm, then fcorch, and then they 
take; 

Now with long necks from fide to fide they 
feed: 

At length grown llrong their mother-fire for* 
fake, 

And a new colony of flames fucceed. 

ccxxxv. 

To every nobler portion of the town 

The curling billows roll thciy reftlcfs tide s 
In parties now they ftragglc up and down. 

As armies unoppos'd for prey divide. 

ccxxxvi 

One mighty fquadroii with a fidc-wind fped, 
Through narrow lanes his cumber’d fire does 
.By powerful charms of gold and filvcf led, [haftc, 
The Lombard bankers and the Change to wafte. 

CCXXXVII. 

Another backward to the Tower would go. 

And flowly eats his way againft the Wind : 

But the main body of the marching foe 
Againft th* imperial palace is defign'd. 

CCXXXVllI, 

Now day appears, and with the day the king, 
Whole early cafe had robb'd him of his reft : 
Far of the cracks of foiling hotifcs ring, 

And Ibrieks of fubje<fts pierce his tender breaft. 

CCXXXIX. i , 

Near as he draws, thick harbingers of fihoke 
With gloomy pillars cover all the plate; 

Whofe little intervals of night are broke 
By ^)arks, that drive againft his fatred face* 
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_ CCtf. 

Ame thM his piardi his forrows made him 
kn^D, 

And pious tears, which down his cheeks did 
fliowcrS^^ 

^he wretched in nis grief forgot their own; 

^So much the pity of a king has power. 

• CCXLI. 

He Wept the flames of what he )ov*d fo well. 

And what fo well had merited his love : 

. For never prince in grace did more excel. 

Or royal cUy more in duty drove. 

CCXLll. 

Nor with an idle care did he behold : 

^ Sub^edls may grieve, hut monarchs muA redrefs ; 
He chears the fearful, and commends the bold, 
Ahd makes defpairers hope for good fuccefs. 

ocztiix. 

Himfelf direds what flrft is to he done, 

‘ Ahd orders all the fuccours which they bring : 
The ^elpful and the good about him rtm. 

Ana form an army worthy fuch a king. 

I CCX1.IV. 

He f^cs the dire contagion fpread fo faft, 

That where it feix^es all relief is vain : 

And therefore mud unwillingly lay wade 

That count! y, which would clfc the foe maintain 

CCXLV. 

The powder blows up all before the Are : 

Th* amazed flames dands gather’d on a heap ; 
And from the precipice’s brink retire, 

Afraid to venture on fu large a leap. 

ccxivi. 

Thus fighting fires a while thcmfelves confume. 
But draight like Turks forc’d on to win or die. 
They fird lay tender bridges of their fume, 

And o’er the breach in undltous vapours fly. 


CCZLVII. 

Part day for pafiage, till a gud of wind 
Ships o’er their forces in a fhining fheet: 

part creeping under ground their journey blind. 
And climbing from below their fellows meet. 

* CCZLVlIt. 

Thus to feme defert plain, or old wood-lide, 

Dire night-hags come from far to dance their 
round; 

And o'er broad rivers on their deeds they ride, 
Or fwcep in clouds above (he bladed ground. 

CCXLIZ, 

No help avails; for, hydra-like, the fire 
I^ifts up his hpodred heads to aim his way : 

And fcarce the wealthy can one half retire. 
Before he rufhea in to Ibare the prey. 

CCL. 

The rich grow fupplianc, and the poor growproud: 
Thofe offer mighty gain, and thefe alk more : 

So void of pity is th* ignoble crowd. 

When others ruin may increafe their dcie. 

CCLI. 

As thpfc.who live by fhores with joy behold 
' ./Some ^ealthy veJfel fplit or flranded nigh ; 

And from the rocks leap down for fiiipwreck’d 

• . floWi 

And feek tlie tempefli which the others fly; 


CCLU. ^ 

So thefe but wait the owners laft defpur, 

And what’s permitted to the flames invade} 
Ev'n from their jawa they hungry morfels tear. 
And on their backs the fpoils of Vulcan lade. 

CCLXII. 

The days were all in this loft labour fpent; 

And when the weary king gave place to night| 
His beams he to his royal brother lent. 

And fo ihone ftill in bis reflexive light. 

CCLIV. 

Night c*ame, but without darknefs or repofe, 

A difmal pidlure of the general doom: 

Where fouls diftxadled when the trumpet blows, 
And half unready with their bodies come. 

CCI.V, 

Thofe who have homes, when home they do 
repair, 

To a lail legging call their wandring friends : 
Their fhort uneafy lleeps are broke with care, 

To look how near their own deftru&ioB tends, 

CCLVl. 

Thofe'who have none, fit round where once it was. 
And with full eyes each wonted room retjuires 
Haunting the yet warm afhes of the place. 

As murder'd men walk where they did expire, 

CCLVll. 

Some ftlr up coals and watch the veftal fire. 
Others in vain from fight of ruin run; 

And while'through burning labyriaths they retire. 
With loathing eyes repeat what they would 
{hum 

CCLVIII. 

The moft in fields like herded beafts lie down. 

To dews obnoxious on the graffy flv)or; 

And while their babes in fleep Uteir re.-rows drown. 
Sad parents watch the remnants of their (lore. 

CCLIZ, 

While by the motion of the flame-s they guefa 
What ftreetsare burning now, and what ate near, 
An infant waking to the paps would prefs. 

And meets, iuftead of milk, a falling tear. 

CCLZ. 

No thought can cafe them but thA fovereign’s 
care, 

Whole praife th’ afflifted as their comfort fing: 
£v'n thofe, whom want might drive to juft dc« 
fpair. 

Think life a blefling under fuch a king. 

CCLgl. 

Mean time he fadly fnfiers in the grief, 

Outweeps an hermit, and autprays afaint't 
All the long night he ftndies their relief, 

How they may be fupply’d, and he may want* 

CCUll. 

O God, faid he, thou patron of xny days. 

Guide of my youth in exile and djftrcfs! 

Who me unfriended brought’ft by woodrons ways, 
The kingdom of my fathers to poflefs: 

CCi.XUI. 

Be thou my judge, with what ttoweary’d care 
1 Once have labour’d for my people's goo;l{ 

To bind the bruifesof a civil war, • 

And (lop the ifluea of their wafting bkKgl* 
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% CCLTIV. 

Them >vho haft taught me to forgive the ill. 

And recompence as friends the good milled; 

If mercy be a precept of thy will, 

Return that mercy on thy fervaot*s head* 

ccLxtr. 

Or If my heedlefs youth has ftept aftray, 

Too foon forgetful of thy gracious hand j 

On me alone rhy juft difpleafiirc lay, 

But tahe thy judgments from this mourning 
land. 

CCLXVT. 

Wc all have finn'd, and thou haft laid us low. 

As humble earth, from whence at lirft we came: 

Like flying fhades before the clouds we fhew, 
And Ihrink like parchment to confuming flame. 

CCLXVII. 

O let it be enough what thou haft done; [ftreet, 
When fpotred deaths ran arm'd through every 

With poifon'd darts, which not the gc^ could 
fhun, 

The fpeedy could outfty, or valiant meet. 

CCLXV1II. 

The living few, and frequent funerals then, 
ProcUim''d thy wrath on this forfaken place : 

And now thofe few who are return'd again, 

Thy fearching judgments to their dwellings 
trace. 

CCLTlX. 

O pafs not, Lord, an abfvlute decreo, 

' Or bind thy fentence unconditional: 

But in thy fentence our remorfe forfee, 

And in that forefight this thy doom rctal. 

CCLXX. 

Thy threatening!, Lord, as thine thou may'ft rc- 
But if immutable and fil'd they ftand, [voke : 

Continue ftill thyfelf to give the ftroke, 

And let not foreign foes opprefs thy land. 

CCLXXl. 

Th* Eternal heard, and from the heavenly quire 
Chofe out the Cherub with the flaming lvv<ird ; 

And bade him fwiftly drive th* approaching Are 
From where our naval magazines were ftor'd, 

CCLZXII. 

The blefled minifter his wings di^lay'd, 

And like a fhooting liar he cleft the night: 

He charg’d the flames and thofe that dlfobcy'd 
He laih'd to duty with his fword of light. 

CC1.XX1II. 

The fugitive flames chaftis’d went forth to prey 
On pious ftnitftufcs by our fatliers rear'd; 

By which to heaven they did aflc(ft the way, 

E'er faith in churchmen without works was 
heard. 

CCLXXIV. 

The wanting orphans faw with watery eyes, 
Their fountkrs charity in duft laid low { 

And fent to God their ever-anfwer'd cries, 

For he protcdls the poor, who made them fo. 

CCMXV. 

Nor could thy fabric, Paul's, defend thee long, 
Though thou wert facred to thy Maker's praife : 
made immortal by a poet's fnng; 

fougs the Theban walks cutfld ralfe. 


The danng flames peep'd in, and faw fr^ far 
The awful beauties of the facred qui<R : 

Bat, lince it was prophau'd by civil war, 

Heaven thought it fit to have 'it purg'd by 
fire. 

ccLxxvir. 

Now down the narrow ftreets it fwiftly came, 

And widely opening did on both fldes prey : 

This benefit we fadly owe the flame, 

If only ruin muft enlarge our way. 

CCLXXVIII. * 

And now four days the fun had feen our woes : 
Four nights^ the moon beheld ch' inceflantfire : 

It feem'd as if the ftars more fickly rofe. 

And farther from the fcvcrilli north retire. 

CCLXXIX. 

In rh' empyread heaven, the blefs'd abode. 

The thrones and the dominions proftrate lie, 

Not daring to behold their angry God ; / 

And an hulb’d fiience damps the tuneful 11^. 

CCLXXX. f 

At length th’ Almighty cad a pitying eye, f'' 
And mercy fefely touch'd his melting bre^ ; 

He faw the town's one half in rubbifti lie,. \ 

And eager flames drive on to ftorm the reft. 

CCLXXXI. 

An hollow cryftal pyramid he takes, 

In firmamental waters dipt above; 

Of k a broad extinguiflier he make«, 

And hoods the flames that to their quarry drove. 

CCLXXXII. 

The vanquUh'd fires withdraw from every place. 
Or full with feeding fink into a fleep : 

Eaeh houfeliold genius flicws again his face. 

And from the hearths the little lares creep. 

CCLXXZllI. 

Our king this more than iiutural change beholds; 
With foher joy his heart and eyes abound ; 

To the All-good his lifted hands he fidds, 

And thanks him low on his redeemed ground. 

CCLXXXIV. 

As when iliarp frofts had long confirain d the 
earth, 

A kindly thaw unlocks it with cold rain ; 

And fiift the tender blade peeps up to birth, 

And ftraight the green fields laugh with pro¬ 
mis'd grain : 

CCLXXXV. 

By fuch degreesthe fpreading gladnefs grew 
In every heart which fear had froze before t 

The (landing ftreets with fo mudh joy they view, 
That with Icfs grief the peiilh’d they deplore. 

CCI.XXXV1. 

The father of the people open’d wide 
His ftores, and all the poor with plenty fed : 

Thus God's anointed God’s own place fupply’d. 
And fill'd the empty with his daily bread. 

CCLXXXVII. 

This royal bounty brought its own reward. 

And in their minds fo deep did print Ae fanTc j • 

That if their ruins fadly they regard, ^ 

’ Tis but with fear the fight might Jrivc liin\ 
thence* 
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CCLTXXVITI. 

It fo he live long, that town to fway, 
Which oy hU aufpice they will nobler make, 
As he will hatch their aihes by his flay. 

And not thck^J^mble ruins now forfakc. 

CCLXXXII. 

^hey have not loft their loyalty by fJrc; 

^ Npr is their courage or their wealth fo low, 
I'hat from hia wars they poorly would retire. 

Or beg the pity of a vanquifli*!! foe. 

ccxc. 

Not with nr>r^e conftancy the Jews, of old 
• By Cyrus from rewarded exile fent, 

Their royal city did in duft behold, 

Or with more vigour to rebuild it went. 

ccxci. 

Thc*utmoft malice of the ftars is paft, [town, 
And two dire comets, which have fcourgM the 
Jn their own plague and lire have breath'd the 


V laft, 

04 dimly in their finking fockets frown, 

\ CCXCJT. 

'Now Irequcnt trines the happier lights among, 
Apo high-rais*d Jove from his dark prifon freed, 
Those weights took off that on his planet hung, 
Will glorioufly the new-laid work fucceed. 

CCKCIIJ. 

Methinks already from this chemic flame, 

I fee a city of more precious mold; 

Rich ns the town which gives the Indies name, 
With filver pav’d, and all divine with gold. 

ccxciv. 

Already labouring with a mighty fate, 

She fiiades the rubhifli from her mounting brow. 
And Teems to have renew’d her charter’s date, 
Which heaven will to the death of time allow. 

ccxcv. 

More great than human now, and more auguft, 
Now deify’d flie from her Gres does rife : 

Her widening ftreets on new foundations truft, 
And opening into larger parts fhe flies. 

* CCXCVI. 

Before (he like fonie Ihepherdefs did fliew, 

Who fat to bathe her by a liver’s fide; 


Not anfwerlng to her fame, but rude and k)W, 

Nor taught the beauteous arts of modern pride* 

CCXCVII. 

Now like a maiden queen flie did behold, 

From her high turrets hourly fuitors come; 

The Baft with incenfe, and the Weft with gold, 
Will ftand like fuppUants to receive her doom* 

CCXCVlII. 

The filvcr Thames, her own domeftic flood, 

Shall bear her vcflVls like a fwceping train; 

And often wind, as of his miftrefs proud, .. 
With longing eyes to meet her face again. 

ccxcix. 

The wealthy Tagus, and the wealthier Rhine, 
The glory of their towns no more^all boaft, 

And Seync, that would with Belgian rivers join, 
Shall find her luftre flain’d, and tralfic loft. 

ccc. 

The venturous merchant, who defign’d more far, 
And touches on our hofpirable fliore, 

' Charm’d with the fplendor of this northern ftar, 
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more. 

ccct. 

Our powerful navy fliall no longer meet, 

«rhe wealth of France or Holland to invade : 

The beauty of this town without a fleet. 

From all the world (hall vindicate her trade* 

cccir. 

And while this fam’d emporium we prepare, 

The Btitilh ocean fliali fuch triumph boaft. 

That thofe, who now dlfdain our trade to fhare, 
Shall rob like pirates on our wealthy coaft. 

CCCIII 

Already we have conquer’d half the war. 

And the lefs dangerous part is left behind ; 

Our trouble now is but to make them dare. 

And not fo great to vanquifh as to find. 

CeCTV. 

Thus to the eaflem wealth through florms we go. 
But now, the Cape once doubled, fear no more^i 

A conftant trade-wind will fccurely blow, 

And gently lay us on the fpky fbore* 
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doll, and how mfenfible a heaft 
It man, who yet w<wld lord it o’er the relib 1 
PhiloTophert and poets vainly ftrove 
In every age the lampilh mais to move: 

But thofe were pedants, when compar’d withthefe, 
Who know not only to inftru<ft, but pleafe. 

Poets alone found the delightful way, 

Myfterious morals gently to convey 
In charming numbers; fo that as men grew 
Pleas’d with their poems, •they grew wifer too* 
Satire has always ihone among the reft, 

And is the boldeft way, if not the beft. 

To tell men freely of their fouleft faults; 

To laugh at their vain deeds, and vainer thoughts. 
In iatire too the wife took different ways, 

To each deferring its peculiar praife. 

Some did ail folly with juft fharpnefs hlame, 
Whilft others laugh’d, and fcorn’d them into 
lhataie. 

But of thefie two, the laft fiicceeded beft, 

As men aim righteft when tliey (hoot in jeft. 

Yet, if we nyy prefnme to blame our guides, 
And cenfure thofe who cenfure all belides, 

In other things they juftly are preferr’d : 

In this alone methinks the ancients err’d; 
Agaidl^bc grolTcft follies they declaim; 

Hard mey purfue, but hunt ignoble game. 
>lothii^ is c^cr than fuch blots to hit. 

And T^the talent of each vulgar v^it; • 


Befides ’t!s labour loft; for who would preact| 
Morals to Armftrong, or dull Afton teach ? 

’Tis being devout at play, wife at a ball, 

Or bringing wit and friendfhip to Whitehall. 

But wi^ fharp eyes thofie nicer faults to find, 
Which lie obfeurely in the wifeft mind; 

That little fpeck which all the reft does fpoil, 

To wafh off that would be a noble toil; 

Beyond the loofe-writ libels of this age. 

Or the forc’d feenes of our declining ftage; 
Above all cenfure too, each little wit 
Will be fo glad to fee the greater hit; 

Who judging better, though concern’d the moft, 
Of fuch correeftion will have caufe to boaft. 

In fuch a fatire all would feek a fhare. 

And every fool will fancy he is there* 

Old ftory-tellers coo muft pine ahd die. 

To fee their antiquated wit laid by; 

Like her, who mifs’d her name in a lampoon, 
And griev'd to find herfelf decay’d fo foon. 

No common coxcomb muft be mention’d here: 
Not the dull train of dancing fparks appear; 

Nor fluttering oflicers who never fight; 

Of fuch a wretched rabble who would write ? 
Much lefs half wits: that’s more againft our rules; 
For they are fops, the other are but fools* • 
Who would not be as flUy as Dunbar f 
As dull as, Monmouth, rather than Sir Carr I * . 
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minj; courtier Ihould be flighted too, 
W'howXh doll knavery makes fo much ado;* 

Till the Ihrcwd fool, by thriving too too fafit 
l^ike ^fop's fox becomes a prey at lafl. 

Nor {hall the rnyal mlftreflei be nam'd, 

Too ugly, or too eafy, to be blam'd; 

^ith whomcach rhyming fool keeps fiuh a pother. 
They are as common chat way as the ocher : 

Yet fauntering Charles, between his beallly' 
brace. 

Meets with^iffcmbltQg flill in either place, 
AfTedtcd humour, ora painted face. 

• In loyal libels wd ha>ft often told him, 

Idow one has jilted him, the other fold him : 

P^w that affcdls to laugh, how this to weep; 

But who can rail fo long as he can fieep ? 

W5s ever prince by two at once mifled, 

Falfe, foohfli, old, ill-natiir'd, and ill-bred ? 

Karnly and Aylefbury, w’th all that race 
Ofjbufy blockheads, ihall have here no place; 
Ats^ounftl fet foils on Dorfet'v {core, 

To Aiake that great falfe jewel Ihine the more; 
'Wh(| all ^hat while was thought exceeding wilk. 
Only bT taking pains and telling lies. 

But there's no meddling with Inch naofeous men; 
Their very names have tir’d my lazy pen: 

'Tis time to quit my company, and choofe 
borne fitter fubjedl for a fharper inufe, 

Firft, let's behold the merrieft mati alive 
Againfl his carelefs genius vainly Arive; 

Quit his dear eafe, fome deep deiign to lay, 
'Gainfl a fet time, anil then forget the day : 

Yet he will laugh at his beA friends, and be 
JuA as good cohtpany as Nokes and JLee. 

But when he aims at reafon or at rule, 

He turns himfelf the beA to ridicole, 

I«et him at buhnefs ne’er foearneA At, 

Shew him but mirth, and bait that mirth with wit; 
That fhadow of a jeA ihall be enjoy'd. 

Though he left all mankind to be dcAroy'd, 

»5o c|t transform'd fat gravely and demure, 
yrill ntoufe appear’d, and thought himfelf fecurc; 
But fooii the lady had him in her eye. 

And from her friend did juA as oddly fly. 
Kcachifirg above our nature does no good ; 

We muA fall Kick to our old flefh and blood; 

As by nur little Machiavel we find 
'7'nat iiimbleA creature of the bufykind, 

Tlis limbs are crippled, and his body flukes; 

Vet his hard mind, which all this btifUe makes, 
No pity of its j^or compani >n takes 
Wh.it gravity can hold from laughing out, 

I'o fee him drag his feeble legs about, 

I.ike hounds ili-coupicd ? Jowlcr lugs him Aill 
'Through hedges, ditches, and through all that's 
’ Twrre crinte in any man but him alone ^ill. 
'I'o life a body ib, though 'ti'i one's own: 

\et this fdl/'c comfort never gives him oVr; 

'J'hat v.'bilfi he creeps his vigorous thoughts can 
», foar: 

AjAs ! that foaring, to tbofe few that know, 

)\but a^bufy groveling heic below. 

men in rapture think they mount the fley, ^ 
WhilA oifthe ground th* intranced wretrlies lie: J 
modern fops have fancy’d tlwy would fly* j 
VoL. VI. 




PON S A TIR 



As the new earl with parts delerving praife, 

And wit enough to laugh at his own ways; 

Vet lofes all fofc days and fenfual nights, 

Kind nature checks, and kinder fortune flights ^ 
Striving againA his quiet all he can, 

For the fine notion of a bufy man. 

And what is that at beA, but one, whole mind 
Is made to tire himfelf and all mankind ? 

For Ireland he would go; faith, let him reign % 
For if fome odd fantaAic lord would fain 
Carry in trunks, and all my drudgery do, 
ril not only pay him, but admire him too. 

But is there any other beaA that lives, 

Who his own harm fo wittingly contrives ^ 

Will any dog, that has hts teeth and Aopee, 
Rcfinedly leave his bitches and hts bonesf 
To turn a wheel, and bark to be tfmpluy'd f 
While Venus is by rival dogs enjoy’d f 
Ycc this fond man, to get a Aatefman's name. 
Forfeits his friends, his freedom, and his fame. 

Th ugh fat ire nicety writ no humour Aings 
But tbofe who Incrit praife ra other things; 

Yet we muA needs this one exception make. 

And break our rules for folly Tropos lake; 

Who was too much defpis'd to be accus’d, 

And therefore fcarcc deierves to be abus’d; 

Rais’d only by his mercenary tongue. 

For railing fmoothly, and for rcafoning wrong. 

As boys on holy-days let loofe to play, 

Kay waggifli traps for girls that pafs that way; 
‘Then fliout to fee in dirt and deep ciArefs 
Some filly cit in her flower'd foolifli drrfs; 

So have 1 mighty fatisfadion found. 

To fee his tinfcl reafon on the ground : 

To fee the florid fool defpis'd, and know it. 

By fome who Icarce have words enough to flicw 
it : 

For fenfe firs filent, and condemns for weaker 
The finncr, nay fometimes the wittieA fpeaker; 
But *tis prodigious fo much eloqiicnce 
.Should be acquired by fuch little Icnle; 

For words and wit did anciently agree. 

And Tully was no fool, though this man be: 

At bar abufive, on the bench unable, 

Knave on the wonllack, fop at council-table. 
Thefe are the grievances of fuch fools as would 
Be rather wife than honcA, grciit than.good. 

Some other kind of wits muA be made known, 
Whole harmlcfs errors hurt thcmfelves alone; 
Bzeefs of luxury they think can pleafe, 

And lazineis call loving of their eafe: 

To live difi'olv'd in pleafiires Aillthey feign. 
Though their whole life's but intermitting pain i 
So much of fiirfeits, hcad-achs, claps, are feen. 

We fcarcc perceive the little time between ; 
Well-meaning men who make this grofs miAake, 
And plcafure lofe only for plcafura’s fake; 

Bach plcalurc has its price, an*l when we pay 
Too much of pain, wc fquander life away. 

'I’hus Dorfer, purring like a thought ful cat, 
Marry*d, but wiflr puls ne'er thought of that: 
And firA he wotiicd htr with railing rhyme. 


Like Pe*n'brokt*s malHves at hK kiudcA time; 
Thru f^r e.nc inght loldall his llavifb Iif% 

A iccyiing widow, but a barren wife ; 

Q 
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SwcllM lir cnnwA fuch a fuifom toad, 

He about the matrimonial load; 

Till fortune, Mindly kind as well as he, 

Hea ill reflorM him to his liberty; 

^OlThich he would ufe in his oM fneaking way, 
Drinking all night, and dosing all the day ; 

Dull as Ned Howard, whom his briflcer times 
Had fam’d for duUnrfs in malicious rhymes. 

Mulgrave had miieh ado to fcape the fnare, 
Though leamM in all thofe arts that cheat the 
Eor after all his vulgar marriage mocks« [fair: 
VTirh heauty dazzled, Numps was in the Aocks; 
Deluded parents dry’d their weeping eyes, 

To fee him catch his tartar for his prize : 

Th' inipat^nt town waited the wifhed-fnr change, 
.And cuckolds fmil’d in hopes of fweet revenge; 
Till Petworth plot made us with forrow fee, 

As his eftate, his perfon too was free : 

Him no fofr thoughts, no gratitude could move; 
To gold he fled from beauty and from love; 

Yet failing there, he kcep« his freedom AiU, 
forc’d to live happily againft bis will: 

*Tit not his fault, if too much wealth and power 
Break not his boafted quiet every hour. 

And little Sid. for fi’mile renuwn’d, 

Bleafure has always fought but never found: 
Though all his thoughts on wine and women fall, 
His are fo bad, lure he ne’er thinks at all. 

The flelh he lives upon is rank and ftrong, 

His meat and miArcSes are kept too long. 

But fore we all oiiAake this pious man, 

Who mortifies Kis perfon all he can: 

What we uncharitably take for fin. 

Are only rules of this odd capuchin; 

For never hermit under grave pretence, 

Has liv'd more contrary to common fenfe; 

And ’tis a miracle we may fuppofe, 

No naOinefs offends his jkiUful nofe: 

Which from all Aink can with peculiar art 
Ixtra^ perfume and efience from a f-*-t: 
Eapedling fupper is hjs great dplight; 

He toils all day but to be drunk at night: 

Then o*<r his cops this night-bird chirping fits. 
Till he tains Hewit and Jack Hall for wits. 

RocheAer I defpife Tor want of wit, 

Though thought to have a tail and cloven feet; 
For while he mifehief meant to all mankind, 
Himfelf alone the ill cffedls does And : 

And fo like witches juAly fuffers Oiame, 

Whufe harmlef^ malice is fo much the fame. 


OPDRYDEN. 

Falfe are his words, affl/dled is his wit; y 
So often he does aim, fo fcldom hit; 

To every face he cringes while he fpraks, 

I But when the back is turn'd the head he breakjl ? 

! Mean in each aSiun, lewd in ev.'=^*‘/limb, 

Manners themfelves are mifehievous in him: 

A proof that chance alone makes every creaturei 
A very Killigrew without good-nature. 

For what a Beflus has he always liv'd, 

And his own kicking^ notably contriv’d ? 

For, there's the fully that’s Aill niixt fvith fear. 
Cowards more blows than any hero bear; 

Of Aghting fparks feme may their pleafures fay, 
But ’tis a bolder thing to run away r 
The ? 4 orM may well forgive him all his ill, 

For every fault does prove his penance Aill: 
Falfely he falls into fome dangerous nuofe, 

And then as meanly labours to get loofc; 

A life fo infamous is better quitting, 

Speiit in bale injury and low fubmitting. 

I’d like to liavc left out his poetry; 

Forgot by all almoA as well astne* 

SometimvB he has fome humour, never wit, ^ 
And if ie rarely, very rarely, hit, 

*Tis under fo much naAy rubbiAi laid. 

To And it out *s the cinder woman’s trade; 

Who for the wretched remnants of a Are, 

MuA toil all day iu alhes and in mire. 

So lewdly dull his idle works appear, 

The wretched texts ddferve no comments here; 
Where one pqor thought fometimes, left all alone. 
For a whole page of dullncfs muA atune. 

Ho*w vain a thing is man, and how unwife r 
£v*n he, who would himfelf the moA defpife ! 

1, who fo wife and humble feem to be. 

Now my own vanity and pride can’t fee. 

While the world’s noiifenfe is fo Aiarpiy Aiewn, 
We pull down others but to raife our own; 
I'hatwe may angels fecin, wc paint them elves. 
And arc but fatires to fee up ourfclves. 

I, who have all this while been Andiiig fault,* 
Ev'n with my maAer, who ArA (atire taught; 
And did by that defcribc the talk fo hard, 

It feems Aupenduons and above reward ; 

Now labour with unequal force to climb 
That lofty hill, unccach’d by former time: 

*Tis juA that 1 Atould to the bottom fall, 

Learn to write well, or not to writ;; at alh 



ABSALOM AND ACHITOPHEL 



” Si propiiis ftci, 
** Te capiet magis—** 


PART r. 


TO THE READER. 


It IS not my intention to maVe an apology {br 
my poem: (omc will think it needs no excufc, 
and otliers will receive none. The defign, I am 
fure, is honeft; but he who draws his pen for 
one party, muft expedk to make enemies of the 
other. For wit and fool are confequents of Whig 
and Tory; and every man is a knave or an afs 
to the contrary fide. There is a treafury of me¬ 
rits in the fanltic church, as well as in the po- 
piOi : and a pennyworth to be had of faintfhip, 
honefty, and poetry, for the lewd, the factious, 
and the blockheads: but the longefi: chapter in 
Deuteronomy has not carfes enough for an Anti- 
Brominghaim My comfort is, their manifeft 
prejudice to my cauie will render their judgment 
of Icfs authority agaioft me. Yet if a poem has 
genius, it will force its own reception in the 
world. For there is a fweecnefs in good verfe, 
which tickles even while it hurts; and no man 
ean be* heartily angry with him who pleafes him 


tisfied on more eafy terms t if 1 happen to pleafe 
the more moderate fort, I iball be fure of an ho- 
nefi party, and, in all probability, of the beft 
judges; for the icaft concerned are commonly tbe 
Icafi corrupt. And 1 confeft 1 have laid in ibr 
thefc, by rebating the fatire, where juftice would 
allow it, from carrying too (harp an edge. They 
who can criticife fo weakly, as to imagine I have 
done my worft, may be convinced at their own 
coft that I can write feverely, with more cafe 
than lean gently. I have but lau|;hed atibme mcn^s 
follies, when I could have declaimed agatnft their 
vices: and other men's virtues Ihave commended, at 
freely as 1 have taxed their crim^ And now, if 
you are a malicious reader, 1 exped you fliould 
return upon me that I affedfc to be thought more 
impartial than I am; but if men are not to be 
judged by their profclfions, God forgive you com¬ 
monwealth's men for profefling fo plaufibly for 
the government. You cannot befo unconfeioo- 

• 1 .. C __'__ 


iiTJiT.FlJTnTl 


_is the greateft triumph of a writer, becaufe 

ft never comes unlefs extorted. But I can be fa- 


for that would reflet too grofsly upon your oi^n 
part/, who never dare, though they have the ad- 
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vaotage of'a jury to fecure them. If you like 
pot my poem, the fault may poffibly be in my 
wridog, though ic is hard for an author to judge 
agatoft himfeU. But more probably it is In your 
morals, which cannot bear the truth of it. The 
^olqnt on ^th fides will condemn the charafter 
of AUalom, as either too favourably or too hard¬ 
ly drawn* But they are npt the yiolent whom I 
delire to pleafe. The fault on the' tight hand is 
to extenuate, palliate, and indulge; and to confefs 
freely, I have endeavoured to commit it. Belidcs 
the r^peA which I owe his birth, I have a greater 
for hit heroic virtues; and. David himfelf could 
pot be more tender of the young man’s life, than 
1 would be of his reputation. But fmee the moft 
CKoHent natures are always the moft eafy, and, 
as being fuch, are the fooneft perverted by ill 
couttfels, efpecially when baited with fame and 
f lory; it is no more a wonder that he withftood 
pot the temptations of Achitophel, than it was 
for Adam not to have refifted the two devils, the 
ferpent and the woman. The concluCon of the 
dtory 1 purpofely forbore to profccute, becaufe I 
could not obtain from myfelf to Ihew Abfalom 
unfortunate. The frame of it was cut out but for 
a pidure to the waift; end xf the draught be fo 
fur true, it is m much as 1 deiigned.^ 


OF DRYDEN. 

Were I the inventor, who am only the ^ilfb 
nan, I fliould certainly conclude the piece with * 
the reconcilement of Abfalom to David. And 
who knows but this may come to pafs ? Things 
were not brought t6 an extremity where 1 left 
the ftory: There feems yet to be room left for a 
compofure; hereafter there may he only for pity. 

I ha^e not lb much as an uncharirablc wiih againft 
Achitophel; but am content to be accufed of a 
good-natured error, and to hope with Origen, 
that the dev4 himfelf may at lad be f^ed. For 
which reafon, in this poem, he is neither brought 
to fet his houfe in order, nor to di^ofe of his 
perfoii afterwards as he in wifdoni (hall think' 
ht. God is infinitely merciful; and his vicegc* 
rent 2s only not fo, becaufe he is not infinite. , 

The true end of fatire is the amendment of 
vices by corrciSlion. And he, who writes honefi- 
ly, is no more an enemy to the ofiender, than the 
phyftcian to the patient, when he preferibes har(k 
remedies to an inveterate difeafe; for thofe a/c 
only in order to prevent the chirurgion's workfof 
an £nft refeinJtndemf which 1 with not to my very 
enemies. To conclude all, if the body poliiic 
have any analogy to the natural, in my weak 
judgment, an aS of oblivion were as necelTary in 
a hot diftempered Bate, as an opiate would be in a 
raging fever. 
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Icr pious times, e’er prieftcraft did begin, 
before polygamy was made a fin; 

When man on many multiply*d his liind, 

£’er one to one was curfedly confin’d; 

When nature prompted, and no law deny’J 
Promifeuous ufe of concubine and bride; 

Then Ifracl’s monarch after heaven’s own heart 
HU vigorous warmth did varioufly impart 
To wives and Haves; and wide as his command, 
Scatter’d his Maker’s image through the land. 
Michael, of royal blood, the crown did wear} 

A foil ungratuful to the tiller’s care: 

Not fo the reft; for fevcral mothers bore 
To god-Uke David feveral font before. 

But fince like fiaves his bed they did afeend. 

No true fuccefilon could their feed attend. 

Of all the numerous progeny was none 
So beautiful, fo brave, as Abfalom: 

Whether iafptr’d by fbme diviner luft, 

His father got him with a greater guft : 

Or that his confeious deftiny made way, 

By manly beauty to Imperil (way. 

Early in foreign fields he won renown^ 

With, kings and ftates ally’d to Ifrael’s crown: 

!q peace the thoughts of war he could remove, 
And feem’d as hg were only born for love. 
Whate’er he did, was done with fo much cafe. 

In him alone ’twas natural to pleafe : 

His motions all accompauy’d with grace; 

And paradife was open'd in hU face. 

With fecret joy indulgent David view’d 
His youthful image in hU fon renew’d : 

To all hU wifiies nothing he deny’d; 

Aiid made the charming Annabel bU bride. 

What faults he had ; for who from faults is free ? 
His father could not, or he would not fee. 

Some warm cxceiTes which the law forbore. 

Were conftrued youth that purged by boiling 
And Amiioii’s murder, by afpecious name, [o’er; 
Was call'd a juft revenge for injur’d fame. 


Thus prais'd and lov’d, the noble youth remain’d. 
While David undifturb’d in Sion reign’d. 

But Ufe can never be fiocercly bleft : 

Heaven {iunifhes the bad, and proves the beft. 
The Jews, a hcadftrong, moody, murmuring 
race. 

As ever try’d th’ extent and ftretch of grace; 
God’s pamper’d people, whom debauch’d with 
cafe. 

No king could govern, nor God could pleafe; 
Gods they had try’d of cVe^y fiiape and fize. 

That goldfmiths could produce or priefts devife ; 
Thefe Adam^Wits too fortunately free^ 

Began to dream they wanted liberty; 

And when no rule, no precedent was foiknd. 

Of men, by laws kfs circumferib’d and bound; 
They led their wild defires to woods and caves, 
And thought that all but favages were fiaves. 
They who, when Saul was dead, without a blow, 
Made foolifli llhboibetb the crown forego; 

Who banifti’d David did from Hebron bring. 

And with a general (bout proclaim’d him king 3 
Thofe very Jews, who at their very beft 
I'hcir humour more than byalty expreft. 

Now wonder’d why fo long they bad obey’d 
An Idol monarch, which their bands had made; 
Thought they might ruin him they could create. 
Or melt him to that golden calf, a ftate. 

But thefe were random bolts: 00 form’d defign. 
Nor intereft made the fiitftioBi crowd to join ^ 
The fober part of Iftael, free from ftain. 

Well knew the value of a peaccfi^l reign; 

And, looking backward with a wife alight. 
Saw fcamso? wounds diihoncfiPto the fight: 

In contemplation of whofc ugly fears. 

They curft the memory of civil wars. 

The moderate fort of men thus ^jualify’d. 
Inclin'd the balance to the better fide; 

And David’s mildnefs manag’d it fo well, 

The bad found no occafion to rfbell. 

Ciii • 










THE WORKS OF DRYDEN. 


eBttt igrhen to fin oar bias'd nature leans, 

The carefut devil is (till at hand with means; 

And providently pinups for ill deHres: 

The good old caufe reviv'd a plot requires. 

Mou true or falfe are nectary things. 

To raife up commonwealths, and ruin kings. 

Th* inhabitants of old Jerufalem 
Were Jebufites; the town fo call'd for them ; 

And theirs the native right 

But when the chofen people grew more ilrong, 

' The rightful caufe at length became the wrong; 
And every lofs the men of Jebusborc, 

They fiill were thought God's enemies the more. 
Thus worn or weaken'd, well or ill content, 
Submit they <muft to David’s government: 
Impuverinv’d and depriv'd of all command. 

Their taxes doubled as they loft their land; 

And what was harder yet to fiefli and bb od. 
Their gods dijgrac’d, and burnt like common 
wood. 

This fet the heathen priefthood in a flame j 
porpriefts of all regions are the fame. 

Of wharfoe'er defeent their godhead be, 

Stock, ftone,or other homely pedigree, 

In his defence hisftrvants are as bold, 

As if he had been bom of beaten gold. 

The Jewiih rabbins, though their eneiries. 

In this conclude them boneft men and wile: 

For *twas their duty, all the learned think, 

T' efpcufe his caule by whom they eat and drink. 
From hence began that plr>r, the nation's curfc, 
Bad In itielf, but reprefentul Mtirfe; 

Rais'd in extrenics, and in extremes decry'd; 

Wiih oaths aflirn'.'d, widi dying vows deny'd; 
Plot weigh'd nor winnow'd by the miiltitiide ; 
But fwallow'd in the maft, unchew'd and crude, 
^ome truth there was, but dslh'd and brew'd 
with lies, 

To pleafc tlia fools, and puzzle all the wile. 
SucccediT.^ times did equal tolly call, 

Bfiicving n thing,or believing all 

'^rh' Egyptian rites the Jehpfitc* embrac'd; 

Where gods arc lecommendn'd by thiir tafte, 
huch favory deities muft needs be good, 

As ferv’d at once for worfhip and for food. 

By fierce they could not introduce iirefegods; 

'^or ten to one in fnrn:er days was odds. 

So fraud was us'd, the facrifleer’s trade: 

Pools are more hard to conquer than perfuade. 
Their bufyteachers mingled with the Jew®, 

An i rak’d for converts cv'ii the court and ftews: 
“Which Hebrew priefts the mure unkindly took, 
Becaufe the fleece accompanies the flock. 

Bonic thought they God's anointed meant to lUy 
By guns, invented fiiice full many a day : 

Our author fwcars it not; but who can know 
How far the devil andjebulites may go^ 

This plot, which iuH'd ior want of common fenfc, 
Had yet a deep and dangerous confequence : 

For 91 , when raging^cvcrs boil the blo..d, 

(The ftatding lake loco floats into a flood, 

And every boftile humour, which before 
Slept qui'.t 10 its channels, bubbles o’er; 

So fcycral ladtons from this firft fermcot, 

WVk up 10 foam aud threat the government. 
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[hifch, 
waves went 


Some by their friends, more by tbemfeWes thought 

wile, xA 

Oppos'd the power to which they could not^^T **? 
Some had in courts been great, and thrownrfrom * 
thence, 

Like fiends were harden'd in impenitence. 

Some, by their monarch's fatal mercy, grown 
From pardon'd rebels kinfmen to the throne, 

Were rais'd in power and pubKc office high; 

Strong bands, if bands ungiatcful men could tic.* 
Of thefc the falfe Achitophcl was firft; 

A name to all fucceediug age® curft; 

Fur clnfc defigns, and crot'ked counfcls fi^; 
Sagacious,bold, and turbulent of wit; 

Reftiers, unfix'd in principles and place; 

In power unplca*''d, impafienr of diigrace: 

A fiery foul, which working out its way, 

Fretted the pigmy-body to decay. 

And o'er inform'd the tenement of clay. 

A daring pilot in extremity; 

Pleas’d with the danger when the 
He fought rhe ftormsj but, h r a calm unfit, f 
Wi uld fteer too nigh tbf fand® to b<>aft his wit. • 
Great wits are furc to inadnefs near ally'd, 

And thin partitions do theii bounds divide; 

Bile why Ihould he, with wealtli and honour bleft 
Refufe his age the needful hours of reft ? ' 

Purifli a Uody vihich he could not pleafe; 
Bankrupt uf life, yet prodigal of eal.: ? 

And nil to leave what with his toil he won, 

To tliat uri'eather’J two-Ugg'd thing, a f<»n ; 

Got wh>ie h s fiml did liuddbd notions try ; 

Ai^d horn a hapetefs lump, like anarchy. 

In fricn^^ibip iaiic. impbtcablc in hate; 

R 'lolv'd t<^ .‘uin, or to rule the ftate. 

To compafs this the iriple bond iic hroke; 

Tlie pillars c f i he public fafety fk<a k; 

And fitted Ifraci for .1 loieign yi kt; 

'I'heii feiz'd witl fear, yet Uill alfcifting fame, 
Ufurp'd a patriot« ulbaioiiing name. 

So cai'y ihll it proves in fai^iuus times. 

With public z« al to cancel private crimes. 

How falc is trc.ilon, and how laertd ill, 

Where none can fin againft the people’s will! 
Where crowds can wink, and offence 
known, 

Since in anoflit r'-guilt they find their own ? 


be 


Yet f.ime deferv'd no enemy can grudge ; 

'file ftatefman wc abhor, but praifc the judge. 

In Ifrael'-. courts ne’er fat an Alx^'.din 
With more difeerning eye?, or hands more clean 
Unhrib’d, unlouuht, the wi etched to rtdrefs; 
Swifr of difpatch, and cafy of accefs. , 

Oh ! had he been content to ferve the crown, 
With viiiu s only proper to the gown; 

Or hud •' c rankntfa of the foil been heed 


From c •i.kl'*, that opprefs'd. the noble feed; 
David for him his tuneful harp hadftrung, 
And heave « bad wanted ori* tmmort: I fimg. 
But wild ambition loves to Hide, not ftand. 
And fortui'c'b ice prefers to virtue's land, 
Achitopfack grown weary to poffcfi 
A lawful fame, and lazy happinefs, 

Difdain’d the golden fruit to gather free, 

And lent the crowd liis arm to fliake the tree. 



Pkrt A 


ABSALOM AND ACHITOPHEL. 


1 

manifcft of cnmes contriv'd long iiace» 

^'od at b(dd defiance with his prince; 

Held hp the buckler of the people's caufe 
Againli the crown, and fculk'd behind the laws. 
The wi{h*d occ^{i>4i of the plot he takes; 
borne circutuftanccs finds, hut more he makes. 

By btizziiig cniiirdries fill the ears 
, Of hllciiing crowds|gith jcalouAcsand fears 
Of arbilr.ny cdunrel^)ruiighc to light. 

And prrvt.j. the liiiig hinilclf a Jebufite. 

'Weak aigumcnts! which yet he knew full well; 
Were ftrnng wstli people cafy to rebel, 
l^ir, govern’d by the nw)n,thc giddy Jews 
Tread the fame track when Ibc the pTunc renews; 
And O’, ce in twenty years their feribes record, 

By natural they change their lord. 

Achiti phel Aill wants a chief, 2 ind none 
Wa-^ fouiid fo lit as warlike Abfalom. 

Not that he wilhM his grcainefs to create, 

>'or politicians neither love nor hate 
Bpr, for he knew his title not itllow’d, 

Would keephr.it fcili depending on the crowd: 
That king’y power, thtm I’bhlog out, niight he 
Drawn to the dfcg^ ol a democracy. 

Him he atieinprs wirh (fudied arts to plcafe, 

And (iicdshis venom in luch word-» as thefe: ' 

Aufjiitinus piiiice, at whofe nativity • 
i^ome royal planet rul’d the fouthern Iky; 

Thy longing country’s darling and deliic ; 

'fheir cloudy pillar and their guardian lire: 

'Their fecwnd Moles, whofe extended wand 
.(divides the fcaii. at d Ihews the promis’d land: ^ 

Whole dawning day, in every diOant age, 
l ias excrcia'd the iacred propltei's rage : 

'The people’s prayer, the glad iliviner’s theme, 

’i'he yxiung men’s viru)n,and the oldmeii’^ dream f 
'i'hee, Savinur, thee the nation’s vows confefs. 

And, never fatisfyM with iceing, bleis : 

Swift unbefpoken pon'ps ihy Ikcps proclaim, 

And Hammering babes are taught to lifp thy name. 

1 low long wilt thou the general joy detain, 
.^Starve and defiaud the people of thy reign; 
Cdnient inglorioully to pais thy days, 

Like ohe of virtue’s iuols that feed on pratfe; 

Till thy frelh glories, which now lliine lo bright, 
^row ihile, and tarniih with our daily fight f 
Believe me, royal youth, tliy fruit mud be ' 

Or gather’d ripe, or rot i.ptm the tree. 

1 (eaven -t'.s to all allotted, loon or late, 
iSomc lucky revolution of their fate : 

Whofe motions :f w’c watch and guide with Ddll, 
For human guoil depends oh liuman will, 

Our fortuoe*rolls as from a I'mootli defeent, 

And from the firll linprciliun takes the bent; 

But if unfeiz’d, Hie glides away like wind, 

And leaves repenting folly frr behind. 

Now, now (be meets you wirh a glorious prize, 
And fpreads her locks before you as (he flics. 

Had thus old David, frt'm whofe loins you fpring. 
Not dar’d when fortune call’d him to be king, 

At Gath an exile he might dill remain. 

And heaven’s anointing oil bad been in vain. 

X.et his fuccefsful youth your hopes engage ; 

" But*fliun th’ eianiple of diclining age : 


Behold him felting in his weftem ftics, 

'I'he fiudow, lengthening as the vapours life. 

He Is not nov., as when on Jordan’s farjB 
1 he joyful people throng’d to fee him Und, > 
Covcringthcbeach,andblackeningall the ftrand; j 
But like the prince of angels, in'm hL height 
Comes tumbling downward with dinntufli’d light: 
Betray'd by one poor plot to public fcotn : 

Our only hlelling fiocc his curfl return : 

Thole heaps ol people which one flieaf did bind. 
Blown oif and fcatter'd by a puli' of wind. 

What ftrcngih can he to your defigns oppofe. 

Naked of irieiids,and round befet with foesf 
If Pharaoh’s doubtful fuccour he (hould ufe, 

A foreign aid would more incenfe the Jews: 

Pr ud Egypt would diflcinbled frieiullhip bring; 
Foment the war, hut nor fuppnrr the king: 

Nor would the royal party e’er unite 
With Pharaen’b arms t* uinit tiic Jebufice; 

Or if they Ibould, their interefl fuon would btcak. 
Arc! wit.b iucli odious aid make David weak. 

All forts of men by my iucceUful arts, 

Ab.horring Icings, eftrange their alter'd hearts 
Fr(*in David’s rule ; and ’tjs rbeir general cry, 
Religion, conimonweslth, and liberty. 

If you, as champion of the public goi d, 

! Add to their arms a chief of royal blood. 

What ni.iy not llrael hope, and what applaufe 
Might fuch a genera! gain by fuch a caufe f 
Not barren prune alone, that gaudy flower 
Pair only to the fight, hut i'olid power : 

An.d nobler is a limited command, 

Given by the love ul all your native land, 

I'han a IticcelTive title, long and dark, 

Drawn from the mouldy rolls of Noali’s ark* 

What cannot prailc clfcdl in m'.ghty minda. 
When fl.iitcry f> uths, and when aiubitian blinds? 
Dcfire of power on eaftli a vicious weed. 

Yet fprung from high of celcftial feed : 

In God ’(i'l glory; and when men alpire, 

*TU but a fpark too much ol heavenly fire. 

Th’ ambitious yoush, too covetous of fame, 

'I'oo full of angcrv metal in his frame. 

Unwarily was led from virtue’s ways, 

Made diunk with honour, and debauch'd W‘2th 
praife. < 

Half loath, and half confcntlng to the ill, 

For royal blood within him flrugglcd flill, 

He thus repiy’d.—And what pretence have I 
To take up arms for public liberty ? , 

My father governs with iinqueflion’d right; 

I'hc faith^s defender, ar^ amnkiial’s delight; 
Good, gracious, juft, obicrvani of the laws; 

And heaven by wonders has efpous d his caufe. 
Whom has he wrong’d in all his peaceful reign f 
Who lues for jufttce to his throne in vain ? 

What millions has he pardon’d of his fees. 

Whom juft revenge did to his wrath expofe! 
Mild,eafy, humble, ftudious oFour good; 

Inclin’d to mercy, and uvcrl'c from blood* 

If mildnel's ill u^irh llubborn Ifrael fuit, 

Fits crime is God's betaved attribute. 

What could he gain his people to betray, 

Or change Kio right for arbitrary fway f 
a C iiij • 
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Let haus^hty Pharaoh curfc with fuch a leign 
Hia Nilr, and yoke a ftivile train. 

If David's ru^c Jerufalcm dirplejfe, 

nhc dog-Har heats thrir brains to this difeafe. 

Why then fliould I, encouraging the had, 

Turn rebel, and run popularly mad ? 

Were he a tyrant, who by lawlefs mifrht 
Opprefs’d the Jews, and raisM the Jebulitc, 

Well mh'ht I mount; but nature's holy bands 
Would curb my fpirits and refliain my hands: 
The people might aflert their liberty; 

3)ut what was right in them were enme in me, 
Hi» favour leaves me nothing to require, 

Prevents my wifhrs, and out-runs defire ; 

What more can I expect while David lives ? 

All but his kingly diadem he gives : faid-~ 

And thar—Bur here he paus'd; then, fighiiig, 
1 r juftly deftin'd f r a worthier head. 

I'or when my father from his toils fhall retV, 

And late augment the number of ihe bleft, 

Kia lawful ilFuc (liail the throne ahend, 

Or the collateral line, where that ftiall end. 

His brother, though rpprcls’d with vulgar Ipitt, 
Yet dauntlefs, and feenre of native right, 

Of every royal virtue ftands pc/T.ft j 
{^till dear t<i all the braved and the bed. 

His courage foes, his friends his truth proclaim; 
His loyalty the king, the world his fame. 

His mercy ev'n th* offending crowd will find ; 

For furc he comes of a forgiving kii.d. 

Why diould 1 then repine at heaven’s decree, 
Which gives me no pretence to royalty? 

Yrt nl> that fate, propitioufiy inclin’d, 

Had raiiM my huth, or had dtbas’d my mind ; 

I’o my l.irgc foul nt.t all her treafure lent, 

And then b'“tray*d it to a mean dt feent! 

1 find, 1 find my mounting^lptrits bold. 

And David's pr»rt difdains my mother’s mouM. 
Why am 1 fc. n»ed by a niggard birth ? 

My foul difclaims.thc kind»td of htr earth ; 

And made for empito whifpers me witliin, 

Dcfirc of greatnefs a god-bke fin. 

Him ftaggering fo, when hell’s dire ageut found, 
Willie fainting virtue fcarce maintainM her ground. 
He peurs frclTi forces in, and thus rephts : 

•Til* eternal CJod, fiipremcly good and wile, 
Imparts not thefe f rodigious gifts in vain ; 

What wonders an* referv'd to blefs your reign ! 
Agamft your will your arguments have fiiown, 
»Such virtue's or.Iy given to guide a chn iie. 

Not that your fathei's iniiducfs I contemn ; 

P.ut manly lot t e I)ecomc 2 the diadem, 

’ I’lS true he grants the people ail they crave; 

And mure perh ps than fubjedls ought to have : 
For lavifh grairs fnppofij a monarch tarnc, 

And more his goodnels than hvs wit proclaim. 

But when ihoiiKi i cople ftrive their bonds to break, 
'll' not when kin^s are negbgcnt «>r weak ? 

Ltt him give on thl he can give no more, 

TFlie thrifty Sanhedrim (liull keep him poor; 

And every Ihclijcl, >vbich he can receive, 

Snail coft a lh^;of h<s )»rirogative. 

To ply him plot, (ball be my care ; 

Or plungtf hiip^.’dy:p in fuine cxiJeiiftvc war; 
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Which when hii treafure can no more fuppt^ \ 

He muftj with the remains of kingffiip huy^ 

Hi* f.’irhful friends, our jealoufits and fears 
Call jebufites, and Pharaoh’s penfioncrs; 

Whom when our fury from his aid has torn. 

He iltall he naked left to public fcorn. 

The nest fuccelTor, whom I fear and hate, 

My arts have made obnoxious to the (late; 

Turn’d all his virtues to his overthrow. 

And gain’d our elders to pronounce a foe* 

His right, for Turns of neceffary gold. 

Shall firfi he pawn’d, and afterwards be fold; 

Till time (hall ever-wanting David draw, 

To pafs your doubtful title into law; 

If not, the people have a right fuprenie * 

To make their kings; for kings are made for thens* 
All empire is no more than power in trull, , 
Which, when refum’d, can be no longer juft* 
Succeirion,for the general good defign’d. 

In its 'vwn wrong a nation cannot bind : 

If altering that the people can relieve, * 

Better one fuffer than a nation grieve. [chofe, 
The Jews well know their power ; ere Saul they 
Cod was their'king, and God they durft depofe. 
Urge now your piety, your filial name, 

A father's right, and fear of future fame; • 

'I'he public good, that univerfal call, 

To which ev'n heaven fubmitted, anfwcrs alf. 

Nor let hi^ love enchant your generous mind ; 

*'l’is nature's trick to propagate her kii d. 

Our fond begetters, who would never die, 

Love but themfelves in thdr poftcrity. 

Or let his kiridnels by th* cflcCls be rry’d. 

Or let Iiiin lay Ids vain pretence alide. 

God laid, he lov’d your father; could he bring 
A better proof, than to anoint him kiiig ? 

It furely jhe\r'*J he lovM the fhephcid well, 

V/ho gave li) fair a flock as Ifrael. 

Would David have you thought his darling fon. 
What means he then to aliiciutc the crown ? 

'I‘he name of godly he may blulh to bear ; 

H’t after God's own heart to cheat liU heir ? 

He to hih brother gives fupreme command, 

'I'o you a legacy of barren land ; 

Perhaps th’ old h up, on which he thrums his lays, 
Or fome dud Hebrew ballad in your pnife. 

Then the next heir, a prince levcre and wife. 
Already looks on you with jealous eyes; 

Secs through the thin difguifes of your arts. 

And marks your pregrefs in the people’s hearts ; 
7^ough now his mighty foul it^ grief contains ; 
He meditates revenge who Icafc complains : 

And like a lion, flunibering in the way, 

Or flficp diffenibling, while he wait^ his prey, 

His fearlefs foes wi hin his diflance draws, 
Conflrain .1 his roaring, and contrailis his paws; 
Till at ihe lafl, his time for fury found, 

He fhoots with fudden vengeance from the ground; 
The proftrate vulgar paffes o'er and fpares. 

But with a lordly rage his hunters tears. 

Your cafe no tune expedients will afford : 

R- folvc on death, or tonqueft by the fword, 

Wi ich for no lefs a flake than life you draw j 
Aud fclf-dcfeocc is nature’s eldefl law* 
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Lcav(} the warm people no confidering time : 

F* then rebeUii n may be thought a crime. 

Avail yourfclf of what occalion givei, 

But try your title while your father lives ; 

And that your arms may have a fair pretence, 
Proclaim you take them in the king's defence ; 
■'Wi'.orc facred life each minute would expofe 
plots, from feeniing Iricnds, and fecret foes. 

And who can found the depth of David's ibul f 
Ptrhaps his fear his kindnefs may controul. 
lie fears his brother, though he loves his foD» 

For plighted vows too late to be undone* 

If fo, by force ne wifhes to be gain'd : 

Like women's lechery, to feem condratn'd. 

Dobbt not: but, when he mnft affedts the frown, 
Commit a pleafingrape upon the crown. 

>Sccu%e his perfnn to fecure your caufe : 

They who poffefs the prince pi^flcfs the laws. , 
\ He faid; and this advice above the rell, 

\With Abfnlom's mild nature fiiitcd bed; * 

Unblam'd of life, ambition fet afide, 

Not ftaiu'd with cruelty, nor puft with pride. 

.^iiw hiippy had he been, if dcAiiiy 
Had higher plac'd his'birth, or not fo high ! 

H-s kingly virtues might have claim'd a throne, 
And'blell all other countries but his own. 

But charming greatnefs fince fo few refufe, 

'Tis jufter to lament him than accufe. 

Strong were his hopes a rival to remove. 

With bUndifhments to gain the public love : 

7*0 head the fadlion while their zeal was hot, 

Aod popularly proleciitc the plot. 

To further this, Achito]>heI uiiitea 
The malcontents of all the flraelites ; 

Whofe diifciing parties he could wifely join, 

F(»r fevcral ends, to ferve the fame defign. 

The beft, and of the princes fome were fuch, 

Who thought the power of monarchy too much ; 
Mtdaken men, and patriots in their hearts; 

Not wicked, bur feduc’d by impious arts 
By thefe the fprings of property were bent. 

And wouiul fo high, they crack'd the government. 
'£hc next fur intercll fought to embroil the ftace, 
7’o fell their duty at a dearer rate f 
And make their Jcwilli markets of the throne; 
Pretending public good to ferve their own. 

Others thought kings an ufelefs heavy load. 

Who coil too much, and did too little good. 

*i'hefe were for laying honeft David by, 

On principles of pure good hufbandry. 

With them join'd all th* harangiiers of the throng, 
/I'hat thoi^ht toiget preferment by the tongue. 
Who follow next a double danger bring. 

Nut only hating David, but the king;. 

'i'he Solynizan rout; well vers'd of old. 

In goodly fadthm, and in treafon bold; 

Cuwriiig and quaking at a conqueror's fwerd, - 
But lofty to a lawful prince lellor'd; 

^aw with dildaiii an Ethnic plot begun, 

And fcorn'd by Jehufires to be outdone. 

Hoc l.evitei headed thefe; who pull'd before 
* I’rom ih^ark, ••vhich in the judges days they bore, 
RiL^in’d^tlieir cant, and with a zealous cry, 
,^’rfiicd their old bclov’d theocracy : 
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Where fanhedrim and prieft enilav'd the naticn. 
And jailify’d their fpoils byinfpiration : ' 

For who fo fit to reign as Aaron's race. 

If once dominion they could found in grace f 
Thefe led the pack; though uut of furrft feent. 

Yet deepellwnouth'd againft the government. 

A numerous hoft of dreaming faints fuccced, 

Of the true old cnthufiufiic breed ; 

'Gainfl form and order they their power employ, 
Nothing to build, and all things to deflroy. 

But far more numerous was the herd of fuch. 

Who think rno little, and who tall; too much, 

'rhefi: out of mere inltinibl, they knew not why^ 
Ador’d their fathers God and property; 

And by the fame blind benefit of fate, 

The devil and the jebufite did hate: 

Born to be fav'd ev'n in their own defplte, 

Becaufe they could not help believing righr. 

Such were the cools: but a whole Hydra more 
Remains of fprouting headu too long to fcore. 

Some of their chiefs were princes of the laud; 

In the firfi rank of thefe did Zimri Band : 

A man fti various, that he fcemM eo be 
Not one, but all mankind's epitome: 

Stiff in opinions, always in. the wrong; 

Was every thing by Harts, and nothing long; 

Bur, in the courfe of one revolving moon. 

Was chemifi, fidlcr, fiatrfman, and buffoon : 

Then all for women, painting, rhyrnhig. drinking, 
Bcfidcs ten thoufand freaks that dy'd in thinking. 
Blcfi madman, who could every hour employ. 

With fomethitig new to wifii, or to enjoy ! 

Railing and praifing were his ufual themes 
And both, to fhew his judgment, in extremes; 

So over violent, or over civil, 

'I'hat every man with him was God or Devil. 

Ill iquandcring wealth was his peculiar art: 
Nothing went unrewarded but defert. 

Beggar'd by fools, whom Hill he found coo late; 
He had his jell, and they had his ellate. 

He laugh'd himfelf from court; then fought relief 
By forming parties, but could ne'er be chief : 

For fpice of him the weight of bufinefs fell 
On Abfaloni, and wife Achhophel: 

Thus, wicked but in will, of means bereft. 

He left not fadion, but of that was left. 

Titles and names 'twerc tedious to rehearfe 
Of lords, below the dignity ot verfe. [bell: 

VYlts,. warriors, commonwealths»men, were the 
Kind hulbands, and mere nobles, all the reil. 

And therefore, in the name of dnlnefs, be 
The welI4iung Balaam, and cold Caleb, free : 

And canting Nadab let oblivion damn. 

Who made new porridge for the pafchal lamb. 

Let friendfhip's holy band fome names affure; 
Some their own worth, and fome let fcorn fecurft 
Nor Ihall the rafcal rabble here have place, 

Whom kings no title gave, and Gdd no grace : 
Not bulUfac'd Jonas, who could ftatutes draw 
To mean rtbellion, and make treafon law. 

But he, though bad, U follow'd by a worfe. 

The wretch who heaven's anointed dar'd to curfe^ 
Shimel, whole youth did early promife bring 
Of ztal jo God, and hatred to ^ k&g; 
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Did wifely from txpenfive fins refrain, 

And nwer broke the labbath but for gain ; 

Nor ever was he known an oath to vent. 

Or curfe onlefs againft the government. 

Thus heaping wealth, by the mud ready way 
Among the Jews, whlcli was tu cheat and pray; 
The city, t- reward his pious hate 
Againd his madcr, chufe him magidratc. 

His hand a vafe of judice did uphold; 

His neck was loaded with a chain of gold. 

During his i»fbce treafon was no crime; 

The fons of Belial had a glorious time : 

For hemei, though not prodigal of pelf, 

Yet lov’d his wicked neighbour as himfclf 
‘When two or three were garheiM to declaim 
Againd the monarch of Jerufalem, 

Shimei was always in the midd of them : 

And if they curs’d the king when he was by, 
Would rather curfe than break good ciimpany. 

If any durd his fadlioiis friends accufe, 

He pack’d a jury of diflenting Jews; 

Whole fellow-feeling in the godly caufe 
Would free the fuffering faint from human laws. 
For laws are only made to puniih thofe 
Who ferve the king, and to protedlshis foes. 

If any Icifure time he had from pow cr, 

Becaufc *tis fin to mifeniploy an hour : 

His bufinefs was, by writing to perluade^ 

That k:ngs were ufefrfs and a dug to trade:. 

And that his noble dylc he might refine. 

No Rechabite more fhun’d ilie lumrs of wine* 
Chade were his cellars and his iliricval board 
The groffnefs of a city fead abhorr’d : 

His cooks witJi long dil'ufe their trade forgot; 

Cool was his kitchen, though his brains were hot. 
Such frugal virtue malice may acculc ; 

But fure *twas Bcceffary to the Jews: 

For towns, once burnt, fuch magidrates require 
As dare not tempt God’s providence by fire. 

With fplritual food he fed his fervants well. 

But free from fiefh that made the Jews rebel: 

And Mofts’ laws he held in more account, 

For forty clays of fading in the mount. 

To f}:cak the red, whti better are forgot, 

Would tire a well-breath’d witnefs of the plot. 
Yet, Corah, thou ihalt from oblivion pafs; 

£re^ thyfelf, thou monumental brafs. 

High as the ferpent of thy metal made, 

While nations dand fecure beneath tby fhadc. 
What though his birth ^ere bale, yet comets rife 
From earthly vujmurs ere they Ihine in Ikies, 
l^rodigious adlions may as well be done 
By weaver’s iifue, as by prince’s fon. 

Tills acch-attefior for the public good 
By that one deed ennobles all his bbjod. 

Who ever afk’d the witnefs's high race, 

Whnfc oath with martyrdom did Stephen grace f 
Ours was a Levite, and as times went then. 

His tribe were God Almighty’s gentlemen. 

Sunk were his eyes, his voice was harfh and loud, 
Sure figns he neither choleric was, nor proud: 

JHis long chin prov’d his wit; his faint-like grace 
A church vermilion, and a Mofes* face. 

His tnenioryf miraculoufly great, 

Could^plots, exceeding man’s belief, repeStt; 
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Which therefore cannot be accounted lie^ ^ 

For human wit could never fuch dcvil'e. 

Some future truths are miiigled in hi^ book 5 ' 

But where the witnefs fail’d the pretpher fpoke ! 
Some things like vilionary flight appear; 

The fpirit caught him up the f-ord knows where; 
And gave him his rabbinical degree, 

Unknown to foreign univerfity. 

His judgment yet his memory did excel; 

Which piec’d his wondrous evidence lo well, 

And fuited to the temper of the times, 

Then groaning under Jcbufiiic crimes. 

Let Ifrael’s foes fiifpeift his hcavenl^ call, 

And rafhly judge his writ apocryphal; 

Our laws for fuch affronts have forfeits made 
He takes his life, who takes away his trade. « 
Were I myfclf in witnefs Corah’s place, ^ 

The wretch who did me fuch a dire dilgrace. 
Should whet my memory, though oucc forgot, ^ 
To make him an appendix of my plot, ' 

His zeal to heaven made him his prince defpife, 
And load his perfon with indignities. 

But zeal peculiar privilege affords, ^ 

Indulging latitude to deeds uiid words: 

And Corah might for Agag’s murder call, 

In terms as courfc as Samu4;l us’d to Saul. * 
W’hat others in hh evidence did join, 

The heft that could be had for love or coin, 

In Corah’s own predicament will fall: 

For Witnefs is a common name to Ul. 

Surrounded thus with friends of every fort. 
Deluded Abrak'ni forlalcen the court; 

Impatient of high hop^s, urg’d wicli renown, 

And fir’d with near poffcflion of a crown. 

Th’ admiring crowd ate dazzled with iurprize, 
And on his goodly perfon feed their eyes. 

His joy conceal’d, he fets htnifclf to fhoiv; 

On each fide bowing popularly low : 

His looks, his gefiiircs, and his words he frames, 
And with familiar cafe repeats their names. 

Thus form’d by nature, furnifli’d out with arts, 
He glides nnfelt into their fccrcr hearts, , 

Then with a kind compaffionating look, , 

And ligh-s, befpeaking pity ere lie fpoke. 

Few words he faid; bdt eafy thoic and fit, 

More flow than Hybla-drops, and far mute fweet 
I mourn, my countrymeir, your lofi eftarc ; 
I’hough far unable to prevent your face; 

Bt'hidd a baniOs’d man for your dear eaule 
KxposM a prey to arbitrary laws' 

Yet oh! that I alone could be undone, 

Cut off from empire, and no rntyc a fon ! 

Now all youi liberties a fpoil are made; Y 

Egypt and I'yrus intercepe your trade, v 

And Jebufites your facred rites invade. j 

My lather, whom with reverence yet I name, 
Charm'd into eafe, it carelefs of hi’i fame; 

And, brib’d with petty fums of foreign gold, 

I<; grown in Bathfiieba’H embraces old ; 

Exalts his enemies, his friends deftroys; 

And all his power againfi iiimielf employs. 

He gives, and let him give, my right away : 

But why (hould he his own and yours bctiay,’ 
He, only he, can make the naci<ki bleed, ^ 
And he alone from my revenge is frcAk 
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Talic ?h«n my tears,.With that he wip'd his eyes* 
'Tis all th/aid my prtfcnt power fupplies: 
No^curtMnformer can thefe armsaccufe; 

TKell arms may fons againft their fathers ufe : 

And 'tis my wi(h, the next fucreffor's reign 
.May ma'i;'. no other ffraelitc complain, 

4 Yout!*, beauty, graceful a^u n, kldom fail; 

But common intcrcil always \v::l prevail: 

,-^*53*! pity never ctafe' to be (hewn 
To him wlio makes the people's wrongs his own« 
The crowd, that flill believe their kings oppwfs, 
AVith lifeed liands their young MefTiah blefs : 

W^ho now b hii pi <'gref< to ordain 

‘iuriot^, lo ri’enwn, :»iid a rumeroua train : 
^I'rom f ‘ft to weft his giories he difplays, 

An*J,^ikc th" fiin,fhe iTjmis'd land fursWys, 
.i'am-^in.' bcf<»rt him s'* «hc morning liar, 

And ftsmis . f joy iaiuic him from afar : 
h rc. rives him at a guardian god, 
the place of his abode. 

It 1. /pitable treats did moft commend 
Wife Ifi'acha’, his wealthy weftern friend. 

'i'his moving court, fhat caught the people’s eyes, 
And feem’d bu^ pomp, did other ends difguiie; 
Achitophei had form'd it, with intent 
I'o found the depths, and fathom where it went, 
I'hc people’s hearts, diftinguifh friends from foes. 
And try their ftrength before they came toblowsi 
Yet all was colour'd with a fmooth pretence 
Of fpccious love, and duty to their prince. 

Religion, and redrefs of grievances, 

1'wo names that always cheat, and always pleafe, 
Are often urg’d; and good king David's life 
Endanger’d by a brother and a wife. 

Thus in a pageant fhew a plot is made, 

And peace itfelf is war in mafquerade. 

Oh foolilh Ifrael! never warn'd by ill! 

Still the fame bait, and circumvented dill! 

Did ever men furfake their prefent cafe. 

In niidft rf health imagine a difeafe; 

Take pains contingent mifehiefs to forefee. 

Make heirs for monarclis, and for (iod decree ? 
What (hall W'e think f Can people give away, 

Both for themfelveh and fons, their native fway ? 
Then they are left defencelefs to the fword 
Of each unbounded, arbitrary lord ! 

And laws are vain, by which we right enjoy, 

)f kitig^ unqucllion'd can thofe laws deftroy. 

Yet if tile crowd be judge of fit and juft, 

And kings are only offtcrrs in truft, 

• 'J'hcn this relumirg covenant was declar'd 
When kings were made, or is for ever barr'd, 
If^hofc who gave the feepter could not tic 
By their own deed their own pofterity. 

How then could Adam hind his future race ? 

How could his forfeit on mankind take place f 

* Or how could heavenly juftice damn us all. 

Who ne'er contented to our father's fall ? [mand. 
Then kings are flaves to thofe whom they com- 
And tenants to their people's pleafurc Band. 

Add, that the power for property allow’d 

Is milchievpufty feated in the crowd: 

For who car be fecurc of private right, 

U foverfign Tway m>y be diffolv’d by might ? 
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Nor is the people's judgment always trde: 

The moft may err as grofaly as the few ; , 

And faultlcfs kings run down by common cry, 

For vice, oppiefliun, and for tyranny. 

What ftandard is there in a fickie rout. 

Which, flowing to the mark, runs fafter out ? 

Nor only crowds but fanhedrimsmay be 
Infedled With this public luracy, 

And fltare the madnefs of rebellious times, 

To murder monarchs for imagin'd crimes. 

If they may give and take whene'er they pleafe. 
Not kings alone, the Godhead's Images, 

Rur government itfelf at length miift fall 
To nature's ftate, where all have right to all. 

Yet, grant our lords the people kings can make, 
What prudent men a fettled throne would lhake f 
For whatfoe’ec their fuflerings were before. 

That change they covet makes them fufler more. 
All other errors btt difturb a ftate ; 

But innovation is the blow of fate. 

[f ancient fabrics nod, and threat to fall, 

To patch their flaws, and bu'trefs up the wal^ 

Thus far 'tis duty : hUt here fix the mark; 

For all beyoTid it is to touch the ark. 

To change foundations, caft the frame anew, 

Is Work for rebels, who bafe ends purfuet 
At once divine and human laws coatroul, 

And mend the parts by ruin of the whole. 

The tampering world is lubjedl to this curfe, 

To phyfic their difeafe into a worfe. 

Now what relief can righteous David bring t 
How fatal 'tis to be too good a king! 

Friends he has few, fo high the madnefs grows; 
Who dare be fuch muft be the people's foes. 

Yet feme there were, cv’n in the worft of days; 
Some let me name, and naming is to praife. 

In this ihort file Beraillai lirft appears; 

Berzillai, crown'd with honour and with years. 
Long fiuce, the rifing rcbek he withftood 
In regions wafte beyoiul the Jordan's flood : 
Unfortunately brave to buoy the ftate; 

But finking underneath his mafter’s fate ! 

In exile with his godlike prince he mourn'd; 

For him he fuffer’d, aod with him return’d. 

The court he pracftiPd, not the courtier's art: 
ii?rgc was his wealih, but larger was his heart. 
Which well the nobleft objcifts knew to chuofe, 
The fighting warrior, and recording Mufe. 

His bed could once a fruitful ilTue boaft; 

Now more rhan half a father's name is loft. 

His cldeft hope, with every grace adorn’d. 

By me, fo heaven will have it, always mouro.^d 
And always honour'd, fnatch’d in mar/jbood'a 
prime 

B* unequal fates, and providence's ciirne 
Yet not before the goal of honour V/on, 

All parts fulflU'd of fubjeA and of fon : V 

Swift was the race, but fhort the time;,to run. S 
Oh narrow circle, but of power divine, 

Scanred in fpace, but perfetft in thy line ! 

By fea, by land, thy matchlefs worth WP,t known, 
Arms thy delight, and war was all thy i >wn: 

I'hy force infuf'd the fainting Tyrians grop’d : 
And haughty Pluraoh found his fortu gi^ftop’d. 
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Oh ancient honour! Oh unconquer'd hand, 

Whohi foes unpunilh'd never could withfland! 

But Ifracl was unworthy of his name : * 

Short is the date of all immoderate fame. 

Tt looks as heaven our ruin had defign'd, 
i\nd duril not trull thy fortune and thy mind. 

Now free, from earth thy difencumber’d foul [pole: 
Mounts up, and leaves behind the clouds and Aarry 
From thence thy kindred legions mayll thou bring, 
To aid the guardian angel of thy king. 

Here flop, my Mufe, here ceafe thy painful flight: 
No pinions can purfue immortal height: 

Tell good Barziibi thou canll flrg no more, 

And tell thy foul flic fliould have fled brforc: 

Or fled (he with his life, and left this verfe 
To hang on her departed patron's hcarfe t 
Now take thy fleepy flight from heaven, and fee 
]f thou canll find on earth another he : 

Another he would be too hard to find ; 

See then whom thou canfl fee not far behind. 

Zadoc the phefl, whom, ihunning power and 
His lowly mind advanc'd to David's grace, [place, 
"With him the Sagan of Jerufakm, 

Of hofpitable foul, and noble flem; 

Him of the wcllern dome, whofe weighty fenfe 
Flows ill fit words and heavenly eloquence. 

The prophets fons, by fuch example led, 

To learning and to loyally were bred: 

For colleges on bounteous kings depend. 

And never rebel was to arts a friend. 

To thefe fuccced the pillars of the laws; 

Who bell can plead, and bell can judge a caufe. 
Next them a train of loyal peers al’cend; 
bharp'judging Adricl, the Mufes’ fiicnd, 

Himlclf a Mufe : in ranh-edrims debate 
True to hi^ prince, but not a Have of flare; 

Whom David's love with honours did adorn, 

H'hat from his dtfobedlcnt fon were toi n. 

Jotham of piercing wit, and pregnant thought; 
(indued by nature, and by learning taught, 

'I'o move alTcmblits, who but only try'U 
The worfe a-while, then chole the better fide : 

Nur chole alone, but turn'd tltc balance too; 

So much the weight of one brave man can do. 
Hdlhui, the friend of David in dillrcfs; 

In public florms of manly lledfaflnefs: 

By foreign treaties he inform'd his youth, 

And join'd experience to his native truth. 

His frugal care fupply'd the wincing throne; 

Ftugal for that, but bounteous of his own : 

’ I'i^ eafy coitdutfl when exchequers flow * 

But hard the talk to manage well the low : 

For fovercign power is too deprefs d or high, 

When kings are forc'd to fell, or crowds to buy. 
Indulge one labour mere, iny weary Mufe, 
r Ar.iiii: who can Amiel’s praife refufc ? 

Of ancient race by birth, but nobler yet 
hifi own frurth, and without title great: 

The faiihodrim long time chief i.c rul’d, 

Their r<.alon guided, and their palTioa cool'd: 
fio dextioiis was he in the crown's dcience, 

(^0 form’d to fpeak a loyal nation's fenfe, 

'I hat, us their Uuid was Ifracl's tribes ill fmall, 

So fit w.ia lie to repr* fent them all. 
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Now ralhcr charioteers the feat afeend, 

Whofe loofe careers his fleady (kill commend. 
They, like th* unequal ruler of the day, 

Mifguide the feafons, and mlflake the way ; . 
While he withdrawn, at their mad labours fniilcs« 
And fafe enjoys the Ikbbath of bis toils. ^ 

Thefe were the chief, a (mall but faithfull band f 
Of worthies, in the breach who dar'd to (land;, ^ 
And tempt th* united fury of the land, ' 3 

With grief they view’d fuch powerful engines bcuC 
To batter down the lawful government. 

A numerous fatflion, with pretended frights. 

In fanhedrims to plume the regal righcs, 

The true fucceiTor from the court remov'd; . 
The plot, by hireling witnefles, improv'd. ' 
Thefe ills they faw, and,.as their duty bound, 
They fhew'd the king the danger of the wound; 
That no concclfions from the throne would 
plcafe, 

But lenitives ^tnented the difeafe: 

That Abfalom, ambitious of the crown, 

Was made the lure to draw the pcojilc down ■ 
That falfe Achitophel s perniciou'i hate 
Had turn'd the plot to ruin church and (late: 

I'he council violent, the rabble worfe : 

That Shemei caught Jerufaleni to curfe. 

Wirh all thefe loads of injuries opprefl, 

And long revolving in his caieful breuil 
T'h’ event of things, at laft his patience tir'd, 
Thus, from his royal throne, by heaven iiifpir'd. 
The god-like David fpoke; with awful fear 
His train their Maker in their mafler hear. 

Thus lung have I, by native mercy flay'd, 

My wrongs diflcinbled, my revenge delay'd: 

So willing to forgive th* oflendiug age; 

So much the father did the king aflliage. 

But now fo far my clemcocy they flight, 

Th' offenders queflion niy forgiving right, 

That one was made for many, they contend; 

But 'tis to rule; for that's a monarch's end. 

They call my tendeniefs of blood, my fear; 
Though manly tempers can the longed bear. 

Yet, fince they will divert my native courfe, 

'Tis time to (hew 1 am not good by force. 

Thofe heap'd affronts that haughty fubjcifls bring, 
Are burdens for a camel, not a king. 

Kings are the public pillars of the date. 

Born to fuflain and prop the nation's weight: 

If my young Samfon will pretend a call 
To (hake the column, let Idm (hare the f .U: 

But oh, that yet he would repent and live ! 

How eafy 'tis for parents to forgive ! 

With how few tears a pardon might be won 
From nature, pleading for a darling Ton! 

Poor, pitied youth, by my paternal care, 

Raif'd up to all the height his frame could bear 1 
Had God ordain'd his fate for empire born. 

He would have given his foul another turn ; 
Gull'd with a patriot's name, whofe modern fenfe 
U one that would by law fupplant his pnnee ; 

The people’s brave, the politician’s tool; 

Never was patriot yet, but was a foo). 

Wlumce conics it, that religion and tlie lawa. 
Should move be Abialoti-.’s tliai David's caufe^i 
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His*uld inftra^or ere he loft his place, 

never thought indued with to much grace. 
Oofd heavens, how fadion can a patriot paint I 
My rebel ever proves my people's faint. 

'^ould they impofc an heir upon the throne, 
fanhedrtmsbe taught to give their own. 

^ ^jng 'a at leaft a part of government, 

And mine as requillte as their confent: 

Without my leave a future king to choofe, 

Infers a right the prefent to difpofe. 

True, they petition me t* approve their choice: 
But Bfau's hand! fait ill with Jacob’s voice, 
^y.pious fubjeds for my fafety pray; 

'Whidi to fecurc, they take my power away. 
Fromiplots and treafons heaven preferve my years, 
But fa^ me moft from my petitioners. 

Unfatiate as the barren womb or grave; 

Ci^^d cannot grant fo much as they can crave, 
WKat then is left, but with a jealous eye 
To guard the fmall remains of royalty ? 

The law fbill ftill dired my peaceful fway, 

And the fame law teach rebels to obey : 

Votes ihall no more efkablilh’d power controul, 
Such votes as make a part exceed the whole. 

No grdandlefs clamours (hall my friends remove, 
Nor crowds have power to punifli ere they prove; 
For gods and god-like kings their care exprefs, 
Still to defend their fervants in diftrefs. 

Oh, that my power to faving were con6n’d! ^ 

Why am 1 forc’d, like heaven, againft my mind, > 
To make examples of another kind i j 


Muft I at length the fword of jufticc draw ? * 

Oh curft effedi of necelTary law! 

How ill my fear they by my mercy fcan 1 
Beware the fury of a patient man. 

Law they require, let law then Ihew her face ; 
They could not be content to look on grace, 

Her hinder parts, but with a daring eye 
To tempt the terror of her front and die. 

By their own arts 'tis righteoufty decreed, 

Thofe dire arriiicers of death ftiall bleed. 

Againft themfelves their witneifes will fwear, 

Till, viper-like, their mother plot they tear; 

And fuck for nutriment th^t bloody gore. 

Which was their principle* of life b^ore. 

Their Belial with their Beelzebub will fight; 
Thus on my foes, my foes ihall do me right. 

Nor doubt th’ event: for factious crowds engagCi 
In their firft onfet, all their brutal rage. 

Then let them take an unrefifted courie; 

Retire, and traverfe, and delude their force: 

But when they ftand all brcathlefs, urge the fight. 
And rife upon them with redoubled might: 

For lawful power it ftill fuperior found; 

When long driven back, at length it ftands the 
ground. 

He faid: Th’ Almighty nodding gave confent) 
And peals of thunder ihook the firmament. 
Henceforth a feries of new time began. 

The mighty years in long procefiion ran: 

Once more the god-like David was reftor’d, 

And willing nations knew their lawful lord. 
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^ Si quU tamea hxc quoquci fi quU 
“ Captut amorelegct —** 


TO THE READER. 


Ik the year i6go Mr. Dryden undertook the »nd ending with 

poem of Abfalom and Achitophcl, upon the defire « To talk like Doeg, and to write like thee." 
of king Charles the fecond. The performance 

was applauded by every one; and feveral perfons containing near two hundred verfes, were entirely 
preffing him to write a fecond part, he, upon dc- Mr. Dryden's compofition. belides feme toochts 
dining it himfelf, fpoke to Mr. Fate to write one, in other places,—The preceeding lines, upwards 
and gave him his advice in the diredioD of it; of three hundred in number, were written by Mr. 
and that part beginning with I Tate. The poem is here printed complete. 


“ Next thefc, a troop of bufy fpirits prefs,** 
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SiNcE mf^n like bcafts each othet's prey were 
mide, 

Since \r:ic<e begin, an<l priefthood grew a trade, 
Hiiucc realms were form'd, none fure To curA as 
tbnfe 

That madly their own happinefs oppofe; 

There heaven itfelf, and G:<d»like king", in vain 
Shower down the manna of a gentle reign: 

W'bilc pamper’d crowds to mad fedicion run, 

Aiul monarchs by indtdgencc arc undone, 

Davids clemency wns fatal grown, 

While wealthy fadlion aw*d the wanting throne, 
l or now their lovereignS orders to contemn 
Was hrM the charter of Jeruf.dcm, 

His rights t* invade, his tributes to refufe, 

A privilege peculiar to the Jews; 

A*> it from heavenly call this licence fell, 

And Jacob’s ll'ed were cliofcn to rebel! 

Aihiftophcl with triumph fees liis crimes 
Tims fuittd to the madnefs of the times; 

Aud Ahfiilom, to make his hopes fueceecl. 

Of flattering charms no longer Aands in need; 
While, fond of change, though ne’er fo dearly 
bought, 

Our tribes outAnp the youth's ambitious thought; 
His fwitteA hopes with fwifter homage meet, 

And crowd their fervilc necks beneadi his feet. 
.I'Kiis to his aid while preAing tides repair, 

He mounts and fpTead his Areamers in the air, 

‘1 he charms of empire might his youth miAead, 
But what can our befotted Ifrael plead? 
liway’d by a monarch, whofe ferene command 
Seems half the hlelTiDg.of our promis’d land* 
Whofe only grievance is excefs of eafe; 

Freedom our pain, and pk-nty our difeafe ! 

Yet as all folly would lay claim to lenfe. 

And wickedticfs ne’er wanted a pretence, 

With arguments they'd make their treafon goody 
And righteous David’s fclf with flanders load ; 
That arts of foreign fway he did affeiA, 

^.hd guilty JebuAtls from law prote^, 


Whofe very chiefs, convift, were never freed, 

Nay wc have feen the facrificers bleed 1 
Accufers* infamy is urg’d in vain, 

While in the bounds of fenfe they did contain. 

But form they launch’d into th* iinfathom’d tide, 
And in the depths they knew difdain’d to ride. 
For probable difeoveries to difpeufe, 

Y^as thought below a penfiun’d evidence; 

Mere truth was dull, nor fuited with the port 
Of pamper’d Corah when advanc’d to court. 

No left than wonders now they will impofe, 

And projcdls void of grace or fenfe difclofc. 

Such was the change on pious Michal brought, 
Michal that ne’er was cruel cv’n in thought, 

The beA of queens, and moA obedient wife. 
Impeach'd of curA defigns on David’s life ! 

Hi^ life, the theme of her eternal prayer, 

'Tis fcarce fo much his guardian angel’s care. 

Not funmuT morns fuch mildnefs can difclofc, 
'I'he Hermon lily, nor the Sharon rofe. 

NegletAing each vain pomp of majeAy, 
I'ranfported Michal feeds her thoughts on high. 
She lives with angels, and, as angels do, 

Quits heaven fometimes to blefs the world below. 
Where, cheriAi’d by her bounty’s plenteous 
fpring. 

Reviving widows fmtle, and orphans fing. 

Oh! when rcbelUuus Ifracl’s crimes at height. 

Are threaten'd with her Lord's approaching fate. 

The piety of Michal then remain 

In heaven’s remembrance, and prolong his reign! 

Lefs defolation did the peA purfue. 

That from Dan’s limits to Becrfhcba flew, 

Lefs fatal the repeated wars of Tyre,^ 

And lefs Jerufalem’s avenging Are. 

With gentler terror rhefe our Aate o’er-ran. 

Than fince our evidencing day> began! 

On every cheek a pale confuAon fat, 

Continued fear beyond the worA of fate! 

TruA was no more, art, fcience, ufelel# made, 
qccupxions loA but Corah's tr^de, • 






THE WORKS OF DRY DEN. 


Mean' wKile a guard on modcfl Corah wait. 

If not for fafety, needful yet for ilate. 

Well might he deem each peer and prince his {lave, 
And lord it o*er the tribes which he could fave : 
Xv’n vice in him was virtue—what fad fate 
But lor his honefly had hiz'd our flare! 

And with what tyranny had we been curfl, 

Had Corah never prov’d a vilfian firfl! 

T’ have told liis knowledge of th* intrigue in grofs, 
Had been, alas, to our deponent’s lots : 

'rhe travel’d Levite had th* experience go‘, 

To hufband well, and make the bed of's plut; 
And therefore, like an evidence of flciil, 

With wife referves fccur’d his penfjoii flill; 

Not quite of future power himlelf bereft, 

But limbos large for unbelievers left, 

And now his w'rit Aich reverence had got, 

'Twas worfe than plotting to fufpedl his plof. 
Some were fo w'cll convinc’d, they made no doubt 
Themfelvcs to help the founder’d fwearcfN <iut. 
Fome had their fenfe impos’d on by their fear. 
But more for intcred fake believe and fw’ear : 
Bv*a to that height with fome the frenzy grew, 
They rag’d to 6nd their danger not prove true. 

Yet, than all thefc a viler crew remain, 

Who with Achitophel the cry maintain; 

Hot urg’d by fear, not through mlfguided fenfe, 
Blind zeal and dannng need had fr>me pretence, 
But for the good old caufc that did excite 
Th’ original rebels wiles, revenge, and fpight, 
Thcfe raife the plot to have the fcandal thrown 
Upon the bright fucceffor of the crown, 

Whofe virtue with fucli wrongs they had purfued, 
As feem’d all hope of pardon to exclude. 

Thus, while on private ends their zeal is built, 
The cheated crowd applaud and diatc their guilt. 

Such pradliccs as thcfe, too grofs to lie 
I.ong unobferv’d by each difeerning eye. 

The more judicious Ifraelites tmfpcU'd, 

Thougli flill the charm the giddy rabble held, 
Kv’n Abfalom amidfl the dazzling beams 
Of empire, and ambition’s flatterirg dreams, 
i’crccivcs the plot, too foul to be excus’d, 

To aid defigns, no Jefs pernicious, us’d. 

And, fiUnl lenfe yet {Iriving in his bread, 

‘i bus to Achitcphel his doubts expred. 

Why arc my thoughts upon a crown employ’d. 
Which once obtain'd can be but half enjoy'd f 
Not fo when virtue did my arms require. 

And to my father’s wars I flcwintirc. 

My regal power how will my Iocs relent, 

When I myfclf have fcarce my own confint! 

Give me a fon’s uuhlemifh’d truth again. 

Or quench the fparks of duty that remain. 

) low diglit to* force a throne that legions guard 
rhe talk to me; to prove nnjud, how hard! 

And if th’ imagin’d guilt thus wound my thought, 
What will it when the tragic fccne is wrought ? 
Dire war mud firft be conjur’d from below. 

The realm we’d rule wc fird muftovcithrow: 
And wluu the civil furies arc on wing 
That blind and i:ndidinguilh*d {laughters fling,/ 
Who kno'.wv wliat impious chance mav reach f 
t the king ? \ 


Oh [ rather let me perlCh in the drife, 

’f han have iny crown the price of David’s life'! 

Or, if the temped of the war he d^nd, , 

III peace, iotnc vile olTiciuus villain’s hand 
His loul's anointed temple may invade. 

Or, pied by clamorous crowds, myfelf be made 
His murthercr ; irbc'lh us crow'ds, whole guilt 
Shall dread Ids vengeance till ins bluod be fpilt. 
Which if my filial tendernefs oppofe. 

Since to the empire by their arms I rofe. 

Thofevery aims on me flull be employ’d, 

A new ufurper crown’d, and I deflfroy’d : 

The fame pretence of public good will hold, 

And nc>v Achltophels be found as hold • 

To urge the needful change, perhaps the old^ 

He laid. 1 he datefmau with a Inulc replies, 

A fmile that did his ridng fpleen difguile, 

My thoughts prefum’d our labtiurs at an end, 

And are we flill wlch conl'cieiice to conttnd ? 
Whofe w'ant in kings, as needful is allow’d, 

As 'tis for them to And it in the crowd. 

Far in the doubtful palTage you are gone. 

And only can be file by prcUliig on. 

1‘he crown’s true heir, a prince fevere and wife, 
Has view’d your motions long with jeah^us ryes: 
Your pcrfi n’s charms, your more prcvailingarts 
And mark’d y« ur progrefs in the perpit’s hearts, 
Whofe patience is th’ eflcdl of Hinted power, 

But treafures vengeance for the fatal hour, 

And if remote the peril he can bring, 

Your prclcnt danger’s greater from the king. 

J.ct not a parent’* name deceive your fenle, 

Nor trull the father in a jealous prince! 

Your trivial faults if he could fo relent, 

To doom you Httie Icfs than hatiifiimcnt, 

What rage miift your yrefumption fince infpire‘1 
Againfl his orders you return from I'yrc. 

Nor only lo, but with a pomp more high, 

And open court of pt pularity, 

The facHious tribes —Ai»d this reproof from tlioe ? 
M'hc prince replj^s, O {latcfman’s winding,Ikill! 
They firll condemn, that flrll advis’d the ill! 
Illullrious youth, return’d Achicophei, 

Mifconllriic not rlie words that mean you well; 
The crurfc you fleer 1 worthy blame conclude, 

But *tis becaufe you leave it unpurfued. 

A monarch’s crown with fate furrounded lies. 

Who reach, lay hold nn death that mifs the prize. 
Did you for this expofe yoiiifelf to {hew, 

And to the crowd bow popularly low! 

For this your glorious piogrefs sext ordain, h * 
With ch.iriots, horlcmen, and a numerous train. 
With fame before you like the morning ihir, 

And fliouts of joy laluiing Irom afar? [view. 

Oh Irom the heights you’ve reach’d, but take a 
Scarce leading I.uclhr could fill like you! 

And mi'll I here iny Ibipwreck’d aits ’oemoan ? 
Have I for this fo t U m.ide Ifratl groan ? 

Your Angle intrrtT. with the nation weigh'd. 

And turn’d the fcalc where your defirc:! were laid I 
Jiv’n when .at helm a courfc fo dangi runs mov’d, ‘ 
l‘o land your hopes as my removal prot’d, . 

1 not difpute, the royal youtl|rep!ics, 

The known pctfcdlion of your policic^^ 
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4Kor in Xcbitophel yet nr blaraCt 

^J'he privilege that llatefmen ever claim; 

private intereft never yet purfueH, 

J)ut ftill pretended ’(was for others* good : 

What politician yet e'er fcap'd his fare, 

Who faving his own neck not fav’d the (late ? 
^rr>m hence on every humorous wind that veer'd, 
with ihifted fails a feveral courfe you fteer’d. 

What from a fway did David e'er purfue, 

That Teem'd like abfolute, but fprung from you ? 
Who at your indance quaOi'd each penal law, 
Th^r kept dilTenting fadlious Jews in awe; 

And who fuf^ends fixt laws, may abrogate, 

That done, form new, and fo enflave ibe date. 

£^'n property, whufe champion now you (land, 
And Teem for this the idol of the land, 

Didi ne'er fudain fuch violence before, 

As when your counfcl (hut the royal dore ; 

Advice, that ruin to whole tribes procur’d, 

%ut fecret kept till your own banks fccur'd. 
Recount with this the triple covenant broke, 

And Ifrael fitted for a foreign yoke; 

Nor here your counfels fatal progrefs (laid. 

But feiir our levied powers to Pharaoh's aid, 
lienee Tyre and Ifrael, low in ruins laid, [made. 
Antt £gypt, once their fcorn, their common terror 
Kv'a yet of fuch a fcafon can we dream. 

When royal rights you made your darling theme, 
Fdr power unlimited could reafons draw. 

And place prerogative above the law; 

Which on your fall from office grew unjud, 

'i'hc laws nude king,rhe king a Have in tnifl i 
Whom with date craft, to intered only true, 

You now accufe of ills c ntriv'd by you. 

To this hell’s agent—Royal youth, fix here; 

Let intered be the dar by which you deer ; 

Hence to repofe your truft in me was wife, 

Wliofe intered mod in your advancement lies. 

A tyc fo firm as always will avail. 

When fxiendihip, nature, and religion, fail; 

On our's the fafety of the crowd depends, 
the crowd, and we obtain our ends, 

Wliom T wi.l canl'e fo far our guilt to diare, 

Till fhey are made our champions by their fear. 
What oppofition can yhur rival bring, 

While fdubedrinis are jealous of the lung ? 
Hisdrength as yet in David's friendlhip lic«. 

And v/hat can David's felf without fuppHcs ? 

^Wlio with exclufive bills mud now difpcnfe, 

Debar the heir, or darve in his defence. 

Conditions which our ciders ne'er will quit, 

And David's jvdicc never can admit. 

Or forc'd by. wants his brother to betray, 

To your ambition next he clears the way; 

For if fucceffion once to nought they bring, 

Their next advance removes the prefent king i 
Perflding elfe hts fenates to diiTuive, 

In equal hazard (hall his reign involve, [alarms^ 
Our tribes, whom Pharaoh's power fo much 
Shall rife without their prince t'oppofe his arnls; 
Not boots it on what caufe at firlt they jbin, 
Their troops once up, are tools for our defign. 

At lead fuch fubtle covenants (hall be made, 

- Till peace itfeif Is war in audjuerade, 

Vot.Vl, 
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ACTociationi of myderious fenfe, 

Againd, but feeniing for, the king's defence : 

Ev'n on their courts of judice fetters draw. 

And from our agents muzzle Up their law. 

By which a conqued if we fail to make, 

Tis a drawn game at word, and we fecure out 
dake. 

He faid, and for the dire fuccefs depends 
On various fedts, by common guilt made friends. 
Whofe head{, though ne'er fo differing in theit 
creed, 

I* th* point of treafon yet were well agreed. 
'Afongd thefe, extorting Kbban fird appears, 
Purfued by a meager troop of bankrupt heirs. 
Bled times when libban, he whofe occupation 
8u long has been to cheat, reforms the nation ! 
iHihan of confcicnce fuiced to his trade. 

Ah good a (aint as ufurer ever made. 

Yet Mammon has not fa engroft him quite. 

But Belial lays as large a claim of fpighc ; 

Who, for chbfe pardons from his prince he draWa 
Returns reproaches, Aud cries up the caufe. 

I'hAt year in which the city did fway. 

He left rebellion in a hopeful way, ^ 

Yet his anibiti<in ouce was found fo l^ld. 

To offer talents of extorted gold; 

Could David's wants have fo been brib'd, to (bame 
And icandalize our peerage with his name; 

For whicli, bis dear fedition he'd forTwea*’, 

An<l ev'n turn loyal to be made a peer. 

Next him, let railing Rablhcka have place, 

So full of zeal he han no need of grace ; 

A faint that can both fiedi and fpirit ule, 

Alike haunt conventicles and the dews : 

Of whom the queftion difficult appears. 

If mod i’ th* preachers or the bawds arrears. 
V/Iiat caution could appear too much in him 
That keeps the treafure of Jerufalem! 
i.et David's brother but approach the town. 
Double our guardn, he cries, we are undone. 
Proteding that he dares not deep in's bed 
Led he (hould rife next morn without his head* 

“ Next thefe, a trof p of bufy fpirlts prefs, 

Of little fortunes, and of confcicnce lefs; 

With them the tribe, whofe luxury had drain'd 
Their bunks, in former fequedratiuns gain'd; 
Who rich and great by pad rebellions grew, 

\* And long to fiOi the troubled dreams anew. 

Some future hopes, fomc pident payment d#aw9. 
To fell thdir confcicnce and efpoul'e the caufe. 
Such ilipends thofe vile hirelings bed befit, 

Prleds without grace, and poets without wic. 
Shall that falfe Hebrenite efcape our curfe, 

Judas that keeps the rebels pen(lon*purfe; 

Judas that pays the treafon-writcr's fee, 

Judas that well deferves hit namefake's trees 
Who at Jerufalem’s own gates erects 
His college for a nurfery of fedti^ 

Yoiing prophets with an early care fccurcs, 

And with the dung of his own arts manures. 
What have the men of Hebron here to do. 

What part in Ifracl's promis’d land have you 
Here Plialrg, the lay-Hebronite is come, 

’Ca'jfe like the red he could aot tisre at home ; 
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IVho frcm his ov^n poiTrfndns tould not drain 
An omer even of Hcbronitiih grain, 

Hero ftruts it like a patriot, and talks high 
Of injur’d fubjeifts, alter’d property : 

An emblem of that buzsing it^edt juft, 

That mounts tbe wheel, and thinks (he ralfes duft. | 
Can dry bones live ? or ikcletons produce 
The vital warmth of cnckoldizing juice ? 

Slim Phalcg cuuld, and at the table fed, 

KetuniM the grateful product to the bed. 

A waiting*mUn to travelling nobles chofc. 

He his own lawc would faucily impofe, 

’I'iU baftinadoed back again he went. 

To learn thofe manners he to teach was fentk 
Chaftis’d he ought to have retreated home, 

But he reads politics to Abfalom. 

Tot never Hebronite, though kick’d andfeom’d, 

To hit own country willingly recuni’d. 

'^But, leaving fanuftt'd Phaleg to be fed, 

And to talk treafon for bis daily bread, 

X»et Hebron, nay let Hell produce a man 
So made for mifehief as Ben-Jochanan, 

•A Jew of humble parentage was he, 

By trade a Lmrite, though of low degree: 

His pride no higher than the dtfk afpir’d, 

But for the drudgery of priefts was hir’d 
To read and pi ay in linen ephod brave. 

And pick up Tingle fliekels from the grave. 

Marry'd at laft, but finding charge come /after. 

He could not live by God, but cliaiig’d his mafter: 
Infpir’d by want, was made a fadlious tool, 

They got a villain, and we loft a fool. 

Still violent, whatever caufe be took, 

Bur moft againft the party he forfook. 

For renegadoes, who ne’er turn by halves, 

Are bound in confcience to be double knaves. 

So this profc*pruphec took moft monftrous pains, 
To let his mailers fee he earn'd his gains. 

But, as the devil owes all his imps a (hame, 

He chofe th’ apollate fur his proper theme; 

With little pains he made the pidliire true, 

And from reflexion toi^k the rogue be drew. 

A wondrous work, to prove the Jewiih nation 
In every age a niunnuring generation ; 

To trace them from their infancy of finning, 

And ihewthem fadious from their firft beginning. 
To prove they cculd rebel, and rail, and mock, 
Much to the credit of the chofen flock ; 

A ftrong authot ity, which muft convince. 

That faints own noullcgiance to their priuce* 

As *tis a leading card to make a whore, 

To prove her mother had turn’d up before. 

But, tell me, did the drunken patriarch blefs 
The ion that ihew*d hi^ father's nakednefs? 

Such thanks the prefent church thy pen will give, 
Which'proves iVbcllion was To primitive. 

Muft ancient failings be examples made ? 

Then murtherers from Cain may learn their trade. 
As thou'the heathen and the faint haft drawn, 
Methmks th*apoftate was the better man: 

And thy hot father, waving my refpctft, 

Not of a mother-church, hut of a fe<ft. 

And fuch he needs muft be of thy inditing. 

This comes of dxinkiog afXes milk and writing. 
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If Balak ftiould be call’d to leave his place. 

As profit is the loudeft call of grace, 

His temple, difpoflefs’d of one, would be 
Replenift’d with feven devils more by thee. 

Levi, thou art a load, I'll lay thee down, 

And ftiew rebellion bare, without a gown; 

Poor flaves in metre, dull and addle-pated, • 

Who rhyme below ev’n David’s Pfalms tranflated.* 
Some in my fpeedy pace 1 muft out-run, 

As lame Mephiboftiech the wizard’s f<>n : 

I'o make quick way, I’ll leap o’er heavy blocks, 
Shun rotten Uzza as I would the pox f 
And haften Og and Doeg to rehearfe, 

Two fools that crutch their feeble fenfe on verfe ; 
Who by my Mufe to all fucceeding times, . 
Shall live in fpight of their own doggrel rhyniest 
Doeg, though without knowing how or why, 
Made ftill a blundcriog kind of melody; [thin, 
Spurt’d boldly on, and dafti’d through thick and 
Through fenfe and nonfenfe, never out nor in; 
Free from all meaning, whether good or bad. 

And in one word,heroically mad: 

He was too warm on picking-work to dwell, 

But fagotted his notions as they fell. 

And if they rhym’d and rattled, all was well. 
Spiteful he is not, though he wrote a fatyr. 

Tor ftill there goes fome thinking to ill nature: 

He needs no more than birds and beafts to think, 
Ail his octnfions are to eat and drink. 

If he call rogue and rafcal from a garret, 

He means you no mure mifehirf than a parrot: 

'J he words for friend and foe alike were made, 

*ro fetter them in vetfe is all his trade. 

For almonds he’ll cry whore to his own mother : 
And call young Abfalom king David’s brother. 

Let him he gallows-free by niy confent, 

And nothing fuffer ftnee he ii< thing meant; 
Hanging fuppofes human foul and reafun, 

This animal’s below committing treafon : 

Shall he be haUg'd who never could rebel ? 

Thai’s a preferment for Achitophcl. 

'rhe woman that committed buggery. 

Was rightly fcutepc’d by the law to die; 

But ’twa-i hard fate that to the gallows led 
The dog that never heard the ftatutc read. 

Raili.ig in other men may be a crime, 

But ought to paL for mere inftindl in him : 

Inftindl he follows and no farther knows. 

For to write verfe with him is to tranfprofe. 
'I'were pity treafon at his door to lay, 

Who makes heaven’s gate a lock to its own key ; 
Let him rail on, let his inveiftive Mufe 
Have four and twenty letters to abufe, 

Which, if he jumbles to one line of feofe, 

Inditft him of a capital ofiTcnce, 

In fire-works give him leave to vent his fpighv 
Thofe are tbe only ferpents he can write; 

The height of his ambition is, we know. 

But to be mafter of a puppet-ftiow. 

On that one ftage his works may yet appear, 

And a month’s harveft keq>s him all tbe year. 

Now ftep your nofes, readers, all and feme, 

For here's a tun of midnight-work o come, 

Og from a treafou-tavero cowling h<’me. 
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^ound as a Rlohe, and liquor’d every chink, 
“^dodly and f^rcat he fails behind his link; 

If/ith all this bulk thercN nothing loll i.i Og, 

For eycry inch that is not fool is rogue : 

A monftntus mafs of foul corrupted matter, 

\^s all the devils had fpewM to make the batter. 
wlu:n wine has given him courage to blalphenie, 
Hecurfes God, but (Jod before curft him; 

And, if man could have reafon, none has more, 
That made his paunch fo rich, and him fo poor. 
With wealth he was not traded, for heaven knew 
What *twas odold to pamper tip a Jew; 

what would he on qtiail and pheafant fwcll, 
That ev’n on tripe and carrion could rebel } 

But» tho* heaven made him p.'ior, with reverence 
• fpcakiug. 

He never was a poet of God’s making; 

The midwife Uid her hand ou his thick ikull, 

With this prophetic hlciling^Be thou dull: 

Brink, fwear and roar, forbear no lewd delight 
rit for thy bulk, d > any thing but write : 

Thou art of lading make, like rhoughtlcfs men, 

A llrong nativity—^but for the pen ! 

Eat opium, mingle arfenic in thy drink, ! 

Stilllthou mayd live, avoiding pen and ink. 

1 fee, I fee, ’tis counfel given in vain. 

For treafon botcht in rhyme will be thy bane; 
Rhyme is the rock on which thou art to wreck, 

’ ris fatal tn thy fame and to thy neck : 

Why ihould rliy metre good king David blafl 
A pfain\ of his will furely be thy lad. 

Bar’d thou prefume in verfe to meet thy foes, 
I’hou whom the penny pamphlet foil’d in profe ? 
Boeg, svhom God tor mutikind*» mirth has made, 
O’er-tops thy talent in thy very trade; 

Doeg to thee, thy paintings are fo coarfe, 

A poet is, though he’s the poet’s horfe. 

A double noofe thou on thy neck dod pull 
For writing treafon, and for writing dull; 

To die for fadion is a common evil, 

be bang’d for nonfenfe is the devil: 

Had thou the glories of thy kmg expreft. 

Thy praifes had been fatyr at the bed ; 

But thou in clu.nfy verie, unlickt, unpointed. 

Had ftiamcfuUy defy'd the Lord’s anointed : 

I v/ill not rake the dunghill for thy crimes, 

For who would read thy life that reads thy 
rhymes ? 

But of king David’s foes be this the doom. 

May all be like the ^oung man Abfalom ! 

* And for my foe«, may this their blelHug be. 

To talk like Doeg, and to write like thee!” 

Achitophel, each rank, degree, and age. 

For various ends neglc&s not to engage; 

The wife and rich for puxfe and counfel brought, 
The fools and beggars for their number fought: 
Who yet not ouly on tlie town depends. 

For ev’n in court the faSion had its friends; 
Thefe thought the places they poiTed too fmall. 
And in their hearts wiih’d court and king tn fall: 
Whofe names the Mufedifdainingyholdsi’tK'cUrk, 
Tjhruft fn the villain herd without a mark; 

*With parafites i^d libel-fpawning imps, 
Utrigainglops, £uU jcllcrs, and worfe pimrs, 


Difdain the rafcal rabble to porfue, 

Their fet cabals are yet a viler crew; 

hce where involv’d in common fnoak they fit; 

Some for our mirth, fome for our fatyr fit; 

Thefe gloomy, thoughtful, and on milchief bent, 
While thofe (or mere good fellowflup frcqu;nt 
‘‘I'h’appointed cluh, can letTcdition pafs, 

Sonfe, uonfenfe, any thing t’employ the glals; 

Atid who believe in their dull honeft hearts, 

I'he reit talk treafon but to fiiew their parts; 

V/ho ne’er had wit or will for mifehief yet. 

But pleas’d to be reputed of a fct. 

Bat in the facred annals i>f our plot, 

Iiidufirlnus Arod never be forgot: 

I'he labours of this midnight^niagifiratc. 

May vie with Corah’s to preferve the flate. 

In feareh of arm> he fail’d not to lay hold 
On war’s niofi powerful dangerous weapon, gold. 
And lafl, to take from jebufites all odds. 

Their aVars pillag’d, dole their very gods; 

Oft would he cry, when trealure he furpris’d, 

’ ris Baalilh gold in David’s coin difguis’d. 

Which to his houfe with richer reliques came, 
While lumber idols only fed the flame : 

For our wife rabble ne’er t'>ok pains t* inquire, 
What *twas he burnt, fo’t made a roufiiig fire. 
With which our elder wan enricht no more 
Than falfe Gehazi with the Syrian’s (lure; 

So poor, that when our chuTing-tribes were met, 
Ev’n for liis fiinklug votes he ran in debt; 

For meat the wicked, and a^ authors think, 

The faints he chous’d for his clci51ing drink; 

Thus every ihift and fubtle method puft, 

.And all to be no Zaken at the lad. 

Now, raisM on 'Tyre’s fail ruius, Pharaoh’s pridt 
Soar'd high, his legions thrcatnlng far and wide ; 
As when a battering ftorm engender’d high. 

By wind> upheld, hangs liovetiug in the ficy, 

Is gaz’d upon by every trembling fwain, 

This for his vineyard fears, and tliat his grain ; 

Tor blooming plants, and flowers new opening, 
thefe, 

For lambs yean’d lately, and forjaliouring bees • 
To guard his flock each to the gods does call, 
Uncertain where the fire*charg*d clouds will fall; 
Ev’n fo tlie doubtful natirais watch his arms, 
With terror each cxpedllng his alarms. 

Where, Judah, where was now thy lion’s roar^ 
Thou only couldfl the captive l^nds reflore : 

But thou, with inbred broiUaud fuiflion preft. 
From Egypt need’fl a guaidian with the reft. 

Thy prince from fanhedrim? no trufl allow’d, 

Too much the reprefenters of the crowd. 

Who fur their own defence give no fupply. 

But what the crown’s prerogatives mufl buy ; 

As if their monarch’s rights to violate 
More needful were, than to prefetve the flate! 
From prefent dangers they divert their care, 

And all their fears are of the royal heir; 

Whom now the reigning malice of his foes. 
Unjudg’d would Sentence, and ere crown (k- 
pofe. 

Religiqp the pretence, but their dedkee 
To bar his reign, whate’er his faith fliall Be I 
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By faffii edrims and clamaroos crowds thus preft, 
paOions rent the righteou.) David’s bread! 
Who knows not how t* oppofe or to comply, 
Unjud to grant and dangerous to deny! 

How near in this dark jim^ure irraefs fate, 
\Vhofe peace one foie expedient could create, 
Which yet th’ extretneft virtue did require, 

£v*n of that ptince whofe dowrfal they confpire! 
His abfence David does with tears advife 
T’ appeafe their rage. Undaunted he complies; 
Thus he who prodigal of blood and eafe, 

A royal life expos’d to winds and Teas, 

At once contending with the waves and fire, 

And heading danger in the wars of Tyre, 
Inglorious now forfakes his native fand. 

And like an exile quits the promis'd land 
Our monarch fcarce from preOing tvars refrains. 
And painfully his royal ftase maintains, 

Who now embracing on th* extremell (bore 
Almoil revokes what he enjoin'd before : 
Concludes at lad more tmft to be allow'd 
To dorms and Teas than tb the raging crowd! 
Porbear, raib Mufe, the parting feene to draw. 
With filence charm'd as deep as their’s that law. 
Hot only our attending nobles weep, 

But haidy failors fwell with tears the deep! 

The tide redram'd her courfe, and more amaz'd, 
The twin-dars on the royal brothers gaz'd : 

While this foie fear— 

Does trouble to our fuffering hero bring, 

£ed next the popular rage opprefs the king! 

Thus parting, each for th'others danger griev'd, 
The fhore the king, and feas the prince receiv'd. 
Go, injur'd hero, while propitious gales, 

Soft as thy confort's breath, infpire thy fails; 

'iVeil may fhe trud her beauiics on a flood, 

Where thy triumphant fleets fo oft have rode ! 

Safe on thy bread reclin'd her red be deep, 
Rock'd like a Nereid by the waves adeep; 

While happied dreams her fancy entertain, 

And toElyfian fields convert the main! 

Go, injur’d hero, while the ihores of Tyre 
At ' hy approach fo filcot fiiall admire. 

Who on thy thid*der dill their thoughts employ. 
And greet thy landing with a trembling joy. 

On heroes thus the prophet's fate is thrown, 
Admir'd by every nation but their own ; 

Yet while our ladiou^ Jevi s his worth deny. 

Their aking confcicnce givc^ their tongue the lie. 
£v’n in the word of men ihe nobicd parts 
Confefs him, and he triumphs in their hearts, 
Wh>)in to his king the bed refpetSls commend 
Of fubjed, foldier, kiniman, prince, and friend; 

All facred names of mrd divine edeem, 

And to perfe^on all fudain'd by him. 

Wife, jud, and condant, courtly without art. 

Swift to difeery and to reward defjtrt; 

Ho hour of his in fruitlefs eaie dedroy’d, 

But on the nobidd fubjetds dill employ’d : 

Whofe deady foul ne'er learnt to Separate 
Between bis monarch's intered and the date. 

But heaps thofe bicflings on the royal head, 

Which he well knows muA be on fubjetds filed* 

On '^hzt pretence could then the vulgaf rage 
Aguuoft his worth and native rights engage { 
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Religious fears their argument arc mode, 

Religious fears his facred rights invade • ^ 

Of future fuperdition they complain, 

And Jebufutc worfiiip in hi.4 reign : 

With fuch alarms his fncs the crowd deceive. 

With dangers fright which not ^hemfelves believe 
Since nothing can our facred rites remove, 
Whate'er the faith of the fucceffor prove: * 

Our Jews their ark {hall undifturb'd retain. 

At lead while their religion is their gain, 

Who know by old experience'Baal's comrnands 
Not only claim'd their confcience but thtir lands ; 
They grudge God's titles, how therefore fiiall they 
An idol full pofielTion of the field ? [y'cld 

Grant fuch a prince enthron’d, we mud conl'efi 
The people’s fuficrings than that monarch’s Jed, 
Who mud to hard c^mditions dill be bound. 

And for his quiet with the crowd C(>mpound; 

Or fiiould his thoughts to tyranny incline. 

Where arc the means to compais the deOgn ? 

Our crown’s revenues arc too diort a dore, 

And jealous fanhedrims would give no more. 

As vain our fears of Egypt’s potent aid. 

Not fo has Pharaoh learnt ambition’s trade, 

Nor ever with fuch meafurcs can comply, 

As fiiock the common rules of policy ; 

None dread like him the growth of Ifracl’s king. 
And he alone fuflicient aids can bring; 

Who knows that prince to Egypt can give law. 
That on our dubhorn tribes his yoke could draw. 
At fuch profound expence he has not flood. 

Nor dy’d for this his hands fo deep in blood; 
Would ne'er through wrong and tight hisprogrefs 
take. 

Grudge hU own red, atad keep the world awake, 
To fix a lawlefs prince on Judah's throne, 

Fird to invade our rights, and then his own; 

His dear*gnin'd conquefts cheaply to defpoll, 

And reap the harved of his crimes and toil. 

We grant his wealth vad as our ocean's fand. 

And curfe its fatal influence on our land. 

Which our brib’d Jews fo numcroufiy partake, 
'I'hat ev’n an hod his penfioners would make; 
From thefc deceivers our divifions fpring, 

Our weaknefs, and the growth of }!.gypt’$ king; 
Thefe with pretendedfriendfiiip to the date. 

Our crowd's fufpicion of their prince create. 

Both pleas'd and frighten'd with the fpecious cry. 
To guard their facred rights and property; 

To min, thus the chofeo floclare fold, 

While wolves are ta'en for guardjans of the fold; 
Seduc'd by thcTe we groundlefsly complain, 

And loath the manna of a gentle reign : 

Thus our forefathers crooked paths are trod. 

We trud our prince no more than they their God. 
But all in vain our reafoning prophets preach, 

To thofe whom fad experience ne’er could teach, 
Who can commence new broils in bleeding fears. 
And frefh remembrance of inredine wars; 

When the fame houlhould mortal foes did yield. 
And brothers dain’d with brothers blood the fields * 
When funs curd fieel the fathers gore did {lain, . 
And mothers mourn’d for foDs by fathers (lain f . • 
When thick as Egypt's locuds oimhc fifnd, [lamL 
Our tribes lay flaughtcr'd throura,the promU'4 
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^hofe few furvlvors with worfc fate remain, 

/I'a drag the bondage of a tyrant*& reign : 
tvliich fccne of woc8» unknowing, we renew, 
^nd !nadly, ev'n thofe ills we fear, purfue ; 

While Pharaoh laughs at our domeftic broils, 
^nd iafely crowds his tents with nations fpoils* 
•\fct our fierce fanhedrim in leftlefs rage, 
our abfent hero ftill engage, < 

And chiefiy urge, i'uch did their frenzy prove. 
The only fuit their prince forbids to move, 
Which till obtain'd they ceafe affairs of ftace. 
And real dangers wave for groundlefs hate, 
liong David's patience waits relief to bring, 

With all th* indulgence of a lawful king, 
XIxpedling till the troubled waves would ceafe, 
But*found the raging billows ftill increafe. 
The^rowd, whofc infolence forbearance fwells, 
While he forgives too far, almoft rebels. 

At lall his deep refentments filepce broke, 

*^'h' imperial palace (hook, while thus he Ipoke, 
Then Juftice wake, and Rigor take her time, 
Por lo! our mercy is become uur crime. 

While hailing Poniftimenc her ftrokc delays. 

Our fovcrcign right, heaven's facied truft, decays! 
I'or whofe fupport ev'n fubjcdls intereft calln, 
Woe^to that kingdom where the monarch falls! 
That prince who yields the leaft of regal fway. 

So far his people's freedom does betray. 

Right lives bylaw, and law fubfifls by power; 
Difarm the ihepherd, wolves the flock devour. 
Hard lot of empire o’er a ftubfaom race. 

Which heaven itfclf in vain has try'd with grace! 
Whci) will our rtaiuu's !ong-charm'd eyesunclofr, 
And Ifrael judge between her friends and foes i 
M'hen fhall we fee expir'd deceivers fway, 

And credit what our God and monarchs fay i 
l)ilf:inblcd patriot, brib'd W'ith Egypt’s gold, 

Kv'n fanhedriins in blind obedience hold ; 

'i'hofe patriots falihood in their adlions Ice, 

.And judge by tlie pernicious fruit the tree; 

If augitt for v/hich I'o loudly they declaim, 
Rejij^iSn, laws, and freedom, were their aim; 

Otir fcnatcs in due methods they had led, [drtad; 
T* avoid thofe nixfchicf-. which they Item'd to 
But firft ere yet they propt the finking ftate, 

T’ impeach and charge, as urg’d by private hate ; 
Proves that they ne'er believ'd the fears they preft, 
Rut barbaroufiy deftioy’d the nation's reft I 
O ! whither will ungovern’d fenates drive, 

And to what bounds licentious votes arrive ? 

When their injuftice we are prefu'd tu {hare, 

^i'he monarch urg’d t* exclude the lawful heir; 

Are princes thusdiftinguilh'd from the crowd. 

And this the privilege of royal blood ? 

But grant we Ihouid confirm the wrongs they prefs, 
His fufTerings yet were than the people’s lefs; 
Condemn'd for life the murdering fword to wield, 
Aod on their heirs entail a bloody field : 

Thus madly their own freedom they betray, 

And for th' oppreflion which they fear make way; 
.Succeflion fix'd by heaven, the kingdom's bar, 
Which oncedilTolv'd, admits the flood of war; 
Waftf, rapine, fpoi), without, th’ aflault begin, 

And our nia.d crib|8 fupplant the fence witliin. 


Since then their good they will not underfed, 
'TU time to take the monarch’s power in nand; 
Authority and force to join with Ikill, 

And fave the lunatics agaioft their wilt 
I'he fame rough moans that fwage the crowd, ap* 
peafe 

Our fenates raging with the crowd's difeafe. 
Henceforth unbiafsM meafures let them draw 
From no falfc glofs, but genuine text of law; 

Nor urge chofe crimes upon religion’s fcore, 
Themfelves fo much in Jebufites abhor. 

Whom laws convidt, and only they, fhall bleed, 
Nor pharireL*s by pharifeesbe freed. 

Impartial juftice from our throne fhall (hower. 

All (hall have right, and we our fovereign power. 

He faid, th* attendants heard with awfui joy. 
And glad prefages their fix'd thoughts employ; 
From Hebron now the fuffering heir return’d, 

A realm that long with civil difeord mourn'd ; 
Till his approach, like fome arriving God, 
Compos’d and heal'd the place of his abode; 

The deluge check'd that to judea fpread, 

And ftopp'd fedkion at the foiineaiii's head. 

Thus in forgiving David’s paths he drives, 

And, chas'd from irracl,irraers peace contrives. 
The field confefs'd his power in arms before, 

And feas proclaim'd his triumphs to the (bore; 

As nobly has his fway In Hebron Ihown, 

How fit t* inherit godlike David’s throne. 
Through Sion's ftreets his glad amval's fpread. 
And ctinfcious fadlion {brinks her fnaky head; 

His train their fufTerings think o'erpaid, to fee 
’i'he crowd's applaufe with virtue once agree. 
Siiccefs charms all, but zeal for worth diftreft, 

A virtue proper to the brave and btft; 

'Alongft whom was Jothxan, Jothran always bent 
'I'o ferve the crown, and loyal by defeent, 

Whofc conftancy fo firm, and condixft juft, 
Deftrv’d at once two royal mafters truft ; 

Who Tyre's proud arms had manfully withftood 
On fess. and gather'd laurels from the flood; 

Of learning yet, no portion was deny'd, 

Friend to the Mofifs and the Mufes' pride. 

Nor can Benaiah's worth forg<^ten Ue, 

Of ftcady foul when public ftorms'were high ; 
Whole conciudl, wlnle the Moor fierce onfeesmade, 
Secui'd at once our honour and our trade. 

Such were the chiefs who moil his fufTerings 
mourn'd', 

And view'd with filent joy the prince return'd j 
While thofe that fought his abfcuce to betray, 

Prefs firft their naufeous falfe refpeifts to pay; 

Him ftill th' olficious hypocrites inoleft, 

And with malicious duty break his reft. 

While real traulports thus his friends employ. 
And foes are loud in their diftcmbled joy. 

His triumhps fo refounded far and near, 

Mifs'd not his young ambitious rivat^s ear; 

And as when joyful hunters clanvsurous train 
Some numbering lion wakes in Moab's plain, 

Who oft had fotc'd the bold afTailants yield, 

And fcatter'd his purfuers through the field, 
Difdainlng, furls his mane and tears the ground^ 
His eyes ipfiaming all the dcfei'C rouad| 

Diij • 
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Wit^Mr of feas dirci&s Ins chaftr'i way, 
Provol^ fr^m far, and darca them to the fray; 
Such rape OomiM now in Abi'alom’s fierce breafi, 
Such indignation his firM eyes confefi; 

Vhcrc now was the iiiftrufior of his pride ? 

Slept the old pilot in fo rc ugh a tide i 
Whofe wiles had from the happy Iborc hetrayM, 
And thus on ibelyes the credulous youth convey'd; 
In deep revolving thoughts he weighs- his fiate, 
Secure of craft, nor doubts to baffle fate, 

At Icafi, if hU fiormM bark muft go adrift, 

To baulk his charge, and for himfelf to ihife, 

}n which his dextrous wit had oft been (hewn, 
And in the wreck of kingdoms iav*d bis own; 

Bgt new with more than common danger prefi. 
Of various refolution Hands pofiefi, 

Perceives the crowd's unflable zcai decay, 
l.cfi their recanting chief the caufe betray, 

Who on a father's grace hin hopes may ground, 
And for his pardon with their heads compound. 
Him tberefore, ere his fortune ilip her time, 

The fiatefman plots t' engage in fome bold crime 
Fafi pardon, whether to attempt Ids bed, 

Or threat with open arms the royal head, 

Or other daring method, and ur.jufi, 

That may confirm him in the people's truft. 

But failing thus t' enfnare him, nor fecure 
How long his foil'd ambition may endure, 

Plots next to lay him by as pad his date, 

And try fome new pretender's luckier fate; 
'Whofc hopes svith equal toil he w^ uld purfue. 
Nor cares what claimcr’s crown’d, except the true. 
Wake, Abfalom, approaching ruin ihun, 

And fee, O fee, for whom thou art undone! 

How are thy honours and thy fame betray’d, 

The property of defperatt villains made ? 

l.oft pow'er and confclous fear their ct imes create, 

And guilt in them was little lefs than fare; 

But why fhould'ft thou, from every grievance free, 
Forfakc thy vineyards for their ftormy fca ? 

For thee did Canaan's milk and honey Bow, 

X/Ove drefi'd thy bowers, and laurels fought thy 
brow. 

Preferment, wealth, and power, thy vafTals were. 
And of a monarnl^ things but the care. 

Oh Ibould our crimes again that curie draw down, 
And rebel-arms once more attempt the crown, 
Sure luin waits unhappy Abfalom, 

Alike by conquefi or defeat undone; 

Who could rclentlefs fee I'uch youth and charms, 
Expire with wretched fate in impious arms ? 

A prince ib fonn’d with earth's and heaven's ap- 
ptaufe. 

To triumph o'er crown'd heads in David's caufc: 
Dr grant him vi^or, Hill his hopes muft fail, 
l^^ho conquering would not for himfelf prevail; 
The fadlion whom he trufts for future fway, 
rlim and the public would alike betray; 

\mongft thcmfelves divide the captive ftate^ 

^^d fotxnd their hydra-empire in his fate! 

Thus having beat the clouds with painful flight, 
The pit/d youth, with feepters in his fight, 
o have their cruel politics decreed, 
duft, by thatfaew that made him guilty^blecd! 
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For could their pride brook any prince’s fway, 
Whom but mild David would they chufe t' obey 
Who once at fuch a gtn'lc reign repine, * ^ 

The fall of monarchy itfelf delign; V 

From hate to that their rtformationsTpring, 

And David hot their grievance, but the king. 

Seiz'd now with panic fear the fatflion lies, 

Left this clear truth ilrike Abfalom’s charm^ 
eyes, 

Left he perceive, from long enchantment free, 
What ah befide the flatter'd yputh muft fee. 

But whate'er doubts his troubled bofom fwell, 

Fair carriage ftiil became Achitophdi. 

Who now an envious feftival mfcals, 

And to furvey their flrength the fadtion calls. 
Which fraud, religious worfhip too muft gild; • 

But oh how weakly does fediticn build f • 

For lol the royal ntandare iflues forth, 

Dafhing at omcc their treafon, zeal, and mirth 1 
.So have I feen difaflrous chance invade, * 

Where careful emmets had their forage laid. 
Whether fierce Vulcan's rage the furzy plain 
Had feiz'd, cngcpurr’d by fome curclcfs fwaiu; 

Or fwelling Neptune lawiefs inroads made, 

At'd to their cell x f ftore his flood convey'd; 

1'hc commopweahh broke up, diftradted go, f 
And in wild haftc their loaded mates o’c throw; 
Ev'n fo our fcatfer’d gucOs confus'dJy meet, 

With bail’d, bak’d, mail, all juftling in the ftrcct; 
Dejc^ing all, and ruefully dilmay’d, 

For ihekel without treat or treafon paid. 

Sedition's dark eclipfc now fainter Ihews, 

More bright each hour the royal planet grows, 

Of force the clouds of envy to diiperfe, 

Tn kind conjundlion of aflifling (tars. 

Here, labouring Mufe, rhofe glorious chiefs relate, 
That turn'd the doubtful kale of David’s fate; 

The reft of that illuftrious band rehearfe, 
Immortaliz'd in Uiircl'd Afa]>h's verfe: 

Hard tafle! yet will nor 1 thy flight rccal, 

View heaven, and then enjoy thy glorious fall, 

Firft write iiczalicl, whofc illuftrious ^ame^«. ^ 
roreftalls our praiie, and gives his poet fame. 

The Kenitcs rocky province his command, 

A barren limb of fertile Canaan'^ land; 

W'hich for its generous natives yet couid be 
Held worthy iuch a prefident as he! 

Bczaliel with each grace and virtue frabght, 

Serene his looks; ierene his life and thought; 

On whom fo largely nature heap'd her ftore, 

There fcarce remain’d for arts to give him morel 
To aid the crown and ftate his greateft zeal, 

His fccond care that fcrvice to conceal; 

Of dues obfervant, firm to every truft. 

And to the needy always more than juft. 

Who truth from fpecious falftiood can divide, 

Has all the gownfmens flrill without their pride; 
Thus crown'd with worth from heights of honour 
won, 

Secs all his glories copy’d in his fon, 

Whofe forward fame ftiould every Mufe engage: 
Whofe youth bnafts ikill deny'd to others' age. 
Men, manners, language, books of noblcft kind,' 
Already arc the con<pieft of his mijjid, , ’' 
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Whofc loyalty before its date was prime; 

•Nor waited the dull courfe of ridltng time: i 

,The monfter fadlion early he dtfmavM, 

' And David's caufe loog fince confefs'd his aid. 

Brave Abdael o'er the prophet's fchool was 
L plac'd; 

^Abdael with all his father's virtue grac'd ; 

XSiern, who, while {lar<> look'd wondering down, 
'Without one Hebrew's blood rcilor'd ^he crown. 
Thar praifc was his; wfiat therefore did remain 
For following chiefs, but boldly to maintain 
That crown ^eftor'd; and in this rauk of fame, 

• Brave Abdael with the firft a place muft claim, 
proceed, illuftrious, happy chief! proceed, 

F'-refeize the garlands for thy brow decreed, 

Vk th' infpir’d trihe attend with noblcft drain 
To regiflcr the glories thou (halt gain : 

For lure the dew fhall Gilhoah's hills forfake, 

• And Jf.rdan mix his dream with Sodom's lake ; 

Or ftas retir'd their fecret ftoics difclofe, 

And t(- the fun their fcaly brood expofe. 

Or i\veil*d above the clift> their billows raife. 
Before tlie hduies l^ave their patron'a praife. 

Fliab our next labour dues invite, 

Ayd hard the rafk to do Khab light: 
l.oiig with the r yal wanderer he rov'd, 

And firm in all the i f fortune pruv'd ! 

Such uncien* fervicc ano defert fo large, 

Well claim'd the loyalhoulhold fur his charge. 

His age with only one mild heirefs blcft. 

In all the bloom of fmiling nature dred. 

And bled again to fee his flower ally'd [bride \ 
'I'o David'h flock, and made young OthnicTs 
The bright reftorcr of his father's youth, 

Devoted to a Jon's and fubjed’s truth : 

Refolv’d to bear that prize of duty home. 

So bravely fought, while fought by Abfah in. 

Ah prince! th* illuflrious planet of thy birth. 

And thy more powerful virtue guard thy worth; 
'J'hat no Achitoj)hei thy ruin boafl; 

Iir;pil too much tn one fuch wreck has lofl. 
^’£v*n envy muft cunient to Melon's worth, 
Whofe foul, though Egypt glories in bis birth, 
Could fur our captivt-ark its zeal retain, 

And Pharaoh’s altars in their pi>mp difdain: 

To flight his gods w'as fmali; with nobler pride, 
He all th* allurements of his court defy'd* 

Whom profit nor example could betray, 

But Ifrael's friend, and true to David’s f\say. 

What adls of favour in his province fall, 

On merit he (onfers, and freely all. 

Our lift of nobles next let Amri grace, 

Whofe merits claim'd the Abethdin's high place; 
Who with a loyalty that did excel, 

Brought allth* endowments of Achitophel. 

•Sincere was Amri, and not only knew, 

But Ifrael's fandtions into pradicc drew; 

Our laws, that did a boundlefs ocean feem, 

Were coafted all, and fa^om'd all by liim. 

No rabbin fpeaks like him their myflic fenfe, 

8o juft, and with fuch charms < f eloquence; 

.To whom the double blefling d(;es belong, 

. With Moles' infpiration, Aaron's tongue. 

Then bhei'j none more loyal zeal have (hown, 
Wakeful as^.'dah's lion for the crown, 
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Who for that caufe flill combats in his 3g^< 

For which his youth with danger did engage. 

In vain our fadious priefts the cant revive; 

In vain feditious feribes with libel ftrive 
T* enflamc the crowd; while he .with watchful eye 
Ohferves, and (hoots their treafom as they fly : 

1 heir weekly frauds hfs keen replies dctedl; 

Me undeceives more faft than they infedl. 

So MofeA,.when the peft on legions prey'd. 
Advanc'd his (ignal, and the plague was flay’d. 

Once more, my fainting Mufe, thy pinions try. 
And flrength's exhaufled (lore let love fupply. 
What tribute, Afaph, fliall wc render thee I 
We 'll crown thee with a wreath from thy owfi 
tree! 

Thy laurel grove no envy's flafh can blafl; 

1 he fling of Alaph (hall for ever laft* 

With wonder late pofterity (hall dwell 
On Abfalom and falfe Achitophel: 
riiy drams (hall be our flumbring prophets dream. 
And when our hion virgins fing their theme; 

Our jubilees (hall with thy verfe be grac’d. 

The fong of Afaph (hall for ever lafl. 

How fierce his fatjT looPd; reftrain'd, how 
taoie; 

How tender of th’ offending young man’s fame ! 
How well his w'orth, and brave adventures flil'd; 
Jufl to his virtues, to hU error mild. 

No page of thine, that feais tbc ftridleft view, 

But teems with juft reproof, or praifc as due ; 

Not Eden could a fairer profpci^ yield. 

All paradifu without one barren field : 

Whole wit the cenfure of his foes has pafl. 

The fong of Afaph (hall for ever laft. 

Still Hebron's honour'd happy foil retains 
Our royal hero's beauteous dear remrins; 

Whi> now fails off with winds nor wifhes flack, 

1*0 bring his fuffeiings' bright companion back. 
But ere fuch tranfport can our fenJe employ, 

A bitter grief muft poifon half our joy; 

Nor can our coafts reftor’d thofe blcffings fee 
Without a bribe to envious deftiny ! 

Curs'd Sodom's doom fur ever fix the tide 
Where by inglorious chance the valiant dy'd 1 
Give not iiifulting Afkalon to know. 

Nor let Gath’s daughters triumph in our woe 1 
No failor with the news fwcll Egypt's pride. 

By what inglorious fate our valiant dy'd! 

Weep, Arhon ! Jordan, weep thy fountains dry. 
While bioii’s rock diffolvts for a fupply. 

Calm were the elements, night's filence deep, 
The waves fcarce murmuring, and the winds afleep; 
Yet fate for ruin takes fo fiill an hour, 

And treacherous fands the princely bark devour; 
Then death unworthy feiz'd a generous race, 

To virtue’^ fcanda), and the ftars difgracc I 
Oh ! had th* indulgent powers vouchiaf'd to yiel^i 
Inftead of faithlefs (helves, a lilted field : • 

A lifted field of Heaven's and David's foes, 

Fierce as the troops that did his youth oppofe, 
Each life had on his (laughter'd heap retir'd. 

Not tamely, and unconquering thus expir'd : 

But deftiny is now their only foe^ 

And^yirg ev'n o'er that they triumph^too ; 

With luud laft breaths their matler's fcape applaud 

1) liij 
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OfvMwi kind force could fcarce the fates defraud; 
Who for fuch followers loft, O matchlefs mind! 

At hU own fafery now almoft repin'd! 

Say, royal Sir, hy all your fame in arms 
Your praife in peace, and by Urania's charms; 

If all your fufferings paft fo nearly preft. 

Or pierc'd with half fo painful grief your breaft ? 

Thus fome diviner Mufe her hero ft rn^s, 

Not fmooth’d with foft delights, but t»ft in ftorma. 
>for ftrctchM on rp es in the myrtle grove, 

Xor crowns hU days with mirth, his nights with 
love, 

But far remov'd in thundering camps is found. 
His numbers Ihort, his bed the herblefs ground : 

In talks of danger always feen the firft, 

Beeds from the hedge, and flakes with ice his 
thirft. 

Ijong moft his patience ftrive with fortune's rage, 
And long oppoftng gods thcmfelvcs engage, 
^uftfee his country flame, his fricnd>« deftroy’d, 
Before the promis'd empire be enjoy'd: 

Such toil of fate muft build a man of fame. 

And fuch, to Ifrael's crown, the god-like David 
came. 

What fudden beams difpel the clouds fo faft, 
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Whofe drenching rains hid. all our vincya^d^ 
wafte! 

The fpring ib far behind her courfe delay'd. 

On th* inltant is in all her bloom array'd; 

The winds breathe low, the elements ferene; 

Yet mark what motion in the waves is feen 1 
Thronging and bufy as Hyblsau fwanos, 
Orftragglcd foldiers ikmmon’d to their aniii» ' 
See where the princely bark in loofeft pVv e, 

With all her guardian fleet, adorns the tided 
High on her deck the royal lovers ftand, 

Our crimes to pardon ere they touch'd our land. 
Welcome to Ifrael and to David's breaft! 

Here all your toils, here all your fufTeriogs reft.- 
This year did Ziloah rule Jerufalem, 

And boldly all fedition’s S'yrtes ftem, . 

Howe'er incumber’d with a viler pair. 

Than Ziph or Shimel to aflift the chair; 

Yet Ziloah's loyal labours fo prevail’d 
I'hat fadlion at the next ele^ion fail’d. 

When ev’n the common cry did jufticc'found. 
And merit by the multitude was crown’d : - 
With David then was Ifrael's peace reftor'd, 
Crowds mourn'd their ctror, and obey'd thsi? 
lord. 
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A SATIRE AGAINST SEDITION. 

< 


EPISTLE TO 


Foit to whom can I dedicate this poem, with fo 
much juftice as to you f it is the reprefentation of 
70UT own hero : it is the pi(^ure drawn at length 
which you admire and prize fo much in little. 
Kone of your ornaments are wanting; neither 
the landfcape of your Tower, nor the rifing fun; 
nor the Anno Domini of your new fovercign’a 
coronation. Thismuft needs be a grateful under¬ 
taking to your whole party; efpecially to thofe 
who have not been^fo happy as to purchafe the 
original. 1 hear thfr'graver has made a good 
market of it: all his kings are brought up al¬ 
ready ; or the value of the remainder fo inhanced, 
that many a poor Polander, who would be glad 
to worihip the image, is not able to go 10 the coft 
of him; but muft be content to fee him here. 1 
muft confefs 1 am no great arttft; hut fign-poft 
painting will ferve tlie turn to remember a friend 
hy ; efpecially when better is not lo be had. Yet, 
for your comfort, the lineaments are true; and 
though he fat not five times to me, as he did to fi. 
yet 1 have confultcd hilloiy, as the Italian pain* 
ters do, when they would draw a Nero or a Ca- 
Hg-.*.; thotigh they have not feen the man, they 
can help their imagination by a ftatue of him, 
and find out the colouring from Suetonius and 
Tacitus. Truth is, you might have fpared one 
fide of your Medal: the head would be fccn to 
mote advantage if it were placed on a fpike of 
t^^ower, aMittle nearer to the fun, whi^h would 
U^break out to a better purpofe. 


THE V/KIGS. 


You tell U3 in your preface to the No-proteftant 
; Plot, that you (hall be forced hereafter to leave olT 
your modefiy : I fuppofe yon mean that littlewhich 
is left you : for it was worn to rags when you put 
out this Medal. Never was there pradliied fiich 
a piece of notorious impudence in the face of an 
eftabliOicd government. I believe, when he is dead 
you will wear him in thumb-rings, as th£ Turks 
did Scanderbeg; as if there were virtue in ^ns 
I bones to preferve you againft monarchy. Yet all 
] this while you pretend not only zeal furthe public 
j good,but a due veneration for the perfon of the king. 
But all men who can fee an inch before them, may 
eafily detc<^ thofe grofs fallacies. Tltat it is nc- 
ceflary for men in your circutuftanccs to pretend 
both, is granted you; for without them there 
! be no ground to raife a faAinn. But I would ' 
allc you one civil <}ue{lion. What Vight has any man 
among you, or any alTociation of men, to come 
nearer to you, who, out of parliament, eannot be 
confidcred in a public capacity, to meet as you 
daily do, in fadious clubs, to vilify the govern¬ 
ment in your difeourfes, and to libel it in all your 
writings ? Who made you judges in Ifrael I Or 
how is it confiftent with your zeal for the public 
welfare, to promote fedition ? Does your defini¬ 
tion of loyal, which is to ferve the king accord-, 
ing to the laws, allow you the licenfc of traduc¬ 
ing the executive power with which you own l^e 
is invefted ? You complain that his ^ajefiy has 
loft the love and confidence of*people; ati^ 
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hf your very urging it, you endeavour what in 
, you lies to make him lofe them. All good Tub* 
jc*d& abhor the thought of arbitrary power, whe- 
^cr it be in one or many : if you were the pa- 
'^riots you would ieem, you W'ould not at thU 
Mte incenfe the multitude to aflume it; for no 
*iW>er man can fear it, either from the king's dii- 
podtinn or his pra< 5 lice; or even, where you would 
odiou^y lay it, from his minifters. Give us leave 
to enjoy the government and benefit of laws under 
which we were born, and which wc defire to 
tranfmit to our pofterity. You are not the truf- 
tees V;f the public liberty; and if you have not 
right to petition in a crowd, much iefs have 
you to intermeddle in the management of affairs, 
or rh arraign what you do not like; which in ef- 
fcdl i$ every thing that is done by the king and 
council. Can you imagine that any reafonablc 
man will believe you refpeS the perfon of his 
Maj( fiy, when it is apparent that your leditious 
).ainphlcts arc fluffed with particular refic< 5 l:ons 
on him ? If you have the confidence to deny this, 
it is cafy to be evinced from a thoufand pafTages, 
which 1 only forbear to quote, becaufe I defire 
they (Imuld die and be forgotten I have perufed 
many of your papers; and to fhew you ihar I 
have, tli^ thiid part of your No-proteftant Plot 
is much of it Aolrn from your dead author’s 
pamphlcr, called the Growth of Popery, as nia- 
nifeilly as Milti.n’s Defeucc <'f the Englifh People 
is from Buchan de jure regni apud Sector: or 
your firfi Covenant and new Affociation from the 
holy league of the Prench Guifards Ary one 
who reads Davila, may trace your practices all 
al'.ng. There were the fame pretences for rtfor- 
nntion and loyalty, the fame afperfions of the 
and the fame grounds of a rebellion. 1 
know not whether you will take the hifiorian’s 
word, who f.iys it was reported, that Poltrot a 
Hugonct murdered Trancis Puke of Guife, by 
tlie iniHgatioiis of Theodore Beza, or that it 
y>/y 1 Hiigonot minifier, otherwife called a Pref- 
hy terian ; for our church abhors fo devilifh a tciict, 
\\ ho firfi wnt a trentife of the lawfulncf^ of depofing 
and murdering kings of a difierent perfuafion in rc- 
^gion : but 1 am able u> prove, from the doc¬ 
trine of Calvin, and principles of Buchanan, that 
thi y fet the people above the magiftratc ; which, 
if I niillake not, is your own fundamental, and 
which carries your loyalty no further than your 
■ liking:. When a vote ol the Houle of Commons 
goes on your firfe, you arc as ready to obferve it, 
as if it were pafied into a law; but when you 
arc pinched with any former and yet unrepcaled 
ad of parliament, you declare that in fomc cafes 
you will not be obliged by it. The pafiage is in 
the fame third part of the Non-proteftant Plot, 
and is too plain to be denied. I’he late copy of 
your intended afibciation, you neither wholly juf- 
tify nor condemn; but as the papifls, when they 
. are unrppofed, fly out into all the pageantries of 
wrirlbip I but in times of war, when they are 
Ijar'd prtfled by arguments, lie clofe intrenched 
behind tho Council ^>f Trent: fo now, when 
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your affairs are in a low cendition, you dase not 
pretend that to be a leg# combinarion; bue 
whenfoever you are afloat, I doubt not but it will 
be maintained and juftified to pnrpofe. For in¬ 
deed there is nothing to defend it but the fword: 
it is the proper time to fay any thing, when men 
have all things in their power. 

In the mean time, you would fain be nibbling 
at a parallel betwiic this aficKiation and that in 
the time of Queen klizabeth But there is this 
fmall diflerence betwixt them that the ends of the 
one are dlredlly oppofire to the other: one with 
the queen's approbation and conjun^ion, as head 
of it, the other without cither the confent 
or knowledge of the king, againft whofe au¬ 
thority it is manifefily defigned. Therefore 
you do well to have reccurfe to your laft evafion, 
that it was contrived by your enemies, and Ihuf- 
fled into the papers that were feized; which yet 
you foe the nation is not fo cafy to believe as 
your own jury; but the matter is not difficult to 
find twelve men in Newgate who would acquit a 
malefadlor. 

I have one only favour to defire of you at 
parting, that when you think of anfwering this 
poem, you would employ the fame pens againfb 
It, who have combated wdth fo much fuccefs 
againfi Abfalom and Achitophcl: for then you 
aflure yourfelves cf a clear vidlory, without the 
haft reply. Rail at me abundantly ; and, not to 
break a cufiom, do it without wit: by this me¬ 
thod you will gain a ronfiderable point, which is 
wholly to wave the anfwcr of my arguments. 
Never own the bottom of your principles, for 
fear they Ihould be rreafon. Fall feverely on the 
mifeurtiages of government; for if fcandal be not 
allowed, y^^^x arc not freeborn fubJeAs. If God 
has not blefi'cd you with the talent of rhyming, 
make ufe uf my peur flock and welcome; let 
your verfes run upon my feet; and, for the ut- 
mofl refuge of notorious blockheads, reduced to 
the lafl extremity of fenfe, turn my own lines up¬ 
on me, and, in utter deipair of your own fatyr, 
make me fatyrize myfelf. Seme of you have been 
driven to this bay already; but, above all the refl, 
commend me to the noti-conformifl parfun, who 
writ the Whip and Key. 1 am afraid it is 
not read much as the piece deferves, becaufe 
the bookfcller is every week crying help at the 
end of his Gazette, to get it ofl*. You fee 1 am 
charitable enough to do him a kindnefs, that it 
may be publiflied as well as printed; and that fo 
much ikill in Hebtew derivations may no: lie for 
wafle paper in the ihop. Yet 1 half fufpedl he 
went no farther for hit learning, than the index 
of Hebrew names and etymologies, which is 
printed at the end of fomc Eng lifli biblcs. If 
Achitophel fignify the brother of a*fooI 7 T!I^!u^ * 
thor of that poem will pafs with his readers for 
the next of kin; and perhaps it is the relation 
that makes the kindnefs. Whatever the verfes 
are, buy them up, ! bcfeech you, out of pity; for 
1 hear the conventicle is fliut up, anc^ the brother 
of Achitephel out of fcrvice. 
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NoW footmen, you know, have the generofity 
to make a purfe fur a member of their focioty, 
who has had his livery pulled over his ears; and 
even proteilaot focks are bought up among you 
out of veneration to the name. A difTenter in 
poetry from lenfe and Engliih will make as good 
a proteilant rhymer as a diffenter from the church 
of England a groteilant parfon. Behdef*, if you 
encourage a young beginner, who knows but he 
may elevate his Uyle a little above the vulgar 
epithets ti prophane and fawey Jack, andatheilUc 
Icribirr, with which he treats me, when the fit of 
enthufiafm is firong upon him ; by which well- 
Mannered and charitable cxprcHions 1 %vas certain 
of his (cA before 1 knew his name. What would 
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you have more of a man ? He has damned me in 
your caufe from Genefis to the Revelations; apd 
hashaifthe texts of both the Teflaments againiC 
me, if you will be fo civil to yourfelvcs as to take> 
him for your interpreter, and not to take them 
fur Inih wituefles, j\fter ail, perhaps, you will. 
tell me, that you retained him only foi the opening 
of your caufe, and that your main lawyer is^yet 
behind. Now if it fo happen he meet with po 
otlier reply than his predecefibrs, you n ay cU 
ther conclude that I truA to the goodnefs of my 
caufe, or fear my adverfary, or dijdain him, ur 
what you pltafe; for the Ihort of u is, it is in-) 
diffiTent to your humble fervant whatever youp 
party fays, or thinks of him. 
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Or jill our antique (Ightit and pageantrr, 

Which Englifh idcots run in crowds to fee, 

The Polifli Medal bears the prize alone! ^ 

A monftcr, more the favourite of the town ^ 

Than either fairs or theatres have Ihcwn. J 
Never did art fo well with nature firivc; 

Nor never idol fcem*d fo much alive : i 

So like the man; fo golden to the fight, 

So bafe within, fo counterfeit and light. 

One fide is filPd with title and with face; 

And, left the kii.g (hould want a legal piace, 

On the reverfe, a tower the town furveys; 

0 *er which our mi>unting fun his beams difplays. 
The word, prononc*d aWdby Ibiieval voice. 
J.ttianuTy which, in Polifn, is rejoice. 

^J'hc day, month, year, to the great aift are join'd: 
And irnew canting holiday defign'd. 

Ffvc days he fat, for every caft and look; 

Four more than God to finilh Adam took. 

But who can tell what eficnce angels arc, 

Or how long heaven was making Lucifer f 
Oh, could the ftilc tint copy*d every gri^cc, 

And plough'd fuch furrows for an eunuch face, 
Could it have form'd his everchanging will, 

The various piece had tir'd the graver's ikill! 

A married hero firft, with early care, 

*l 3 lown like a pigmy by the winds, to war. 

A bcardlefs qliief, a rvbel, e'er a man ; 

So youug his hatred to his prince began. 

Next this, how wildly will ambition ftecr! 

A vermin wriggling in th* ufurper's ear. 

Battering his venal wit for (uins of gold. 

He caft himfelf into .he fainNlike mould; [gain, 
(Groan'd, figli'd, and pray'd, while godlincfs was 
The loudeft bagpipe of the fqueaking train. 

But, as *tis hard to cheat a juggler's eyes, 

His open lewdncfs he could ne'er difguife. 

There fjdit the faint; for hypocritic 2;eal 
)illotvs no,pas but tl;ffc it can conceal. 


Whoring to fcandal gives too large a fcopc ; 
Saints mnft not trade ; but they may interlope. 
Th* ungodly principle was all the fame ; 

But a grofs cheat betrays his partner's game. 
Befides, their peace was formal, grave, and flack; 
Hi« nimble wit outran the heavy pack. 

Yet ftill he found his fortune at a ftay; 

Whole droves of blockheads choaking up his way; 
They took, but not rewarded, his advice; 

Villain and wit cxadl a double price. 

Power was his aim: but, thrown from that‘s 
pretence, / 

The wretch turn’d loyal in his own defence; f 
And malice reconcil'd him to his prince. j 
Him, in the .*ingiu{h of his foul he ferv’d ; 
Rewarded fafter ftill than he deferv'd. 

Behold him now exalted into truft; 

His counfel's oft convenient, fcldoni juft, 

Kv'n in the moft finccre advice he gave 
He had a grudging ftill to be a knave, 

I'he frauds he Icarn’d in his fanatic years 
Made him uneafy in his lawful gears. 

At heft us little liOneft as he could, 

And like white witches mifchievoully good. 

To his firft bias longingly he leans; 

And rather would he great by wicked means, ^ 
Thus fram'd for ill, he loos'd our triple hold; 
Advice unfafe, precipitous, and bold. 

From hence thofe tears! that Ilium of our woe 1 
Who helps a powerful friend, fore^arms a foe. 
What wonder If the waves prevail fo far 
When he cut down the banks that made the 
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Seas follow but their nature to Invade; 

But he by art our native ftrength betray'd. 

So Samfon to his foe his force confeft; 

And to be fhorn lay (Itimbeiing on her breaft. 
But when this fatal counfe), found too hte^ 
Expos’d ^ts author to th? publik hatw; 
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When his juft fovereign^ by no impious way 
Could be reduc’d to arbitrary Tway ; 

Forfaken of the hope he ihifrs his fail. 

Drives down the current with a popular gale; 
And ihews the fiend confefs'd without a veil. 

He preaches to the erowd, tkar power is lent, 

Sut not convey'd to kingly government; 

That claims fuccefiive bear no binding force, 

That coronation oaths are things of cuutfe! 
Maintains the multitude can never err; 

And fets the people in the papal chair. 

The reafon *8 obvious; intercll never lies; 

The moft have ftiU their intereft in their 
The power is always their's, knd power 
wife. 

Almighty crowd, thou fliorteneft all difpute; 
Fower is thy efience, wit thy attribute! 

Hor faith nor reafon make thee at a ilay, [way! 
Thou leap'ft o'er all eternal truths in thy Pindaric 
Athens no doubt did righteoully decide, 

When Phocion and when Socrates were try'd : 

As righteoully they did thofe dooms repent; 

Still they were wife whatever way they went t 
Crowds err not, though to both extremes they run; 
To kill the father, and recal the foil. 

Som6 think the fooU were moft as times went then, 
But now the world's o’crftock'd with prudent men. 
The common cry is cv'n religion's teft, 

The Turk's is at Conftantinople beft; 

Idols in India; popery at Rome; 

And our own worlhip only true at home. 

And true, but fur the time 'tishard to know 
How long we pleafe it (ball continue fo. 

This fide to^ay, and that to*morrow burns; 

So all are God-dmighiies in tlieir turns. 

A tempting dodbrine, plaufible. and new ; 

*What fools our fathers were, if this be true 1 
"Who, tq deflroy the feeds of civil war. 

Inherent right in monarchs did declare ; 

And that a lawful power might never ccafe, 
Secur'd fucccilloD to fecure our peace. 

Thus property and foveretgn fway at laft 
In equal balances were juftly caft : 

But this new Jehu fpurs the hot-mouth'd horfe; 
Inftruds the ^ft to know his native force; 

To take the bit between his teeth, and fly 
To the next headlong ftcep of anarchy. 

Too happy England, if our good wc knew, 

Would we poliels the freedom wc purfue 1 
The lavilh government can give no more ; 

Yet we repine, and plenty makes us poor. 

Ood try'd us once; our rebeUfathers fought: 

He glutted them with all the power they fought; 
Till, mafter'd by their own ul'urping brave, 

The free-bom fubje^ funk into a Have. 

We loath our manna, and wc long for quails; 

what IS man when his oWn wifti prevails! 
How raft), how fwife to plunge himfelf in ill! 
Pfoud of his power, and boundlels in his will! 
That kings can do no wrong, we jnuil believe ; 
Hone can they do, and muft they all receive ? 
Help, heaven! or Dully we ftiall fee an hour, 
Whep neither wrong nor right are in th^r power! 
Already they have loft their beft defence^ 

'pHe benefit of laws which they dlfpenfc. 
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No iuftice to their righteous caufe allow'd; 

But baffled by an aebitrury crowd, 

And medals grav'd their conqueft to record, 

The (lamp and coin of their adopted lord. 

The man who laugh'd but once, to fee an aft, 
Muiiibliug to make the crofo^grain'd thiiUcs palV/ 
Might laugh again to lee a jury chew 
The prickles of unpalatable law. 

The witnelfcs, that leech«Iikc liv'd on blood, 
bucking for them was med'cinally good ; 

But, when they fafteii'd on fheir fefter'd fore, 

Then jufticc and religion they forfwore; 

Their maiden oaths debauch’d into a whore. 

Thus men are rais'd by fadlions, and decry’d ;* 

And rogue and faint diftingutlh'd by their fufe. 
They rack cv’n fcripture to confef. their cafcfe, 
Aud plead a call to preach in fpite of Uwa, 

But that's no news to the poor iiijiu-'d page ; 

*t has been us'd as ill in every age. 

And is conftrain'd with patience all to take. 

For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? 
Happy who can this talking trumpet feize ; 

They make it fpeak whatever fenfe they pleafe! 
'Twas fram'd at firftour oracle t* inquire: 

But (Inee our feds in prophecy grow hlghct^ 

The text infpircs not ^em, but they the text 
infpire. 

London, thou great emporium of our ifte, 

O thou too bounteous, thou too fruitful Nile ! 

How (hall I praife or cuife to thy defert f 
Or feparate they ioand from thy c<irrupted part ? 

I call'd thee Nile ; the parallel will ftand : 

Thy rides of wealth o'erflow the fatten’d land; 

Yet monfters from thy large iiicreafc we find. 
Engender’d uti the (lime thou leuv'ft behind. 
Sedition has not wholly felz'd on thee, 

Thy ntibler parts are from infedion free. 

Of Ifraers tribe thou haft a numerous band, 

But ftill the Cana:inite is in the land. 

Thy military chiefs are brave and true ; 

Nor are thy difenchanted burghers few. * 

The head is loyal which tliy heart commands, 

But what's a head with two fuch gouty bauds f 
The wife and wealthy love the fureft way, 

Aud arc content to thrive and to obey. 

But wifdom is to floth too great a ftave ; 

None are fo bufy as the fool and knave. [urge, 
Thofe let me curfe; what vengeance will they 
Whofe ordures neither plague nor lire can purge f 
Nor (harp expefience can to duty bring, 

Nor angry heaven, nor a forgiving king ! 

In gofpcl-phrafe, their chapmen they betray ; 

Their (hops are dens, the buyer is their prey. 

The knack of trades is living on the fpoil; 

They boaft even when each other they beguile. 
Cuftoms to fteal is fuch a trivial thing, 

That 'tis their charter to defraud their king. 

All hands unite of every jarring fed 
They cheat the country firft, and then infed. 

They for God's caufe their monarchs dare dethrone,. 
And they 'll be fare to make hxs caufe t^eir«owu. 
Whether the plotting jefuia Uy'd the plan / ’ , 
Of murdering kings, or thl French pnritan. 

Our facrilegioui leds their wdc; outgo, 

And kings and kingly powc^'^d murder Too. 
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What meanKthat traiterovscombinationii lefs, 
TuQ>plaiD t* evade, too fhamcful to confefs. 

But treafun is not own'd when *tfs defery'd ; 
^ccefsful crimes alone are juftify'd. 

The men who no conf|>iracy would And 
V^ho doubts ? i)uc had it taken, they had join'd, 
Join'd in a mutual covenant of defence; 

At Arfb without, at lad agaiuft, their prince. 

If fovereign rJght by fovereign power they fcan. 
The fame bold maxim holds in God and man : 
Cod were not fafe, his thunder could they fhun; 
^e Ihould be fort'd to crown another fon. 

when the heir was from the vineyard 
« throvvo, 

The T\fh poffiffion was the murderer's own. 

In vaiuko fophillry they have recourfe ; 

By proving iheir's no plot, they prove *tis/ 
w'oifc; r 

Unmalk'd rebellion, and audacious force ; 3 

Which tb' Ugh not adlual, yet all eyes may fee 
’Tis working in th' immediu'e power to be; 

For from pretended grievances they rifc> 

Fi’ft to diilike, and after to defpife. 

Then cyclop*like in human fle(h tu deal, 

Chop a mtniiler at every meal; 

Perhaps not wholly to melt down the king; 

But clip his regal rights within the ring ; 

Freni thence t' affumc the power ef peace and 
war; 

And eafe him by degrees of public care* 

Yet, to confult his dignity and fame, 

He fhould have leave to cxcrcife hit name ; ( 

And hold the cards while commons play'd they 
game. 3 

For what can power give more than food and 
drink. 

To live at cafe, and not be bound to think ? 
Tbefe arc the cooler methods «f their crime, 

But their hot zealots think 'tis lofsof time ; 

On utmoil bounds of loyalty they {land, 

And grin^nd whet like a Croatian band ; ^ 

ThatAvaits impatient fur the laft command. J 
Thus outlaws open villainy maintain, 

I'hcy ileal not, but in fi^oadrons fcour the plain : 
And if their power the paflengcrs fubdue, 

The moil have right, the wrong is in the few* 
Such impious axioms fooliihly they (hew, 

For in fonie foils republics will not grow : 

«Our temperate iile will no extremes fuilain, 

Of popular fway or arbitrary reign: 

Aides between them boih into the beft. 

Secure in freedom, in a monarch blefl. 

And though the climate vex’d with various wincU, 
Wo^ks through our yielding bodies on our minds, 
?j.t. wholefume temped purges what it breeds, 
To recommend the talmnefs that fuccccd^. 

But thou, the pander of the people $ hearts, 

O crooked foul, and ferpentine in arts, 

Whofe biandilttments a loyal land have whor'd, 
And broke the bonds (he plighted to her lord; 
What curfes on thy blalled name will fall! 'Y 
Which t6 age their leucy (hall call; / 

Jor &U nnift cuffe the woji that mud dclcend C 
to all, / \ 
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R Itgi* n thou haft none : thy Mercury [thee. 
Has paf!>'d through every fedl, or theirs through 
But what thou giv'ft, that venom ftill remains; 
And the pox’d nation feels thee in their brains. 
What clfc infpiresthe tongues and fwclls thebreafts 
Of all thy bellowing renegado pi lefts, 

That preach up thee for god ; difpenfe thy laws; 
And w'ith the feum ferment their fainting caufe f 
Frefti fumes of madnefs raife; and toil and fwcat 
To make the formidable cripple great. 

Yet (houldtbycrinvesfucceed, fliould lawtefs power 
Compafs thofe ends thy greedy hopes devour, 

Thy canting friends thy mortal foes would be. 

Thy Gud and theirs will never long agree; 

For thine, if thou haft any, miift be one 
That lets the world and human kind alone : 

A jolly god, that pafics hours too well 
I'o promife heaven, or threaten us with hell. 

That uncoiiccrn'd can at rebellion fit, 

And wink at crimes he did himfelf commit. 

A tyrant theirs; the heaven their priefthood paiuU 
A conventicle of gloomy Cullen faints; 

A heaven like Bedlam,flovenly and fad; 
Forc-doom'd for fouls, with falfe religion, mad. 

Without a vifiun poets can furefliow 
What all but fools by common fenfe may know: 

]i true fucceifion from our iile IHould fail, 

And crowds profane with impious arms prevail, 
Not th.)U, nor thofe thy fa^ious arts engage, 

Shall reap that harveft of rebellious rage, V 
With which thou flattereft thy decrepit age. 3 
The fweiling poifon of the fcvcral fedls. 

Which, wanting vent, the nation's health infedls. 
Shall burft its bag; and fighting out their way 
The various venoms on each other prey. 

The prefbyter puff’d up with fpiritual pride, 
shall on the oecks of the lewd nobles ride : 

His brethren damn, the civil power defy; 

And parcel out repuldic prelacy. 

But ihort (hull be his reign : his rigid yoke 
And tyrant power will puny feds provoke; 

And frogs and toads, and all the tadpole train, 
W^ill croak to heaven for help, from thU devour* 
ing crane, [jar. 

The ciu-chioat fword and clamorous gown (hail 
In iharing their ill->gotten fpoiU of war : 

Chiefs fiiall be grudg'd the part which they 
pretend; 

Lords envy lords, and friends with every friend 
About their imp'ous merit (hall contend, 

The Curly commons (hall refpedl deny, 

And jullle peerage out with property. 

Their general either (hall his trull betray, 

And force the crowd to arbitrary fway; 

Or they, fufpeding his ambitious aim, ^ 

In hate of kings (hall call anew the fray e ,, *- 

And thruil out Collatine that bore that name. ^ 
Thus inborn broils the fadions would engage,^ 
Or ware of exil'd heirs, or foreign rage, v 
Till halting vengeance overtook our age : 3 

Aid our wild labours wearied into reft, 

Reclin'd us on a rightful monarch's brealW 
** —— Ptdet ha:c opprobria, vobis 
“ Et dici jotuifTc, & non pouuflfc rcfrili.” 
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In tjmcs when princes cancclM nature's law, 

And declarations which themrelTCs did draw ; 
When children us'd their pai exits to dethrone^ 
And gnaw their way, like vipers, to the crown; 
Tarquin, a favagr, proud, ambitious prince. 
Prompt to expel, ycc thoughtlcfs of defence, 

The envied feeptre did from Fullius liiatch. 

The Roman king, and father by the match^ 

To form his party, hiAories report, 

A fanAuary was open'd in his court, > 

Where glad offenders fafely might refort, ) 
Great was the crowd, and wondrous the fuccefs, 
Por thofe were fruitful timet of wickednefs, 

And all, that liv'd obnoxious to tbc laws, 
flock'd to prince Tarquin, and embrac’d his 
caufe, 

'Mongft thefe a pagan priefl for refuge fled ; 

A prophet deep in godly fadion read; 

A fycophant, that knew the mndifli way 
To cant and plot, to flatter and betray, 

To whine and lin, to fcribble and recant, 

A ihamclefs author, and a iuflful faint. 

To ferve all times he cuuld diflinclions coin, 

And with great eafe flat contradidioiis join : 

A traitor now, once loyal in extreme, 

And then obedience was his only theme : 

He fung in temples the mofl pafllve lays, 

And wearied monarchs with repeated praife; 

But manag’d aukwardly that lawful part; 

To vent foul lies and treafon wras his art. 

And pointed libels at crown'd heads to dart, 

This priefl, and others learned to defame, 
£y‘ft|^r^r injur'd Tullius in his name; 
with ola^cfl calumnies their fovereign load, 

A poifon'd brother, and dark league abroad; 

A ion unjuftly^top’d upon the throne, 

Which yetfwas prov'd undoubtedly his own; 
Though, as the law was there, *twas his behoof, 
Who difppflefs'd the heir, to bring the proof. 
Tlys hellifb charge they hack’d with difrnal frights, 
^he loft of property and facred rights, 


And freedom, words which all falfe patrioltuCi 
As furefl names the Romans to abufe. 

Jcaluus of kings, and always maleconteiit, 
Forward in change, yet certain to repent. 
M^hilfl thus the plotteis needful fears create, 
I’arqiiin with open force invades the Hate. 

I.ewd nobles join him with their feeble mighty 
And atheifl fools for dear religion fight. 

I'he priefts their boafled principles difown. 

And level their harangues againftthe throne. 
Vain promifes the people's minds allure. 

Slight were their ilU^ but defperate the cure. 

’ ris hard for kings to fleer an equal courfe, 
And they who banifh one, oft gain a worfe. 
I'hofe heavenly bodies w e admire above. 

Do every day irregularly move; 

Yet 'L'ulliu**, 'tis decreed, miifl lofe the crown. 
For faults, that were his council's, not hi., own. 
He now in vain commands ev'n thofe he pay'd,' 
By darling troojis deferted and betray’d, i 

By creatures which his generous warmth hadi 
made. 

Of tbefc a captain of the guards Was worft, 
Whofc memory to this day ftands accurfl. 

'i'his rogue, advanc’d to military truft 
By his own whoredom, and his filter's lufl^ 
Forfook his mafter, after dreadful vows, 

And plotted to betray him to his foes; 

The kindefl n'.after to the vilefl flave. 

As free to give, as be was lure to crave. 

His haughty female, who, as books declare^ 

Did always tofs wide iioflrtU in the air. 

Was to the younger Tullia governefs, 

And did attend her, when, in borrow'd drefs. 
She fled by night from Tullius in diflrefs. 

This wretch, by letters, did invite his foes, 

And us'd ail arcs her father to depofe; 

A father, always geiieroufly bent. 

So kind, that ev'n her wifhes he'd prevcffl*. 

* Twas now high time foiTuIliu** to retreat, ■ * 
Wb«ii ev'n his daughter PiAcn'd hi? defeat;- 











'When faith and duty TaniHiM, and no more 
The name of father and of king he bore: 

A king, whofe right his foes could ne*er difpute; 
So mild, that mercy was hi& attribute; 

Affable, kind, and eafy of accefs; 

Swift to relieve, unwilling to opprefs; 

Rich without taxes, yet in payment juft; 

So honeft, that he haidly could difi.ruft : 
fiU active foul from labours ne’er did ceafe, 
Valiant in war, and vigilant in peace ; 

Studious with traffic to enrich the land; 

. Strong to protetft, and ikilful to command $ 
^iS^eral and fplendid, yet without excefs; 

^ronc to relieve, unwilling to diftrefs ; 

how godlike muft hU nature be, 

Waofe only fault was too much piety I [fit 

Thi( king remov’d, th* aficmbled ftates thought 
That Tarqiiin in the vacant throne Ihould lit; 
Voted him regent in their fenute-houle, 

And with an empty name endow'd hU fpoufe, 
The elder Tullia, who, fome authors feign. 

Drove o’tr her father’s torfe a rumbling wain : 
But file more guilty numerous wains did diivo 
To crulh her father and her king alive; 

And in remembrance of his hafteu’d fall, 

Relblv’d to inftitute a weekly ball. 

The jolly glutton grew in bulk and chin, 

Feaftcd on rapine, and enjoy’d her fin; 

With luxury fhe did weak reafon force, [motfe; 
Debauch’d good-nature, and cram’d down re> 
Yet when Ihc drank cold tea in. liberal fups. 

The fobbing dame was maudling in her cups. 

But brutal I'arquin never did relent, 

Too hard to melt, too wicked to repent; 

Cruel in deeds more mercilefs in will, 

And blcft with natural delight in ilk ^ 

VoL. VI, 


From a wife guardian he receiv’d his doom 
To walk the change, and not to govern Rome% 
He fwore his native honours to difown, 

And did by perjury afeend the throne. 

Oh! had that oath his fwelling pride repreft, 
Rome had been then with peace and plenty bleft# 
But Tarquin, guided by deftrudtivc fate. 

The country wafted, and embroil’d the ftate, 
Txanfportcd to their foes the Roman pelf. 

And by their ruin hop’d to fave himfelf. 
Innumerable woes opprefs the land, 

When it fubmitted to his curs’d command. 

So juft was heaven, that ’twas hard to tell, 
Whether its guilt or lofics did excel. 

Men that renounc’d their God for dearer trade, 
Were then the guardians of religion made. 

Rebels were fainted, foreigners did reign. 
Outlaws return'd, prekrment to obtain, 

Wuh frogs, and toads, and all their ciuaking 
train. 

No native knew their features nor their birth; 
They feem’d the gre^fy offspring of the earth. 

The trade was funk, the ficct and aimy fpeut j 
Devouring taxes fwallow’d Icffer rent; 

Taxes impos’d by no authority; 

Each lewd collcdion was a robbery. 

Bold fclf-creating men did ftatutes draw, 

Sldll’d to eftabliih villainy by Jaw; 

Fanatic drivers, whofe unjuft careers 
Produc’d new ilk exceeding former fears. 

Vet authors here except i faithful band. 

Which the prevailing fadlion did withftund; 

And fome, who bravely ftood in the defence 
Of bafiled juitice and their exil’d prince. 

Thefe Iblne to after-times, each facred name 
Stands ftiU recorded in the rolls of fame. 



SUUM CUI^UE, 



WBEJiJ Uwlcfs men tlm'r ^c^gfl^ou^s dirpoflefs, 
’I’liC fcnants they extirpate or opprefs; 

And make rude havock in the iruitful foil, 
Which the right o%/ncrs plough’d with careful 
toil. 

The fame proportion doe^ in kingdoms hold, 

A new prince breaks the fences of the old! 

And will o'er carcafe'* and dcferc» relgt'% 

Unlefs the land its rightful lord regain. 

He gripes the fuithlcl's owner- of the place, 

And buys a foreign army to deface > 

The fear’d and hated rcinnanc of their race. j 


He Aarves their forces, and obHruv^U their trade; 
Vail Aims are given, and yet no native pakt. 

The church itlclf he hhouni to arTail, 

And keeps At tools to break the facred pule. 

Of thofe let him the guiUy roll commence, 
Wlio has betray’d a mailer and a prince; 

A man, feditiuus, lewd, and impudent; 

An engine always mifehievoufly bent: 

One who from all the bands of duty fvververs; 

No tye can hold but that which he defervcs; 

An anchor dwindled to a pampldctecr; 
hkilful to forge, and always inlincere; 

Carcltfs exploded pradlices to mend \ 

Bold to attack, yet feeble to defend. 

Fate's biindlold reign the atheill loudly owns, 
KtaVf^ blafphemouny dethrone''. 

In vain the leering adtor flcains his tongue 
To cheat, with tears and empty noife, the throng, 
Since all men know, whateVr he fays or writes, 
Kevenge orftronger interell indites. 

And (hat the wretch employs his venal wit 
How to conAite what formerly he writ. 

Ne»- him the grave Socinian claims a place, 
Xudow’d wkli reafen, though bereft of gr^ace ; 


A preaching pagan of furpafling fame; 

No rcgiftcr rccoids his b*irrow*d name. 

0 ,had the child more happily been bred, 

A radiant mirre would have grac’d his head ? 
Blit now unite, the ntoA he Ihould expedl. 

Is to be enter’d of T-F ■ ’ s fed. 

'i'o him fucceed’^, with looks demurely fad, 

A j^JooMy foul, with revelation mad ; 

I uli'c to his friend, and carelcfs of his word; 

A dreaming prophet, and a griping loid ; 

He fell- the livings which he can’t pofl'efs. 

And farms that fine-cure his dioccle. 

Unthinking man ! to quit thy barren fee, r 
And vain endeavours in chronology, J 

For the more fruitlef* cate of royal charity. 

I'hy hoary noddle warns thee to return, 

I'he treafon of old age in Wales to mourn. 

Nor think the city-poor may lofs fuAaiii, 

Thy place may well be vacant in this reign. 

1 ihould admit the booted prelate now, 

But he is even ipr lampoon too low ; 

I'he feum and outcall of a royal race; 

I'lic nation’s grievance, and the gown’s difgrace 
None fo unlcarn’d did e’er at ijondon fit; 

Thi- driveler does the facrct chair beih—1» 

I need not brand the fpkitual parricide, 

Nor draw the weapon dangling by his fide : 

Th* afloniih'd world remembers that offence. 
And knows he ftolc the daughter of hk prince. 
’Tis time enough, in fome fucceeding age. 

To bring this mitred'captain on the ffage. 

Thefe are the leaders in apoftacy, * 

The wild reformers of the liturgy, • « j 

And the blind guides of potl r cledlive majefly ;« 
A thing which commonweakhVmcii did devife. 
Till plots were ripe, to eauhXhe people's ey^ 
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« 7 helr 1 uag* 8 1 monfter, in a quagmire born^ 
•f all the native brutes the grief and fcorn ; 
With a big fnout, caft in a crooked mould. 
Which runs with glanders and an inborn cold* 
His fubllance is of clammjr fnot and phlegm ; 
Sleep is his effence, and his life a dream* 

To Capres this Tiberius does retire, 

Tp quench with catamite his feeble fire* 

I>ear catamite! who rules alone the flate, 
While monarch dozes on his unpropt height| 
Silent, yet thpughtlefsi and fecure of fate* 


ext IQji «. 

Could you but fee the fiilfbme hero le^ 
fiy loathing valTals to his noble bed t 
. In ilannen robes the coughing ghofl does walk, 
And his mouth moates like cleaner breech 
hawk, 

Corruption, fpringing from his canker'd breaft^ 
Furs up the channel, and difturbs his reft. 

With head propt up the bolfterM engine lie9| 

If pillow flip afide, the monarch did; 

lij 
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A layman’s faith. 
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AN EPISTLE. 


THE PREFACE. 


A ?OEM with fo bold a title, and A name pre¬ 
fixed from whidi the handling of fo ferious a fub- 
would not be expelled, may reafonably oblige 
the author to fay fomewhat in defence, both of 
himfelf and of hU undertaking. In the firft place, 
if it be objedled to me, that, being a layman, I 
•ught not to have concerned myfelf with fpecula- 
tioni, which belong to the profeiBon ef divinity; 
I could anfwcr, that perhaps laymen, with equal 
advantages of parts and knowledge, are not the 
xnoft incompetent judges of facred things; but, in 
the due fenfe of my own weaknefs'and want of 
learning, I plead not this: I pretend not to make 
xnyfelf a judge of faith in others, but only to make 
3 confeffion of my own. 1 lay no unhallowed 

bat wait on it with the reve- 
”*rence that oecomes me at at a diftance. In the 
next place I will ingenioufly confefs, that the helps 
I have ufed in this fmall treatife, were many of 
them taken from the works of our own reverend 
divines of the church of England; fo that the 
weapona with which I combat iiteligien, are al« 
readyteonfecrated; though I fuppofe they may be 
takto down as lawfully as the fword of Goliah 

K« T^avt.! «»k*rt »k^w or* fn lui »mTiTnv4»r1 fnr 


the common caufe againft the enemies of piety. 
1 intend not by this to intitle them to any of my 
errors, which yet I hope are only thofe of charity 
to mankind; and fuch as my own charity 
has caufed me to commit, that of others may more 
eafily excufe. Being naturally inclined to feepti- 
cifm in phtlofopby, I have no reafon to impofe my 
opinions in a fubjed which is above it; buc» 
whatever they are, I fubmit them with all reve¬ 
rence to my motlier church, accounting them no 
further mine, than as they are‘authorilcd, or at 
leaft uncondemned, by her. And, indeed, to fe- 
cure myfelf on this fide, I have ufed the neceflary 
precaution of fhewing this paper before k was 
publilhed to a judicious and teamed friend, a maA 
indefatigably zealous ifi the fervice of the church 
and ftate; and whofe writings have highly de¬ 
ferred of both. He was pleafed to »prove the 
body of the difeourfe, and I hope he^i more my 
friend than to do it out of complaifance: it is true 
he had too good a tafte to like it all; and a*' 
mongft fome other faults recommended 'lo- my 
fecond view, what I havl written j>erhapa t6<^ 
boldly on ^St Atbaoafius, ^hic(i be advUed my 
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whollf to omit* I tm iefifible enough that 1 had 
done more prudently to have followed hia opi¬ 
nion : but then I could not have fatisfied myfelf 
that I had done honeftly not to have written what, 
was my own. It has always been my thought, 
that heathens who never did. nor without miracle 
could, hear of the name of Chrift, were yet in a 
poifibility of falvation. Neither will it enter eali- 
into my belief, that befbre the coming of our 
Saviour, the whole world, excepting only the Tewiih 
nation, ihottl<bUe under the inevitable neceUity of 
everlafting punifliment, for want of that revelation 
.which was confined to fo finall a fpot of ground 
^Sfc„that of Paleftine. Among the fons of Noah 
vve tead of one only who was accurfed; and if 
a huffing in the ripeoefs of time was refervcd for 
Japnet (of whofe progeny we are), it ieems un¬ 
accountable to me, why fo many generations of the 
fame offspring, as preceded our Saviour in the fielh, 
fliould be all involved in one common condemna¬ 
tion, and yet that their pofterity fiiould be entitled to 
the hopes of falvation : as if a bill of exclufion had 
^paiTed only on the fathers, which debarred not the 
ions from their fucceffion. Or that fo many ages 
had been delivered over to hell, and fo many re¬ 
ferred for heaven, and that the devil had the firft 
choice, and God the next. Truly I am apt to 
think, that the revealed religion which was taught 
by Noah to all his fons, might continue for fome 
ages in the whole pofterity. That afterwards it 
was included wholly in the family of Sem, is mani- 
feft; but when the progenies of Cham and Ja- 
phet fwarmed into colonies, and tbofe colonies, 
were fubdivided into many others : in procefs of 
time their defeendants loft by little and little the 
primitive and purer rites of divine worftiip, re¬ 
taining only the notion of one' deity; to which 
fucceeding generations added others: lor men took 
their degrees in. thofe ages from conquerors to 
gods Revelation being thus eclipfed to alniuft all 
manl^nd, the light of nature as the next in digni¬ 
ty was fubftituted; and that is it which St. Paul 
concludes to be the rule of the heathens, and by 
which they are hereafter to be judged. If my 
fuppofition be true, tlien the confequcnce which 
I have alTomed in my poem may be alfo true; | 
namely, that Deifin, or the principles of natural 
worftiip, are only the faint remnants nr dying 
flames of revealed religion in the pofterity of 
Noah: and that our modern phUofuphers, nay 
t and fome^efj^ur philofophifing divines, have too 
much exalted the faculties of our fouls, when they 
have maintained that, by their force, mankind has 
been able to find out that there is one fupreme 
agent or intelJedual being, which we call God: 
that praife and prayer are his due worftiip; and 
the reft of thofe dtducemeots, which I am confi¬ 
dent are the rc.note of revelation, and un¬ 

attainable by ouiMUfcourfe, I mean as limply con- 
ftdered, and without the benefit of divine illumi¬ 
nation. So that we have not lifted up ourfelves 
to Sod, by the weak pinions of our reafon, but he 
•^aa beta pleafed tc^defeend to us; and what So¬ 
crates faiS of him, r^bat Plato writ, and tho reft 


of the heathen pbSlofophen of feveral nations, it 
all no more than the twilight of revelation, after 
the fun of it was fet in the race of Noah. That 
there is fomcthlng above ui, fome principle of 
motion, our reafon can apprehend, though it can¬ 
not dtfeover what it is by its own virtue. And 
indeed it is very improbable, that we, who by the 
ftrength of our faculues cannot enter into cho 
knowledge of any being, not fo much as of our 
own, ihould be able^o find out by them, that fu¬ 
preme nature, which we cannot otherwife define 
than by faying it is infinite; as if infinite were 
definable, or infinity a fubjcA for our narrow un- 
derftanding. They who would prove religion 
by reafon, do but weaken the caufe which they 
endeavour to fupport: it is to take away the pil¬ 
lars from our faith, and to prop it only With a 
twig; it is to defign a tower like that of Babel, 
which if it were poftible, as it is not, to reach 
heaven, would come to nothing by the confufion 
of the workmen. For every man is building a 
feveral way; impjtently conceited of his own 
model and hts own materials: reafon is always 
ftriving, and always at a lofs; and of neceflity it 
muft fo come to ]^8, while'it is exercifed about 
that which is not its proper objeift. Let us be 
content at laft to know God by his own methods; 
at leaft, fo much of him as he is pleafed to reveal 
to us in the facred feriptures: to apprehend them 
to be the word of God, is all our reafon has to do; 
for all beyond it is the work of faith, which is the 
feal of licaven iniprefted upon our human under- 
ftanding. 

And now for what concerns the holy bxihop 
Athanafius, the preface of whofe creed feems in- 
conilftent with my opinion; which is, that hea¬ 
thens may poflibly be faved : in the firft place 1 
defire it may be confidered that it is the preface 
only, not the creed itfelf, which, till 1 am better 
inftirincd, is of too hard a digeftioo for my charity* 
It is not that 1 am ignorant how many feveral 
texts of feripture fecmingly fupport that caufe; 
but neither am 1 ignorant how all thofe texts may 
receive a kinder and more mollified interpretation. 
Every man who is read in church hiftory, knows 
that belief was dra\yn up after a long conteftation 
with Arius, concerning the divinity of our blefied 
Saviour, and his being one fubftance with the fa¬ 
ther; and that thus compiled, it was font abroad 
amoug the chriftian churches, as a kind of ceft, 
which whnfocver took was looked upon as an or¬ 
thodox believer. It is manifeft from hence, that 
the heathen part of the empire was rot conrerned 
in It; for its bufinefs was not to diftiiiguira be¬ 
twixt Pagans and Chriftians, but betwixt Here¬ 
tics and true Believers. This, well confidered, 
takes off the heavy weight o^enfute. which I 
would willingly avoid from fo venerable a mau i 
for if this propofition, * whofoever will be faved,* 
be reftraiued only to thofe to whom it was in¬ 
tended, and for Whom it was com^iofed, I mean 
the Chriftians; then the anathema reaches not the 
Heathens, who bad never heard of 47 brill, and were 
notbifig interefted i» that difpute. After,aU, I ata 

• E lii 
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far from blaming even that prefatory addition to 
^he creed, and as far from caviling at the continu¬ 
ation of it in the liturgy of the church, where on 
the days appointed it is publicly read : for 1 lup- 
fofc there is the fame reafon for it now, in oppo¬ 
sition tn the Socinians, as there was then againd 
the Arians; the one being a Hercfy, which fcmis 
to have been relined out of the other; and with 
how much more plaudbility of reafon it combats 
our religion, with To much more caution it ought 
to he avoidid: therefore the prtdcncc of our 
church is to be commended, which has interpoled 
her authority for the recommendation of this 
creed. Yet to fuch as are gioun'Jcd in the true 
belief, thofe explanatory creed-, the Nitenr and 
this Athanafius, might perhaps be fparcii; for 
what i- inpcniatural, will always be a niyUcry in 
tpii'bt of expolitiun; and for my own part, the 
plain apodles creed is mod juitablc to my weak 
underd.tndii'g, as the fimplcd diet i» the mod eafy 
pf digeUion. ^ 

I have dwelt longer on this fiibjcit than I in- 
tendfd, and hunger than perhaps I ougiit; for 
having laid dow:., as my foundation, that the 
feripture IS a rule; that in all things ncedlul to 
falvation it is clear, fuliicient, and ordained by f «od 
Almighty for that piirptfe, 1 have li ft mylcif 
no right to interpret ubfeure places fueh as coii- 
ccrtithepolTibiuty'of eternal happmed to heathens: 
becaufe whatfoever is obicurc is concluded not 
iicceifary to be known. 

But, by alferring the feripture to be the canon 
of our faith, 1 have tmavoidubly created to mylelf 
two forts of enemies: the papids indeed, more 
dire<5lly,hecaufc they have kept thcicripiure from 
ws what they could; and have rcllrved to them- 
felvcs a right of :ntcipreiing what tliey have de¬ 
livered uiuier the ]>rtttuce »'f infallibility : and 
the ianatics nmve coiljicraijv, becaufc they have 
aflttnied what aiu' unts to an inlalipl ibty, in the 
private Ipirit ; and I.r.vV u^-torud iliule texts of 
fcriptuic which arc not nccedoiy to f-*lv.ition, to 
^he damnable ufes of fcdition, didurbanee and 
dedrindi*>n of the civil goveinment. To begin 
with the papiOs, and to Ip^ak liedy, I think them 
the lefb iiargtrous, at kail . , 'ij^peaTiince, to our 
prefent date; for nor only tne penal laws are in 
force agairid ♦ht m, and their number i'tCf.ntemptU 
ble; but. llo ’htir peers and common^, aic iXvhuled 
fium parliaircrit, and conktini niiy tboie iavv.s in 
no probability c f b^ing repf ale t. A general and 
uninterrupted plot oi tbcir clergy, ever fmee the 
Rcfo'ination, I 1 ippofc all protellants believe; for 
it i? not realoiiat le to thtrk hut that fo many of 
their orders, as were outed fiom their fat pofl’ef- 
fions, would tiideavour a re-^uterance againli thole 
whg^ herciks. As for ihc late de- 

Mr. CoieniaiiS letters, for aught I know, are 
the bed evicltrntc; and what they dilVnvrr. with¬ 
out wire-drawii><; thel.* Itnf •,o.''m.i!iciousg Ioffes, all 
fiienof realbnccncludecrcdible. If 'thcrebe any thing 
^ore than this required of me, I mud bcHtvc it as 
jivell as ( am'kble, in fpight ol the wiliicfles, and 
decent coiifurmity to the volts cf^ail;a- 
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ment; fur I ftippofe the fanatics will not allow th^* 
private ipirit in this cafe. Here the infallibility is 
at lead in one part of the government; and our 
underdandings as well as our w ills are reprefented. 
But to return to the R> man Catholics, how can 
we be Iccure from the pratdice of jefuited papids 
in that religion ? For not two or three of that 
order, as fomc of them woi.ld impofe upon us, but 
almoft the xvhole body of them arc of opinion, 
that their infallible madcr has a right over kings, 
not only in fpirituaU but tenipotaU. Nut to name 
Mariana, Bcllannine, Enraiiuei Sa, Molina, Saii- 
lare, Siniancha, and at lead twenty others of fo-. 
reign countries; wc can pnducc of our own 
tiun, Campian, and D< lernan or Parfons, hefides 
many arc named whom I have not read, who all 
of them atred this dodlrinc, that the pope can de- 
pnfe and give way the right of any fovereign 
prince, “ fi vcl paulum di’H<xcrct,** il he (hail 
never fo little wa'p* hut il be orce comts to be 
ex( ommnnicatrd, then the bond of obedience is 
taken otf from lubjeds; and they may and 
ought to drive him bke an .clicr Nebiichadiicxxar,'' 
“ ex homiuiiin Cliridianorum doniinatu/' fruin 
cxercifmg dominion over Cbridians; a td to this 
fhey arc bound by virtue of divine precept, and by 
all the ties of coniciencc, under no Ids penalty 
than damnation. If they unfwcr me, as n learned 
pried has lately written, that ihif doClrine of the 
Jefuits is not “ dc ddc;*’ and that conlequently 
they at% not obliged by it; they mud pardon me, 
if 1 think they have faid nothing to the purpofe; 
for it is a maxim in their church, where point.s of 
faith are not decided, and that iluiSlois arc of con¬ 
trary opinions, they may follow which part they 
pleafe; but more lafely the mod received and 
authorized And tbcir champion Bellarmine has 
told the world, in his apology, that tht king of 
England is a vulVal to the pope, ** rationc diieidi 
Domini," and that he holds in villanage of his 
Roman landlord. Which is no nevi' claim ; 2 ut in 
lor JM'glaiid. Our chroi iclr< arc his aurheiitia 
vvitnedf?, that king John wasdepodd by the fame 
pled, and Philip Augudus adnutreu tenant. And 
v/htch makes the mi^re for Bellarmine, the Trench 
king was ag lui ejcdled when our king fubmirted 
to the church, and the crown was received under 
the fordid condition of a vaflalage. 

It 13 not lufl'icient lor the more mo derate and 
well-meaning papids, of which I doubt not ^hcre 
are many, to proouce the evidences j>t.4acir loyalty 
to the late king, and to declare their inxinccncy 
in till- plot: 1 will grant their behaviour in the 
iird, to have been as loyal and as brave as* they 
delue ; and will be willing to hold them excufed 
as to the fectmd, 1 nicari when it comes to my 
turn, and after my bettets; lor it u madneis 
to be fober alonvi while the t^tion contiimes 
di uuk : but that faying oi their father Crtf. is 
dill limning in iny head, that they may be dif- 
pendd with in their obedience to an heretic 
prince, wliile the uecdfity of the times (liaU ( Migt 
them to It: iur tiiat, U'- aouVier of then, celKus^ 
is only the cffedl of chriflian ^pdciicc; lut 
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•nee they (hall get power to (hake him off, an 
hercuc U no lawful king, and confequeiitly to rife 
againil him is no rebellion. I ihould be glad, 
therefore, that they would follow the advice which 
was charitably given them by a reverend prelate 
of our church; namely, that they would join 
in a public a<5t of difuwning and detelHng thofe 
Jcfiiitic principles; and fubferibe to all dodlriives 
which deny the pope's authority of depofing kings, 
nnd reieafing fubjedfc'* from their oath of allegi¬ 
ance : to which 1 fhould think they might eaiily 
be induced, if it be true ihai this ])rcrent pope has 
. condemned ^hc dodlrine of king-killing, a theiis 

the Jcfuits maintained, amungft others, ** ex 
cathedra," as they call it, or in open confiftory. 

t^cavlng them therefore in fo fair a way. if 
they plcafe themfelves, of fatisfying all rcafonable 
men of their fincerity and good meaning to the 
government, I (hall make bold to confider that 
other exirciiie in our religion, 1 mean the fanatics, 
or rchifmatics, of the KngUih church. Since the 
Bible has hecn tranflatc-d into otir tongue, they 
'have ufed it fo, as if their btifinefs was not to be 
Caved but to be damned by its contents. If wt 
confi^ only them, better had it been for the 
BngliYu nation, that it had (liil lemained in the 
original Greek and Hebrew, or at lead in the 
honed Latin of St. Jerome, tiuin that feveral texts 
in itiliould have been prevurkated to thedcdruc- 
tn-n of that government, which put it into fu un¬ 
grateful hands. 

How many hertfies the firft tranfiation of Tin- 
dal prodt.ced in few years, let my lord Herbert’s 
hiftory of Henry the Lighth inform you; info- 
xnuch, that lor the grofs errors in it, and the great 
mifchicf^ it occadoned, a fcntence paded on the 
Cird cduion of the Bible, too dtamcful almoli to 
be repeated. After the (Imri reign of Kdward 
rhe Sixth, who had continued to carry on the 
Reformation on other principles than it wasbe- 
guny^very one knows that not only the chkf 
promoters of that work, but many others, whole 
coniciciiC'wS would not ridpenfe with popery, were 
foiced, for fear of perferutu'n, to change climates: 
from whence returning .it tlie btgiiiniiig <if C^een 
Llizabeth’s reign, many of them who liad been 
in Trance, and at Geneva, brought back the rigid 
opinions and imperious dilctphne of Calvin, to 
graft upon our rclormarion. Which, tliough they 
cuA’iiiigly concealed at lirft, as well knowing 
f how ridtrtis''Hy that drug would go down in a 
lawful monarchy, which was preferibed for a re- 
bcllu'iis common-wcalfh, yet they always kept it 
in referve ; aud were never wanting to themfelves 
either in court or parliament, when either they 
had any prolpedf of a numerous party of fanatic 
memberb of the one, or the encouragement of any 
favourite in the other, whole covetoufnefs was 
gaping At the patrimony of the church. They 
who will confult ihc vvorks of our venerable 
] looker, or the account of his life, or more parti- 
culicly the letter written to him on this fubje^, 
..by,George Cranmc^ may fee by whai gradations 
they proceeded j from the dillike of cap and fur- 


pHce, the very next ifep wts admo^tions to the 
parliamrnr againll the whole government fccle- 
fiaftical: then came out volumes in Englifh and 
Latin in defence of their tenets: and immediately 
practices were fet on foot to ercdl their difeipline 
without authority. Thofe not fuccecding, fatire 
and railing was the next: and Mar#i Mar-pre¬ 
late, the Marvel of thofe times, was the firft 
prcfbyteriati fcribler, who fandlified libels and 
icurrility to the ufe of the good old caufe. Which - 
was (lone, fays my author, upon this account; 
that tlieir ferions treutifes having been fully an- 
fwered and refuted, they might compafs by rail¬ 
ing what they had loft by realoning; ard, when 
their caufe was funk in court and parliament, 
they might at leaft hedge in a ftake amongft the 
rabble : for to their ignorance sWl things are wit 
which are abuilve; but if church and ftate were 
made the theme, then the do^ftoral degree of wit 
was to be taken at BilUngfgate even the moft 
laintlikc of the party, though they durft not ex- 
cufe this contempt and vilifying of the govern¬ 
ment, yet were plcafcd, and grinned at it with a 
pious fmile ; and calleii it a judgment of God 
againft the hierarchy. Thus feiftaries, we may 
fee, were born with teeth, foul-mouthed and 
fcutriloub from their infancy ; and if fpiritual 
pride, venom, violence, contempt of fuperiors, 
and (lander, had been the msrks of orthodox be¬ 
lief; the prefbytery and the reft of our fchifmatics, 
which are thtHr fnawn, were always the molt 
vifible church in the chriftian world. 

It is true, the government was too ftrong at 
thac time for a rebellion ; but to (how what pro¬ 
ficiency they had made in Calvin’s fchool, even 
then their months watered at it: for two of their 
gifted brotherhood, Hacket and Coppinger, as 
the ftory tells us, got up into a pcafe cart and 
harangued the people, to difpofe them into an 
infurrcc'tiun, and to efiablifh their difeipline hy 
force: fo that however it comes about, th.it now 
they celebrate <^ccn Llizabcth’^ birth-night, as 
that of their faint and patronefs; yet then they 
were for doing the work of the L^ rd by arms 
againft her; and in all probability they wanted 
but a fanatic lord mayor and two (hciifi's of thetr 
party, to have compafied i*^. 

Our venerable Hooker, after many admonirlnni 
which he had given tliem, towards the end ol his 
preface, breaks out into this prophetic fpicch. 

“ There is in every one of thefe confideratioiis 

moft juft caufc to fear, left our haftinefs to em¬ 
brace a thing of fo perilous confcquence (mean¬ 
ing the prcfbyteriati difeipline) (hould caufe 
poftcrity to feel thofe evils, which as yet are 
more eafy for us to prevent, than they would 
” be for them to remedy." ^ 

How fatally this CalTindra has foretold, wo 
know too well by lad experience : the feeds wero 
Town in the time of Queen Blizabcth, the bloody 
harveft ripened in the reign of King Chat lea the 
iVUrtyr: and bccaufe all the (heaves could not 
be carried off without (bedding fome of the loofe 
grain?, another crop is ton like to follow; nsy, I 
. ^ 
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fear it is uHUToidable if tbe conventiclers be per- 
micted Hill to fcacter. 

A mail may be fuffered to quote an adverlary 
to our religion* when he fpeaks truth: and it is 
the obfervation of Maimbourg, in his hiftory of 
Calvinifm, that wherever that difciplirie was 
planted and Embraced, rebellion, civil war, and 
mifery, attended it. And how indeed (hould it 
happen otherwife ? Reformation of church and 
Rate has always been the ground of our divifions 
in England. While we were papiHs, our holy 
father rid us, by pretending authority out of the 
feriptures to depoi'e prhvrcs •, when we ihook oif 
his authority, the fe< 5 larics furmlhed thenifelves 
with the fame weapons; and out of the fame ma¬ 
gazine, the Bible: fo that the feriptures, which 
are in themfelves the greateft fccurity of govern¬ 
ors, as commanding exprefs obedience to them, 
are now turned to their dellrudlion ; and never, 
iince the Reformation, ha« there wanted a text 
of their interpreting to authorize a rebel. And it 
Is to be noted by the way, that the dodlrincs of 
Icing-killing and depofing. which have been taken 
Vp only by the woril party of the papiils, the mod 
frontlefs flatterers of the pope's authority, have 
been efpoufed, deiended, and are iliil maintained 
hy the whole body of non-conforipifts and re¬ 
publicans. It is but dubbing themfelves the 
people of God, which it is the intercH of their 
preachers to tell them they are, and their own 
intereft to believe; and after that, they cannot dip 
into the Bible, but one text or another will turn 
vp for their purpofe: if they arc under perfecu- 
tion, as they call it, then that is a mark of their 
cledlion ; if they flourifli, then Gud works miracles 
for their deliverance, and the iaints are to poflefs 
|he earth. 

'S'hey may think themfelves to be too roughly 
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handled in this paper; but f, who know heft ho\r 
far 1 could have gone on this fubjedt, mull be bold 
to tell them they are fpared : though at the fame 
time 1 am not ignorant tliat they interpret the 
mildnefs of a writer to them, as they do tlte mercy 
of the government; in the one they think it feaf, 
and conclude it weaknefs in the other. I'he bell 
way forthem to confute me i(>,as I before advifed the 
Papifts, to difclaim their principles and renouncq 
their pradlices. We fliall all be glad to think 
them true Englifhmen when they obey the king, 
and true Proteftants when they conform to the 
church-difeipline. 

It remains that I acquaint the reader, that thcA 
verfes were written for an ingenious young gentle¬ 
man my friend, upon his tranilation of the critirtil 
hillory of the Old I'eftamcnt, compofed by rne 
learned father Simon; the verfes therefore are 
addrefled to the tranflator of that work, and the 
ftyle of them is, what it ought to be, epiftolary. 

If any one be lo lamentable a critic as to re¬ 
quire the fmoothnel's, the numbers, and the turn 
of heroic poetry iu this poem; 1 mull tell him, 
that if he has not read Horace, I have fludied 
him, and hope the ftyle of his epiftles is not ill 
imitated here. The exprefltons of a poetft de- 
flgned purely for inftrudtion, ought to be plain 
and natural, and yet niajcftic : lor here the poet 
is prefumcit to be a kind of lawgiver ; and thofe 
three qualities which I have named, are proper 
to the legillativc ftyle. I'he florid, elevated, and 
figurative way is for the paflions; for love and 
hatred, fear and anger, arc begotten in the foul, 
by fliewing their objcdls out of their true propor¬ 
tion, either greater than the life, or Icfs: but tn- 
ftrudlioti is to be given by ihewing them what 
they naturally are. A man is to be cheated into 
paflion, but to be reafooed into truth. 
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Dim as the Sorrow'd Seams of moon and ftars 
To lonely, weary, wandering travellers, 

Is reafon to the foul : and as on high, 

Thofe rolling fires difeover but the fley. 

Not light us here; lo reafon's glimmering ray T 
Was lent, not to alTure our doubtful way, > 
But guid^is upward to a better day. J 

And as inofc nightly tapers difappear 
When day's bright lord afeends our hemifphere; 
So pale grows reafon at religion's fight; 

So die«, and fo difiblves in fupernatural light, [led 
Some few, whofc lamp Ihone brighter, have been 
From caufe to caufc, to nature's fecret head ; 

And found that one firfi principle muft be : 

But what, or who, that univerlal He; 

Whether fome foul incompafltng this ball 
Unntffe ^.unm ov'd ; yet making, moving all; 

*Cf various atdLt^i interfering dance, 

Leap'd into form, the noble work of chance ; 

Or this great all was from eternity $ 

Not cv'n the Stagirite himfelf could fee ; 

•And Epicurus guefs'd as well as he : 

As blindly grop'd they for a future (late; 

As rafhiy judg'd of providence and fate : 

But leafi of all could their endeavours find 
What moft Concern'd the good of human kind : 
For happinefs was never to be found ; 

But vanifh'd from them like enchanted ground. 
pne.tH^^ht content the good to be enjoy'd; 
CTcry kittle accidcjJt defiroy'd ; 


The wifer madmen did for virtue toil: 

A thorny, or at befi a barren foil: 

In pleafure fome their glutton fouls would fieep 
But found their line too Ihort, the well too deep; > 
And leaky veiTcls which no blifs coiild keep, j 
Thus anxious thoughts in cndlefs circles roll. 
Without a centre where to fix the foul: 

In this wild maze their vain endeavours end: 
How can the lefs the greater comprehend ? 

Or finite reafon reach Infinity ? 

For what could fathom God were more than He. 

The Deift thinks he fiands on firmer ground ^ 
Cries the mighty fecret's found : 

God is that fpring of good; fupreme, and bed ^ 
Wc made to ferve, and in that fervice bleft. 

If fo, fome rules of worfiiip mull be given, 
Diftributed alike to all by lieaveii: 

Fife God were partial, and to fome deny'd 
The means his juftice Ihould for all provide. 

This general worlhip is to praife and pray: 

One part to borrow blefiirgs, one to pay i 
And when frail nature Hides into ofience, 

The facrifice for crimes is penitence. 

Vet, fince the efic<ds of provijence^ave find. 

Are varioully difpens’d to human kind; 

That vice triumphs, and virtue fuffers here, 

A brand that fovercign juftice camiot bear ^ 

Our reafon prompts us to a future Hate : 

I'hc laft appeal from fortune and Itom fate : 
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Where God's alUrighteous ways will he declar’d ; 
The bad meet punilhment, the good reward. 
Thus man by his own firength to heaven 
would foar: 

And would not be oblig'd to God for more. 

Vain wretched creature, how art thou niiilod 
To think thy writ thefe god-like notions bred! 
7 'hefe truths are not the produdl of tliy mind, 

But dropt from heaven, and of a nobler kind. 
Reveal'd religion firft inform'd thy light, 

And reufoii faw not till faith fprutig the light. 
Hence all thy natural worlhip rakes the f.iurce : 
*Tis rcvcluri(>n what thou think’ll difeourfe. 

£lfe how corn’d thou to fee thefe truths fu clear, 
Which fo obfeure to hcatliens did appear i 
Not Plato thefe, nor Arid »l!e found: 

Nor he whofc wildom marlcs renowiiM, 

Haft thou a wit fu deep, or l.> fub'iinc, 

Or canft thou lowci dive, or higher climb } 

Canft thou by rcufon nu'ie of godhead know 
Thun Plutarch, Seneca, or Ciccio i 
I'hofe giant wits in happier ages born. 

When arm" and arts diJ Greece and Rome adorn, 
Knew no fuch fyftem no fucli piles could ruife 
Of natural woribip, built on prayer and praife 
To one folc Gud. 

Nor did rrmorfe to expiate fin preferibe : 

But fltw their fellow-creatures for a bribe : 

The guiltlcis vidlim gr.-an’d for their oltciice; 

And cruelty and blood was penitence. 

It ibeep and oxen could atone for men, 

Ah ! at how cheap a rate the rich might (in ! 

And great opprclTors might heaven’s wrath be¬ 
guile. 

By ('ffering his own creatures for a fpoil! 

Dar’ft thou, poor worm, offend Infinity ? 

And muft the terms of peace be given by thee ? 
1 'hen thou art Jufticr in the laft appeal; 

Thy cafy God inftrutfts thee to rebel: 

And, like a king remote and weak, muft take 
Whdt fatisiadlion thou art pleas’d to make. 

But it there be a power too juft and ftrorig, 

To wink at crimes, and bear unpuniih'd wrung; 
I.ook humbly upward, fee his will dilclofe 
The ferieit firft, and men the fine tinpufc : 

A mulct thy poverty could never pay, 

Had not eternal wiidom found the way : 

And With celcllial wealth fupply’d thy (tore : 

His juftice makes the fine, his mercy quits the 
fcorc. 

See God defending in thy human frame ; 

Th* offended fuffering in th’ offender’s name : 

All thy mifdeeds to him imputed lee, 

And all his rightcoufnefs devolv’d on thee, [fence 
For, granting wc have finn’d, and that th’of- 
Of man is made againft Omnipotence, 

Some price thac bears proportion muft be paid; 
And iiifiuite with infinite be weigh’d. 

See then the Dcift b»ft • remorfe for vice, 

Not paid; or, paid, inadequate in price : 

What further means can reafon now dire^. 

Or what relief from human wit expedb ? 

*l’hat fhcwsbs Tick; and fadly arc wc fure 
t6 be fick, till heaven reveal the cure : 


If then heaven's will mnft needs be underftood. 
Which muft, if we want cure, and heaven be good, 
Let all records of will reveal’d be Ihown; 

With feripture alt in equal balance thrown, C 
And our one facred book will be that one. j 
Pi oof needs not here; for whether wc compare 
That impious, idle, fupcrftitious ware 
Of rites, luftrations, offerings, which before. 

In various ages, various countries bore, 

Which chriftian faith and virtues, we lhall find 
None anfwering the great ends of human kind 
But tlii^ one rule of life, that Ihews us heft 
How God may be appeas d, and mortuU bieft. 
Whether from length of time its worth wc dnw^ 
The word is fcarce more ancient than the law ; 
Heaven’s early care preferih’d for every age; 

>irft, in the foul, and after, iii the page. 

Or, whether more abftraAcdly wc look, 

Or on the writers, or the written book, fiirtS 
Whence, but from heaven, could men unlkiU’d m 
In levtral ages born, in levcral parts, 

Weave fuch agreeing truths f or how, or why, 
Should all confpirc to cheat us with u lyc ? 
tJnalk’d iheir pains, ungrateful their advice. 
Starving their gain, and martyrdom their price. 

If on the book itfclf we caft our view, , 
Concurrent heathens prove the llory true: 

7’hc doiSlrine. miracle*'; which muft convinrr, 

For heaven in them appeals to human Icnie : 

And though they prove not, they confirm the 
caufc, 

When what is taught agrees wifh nature’s laws, 
'Fhen for the ftdc, majcftic and divine, 

It fperiks no lei's than God in evci y line : 
Commanding words; wliofe force is dill the fame 
As the firft fiat that produc'd our frame. 

All faith-, befide, or did by arms alcend ; 

Or fciile indulg’d lias made mankind their friend : 
'I'his only dodrine does our lufts oppofc: 

Unfed by nature’s foil, in which it grow.*'; 

CroL to our interefts, curbing fcid'c and i.'; 
Opprcls'd withour, and undermin’d within,* 

It thrives through pain; it's own tormentors tires 
And with a ftubbtjrn patience ftill afpires. 

'l‘o wliat can reafon Inch eflldls affign 
Traidcending nature, but to laws divine; 

Which in that facred volume are contain’d; 
Sufficient, clear, and for that ufc ordain’d ? 

Blit flay : the drift here will u:ge anew. 

No fupcrnatural worfhip can be iiuc; 

Becaule a general law is that alon^-— 

Which muft to all, and every where, be known j 
A ftiic fo large as not this bouk can claim, 

Nor ought that bears reveal'd religion’s name. 

*I'is laid the found of a Mclfioh’s birth 
U gone through all the habitable earth : 

Rut ftill that text muft be confin'd alone 
To what was then inhabited and known : 

And what provifion could from tUcnce,accrue 
’I’o Indian fouls, and worlds difeover’d new ? 

In other parts it hclpR, that ages paft, [brac’d, 

'I he Icripturcs there were known, and wjgi'. ein- 
Till fin Iprcad once again tlfc lhadcsof night.: ’ 
What's that to ihcfc, who never faw tile light { 
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Of all objcAions this indeed is chief 
ftartic rcafon, fta^gcr frail belief: 

We grbnt, 'tis true, that heaven from human fenfe 
Has hid the fecret paths of providence : 

But boundlefn wifdom, boundlefs mercy, may 
Find cv'r for thofc bewilderM fouls, a way : 

* K Irom his nature foes may pity claim, [name. 
Much more may llrangera who ne'er heard his 
Aqd though no name be for falvatioii known. 

But that of his eternal Son’s alone; 

Who knows how far tranicending goodnefs can 
Extend the merits of that Son t< > man ? 
y/ho knows what reaions muy lus* mercy lead; 

Or ignorance invincible may plead ? 

Nr>t only charity bids hope the heft. 

But Viore the great apoftle has expreft : 

“ That if the Gentiles, whom no law infpir’d; 

By nature did whar was by law requir’d; 

They, who the written rule had never known, 
Wcie to thcmfclves both rule and law alone : 

To tiaturi’h plain indictment they iliall plead; 

^And by their conl'cicncc be condemn’d oriteed.” 
ivh.ft righteous doom! hocai.fc a rule reveal’d 
Is none to thole from whom it was conceal’d. 

T hen thofe who follow'd rearun’s dnftates right; 
l.iv’d up, and lif id high their natural light; 

With Socrates may fee their Maker’s lace, 

While thouiand rulnic martyts want a place. 

Nor does it haulk my ehai ity, to lind 
T il’ Lgypiian bilhop of anuriur mind ; 

For though In'* ereed eternal truth contains, 

’Tis hard for n'aii to dociii to cndlels pains 
All whi> believ’d not ail his zeal requir’d; 

Ur.lf 1' he firll could prove he was infpir’J. 

Then let us cither think he meant to fay 
This faith, where publifti'd, was the only way; 

Or cllr criiilude that, Arius to confute, 

T'he good old nni', too eager in difpute, 

Flew higl): and a» hisehiiltian lury role, 
^ainn’d.ull for heutiCs who durft oppole. 

Thi, ^'far my charity this path has try’d; 

A niiuh unikiitul, but weli-mcauingguide : [bred 
Yet whar they arc, cv’ii thefe crude thoughts were 
By reading tliar which better thou haft read. 

T'liy marchlels author’s work; which tiiou^ my 
friend. 

By well trunfiating better doft commend : 

T Jiolc youthful hours which, of thy equals mod 
In toys have Iquander'd; or in vite have loft. 

Tig A hours liali thuu to nobler ufe employ’d; 
^nd the levc. •delights of truth enjoy’d. 

*Witners this weighty book, in which appears 
T'he crabbed toil o( many thoughtful yearsi 
bpeiit by my author, in the fifting care 
^Irr"rabbins old fophifticated ware 
From gold divine; which he who well can fort 
May afterwards make algebra import. 

A trcalure, whicii if country curares buy, 

T hey JunSus and Tremeilius may defy : 

Save pains ill vaiious readings, and tranflktions; 
And without fiebrevv make inuft learii’d quota- 
. '^^oriM. 

A work 1^ full with 'Various learning fraught, 

Iftr uiccly pouder’d, yet iu ftroi)}|;ly wi ought, 
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As nature's height and art’s laft hand requir’d: 

As much as man could compaf', uninfpir’d. 

Where we may fee whar errors have been made 
Both in the copyeri and tranflators trade t 
How jewifh, Popiih, intereftj have prevail'd. 

And where inlallibility has fail’d. 

For fome, who have his fccrct meaning guefs’d. 
Have foHud our author not too much a prieft : 

For faftiion'fake he feems to have rccourfe 
To pope, and councils, and tradition’s force : 

Blit he that old traditions could fubdue. 

Could not but find rHe weaknefs of the new: 

If fcri;>ture, though deriv’d from Heavenly birth. 
Has been but carclcftly prelerv d on earth; 

If God’s own people, who ul God before 
Knew what we know, and bad been promis’d 
more. 

In fuller terms, of heaven’s aflifting care. 

And who did neither time nor ftudy Ipare 
To keep this hot k uiitainred, unpupicxc, 
l.ct in grofs error'* to corrupt the text, 

Omitted paragraphs, embroil’d the lenfe. 

With vain traditiors iLopt the gaping fence. 
Which evciy common hand pull'd up with cafe : 
What fafety from fuch brufliwood-heHs as thefe} 
If written words from time are not fccur’d, 

How can we think have oral founds endur'd ? 
Which tlius tranlmittcd, if one mouth has fail’d, 
Immortal lyes on ages are intail’d : 

And that fume fuch have been, is prov’d too plain; 
If we confider intcreft, church, and gain. 

O but, fays one, tradition fet afide, 

Wlicre can we hope for an unerring guide ? 

For fincc th’ original feripture has been loft. 

All copies difagrecing, maim’d the moft, 

Or chnlliaii faith can have no certain ground. 

Or truth in churcliftradition muftbc found. 

Such an oninifcient church we wifh indeed; 

* I'were worth both Teftaments; call in the creeds 
But if this mother be a guidi fo fure. 

As can all doubts rclolve, all truth fccure, 

'rhen her inlallibility, as well 

Where copies arc corrupt or lame, can tell; 

I Reftore loll canon with as little pains, 

^ As tiuly explicate what ftill remains : 

Which yet no council dare pretend to do; 

Unlels like Eldras they could write it new ; y 
Strange conhdence ftill to interpret true, J 
Yei not be fure that all they have explain’d 
Is in the blelt original contain’d. 

^lore lafe, and much more modeft ’tii, to fay 
God would not leave mankind without a way 4 
And that the icripturcs, though not every whert 
Free from corruption, or intirc, or clear, 

Are uncorrupt, lufficient, clear, intire. 

In all things which our needful faith require* 

If others in the fame glafs bctte^ce, 

'Tis for thf;ml'eives they look, but not for me : 
For my lalvation mull its doom receive. 

Not Irom what others, but what 1 believe* 

Muft all tradition then be fet afide ? 

This to affirm, were ignorance or pride. 

Are there not many points, fomc iieEdful ftiro 

Tofaving failb, thatlcriptutc leavesobfeuep) 
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WhicH 09tary feA tvUt wrefl a f«veral way. 

For what one fe6t interprets, all feds may: 

We hold, and fay we prove from fcripturc plaiOi^ 
That Chrift is ; the bold Socinian > 

From the fame fcripturc urges he*t but man. j 
Kow what appeal can end th* important fuit ! 
Soth parts talk loudly, but the rule is mute. 

Shall 1 fpeak plain, and in a nation free 
AlTume an honeft layman’s liberty t 
1 think, according to my little fldll* 

To my own mother-church fubmitting (lill, 

That many have been fav'd, and many may. 

Who never heard this quell ion brought in play. 
Th’ unlctter’d Chriftian, who believes in grofs, 
plods on to heaven; and ne'er is at a lofs : 

For the ftreight-gate would be made llrcighter yet, 
Were none admitted there but men of wit. 

The few by nature form’d, with learning fraught. 
Bom to inllni<ft, as others to be taught, 

Atuft lludy well the facred page; and fee 
Which dodlrine, this, or that, does beft agree 
With the whole tenor of the work divine : 
xAnd plaioUell points to heaven's reveal'd dcGgn ; 
Which expofition flows from genuine fenfe, 

And which is forc’d by wit and eloquence. 

Kot that tradition’s parts are ufelefs here : 

When general, old, difinterelled, clear: 

That ancient Fathers thus expound the page, 
Gives truth the reverend majelly of age: 
Confirms its force by bideing every tell; 

For bell authorities, next rules, are bell. 

And Hill the nearer to the fpring we go 
^ More limpid, more unfoil'd, the waters flow. 
Thus firll traditions were a proof aloue; 

Could we be certaiu fuch they were, fo known : 
But iince fume flaws in long defeent may be, 
They make not truth, but probability. 

Fv’ii Arius and Pelagius durft provoke 
To what the centuries preceding fpoke. 

Such difference is there in an ofr*told tale : 

But truth by its own llnews will prevail. 

Tradition written therefore more commends 
Authority, than what from voice defeends : 

. And this, as perfect as its kind can be. 

Rolls down to us the facred hillory : 

Which, from the univerial church receiv’d, 

)• try'd, and after, for itfelf believ’d. 

. The partial Papills would infer from hence 
Their church, in lall refuit,ihould judge the fenfe. 
But firll they would affume with wondcrous art, 
Thcmfelves to be the whole, who are but part 
Of that vail frame the church; yet grant they 
were 

The handers-down, can they from thence infer 
A right t'interpret ? or would they alone, 

Who brought the prefent, claim it for their own ? 
The book’s a cqpmon largefs to mankind ; 

Kot more for them than every man delign’d: 
The welcome news is in the letter found; 

The carrier’s not commillion’d to expound. 

|t fpeaks itfelf, and what it does contain, 

In all things needful to be known is plain. 

Id times o^rgrown with mil and ignorance, 

A gainful trade their clergy did advance :* 
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When want of learning kept the laymen low. 

And none but priells were authoris’d to know t 
When what fmall knowledge was, in them did 
dwell; 

And he a God who could but read and fpcll; 

Then mother church did mightily prevail: 

She parcel’d out the Bible by retail: 

But Hill expounded what Ihe fold or gave ; 

To keep it in her power to damn and fave : 
Scripture was fcarce, and, as the market went. 

Poor laymen took falvation on content; 

As needy men take money good or bad : 

God’s word they had not, but the pAell’s they haj. 
Yet whate’er falfe conveyances they made, 

The lawyer llill was certain to be paid. [will, 
In thofe dark times they learn’d their kn^k fo 
That by long ufe they grew infallible: 

At lall a knowing age began t'inquire 
If they the book, or that did them iofpire: 

And making narrower fearch they found, though 
late, 

That what they thought the pricll’s, was their ^ 
ellate: 

Taught by the will produc’d, the written word, 
How long they had been cheated on record. 

Then every man who faw the title fair, 

Claim’d a child’s part, and put in for a lhare : 
Confulted foberly his private good ; 

And fav’d himfelf as cheap as e'er he could. 

'Tis true, my friend, and far be flattery hence. 
This good had full as had a confequence : 

The book thus put in every vulgar hand, 

Which each prefum’d he bell could underlland, 
The common rule was made the common prey; 
And at the mercy of the rabble lay. 

The tender page with horny fills was gall'd; 

And he was gifted moll that loudcll haul’d : 

The fpirlt gave the dodloral degree : ^ 

And every member of a company > 

Was of his trade, and of the Bible free. j 

Plain truths enough for needful ufc they Kuiid; 

But men would IIjII be itching to expound : 

Each was ambitious of th* oblcurell place, 

No meafure ta’cn from knowledge, all from grace. 
Study and pains were now no more their care; 
Texts were explain’d by falling and by prayer : 
This was the fruit the private fpirit brought; 
Occafion’d by great zeal and little thought. 

I While crouds unlearn’d, with rude devotion warm, 

I About the facred viands buz and fwar m. 
j The fly-blown text creates a crawjiDg UfSud ; v 
I And turns to maggots what was meant fur food. 

A thoufand daily fcdls rife up and die: 

A thoufand more the perifh’d race fupply : 

So all we make of heaven’s dilcover'd will, ^ • 

Is not to have it, or to ule it ill. 

The danger’s much the fame; on feveral Ihelves 
If others wreck us, or we wreck curfelves. 

What then remains, but, waving eash extremt, 
The tides of ignorance and pride to flem ? 

Neither fo rich a treafure to forego; 

Nor proudly feek beyond our power to ; 

Faith is not built on difquilTtious vain 

The thing! wc muff believe arc few and plaiD \ 



RBLIGIO LAlCli 


Bot| fince tnen will believe more than they 
need, 

And every man will make himfelf a creed, 

In doubtful queftions *tii the fafeft way 
To learn what unfufpeAed ancients fay: 

^ For 'tis not likely we (hould higher foar 
In fearch of heaven, than all the church before : 
Nqr can we be deceiv’d, unlefs we fee 
The feripture and the fathers difagree. 

If after all they Hand fufpedted ftill, 

For no man*# {aith depends upon his will; 

'Xi* fome relief, that points not clearly known 
'Without much hazard may be let alone: 


And, after hearing what our church can fay. 

If ftill our reafon runs another way, 

That private reafon *ti# more juft to curb, 

Than by difputes the public peace difturb ; 

For points obfeure are of fmall ufe to learn. 

But common quiet is mankind's concern. 

Thus have 1 made my own opinions clear : 

Yet neither praife expeft, nor cenfure fear : 

And this unpolifh'd rugged verfe I chofe; 

As fitted for difeourfe, and neareft profc : 

For while from facred truth 1 do not fwerve, 

Tom Sternhold's or Tom ShadwcU’s rhymes will 
ferve. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tuit tranflation of monficur Bollcau’s Art of 
Poetry was made in the year l6So, by Sir Wil¬ 
liam £ioamc of Suffolk, Barone*; who being very 
intimately acquainted with Mr. Dryden, dcfired 
hii revifal of it. I faw the manufcrip* lie in Mr 
Dryden*s handi for above fix months, who made 
Very confiderable alte:ationA in it, particularly 
the beginning of the fourth Canto : and it being 
Lis opinion that it would be better to appl) *hu 
poem to Englifh writenf, than keep to the brenoh 


names, as it was ^rll tranflated, Sir William 
defl ed he would take tlio pains to make that 
alreration; and accordingly that was entirely 
done by Mr, Drydcn. 

The pot'in was flrft pubhfhed in the year ihS.'i; 
sir William was after fent an’lufTa'lor to Con- 
ffantinuplc in the reigu of king James, but died 
in the voyage. 


J. ToNfot* 
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R.ASB authot, *ti8 a vam iircfumptuous crime, 

"I'a uiidcrrakf the facred art of rhyme; 

If at thv birth the ftars that ruPd thy fenfe 
bhone not with a poetic influence; 

In thy firait vcniu8 thou wilt dill be bound, 
find Phorbuft deaf, and Pc^afus unfound, 

You then that burn with the defire to try 
The dangerous courfe of charming poetry; 
Ftirhear in fruitlefs verfc to lofc your time. 

Or take for genius the defire of rhyme : 
i-ear the allurements of a fpacious bait. 

And well cnitfiJer your own force and weight* 
Nature abounds in wits of every kind, 

And for each author can a talent find: 

One may in verfc defe* ibc an amorous flame, 
Another fharpen a Ihort epigram : 

Waller a hero’s mighty aAs cxt^'l, 

Spenfer fing Rofalind in pafiotal: 

Hut authors that themfclvca too much efteem, 
Lofc* *.heir own genius, and niiftake their theme; 
‘Tiius in times paft Dubartas vainly writ, 

Alloying facred truth with trifling wit, 
Impertinently, and without delight, 

Dtfcrib’dthe Ifraclites triumphant flight, 
lollowing Mofes o’er thefandy plain. 

Peri fil’d with Pharaoh tii th’ Arabian main. 

VYhate’er you write of pleafant or fublime. 
Always kt fenfe accompany your rhyme : 

Falfely they leem eaclYbthcr to oppofe; 

Rhyme mud be made with rcafou’s laws to clofe: 
And when to conquer her you bend your force, 
The nv^will triumph in the noble courfe; 

yoke (he qbickly will incline, 
WFtthj'far’Trom hurting, renders her divine : 

But negkided, will as cadly dray. 

And mafter fhould obey. 


liovc rcafon then; and let whatc*cr you wtite 
Borrow from her its beauty, force, and light* 
Mod writers mounted on a redy Mufe, 
Extravagant and fenfelefs obje&s choofe; 

They think they err, if in their ver(e they fall 
On any thought that’s plain or natural: 

Fly this excefs, and let Italians be 
Vain authors of falfc glittering poetry. 

All ought to aim at fenfe; but mod in vain 
Strive the hard pafs and flippery path to gain • 
You drown, if to the right or left you driy; 
Rcafon to go has often but one way. 
Some:imcs'an author, fond of his own thought, 
Purfucs its objefts till *tis over-wrought: 

If he deferibes a houfe, he fhews the face, 

And after walks you round from place to place; 
Here is a vida, there the doors unfold. 

Balconies here arc balladred with gold; 

Then counts the rounds and ovals in the halls, 

“ The fedoons, freezes, and the adragals 
Tir’d with his tedious pomp, away 1 run. 

And fkip o’er twenty pages to be gone. 

Of fuch deferiptions the vain folly fee. 

And Ihun their barren fuperfluity. 

All that is needlefs carefully avoid; 

The mind once fatisfy’d is quiAly cloy'd: 

He cannot write who knows St^o give o’er; 

To mend one fault, he makes a hundred more : 

A verfe was weak ; you turn it, much too drong. 
And grow obfeure for fear you Ihould be long* 
Some are not gaudy, but are flat and dry; 

Not to be low, another foars too high. 

Would you of every one deferve the praife I 
In writiif^, vary your difeourfe and phrafe % 

A frozeq dile that neither ebbs nor flows, 

Indcad of plcafing, makes us gape and doze. 
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Th^ tedioHs authcrs are eUeem'd by none 
i^Hio tire us, huniniitig the fame heavy cone. 
Happy who in hi» verlc can j^ently fteer, 

From grave to light, from pleafaut to fevere; 

His wuiks wil] he aJmirM wherever found, 

And ofc uith buyers will be compafl round. 

In ail you write, be neither low nor vile : 

’ The mcaneft theme may have a proper ftilc. 

The dull burlefqiie appear'd with impudence, 
And pleas'd by novelty in fpice of fenfe. 

All, except trivial points, grew out of date ; 
Parnaflus fpokc the cant of Billingfgaic ; 
Boiindlefs and mad, difnrder'd rhyme was feen : 
IDifgui^'d ApoDo chang'd to Harlequin. 

This plague, which full in country towns began, 
Cities and kingdoms quickly over-ran : 

The dulleft fcribblers feme admirers found, 

And the Mock Tempeft was a while icnown'd : 
But this low fluff the town at lad dclpin'd, 

And fcorn'd the folly that they once had priz'd; 
DidingULfli’d dull from natural and plain, 

* And left the village# to Flecknn*s reign. 

X«t not fo mean a ilile your I^IulV debafe; 

But learn from Butler the buffooning giacc; 

And let burlefque in ballads be employ’d ; 

Yet nnify bomball carefully avoid, 

Kor think to raife, though on Pharfaliah's plain, 

** Millions of mourning mountains of the ilain 
Hor with Dubartss bridle up the floods 
And periwig with wool the baldpate woods. 
Choofe a jufl dilc, be grave without conflraint, 
Great without pride, and lovely without paint: 
Write what your reader may be pleas’d to hear; 
And for the mcafurc have a careful ear. 

On eafy numbers fix y<’ur happy choice : 

Of jarring ft>unds avoid the odious noife ; 

The fuilcfl verfe and the nitdl labour’d ienfe, 
Difpleafc us, if tlic ear once take oflence. 

Our ancient verfe, as homely as the times, 

Was rude, unmeafur’d, only fagg’d with rlivnics j 
Number and cadence that have fince been Ihewii, 
To thofc unpolifl»*d writers were unknown. 

Fairfax was he, who,in that darker age. 

By his jufl rules reftrain’d poetic rage ; 

Speufer did next in paflorals excel, 

And taught the nobler art of writing well; 

To flridfcr lulcsthe flanza did rellrain, 

And found for poetry a richer vein. 

Then Davenant came, who, with new*fcnnd at, 
Chang’d all, ipoil’d all, and had his way apart; 
His haughty Mufe all ethers did defptfc. 

And thought in triumph to bear off the prize, 

Till the fharp-fighted critics of the rimes 
In their Moc 1 c>Gondibert expos’d his rhymes; 

The laurels he p^tended did refufe, 

And dafh’d tln.'nopcs of his afpiring Mufe. 

This headftrong writer falling from on high, 
Made following authors take lets liberty. 

'Waller came iafl, but was the firff whofe art, 

Jufl weight and meafure did to verfe impart; 
That of a wclbplac'd word canid teach the force, 
And (heik'd forpoetty a nobler courfe : 

Hio happy genius did our tongue refin?, 

And eafy words with pleafing nunber^join: 
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* 

His verfes to good method did apply, 

And chang'd harddifeord to foft harmony. 

All own'd his laws; which, long ajiprov’d and 
try'd. 

To prefent authors now may be a guide. 

Tread boldly in his fleps, fecure from fear, 

And be, like him, in your expreflions clear. 

If in your verfe you drag, and fenfe delay, 

My patience.tires, my fancy goes aflray; 

And from your vain difeourfe I turn iny mind, 
Nor fearch an author truublefome to find. *' 
I'hcre is a kind of writer pleas'd with found,, 
Whole fuflian head with clouds is cumpafs’d 
round, ' 

No reafon can difperfe them with its light, 
Learn then to think e'er you pretend to write. 

As your idea’s clear, or elfe ohfeure, 

Th* cxprelfion follow s perfcdl or impure : 

What w*e conceive with eafe we can exprefs; 
Words to the notions flow with readinefs. 

Obferve the language well in alt you write, 

And fwerve not from it in your Udfieft flight. 

The fmoothefl verfe and the exadlefl lenle 
Difplcafe us, if ill iinglilh give offence ; 

A barbarous phrafe no reader can approve; 

Nor bombafl, Roife, or affedlatioii lover. 

In fiiort, without pure language, what you write 
Can never yield us profit nor delight. 

Take time for thinking; never woik in hafle; 
And value not yourfclf for writing fall. 

A rapid poem, with fuch fury writ, 

Shews want of judgment, not abounding wit. 
More pleas’d we arc to fee a river lead 
His gentle flreams along a flowery mead. 

Than from higii banks to hear loud torrents roaf, 
With foamy waters on a muddy fhore. 

Gently make halle, of labour not afraid : 

A hundred times ctmfidcr what you *ve faid : 
Puhfh, repoiiih, every colour lay. 

And fumetinieH add, but oftener take away. 

’ not enough when fwarming faults arc writ, 
That here and tl.ere are fcattcr’d fi arks of wit ; 
Each objedl mull be fix'd in the due place, 

And dtfi'eriug paits have vurrefpondiug grace: 
Till, by a curious art difpos'd, we find 
One period whole, of all the pieces join’d^ 

Kicp to your fubjcdl clofe in all you fay; 

Nor foi a founding fcntence ever llray. 

The public cenfure for your writings fear^. 

And to yourfclf be critic molt fevered 
Fantaftic wits their darling follies love ; 

But find you faithful triers that will approve. 
That on your works may look with catcfol eyes, 
And of your faults be zealous enemies ‘ 

Lay by an author's pride and vanity. 

And from a friend a flatterer defery, 

Who Teems to like, but means not what he fays : 
Embi’ace true counfe), but fufpedl falfe praife. 

A fycophant will every thing admire : 

Each verfe, each fentence, feta his foul on fire : 
All is divine t there's not a word ami^U 
He ihakes with joy, and Veeps witt^Rnd^rpeC^ 
He overpowers you with his mighty praife." 
Truth never noves in tbofe impetuous ways: 
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A faithful friend is cardul of your fame. 

And freely will your heedleft error* blame ; 

He caonot pardon a negle^ed line, 

Buc verfe to rule and order will confine. 

Reprore of wotdsthe too affcded found i 
Here the fenfe flags, and your exprcflion's round, 
Your fancy tires, and your difceurfe grows vain. 
Your terms improper, make them juft and plain. 
Thus *tis a faithful fnend will freedom ufc i 
But authors, partial to their darling Mufe, 

T'^ink to proteA it they have juft pretence, 

And at your friendly counfel take offence. 

Said you of this, that the exprcflion's flat f 
Ypur fervant, Sir, yon muft ezcufe me that, 

He anfwert you. This word has here no grace, 
Pray leave it out: That, Sir,’sthe properelf place. 
You VI. 


This turn I like not; ’Tis a approv'd hy alL 
Thus, rcfolute not from one fault to fall. 

If there's a fyllable of which you doubt, 

’Tis a fure reafon not to blot it out. 

Yet ftill he fays you may his faults confute, 
And over him your power is abfolute : 

But of his feign'd humility take heed j 
'Tis a bait laid to make you hear him read. 
And when he leaves you happy in his Mufe# 
Reftlds he runs fome other to abufe. 

And often finds; for in our fcribbling times 
No fool can want a fot to praifc his rhymes 8 
The flattcft work has ever in the court 
Met with fome zealous alt for its fupport: 
And in all times a forward fcribbling fop 
Has found foate greater fool to cry him vi. 

F 
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PASTORAL. 

J^% a fair nymph, when riC *tr from her becl, 

^ith fparkling iUainond9 dtclfcs not her head, 
Bnt, without gold or pearl, or coftly fccnts, 
Oathers from neighbouring fields her orLaments : 
Such, lovely in its drefs, but plain withal, 
pughe to appear a pcrfedl pafioral : 
its humble method nothing has of fierce, 

But hates the rattling of a lofty verfe ; 

There native beauty plcafes, and excites. 

And never with harih founds the ear a^iights* 
But in this fiile a poet often fpent, 

|n rage throws by his rural inftrument, 

And vainly, when diforderM thoughts abound, 
Amidft the Eclogue makes the trumpet found : 
pan ijies alarm'd into the neighbouring woods. 
And frighted nymphs dive down into the floods. 
ppposM to this another, low in ftyle, 

Brakes Ibepherdt fpeak a language bate and vile : 
His writings flat and heavy, without found, 
Kifling the earth, and creeping on the ground; 
Von'd ^wear that I^dal, in his luflic flraius. 
Again was <Juave»viig to the countiy fwains. 

And changing, without care of found or drefs, 
^trepBon and Phyllis, into Tom and Befs. 

TTwiit t^fe extremes His hard to keep \he right; 
P6r guides take Virgil, and read Theoerfte; 

Be their jufl writing, by the Grids infpir'd, 
iToor cbnftadf pattera praAis'd and admir’dt 
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By them alone rou*ll eafily comprehend 
How poets, withrtut fhame, may condelcend 
To fnig of gardens, fields, of flowers, and fruit. 
To ftir up {hepherrti, and to tune the flute; 

Of love's rewards to tell the happy hour, 
Daphne a tree, Narciflus made a flower. 

And by what means the Eclogue yet lia^ power 
To make the woods worthy a conductor : 

This of their writings is the grace and flight; 
Their rifings lofty, yet not out of fight. 

ELEGY. 

The Elegy, that loves a mournful flile, 

With unbound hair weeps at a funeral pile ; 

It paints the lover's torments and delights,* 

I A millrefs flatters, threatens, and mvites : 

But well thefe raptures, if you'll make us fee. 
You mufl know love as well as poetry. " 

1 hate thofe luke-warm authors, whofe forc’d- fire 
In a cold fUle deferibes a hot defire, 

I'hat Cgh by rule, and raging iu cold blood 
Thnr fluggilh Mufe whip to an amorous mood t 
Their traniports feign’d appear but flat and vain 
They always figh, and always h^ their chain, 
Adote their prifon, and their fuftrings blcfe. 
Make fenfc and reafon quarrel as they plca(d. 

*^1 was not of old in this afle^cd tone, , * 

That fmooth Tibullui made his amorourtnM^ 

I t I • 4 % 








Ctnh It* 


THE ART OP POETRY. 




Nor Otid, wfieit infkufted from above, 

Ry natore*a rulei he taught the art of lov6. 
The heart in Elegies forms the dilcourfe. 


ODE. 

•The Ode it bolder, and has greater fWrce, 
Mounting to heaven in her ambitious flight, 
Amongft the gods and heroes takes delight; 

Of Pila’s wr^fllers tells the finewj force, 

•And ftngs tbe duAy ennoueror's glorious courfe: 
To Simo's ftreams does fierce Achilles bring, 

Xnd makes the Ganges bow to Britain's king. 
Bometimes (he flies like an indu(trious bee, 

Aid robs the flowers by nature’s chemiftry, 
Deferibes the fliepherd's dances, feafts, and blefs. 
And boafts from Phyllis to furprize a kifs. 

When gently flic rcTifls with feign’d remorfe, 

*l'hat what (he grants may (bem to be by force. 
Her generous fttle at random oft will part, 

And by a brave diforder (hews her art. 

Unlike thofe fearful poets, whofe cold rhyme 
In all their raptures keeps exadieft time, 

Thas fing th* illuftrious hero’s mighty praife 
(liCan writers 1) by the terms of weeks and days; 
And dare not from Icafl circiimflances part. 

But take all towns by flriifleft rules of art: 
Apollo drives thofe fops from his abode; 

And fomc have faid that once the humorous ^d 
Rcfolving all fuch fcribblcrs to confound, 

For the fhort Sonnet order’d this flridl bound : 
Set rules for the jufl meafure, and the time. 

The eafy running and alternate rhyme; 

But, above all, thofe licences deny’d 

Which in thefe writings the lame fenfe fupply’d; 

Forbad an ufelefs line (hould find a place, 

Or a repeated word appear with grace, 

A faultlcfs Sonnet, finilh’d thus, would be 
Worth tedious volumes of looib poetry. 

A hundred fcribblrng authors without ground. 
Believe they have this only phoenix found : 

When yet th* exaefleft fcarce have two or three, 
Among whole tomes from faults and cenfure free. 
*rhe reft but little read, regarded lefs. 

Are (hovel’d to the pa(lry from the prefs. 

Clofing the fenfe within the meafur’d time, 

*ri8 hard to fit the reafon to the rhyme. 


EPIGRAM. 

•0 

The Epigram, with little art compo^d, 

Is one good fentence in a diftich clos’d. 

Thefe points, that by Italians firft were priz’d, 
Our ancient authors knew not, or defpis’d: 
The vulfar, dazzled with the glaring light, 

7'o their falfe pleafures quickly they invite; 
But public favour fo increas’d their pride, 
Th^^erwhelm’d parnafliis with their tide. 
ySEllu^rigal at firft was overcome, 

xbp proud Sonnet fell by the lame dtom; 


With thefe grave Tragedy adorn’d her flights. 
And mournful Elegy her funeral rites: 

A hero never fail'd them on the ftsge, 

Without his point a lover durft not rage( 

The amorous (hepherds took more care to prove 
True to his point, than faithfiil to their love. 

Each word like Janus had a double face : 

And profe, as well as verfe, allow’d it place: 

The hwyer with conceits adorn’d his fpeech. 

The parfon without quibbling could not preaciv 
At laft aflronted reafon look’d about, 

And from all ferious matters (hut them out: 
Declar’d that none (hould ufe them without fhame^ 
Except a fcattering in the Epimm; 

Provided that by art, and in due time, 

llicy turn’d upon the thought, and not the rhyme* 

Thus in all parts diforders did abate: 

Yet quibblers in the court had leave to prate ; 
Infipid jefters, and unpleafant fools, 

A corporation of dull punning drolls. 

’Tis not, but that foxnetimes a dexterous Mufe 
May with advantage a turn’d fenfe abufe. 

And on a word may trifle with addrefs; 

But above all, avoid the fund exceft; 

And think not, when your verfe and fenfe are lame^ 
With a dull point to tag your Epigram. 

Each poem his perfcdlioii has apart; 

The Britiih round in plainnefs (hews hU art. 

The Ballad, though the pride of ancient time, 
Has often nothing but his humorous rhyme ; 

I'he Madrigal may fofter paflions move. 

And breathe the tender ecftafies of love. 

Deiire to (hew itfelf, and not to wrong, 

Arm’d Virtue firft, with Satire in its tongue. 


SATIRE. 

Luciitts was the man who, bravely bold. 

To Roman vices did this mirror hold, 

Protdifted humble goodnefs from reproach, 

Shew’d worth on foot, and rafcals in the coach. 
Horace hispleafing wit to this did add. 

And none uncenlur'd could be fool or mad: 
Unhappy was that wretch, whofe name might be 
Squar’d to the rules of their (harp poetry. 

Periius obfeure, but full of fenfe and wit, 
Aficdled brevity In all he writ: 

And Juvenal, Icamsd as thofe times could be. 
Too far did (Irctch his (harp hyperbole; 

Though horrid truths through all his labours (hint, 
in what he writes there’s fomethiiig of divine. 
Whether he blames the Caprean debauch. 

Or of Sejanus* fall tells the approach. 

Or that he makes the trembling fenate com^ 

To the ftern tyrant to rccci^re their doom; 

Or Roman vice in coarfeft l^'ts (hews, 

And paints an emprefs reeking from the ftews: 
In all he writes appears a noble fire ; 

To follow fuch a mafter then defire. 

Chaucer alone, fix’d on this folid bafe. 

In his old ftyU conferves a modern grace: 

Too happy* if the fr edum of his rhfines 
Oflenoed not tl;c method of our times • 

• fij 
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The Letin vl^ten feeeney negleft; 

But modern authors challenge our refpeA, 

And at immodeft writings t^c offence, 

If clean exprclSen cover not the fcnfe. 

1 love fltarp Satire, from obfcenenefs free; 

Kot impndence that preaches modefty : 

Our Bngliih, who in malice never fail. 

Hence in lampoons and libels learn to rail; 
Pleafant detradlion, that by Gngihg goes 
From mouth to mouth, and as it marches grows: 
Our freedom in our poetry we fee, 

That child of joy begot by liberty. 

But, vain blafphemy, tremble when you choofe 
Ood for the fubjedl of your impious Mufe: 

At laft, thofis jefts which libertines invent, 

ISring ^e lewd author to juft puBifhment* 


OF DRYDEN. 

Ev’n in a fong there muft be art and fenfe t 
Yet fometimes we have feen, that wine, or change, 
Have warm*d cold brains, ^d given dull writers 
mettle. 

And furnifliM out a feene for Mr. Settle. 

But for one lucky hit, that made thee pleafoi 
Let not thy folly grow to a difeafe, 

Nor think thyfelf a wit; for in our age 
If a warm fancy does fome fop engage, 

He neither eats nor fleeps till he has writ, 

But plagues the world with his adulterate wic« 
Nay *tis a wonder, if in his dire r^e. 

He prints not his dull follies for the ftage : 

And in the front of all his fenfelefs plays. 

Makes David X^ogan crown his head with baycli. 
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TRAGEDY. 

nr uerk's not a monfter bred beneath the fky 
But, well difpos’d by art, may pleafe the eye: 

A curious workman, by his (kill divine. 

From an ill obje<St makes a good defign. 

Thus, to delight us, Tragedy, in tears 
Fpr Oedipus, provokes our hopes and fears \ 

For parricide Oreftes aflcs relief; 

And to incrcafe our pleafure caufes grief. 

You then that in this noble art would rife, 

Come; and in lofty verfe difpute the prize. 
Would you upon the ftage acquire renown, 

And for your judges fummon all the town ? 
Would you your words for ever fhould remain) 
And after ages paft be fought again i 
In all you write, obferve with care and art 
To move the pa0ioDB,and incline the heart* 

If in a labour'd a^, the pleafing rage 
Cannot our hopes*aod fears by turns engage, 
Kor in our mind a feeling pity r^fe; 

In vain with learned fcencs you fill your plays, 
Your cojd difcourfe can never move the mind 
Of a ftern critic, naturally unkind; 

Who, judly tir'd with your pedantic flight, 

Or falls afleep, or cenfures all you write. 

The fecret is, attention flrft to gain; 

Tp move .our minds, and then to entertain: 
*rhat, from the very opening of the feenes, 

The firfl may ftiew us what the author means* 
I'm ^ir'd Co fee an adoy on the ftage, 
TJ^t^Cda‘)h whether he's to laugh or rage; 
dil^o, an intrigue unraveling in vain, 

Inftcad of pleafing ^ceps my^nind in pain. 


I'd rather much the naufeous dunce fhould fay 
Downright, My name is Hedlor in the play ; 

Than with a mafs of miracles ill-join'd. 

Confound my ears, and not inftniifl my mind» 
The fubjedl's never foon enough expreft ; 

Your place of adlion muft be fix'd, and reft* 

A Spanifli poet may with good event. 

In one day's fpace whole ages reprefent; 

There oft the hero of a wandering ftage 
Begins a child, and ends the play of age ; 

But we that are by reafon's rules confin'd, 
WiUjtliat with art the poem be defign'd. 

That unity of adion, time, and place, 

Keep the ftage full, and all our labours grace. 
Write not what cannot be with cafe conceiv'd; 
Some truths may be too ftrong to be believ'd. 

A foolilh wonder cannot entertain : 

My mind's not mov'd if your difcourfe be vain* 
You may relate tvhat would offend the eye : 
Seeing, indeed, would better fatisfy; 

But there are objcifts that a curious are 
Hides from the eyes, yet offers to the heart* 

The mind is moft agreeably furpris'd, 

When a welUwovcn fubje^, long difguis'd,^ 

You on a fudden artfully unfoi^ 

And give the whole another face and mould* 

At flrft the tragedy was void of art; 

A fong; where each mao danc'd and fuog his part 
And of god-Bacchus roaring ouf the praife, 
Sought a good vintage for their jolly days; 

Then wine and joy were feeti in each uian's dyei| 
And a faugoat was the beft finger's prize. « 
Thefpis was firft, who, all befmear'd with lee, 

^ Began Ufis pkafure for poftcrity i 
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And with hU carted aAors, and a fong, 

Amua'd the people as he paft*d along- 
Next JEfehylus the different perfnns placM, 

And with a better mafk his players grac'd: 

Upon a theatre his verfe exprefsM, 

And ihow’d his hero with a buflein drcfs*<L 
'Vhen Sophocles, the genius of his age, 

Increas'd the pomp atid beauty of the ffage. 
Engag'd the chorus fong in every part, 

And polilh'd rugged verfe by rules of art: 

He in the Greek did thoCe perfedions ^in, 
Which the weak Latin never coold attain, 

Our pious fathers, in their prieft-rid age. 

As impious and prophane, ahhor'd the ftage : 

A troop of filly pilgrims, as 'tis faid, 

I'ooitfhly zealoni, fcandalouily play'd, 
inftead of heroes, and of love's complaints. 

The angels, God, the virgin, and the faints. 

At laft, right realbn did his laws reveal. 

And fhew’d the folly of their ill-plac*d zeal, 
Silenc’d thofe nohccnfomiifts of the age. 

And raifs'd the lawful heroes of the ffage i 
Only th’ Athenian snafk was laid afide. 

And chorus by the mufic was fupply'd. 

Ingenious love, inventive in new arts, 

Mingled in plays, and quickly touch'd our hearts: 
This pafHon never could refiftance find, 

Eut knows the fhorteff paffage to the mind. 

Taint then, 1 'm pleas’d my hero be in love; 

But let him not like a tame ibepherd move; 

I.et not Achilles be like Thyrlls feen. 

Or fyr a Cyrus fhew an Artaben; 

'I'haC (Iruggling oft his paflions we may find. 

The frailty, not the virtue of his mind. 

Of romance heroes iUun the low fkfigo ; 

Yet to great hearts fome human frailties }oiQ : 
Achilles muft with Homer's heart engage; 

For an affront I *m pleas'd to fee him rage. 

'J’hofc little failings in your hero's heart, 

Shew that of man and nature he has part: 

To leave known rules you cannot be allow'd; 
Make Agamemnon covetous and proud, 
ihneas in religious rights auftere, 

Keep to each man hU proper charadlcr. 

<Jt countries and of times the humours kno'««; 
I'rom different climates different cuftom^ grow : 
And drive to fhun their fault who vainly drefs 
An antique hero like ibme modern afs; 

Who make old Romans like our Englifii move. 
Shew Cato fparkil|i» or make Brutus love. 

In a romance thofe errors are excus'd : 

T'here 'tis eiMwgh that, reading, we Tc amus'd : 
Rules too fevere. would there be ufeleft found; 
But the dridf feene muft have a jufter bound: 
Exaift decorum we muft always Hod. 

If then you formlwe hero in your mind. 

Be fure your ima^with itfelf agree; 

I’nr what he firft appears, he ftiU m^ be.- 
Affcdled witsw>lt naturally incline 
'to paint their figures by their own defign i 
'Your bully poets, bully heroes write : T 

Chapman.in Buffy d* Ambois took delight, b 

And thought perfe&iou was to huff and fight, J 
Wife nhty c by variety docs pleafe; 

4£lothe diiSering paffious in a differing dref/s 


Bold anger, in rough haughty words appears; 
Sorrow is humble, and diffolves in tears. 

Make not your Hecuba with fiiry nge, 

And fhew a ranting grief upon the dage; 

Or tell in vain how the rough Tanais bore 
Hii fevenfold waters to the Euxine fhore; 

Thefc fwoln ezpreflions, this affcAcd noife. 

Shews like fome pedant that declaims to boys. 

In forrow you muft fofter methods keep; 

And, to excite our tears, yourfislf muft weep. 
'J'hofe noiiy words with which ill plays abound, 
Come not from hearts that are in fadnefs drown'd* 
The theatre for a young poet’s rhymes 
Is a bold venture in our knowing times : 

An author cannot eafily purchafe fame; 

Critics are always apt to hifs and blame; 

You may be judg'd by every ais in town. 

The privilege is bought for half a crown* 

To pleafe, you muft a hundred changes try; 
Sometimes be humble, then muft foar on high ; 

In noble thoughts muft every where abound, 

Be eafy, pleafaiit, folid, and profound: 

To thefc you muft furprlfing touches join. 

And dicw us a new wonder in each line : 

That all. In a juft method well-defign'd. 

May leave a ftrong impreflton in the mind. 

Thefe arc the arts that tragedy maintain : 

THE EPIC. 

But the Heroic claims a loftier drain. 

In the narration of feme great defign. 

Invention, art, and fable, all muft join : 

Here fidtion muft employ its utmoft grace ; 

All muft affume a body, mind, and face : 

Each virtue a divinity is feeo; 

Prudence is Pallas, beauty Paphos* queen. 

'Tis not a cloud from whence fwift lightnings fly; 
But Jupiter, that thunders from the iky : 

Nor a rough ftorm that gives the failor pain; 

But angry Neptune plowing up the main : 

Echo's no more an empty airy found; 

But a fair nymph that weeps her lover drown'd. 
Thus in the endltfs treafure of his mind, 

The poet does a tluHifsnd figures find. 

Around the work his ornaments he pours, 

And drews with lavifii hand his opening flowersi 

* Tis not a wonder if a temprft bore 

The Trojan fleet agatnft the Libyan (hore; 

From faithlefs fortune this is no ^rprize, 

For every day 'tis common to our eyes; 

But angry Juno, that die might deftroy, 

And overwhelm the reft of ruin'd Troy ? • 

That ^olus with the fierce goddefs join'di 
Open'd the hollow prifons eff the wind; 

Till angry Neptune looking o'er the main. 
Rebukes the tempeft, calms the waves again, 
Their veffels from the dangerous quickfands fleers ; 
Thefe are the fprings that move our hopes and 
fears; 

V^thout thefe ornaments before our ^ * 

IV unfinew'd poem languiflies and dicr: 

Yoar poet in his art will always fail, 

And tell you but a dtfij infipid ^alp*. 
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vain have our miftaken authors try’d 
To lay rhtfe ancient ornaments alldc» 

Thinking our God^ and prophets that he ftnc, 
Might ad like thoik the poets did invctit, 

To fright poor reiders in each line \^ith hell, 

And talk of Sa^an, Afhtaroth, and Bel; 

The myOeries which Chriftians muft believei 
Difdain fuch (hiftlng pageants to receive: 

Tffe gofpel (flTera nothing to our thoughti 
iut penttence, or punishment for faults; 

And mingling falfehoods with thofe myderles, 
Would make our Tarred truths ap)>car like lies. 
Befides, what plcafure can it he to hear 
I'hc huwlings of repining J^ucii'er, 

Whole rage* at y<>ur imagiiiM hero flies, 

And oft wi'h God himfelf dirptites the prize f 
Taflb you Ml fay has duno it with applaufe ? 

It is not here I mean to judge his caufe : 

Yot though our age has fo eatoll’d his name. 

His works had never gain'd immortal fame, 

If holy Gmlfrcy in his ccflafies 

Had only conquer'd Satan on his knees; 

If Tancn-d arid ArmidaS pleafing form 
Hid nor his melancholy theme adorn. 

’M'is not, that Chriftian poem* ought to be 
Fill'd*with the fiAions of idolatry; 

Blit in a common fubje«5l to rcjcA 
M'he gi'ds, and heathen ornaments negledf; 

M'o banifli Tritons who the (eas invade^ 

To take lean's whiftle, or the Fates degrade. 

To hinder Charon in his leaky boat 
To pafs the (hepherd with the man of note, 

Is with vain fcruplcs to difturb yuur inind^ 

And foarch perfe^iun you can never And: 

As well they may foibid us to prefeiit 
Prudence or Juflice for an ornament, 

M'o paint old Janu* with his front of brafs, 

And take froth Time his feythe, his wings and 
gUl's. 

And every where, as Mwerc idolatry, 

Banifli deferiptiuns front our poetry. 

Leave them their pious fullieo to purfue; 

But let our reafon ftich vain fears fubdue s 
And let us not, iimongfl utir vanities, 

Of the true God create a Gcd of ties. 

In fable we a thoufaud pleafUres fec) 

And the fmooth names feem made for poetry; 

As Hedlor, Alexander, Helen, Phyllis, 

Ulyfles, Agamen>non, and Achilles : 

' In fuch a crowd^ the poet were to blame 
M'o choofc king Chiipcric foi his hero’s name, 
ikimetimes the name being well or ill apply *d, 
Will the whole fortune of your work decide. 
Would you your reader never fliould be tir'd ? 
Choofc fome great hero, flt to he admir'd; 

In courage fignal, and in virtue bright, 

Let e’en his very failings give delight; 

Let his great adioni our attention bind,' 

Like Caslar, or like Sciplo, frame his mihd^ 

And not like Oedipus his perjur’d race; 

A common conqueror is.a th^me too bafe* 
your tale of accidents too full; 
,^^o(FmucK variety may make It dull: 

Achilles’ rage alone,- when nought with fkilli 
Abifudauitly dges^ whole itfad fill. 


Be your narrations lively, fliorc, and fmar^; 

In your deferiptions Ihcw your noblcft art i 
There Mis your poetry may be employ'd t 
Yet yoU muft trivial accidents avoid. 

Nor imitate that fool, who, to deferibe 
The w'Ondrous marches of the chofen tribe, 

IMacM on the Tides to fee their armies paf-:. 

The fifties flaring through the liquid glafs; 
Dcfcrib’d a child, who, with his little hancl. 

Pick’d up the ftituing pebbles from the Tana, 
biich ohjcAs arc too mean to ftav our fight; 

Allow your wtirk a juft and nobler flight. 

Be your beginning plain ; and take g(K>d heed 
Too fiion you mount not on the airy fleed ; 

Nor tell yniir reader in a thundering verfe, 

** I fing the conqueror of the imivcrfc.” 

What can an author after thi-* produce 

M'he labouring mountain mufl bring forth a muufes 

Much better aic wc pleas'd with his addrefs, 

Who, with(’Ut making fuch vaft promifes, 

Says, ill an eafier flyle aud pUinef feDfe, 

“ I Ting the combats of that pious prince 
** Who from the Phrygian cnafl his armfts borb| 

“ And landed firfl on the Lavinian ftiore.” 

His opening Mufc fets not the world on fire. 

And yet performs more than wc can require: 
Quickly you ’ll hear him celebrate the fame 
And future glory of the Roman name ; 

Of Styx and Acheron deferibe the floods, 

And Caefar's wandering in th' Klyfian woods i 
With figures numberkl^ his ftory grace. 

And every thing in beauteous colours trace. 

At once you may be plcafing and fubUme ; 

I hate a heavy melancholy rhyme : 

I'd rather fead Orlando's comic calc, 

M'han a dull author always ftiff and flale. 

Who thinks himfelf dilhunour'd in his flyle, 

If on his works the graces do but fmile. 

’ I'is Taid, that Homer, matchlefs in his art, 

Stole Venus’ girdle to engage the heart: 

His works indeed vafl treafure^ do unfold, 

And whatfoe'er he touches turns to gold : 

All in his handt new hcamy does acquite; 

He always pK'afrs, and can never tire* 

A happy warmth he every where may boafl; 

Nor is he in cob long digreflionS lufl: 

His verfes without rule a method find. 

And of thcT^Ivlves appear in order join'd: 

All without trouble anfwerS his intent; 

Fach fyllablc i’l tending to th' event. 

Let his example your endeavours raife: 

M'o love his -v\’ritings is a kind of praife, 

A poem, where we all perfeClions find, 
ts not the work of a fantaflic mind : 

M'here mufl be care, and time, and flcill, an4 

pains; 

Not the firfl heat of unetperienc'd brains. 

Yet fonictimes artlefs poets, when the rage 
Of a warm fancy does their minds engage, 

Puff'd with vain pride, prefume they underfland. 
And boldly take the trumpet in their hand ; 

M'heir fuflian Mufe each accident confounds; 

Hor caft (He fly, but rife by leapt and bounds. 

Till, tl;eir fmail fldek of learning quickly fpeut| 
M'hair poem diei for waut of nourifluncut. 
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In Tain mankind the h^it-braanM fool decreet. 

No branding cenfure* can unveil hii eyes; 

With impudence the laurel they invade» 
Rcfolv'd'to like the monfters they have made. 
Virgil, compar'd to them, it flat and dry; i 

Aud Homer underflood not poetry : 

Againfl their merit if this age rebel, 

To future times for juflice they appeal. , 

But waiting till mankind fliall do them right, 

^nd bring their works triumphantly to light; 
Negledled heaps wc in bye*comers lay, 

Where they become to worms and moths a prey; 
Forgot, in dufl and cobwebs let them reft, 

Whilft we return from whaiice wc firft digreft. 
The great fuccefs which tragic writers found. 

In Athens firft the comedy renown'd, 

Th* ahufivc Grecian there by pleafing ways, 
Difpers'd his natural malice in his plays: 

Wildoin and virtue, h<>n(>ur« wit, and Icnfe, 

Were' fuhjedl to buiTooning infolence : 

Focts were publicly approv'd, and lought. 

That vice extolPd, and virtue fet at nought! 

A .S'.cratcs hiinfelf, in that loofe age, 

%7as made the paftime of a fcofling ftage, 

At hift the public took in hand the caufe, 
And.cur'd this madnefs by the power of laws; 
Forbad at any time, or any place, 

To name the perfon, or deferibe the face. 

The ftage its ancient fury thus let fall, 

And comedy diverted without gall: 

By mild reproofs recover’d minds difeas'd, 

Atid Iparing perlons innocently pleas'd. 

Fach one wa** nicely fhewn in this new glafs. 

And fniil'd to think he was not meant the als: 

A mii'er oft would laugh at firft, to find 
A faithful draught of his own fordid mind; 

And fops were with fuch care and cunning writ. 
They lik'd the pitcc for which themfclvcs did fit. 
You then that would the comic laurels wear. 

To ftudy n.«turc be your only care : 

Who'ei knows man, and by a curious art 
Difeerns the hidden fecrcis of the heart; 

H'* who obferves, and naturally can paint 
The jealous fool, the fawning lyc phant, 

A fober wit, an cnterprifing nl's, 

A htfnv Tons Otter, or a Hudibras; 

^ay fafely in tbofe noble lifts engage. 

And make them atft^d fpeak upon the ftage. 
Ktiive to be natural in all you w'rite. 

And paint with colours that may plcafc the fight, 
Nature in various figures does abound; 

And in each mind arc different honours found : 

glance, a touch, difeovers to tlie wile; 

. nt evefy man has not difeerning eyes. 
AU'Chaiigitig time docs alfu change the mind ; 
And dift'crcDt ages ph Juio find: 


Youth, hot and furious, cannot brook delay, 

By flattering vice is eafily led away; 

Vain in difcourfc, inconftant in defire, 

In cenfure rafh, in pleafures all on fire. 

The manly age does fteadier thoughts enjoy | 
Power and ambition do bis foul employ: 

Againft the turns of fate he fets his mind j 
And by the paft the future hopes to find. 

Decrepit age ftill adding to his ftores, ' 

For other heaps the creafnre he adores, 

In all his a<51ionHkeeps a frozen pace; 

Paft times extols, the prefent to debafe: 

Incapable of pleafures youth ahufe. 

In others blames what age does him refufe. 

Your a<5fors muft by rcafon he controuVd: 

Let young men fpcak tike young, old ‘i en like old: 
Ohferve the town, and ftiidy mcU the court: 

For thither various charatflers refort: 

: Thus 'twas great Johnfon pui chas'd his renownt 
I And in his art had home away the crown; 

If, lefs d(;nrous of the people’s praife. 

He had not with low farce debas'd his plays; 
Mixing dull buffoonery with wit refin’d. 

And Harlequin with noble Terence join’d. 

When in the Fox 1 fee the tortoife hift, 

I lofe the author of the Alchemift. 

The comic wit, born with a fmiling air, 

Muft tragic grief and pompous verfe forbear; 

Yet may he not, as on a market-place, 

With baudy jefts amufc the populace : 

With well-bred conveifatioii you muft pleafe, 

And your intrigue unravei'd be with cafe : 

Your adlion ftill fh^ukl reafon'* rules obey, 

Nor in an empty fcenc may lofc its way. 

Your humble ftyle muft fometimes gently rife; 
And your dilcourfe fentcntiou be, and wife : 

The paftionc inulV to nature be confin'd; 

I And feenes to feenes with artful w'eaving join'd* 

’ Your wit muft not unfcafonably jday ; 

' But follow bus'nefs never lead the way. 

Obferve how Teieiicc does this enor fliun; 

A careful fother chides his amorous fon : 

Then fee that fon, whom no advice can move, 
Forget thole orders, and puriue his love: 

’Tit not a well-drawn pidlure we difcovcr : 

’Tis a true fon, a father, and a lover. 

1 like an authoi that reforms the age, 

Vmi keeps tlie right decorum of the ftage; 

That always plcuics by juft reafon's rule : 

But for a tedious droll, a quibbling fool. 

Who with low naulcous baudry fiOs his plays; 

Let him be gone, and on two trcft'els railc 
Some Sinithficld ftage, where he may his 
prank**, 

And make Jack-Puddingy fpcak to snounubanks* 
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In riorence dwelt a dodfcor of renown, 

The Icourge of God, and terror of the towd, 

Who all the cant of phyfic had by heart. 

And never murder'd but by rules of art. 

'J*hr public mifchief was his private gain ; 
Children their flaughter'd parents fought in vain; 
A brother here his poifon'd brother wept; 

Some bloodlefi dy’d, and fome by opiu'U llept. 
Colds, at his prcfence, would to frenzies turn ; 
And agues, like malignant fevers, burn. 

Hated, at laft, his pra^ice gives him o'er; 

One friend, unkill'd by drugs, of all his {lore, 
lo his new country-houfe affords him place; 
'Twus a rich abbot, and a building afs. 

H' rt* ftrft the do«5loi's talent came in play; 

H(. fceius iiifpir’d, and talks like Wren or May: 
Of this new iiortico condemns the face, 

And turns the entrance to a better place; 

Defigns the ftair-cafe at the other end, 

His frit-nd approves, docs for his mafon fend. 

He comes; the dodor's arguments prevail. 

'In ihort, to finifl^ rfais our humorous lalc, 

He Galen’s dangerous fcic'cc doesreje^, 

And from ill doijlor turt> good architcO. 

In this example we may have our part: 

Rather “be mafon.f* tis a uteful art t • 

Than a dull poet; for that trade accurff, 

Admits no mean betwixt the beft and worff. 

In other fcienccs, without dllgntcc, 

A .candidstfe may fill a fcto id place; 

But poetry no medium can admit, 

No reader fuffers an indifferent wit: 

The ruinld fiationers agaiiifi him haul, 

AntiJicrHngham degrades him {roif his fta'K 
Jurlt fgue*. ■ ar , |c aft. our laughter may excite : 
iu( <1 cold imter sever cut d^ight. 


The Counter-ScuAe has more wit and art, 

Than the fiiff formal ftile of Gondibert. 

Be not affeifted with that empty praife 
Which your vain flatterers will fometimes raiiy, 
Anti when you read, with ecflacy will fay, 

“ The finilh’d piece ! the admirable play 1" 
Which, when expos’d to cenfure and to light, 
Cannot endure a critic’s piercing fight. 

A hundred authors fates have been foretold, 

And Shadwell'ti works are printed, but not fold* 
Hear all the world; cunfider every thought; 

A fool by chance may ftumble on a fault: 

Yet, when Ap'^llo does your Mufe infpire. 

Be not impatient to expofe your fire \ 

Nor imitate the Settles of our times, 

I liofe tuneful readers of their own dull rhymes* 
Who feizc on all th' acquaintance they can meqi^ 
And flop the paffengers that walk the ilreec: 
There is no faiidluary you can choofe 
For a defence for their purfuiug Mufe. 

I'vt faul before, be patient when they blame; 

To alter for the better is no Oiame. 

Vet yield not to a fool’- impertiii'.nce: 

Somerimes conceited fci‘| tics, void of fenfe, 

By their falfe tafle condemns fome finiibM part 4 
And blame the nobleil flights wit and art, 

• n vain their fond opinions you dcr. 

'-Vith their lov'd follies they ar* fariaiy'd; 

And their weak judgment, void of fenfe and 
light, 

rhinks no'hing can efcape their feeble fight; 
'rheirdangrrouscounfelsdo not curc,but wound; ^ 
To flmn the florni, they ruu your verfe aground, V 
And, thinking to efcape a rock, are drown’d, j 
t'hooh* 9lure judgt' 'o cci lure vlnt yon write, 
vyholc lealun leads, and kuewicdi^c gives you^ght, 
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'Whofc Aeady hati^ will prove your faithful gulde» 
And couch the darling follies you would hide ; 
He, in your doubts, will carefully advife, 

Aud clear the mill before your feeble eyes* 

’Tis he will tell you, to what noble height 
A generous Mufc may fometinies take her flight; 
When too much fetter'd with the rules of art, 
May from her fbidler bounds and limits part: 

But fuch a perfe^ judge is hard to Tlx, ^ 

And every rhymer knows not poetry; 

Nay fome there are, for writing vcrle extoll'd, 
Who know not Lucan's drofs from Virgil's gold, 
W'ould you In thi« great art acquire renown ? 
Authors, cbferve the rules I here lay down. 

In prudent leiTons every where abound ; 

With pleafant join the ufeful and the found: 

A fober reader a vain tale will flight; 

He feeks as well inftruftioo as delight* 

Let all your thoughts to virtue be coiifln'd. 

Still oflering nobler figures to our mind: 

I like not thofe loofc writers who employ 
Their guilty Mule, good manners to defljoy ; 
Who with falfe colours ftill deceive our eyes, 

And (hew us vice drefs'd in a fair difguile. 

Yet do I not their fullen Mufe approve. 

Who from all nioUefl writings banifli love 
That flrip the play-houfc of its chief intrigue, 
And make a murderer of Roderigue : 

The lighted love, if decently expreft, 

W'ilt raife no vicious motions in our bread. 

Dido in vain may weep, and afle relief; 

I blame her folly whild I fliare her grief, 

A virtuous author, in his charming art, 

To p'cafe the fenfe needs not corrupt the heart; 
His heat will never caufe a guilty fire : 

To follow virtue then be your deflre. 

In vain your art aud vigour are cxpicd ; 

TK' obfeene expnflion (hews th’ infesdcd bread. 
But above all, bafe jealoufits avoid, 

In which dttradling poets are employ'd. 

A coble wit dares liberally contend ; 

And fcorns to grudge at his deferving friend, 

Bafe rivals, who true wit and merit hare. 
Caballing Aill againd it wirh che great, 
Mallcioofly afpire to gain renown. 

By (landing up, and pulling others down. 

Never debafe yourfelf by treacherous ways, 

Nor by fuch abjefl metliods feek for praile : 

I.et not four only bufinefs be to write; 

Be virtuous, jud, and in your friends delight, 

'Tis not enough your poems be admir'd ; 

But drive your convcrlktion be deflr'd : 

Write for immortal fame; nor ever choofe 
Cold for the objedl of a generous Mufe. 

1 know a noble wit may, without crime. 

Receive a lawful trjjiute for his time; 

Yet I abhor thofe writers, who dcfpife 
Their honour ; and alone tlicir proflts prize; 
Who their Apollo bafely will degrade. 

And of a noble (cieuce make a trade. 

Before kind reafon did her light difptay, 

And govemgrent taught mortals to obey, 

Men, hke wild beads, did nature's laws pA’fuc, 
They led on herbs, a^d drink from tiven ^cw; 


OF DRYDEN. 

Their brutal force, on luft and rapine behif 
Committed murder without puniflim'ent; 

Reafon at lad, by her all-conqitcring arts, 

Reduc'd thefc favages, and turn'd their hearts; 
Mankind from bogs, and woods, and caverns calls^ 
And towns and cities fortifies with walls : 

Thus fear of juAice made proud rapine ccafe, 

And (hclter'd innocence by laws and peace. 

Thefe benefits from poets wc receiv'd, 

From whence are rais'd thefe fidlions flnee believ’d* 
Hiat Orpheus, by his foft harmonious drains, 
Tam'd the fierce tigers of the I'hraciaa plains ; 
Amphion's note% by their melodious powers, 

Drew rocks and woods, and rais’d the 'I'hebaft 
tow'ers; 

Thefe miracles from numbers did arife: 

Since which, in verfe heaven taught his myfterieSi 
And by a pried, pnfTcfs'd w'ith rage dtviue, 

Apollo fpoke from hts prophetic flirine. 

Soon after Homer the old heroes prais'd. 

And noble minds by great examples rai!>*d; 

Then Hefind did his Grecian fwains incline 
7'o till the fields, and prune the bounteous'vinc* 
Thu'I ufeful rules were by the poets aid, 

In eal'y numbers to rude men convey'd. 

And pKafmgly their precepts did impart; 

Fird charm’d the ear, and then engag'd the heart: 
7’he Mufc« thut their reputarion rai‘i*d, 

And with jutl gratitude in Greece were praia'd. 
With plcaiure mortals did their wonders fee, 

And faciific'd to their divinity; 

Blit want, at lad, bafe Aattery entertain’d, 

And old ramadus with this vice was Aain'd i 
Defire of gain dazaling the poets' eyes, 

7'iuir works were fill'd with fulfome flatteries* 

7 hus needy wits a vile revenue made, 

Aiid verfe became a mercenary trade. 

Debafe not with fo mean a vice thy att: 

If gold mud he the idol of thy heart, 

Fly, fly th’ unfruiiFul Heliconian llrand. 

Thole dreamsare not enrich'd wirh golden fand: 
Great wits, as well as warriors, only gain 
Laurels and honours for their toil and pain : 

But what ? an author caonot live on fame. 

Or pay a reckoning with a lofty name : 

A poet to whom fortune is unkind, 

Who when he goes to bed has liardly din’d; 

Takes little plcafurein Barnafibs' dreams. 

Or relilhcs the Heliconian dreams. 

Horace had cafe and plenty wheg he writ, f 
And, free from eares for money or fnr meat, C 
Did not ezpedl his dinner from his wit. ji 

"l‘is true ; but vcflc is cherifh'd by the great. 

And now none famifli who deferVe to eat; 

What can we fear, when virtue, arts, and fenfe. 
Receive the Aars propitious influence; 

When a Iharp-fightcd prince, by early grants, 
Rewards your merits, and prevents youis wants ? 
Sing then his glory, celebtate his fame; 

Your noblcd theme is his immortal name. 

Let mighty Spenfer raife hjs reverend head, , 
Cowley and Denham dart up from the dcad(. • 
Waller his age renew, and offerings>:.rng/ * 

Cur monarch's praifi^t kr^t-ey'd virgtai fing f 



Caii/« ly. T H E A R T 

\\jet Dryden wUh new ruleft our ftagc rcfinci 
jnd his great models form by this defign : 

Sut where's a fecood Virgil to rehearfe 
Our hero's glories in his epic vcrfe ? 

What Orpheus ling his triumphs o'er the main. 
And make the hills and forefts move again; 
Shew his bold fleet on the Batavian lhore» 

And Holland trembling as his cannons roar; 
Paint Europe's balance in his fleady hand^ ^ 

Whilfl the two worlds in expedlation (land > 

Of peace or war, that wait on his command f j 
* But as I fpeak pew glories feiae my eyes, 

Olories, which heaven itfelf does give, and prize, 
BlpiTings of peace, that with her milder rays 
Adorn his reign, and bring Saturnian days: 

Now let rebellion, difcord, vice, and rage, 

That have in patriots forms debauch'd our agCt 
Vanifli with all the minlfters of hell: 

rays their poifooous vapours (ball difpei; 
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'Tis he alone our fafety did create, ^ 

His own firm foul fecur'd the nation's fate, > 
Oppos'd to all the Bout'feu's of the ftate, 3i 
Authors, for him your great endeavours raife ; 
The loftiefl numbers will but reach his praife* 

For me, whofe verfe in fatire has been bred. 

And never durfl heroic mcafures tread; 

Yet you ihall fee me, in that famous field, 

With ey^imd voice, my beft afliftance yield S 
Offer yodHelTons, that my infant Mufe 
Learnt, \fhen fhe Horace for her guide did choofet 
Second your zeal with wifbes, heart, and eyes. 
And afar hold up the glorious prize. 

But pardon too, if, zealous for the right, 

A flridt obferver of each noble flight. 

From the fine gold I feparate the allay, 

And fliew how hafly writers Ibmetimcs ftray i 
Apter to blame, than knowing' how co mend i 
A (harp, but yet a necelTary frienc^ 



THRENODIA AUGUSTALIS: 

A FUNERAL PINDARIC POEM, 

Sacred to the happy Memory of 

KING CHARLES IL 


I. 

Thus long my grief has kept me dumbj 
Sure there's a lethargy in mighty woe. 

Tears (land congeal'd, and cannot flow; 

Aud the fad foul retires into her inmoll room : 
Tears, for a llroke forefeen, alTord relief; 

But, unprovided for a fudden blow, 

Like Niob^ we marble grow; 

And petrify with grief. 

Our Britilh heaven wan all ferene, 

No threatening cloud was nigh, 

Not the lead wrinkle to deform the Hey; 

We liv’d as unconcem’d and happily 
As the hrft age in nature’s golden fccne; 

Supine amidd our flowing dote. 

We llcpt fccurcly, and we drermt of more : 
When fuddenly the thuiider*cUp was heard, 

It rook us unpropar’d and out of guard, 
Already lod before we fear'd. 

Th* amazingnewsof CharUs at once were Iprcad, 
At qpce the general voice declar’d, * 


“ Our gracious prince was dead.'* 

No fitkiiefs known before, no flow difeafe^ 

To fuftan grief by juft degrees, 

But like an hurricane on Indian leai, 

The temped rofe; 

An unexpedled burft of wo^ : 

With fcarce a breaching fpace hetvrixt, 

I'his now bccaln^, and pcriftiing the next« 

As if great AtlasVrom hia height 
Should link beneath his heavenly weight, 

And with a mighty flaw, the flaming wall 
As once it lhail, 

Should gape immenfe, and ruOiing down, o*etw 
whelm this nether ball; 

So fwife and I'o furprifuig was our fear :« 

Qtir Atlas fell indeed; bit Hercules was near. 

It. 

llis pious brother, furc the bed 
Who ever bore that name, 
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^«s newly rlfen from hU reft* 

And, with a fervent flame, 

His ufual morning vows had juft addreft 
For his dear fovereign’s health ; 

And hop'd to have them heard, 

In long increafe ol years. 

In honour, fame and wealth: 

Guiltlefs of greatnefi thus he always pray’d, 
Mer knew nor wifh’d thofe vows he made. 

On his own head ihould be repay'd. 

Soon as th* iU-omen*d rumour reach'd his ear, 

U1 news is wjng'd with fate, and flics apace, 
•Who can deferibe th' amazement of his face! 
Horror in all his pomp was there. 

Mute and magnificent without a tear: 

And then the hero firft was feen to fear, 

Half unarray'd he ran to his relief, 

So hafty and fo artlefs was his grief: 

Approaching greatnefs met him with her charms 
Of'power and future ftate; 

But look'd !• ghaftly in a brother’s fate, 

He Ihook her from his arms. 

Arriv'd within the mournful room he faw 
A wild difiradlion, void of awe, 

And arbritrary grief unbounded by a law. 

* God's image, God's anointed, lay 

Without motion, pulfe, or breath, 

A fenfclefs lump of facred clay, 

An image now of death. 

Aniidft his fad attendants groans and cries, 

I'he lines of that ador’d forgiving face, 
Diftorted from their native grace. 

An iron {lumber fat on his majcftic eyes. 

*l'he pious Duke» Forbear audacious Mufe I 
Ho terms thy feeble art can ufe 
Are able to adorn fo vaft a woe : 

The grief of all the reft like fubje6t-grlef did (hew 
His like a iovereign did tianfccnd; 

Ko wife, no brotlier, fucli a grief could know, 
Kor any name but friend. 

111 . 

D wonderous changes of a fatal fcenc, 

Still varying to the laft ! 

Heaven, though Us hard decree was paft, 
Seem'd pointing to a gracious turn again : 

And death's uplifted arm arrefted in its hafte. 
Heaven half relented of the doom, 

• And almoft griev'd it had forefeen, 

What by forefight it will’d eternally to come, 
h^ercy above did htfurly plead 
For her refemblance here below; 

And mild forgivenefs intercede 
To ftojs the coming blow* 
ew miracles approach’d th* ethereal throne, 

Such as his wondrous life had oft and lately 
known. 

And urg’d that ftiil they might be (hewn, 

Oo earth his pious brother pray'd and vow’d, 
Renouncing greatnefs at lb dear a rate, 
Himfelf defending what he could, 

^ From ill the glories of his future fate, 
ik* innumerable crowd, 

’ •' Of awcTj^VRycrs 
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Knock'd at the gates of heaven, and knock’d aloud* 
The firft well meaning rude petitioners. 

All for his life aiTail'd the throne, 

All would have brib’d the Ikies by offering up 
their own. 

So great a throng not heaven itfelf could bar; 
*Twas almoft born by force as in the giants* 
war. 

The pray^s at leaft for his reprieve were heard i 
His death, like Hezekiah’s, was defer’d: 

Againft the fun the fhadow went; 

Five days, thofe five degrees, were lent 
To form our patience and prepare th’ event. 

The fecond caufes took the fwift command. 

The medicinal head, the ready hand, 

All eager to perform their part; 

All but eternal doom was conquer’d by their arts 
Once more the fleeting foul came back 
T* infpire the mortal frame; 

And in the body took a doubtful ftand. 

Doubtful and hovering like expiring flame, 

That mounts and falls by turns, and trembles 6*m 
the brand. 

; ^ IV* 

The joyful (hort-Uv’d news foon fpread around, 
Took the fame train, the fame impetuous bound! 
The drooping town in fmiles again was dreft, 
Gladnefs in every face ezpreft. 

Their eyes before their tongues confeft. 

Men met each other with eredled look, 

The fteps were higher chat they took, 
j Friends to congratulate their friends made hafte; 
And long inveterate foes faluted^as they paft : 
Above the reft heroic James appear'd 
Exalted more,becaiife he more had fear’d: 

His manly heart, whofe noble pride 
Was lull above 

Diflcmbled hate or vanilh’d love, 

Its more than common tranfpnrt could not hide ; 
But like an eagre rode in triumph o’er the tide* 
Thu$, in alternate courfe. 

The tyrant paflions, hope and fear, 

Did in extremes appear. 

And flafh'd upon the foul with equal force. 

Thus, at halt ebb, a rolling fea 
Returns and wins upon the Ihore; 

The watery herd, affrighted at the roar, 

Reft on their fins a while, and ftay, 

Then backward take their wondering way : 

The prophet wonders more than they. 

At prodigies but raiely feen before, [their fway* 
And cries, a king muft fait, or kingdoms change 
Such were our couoter^tides at land, and fo 
Prefaging of (he fatal blow, 

In their prodigious ebb and flow* 

The royal foul, that, like the labouring moon, 

By charms of art was hurried down. 

Forc’d with regret to leave her native Tphere, 
Came but a while on liking here : 

Soon weary of the painful ftrife, 

And made but faint cflayi of life : * 

And eveniflg light * 

Soon Ihut in night; 
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A HfCttg xfiftempM, tad a weak relief, 

Short iotennbof joy, and long returns of grief. 

V. 

The fons of art all medicinei try*d. 

And e^ery noble remedy apply'd; 

With emulation each eflay*d 
His utmoft {kill, nay more, they pray'd t 
Kever was loltng game with better condud play'd. 
Death never woo a ftake with greater toil, 

Nor ere was fate fo near a foil: 

But like a fortrefi on a rock, [mock; 

Th' impregnable difeafe their vain attempts did 
They min'd it near, they batter'd from afar 
With all the cannon of the medicinal war; 

No gentle means could be cHay'd, 

*Twaa beyond parly when the iiege was laid: 

Th* extremeft ways they firft ordrin, 

Preferibing fuch intolerable pain. 

As none but Cxfar could fuftain: 

Undaunted Csfar underwent 

The malice of their art, nor bent 

Beneath vtrbatc'er their pious rigour could invent: 

In five fuch days he fufier'd more 

Than any fuffer'd in his reign before $ 

More, infinitely more, than he, 

Againfi the worll of rebels, could decree, 

A traitor or twice-pardon'd enemy. 

Now art was tir'd without fiiccels, 

No racks could make the ftubboru malady confeft. 
The vain tnfurancers of life, 

And he who moll perform'd and promifs'd lefs, 
Bv'n ^ort himfelf forfook th* unequal firife. 
Death and defpair were in their looks, 

No longer they coofult their memories or books; 
Dike hdplels friends, who view from fhore 
The labouring fliip, and hear the tempeft roar; 
So ftood they with their anus acrofs s 
Not to aflifi, but to deplore 
Th’ ineviuble loTs. 

VI. 

Death was denounc’d; that frightful found 
Which cv'n the beft can hardly bear. 

He took the fummons void of fear; 

And unconcern'dly caft his eyes around; 

As if to find and dare the grieily challenger. 
What death could do he lately try'd, 

When in four days he more tl^n dy’d. 

The fame afiuraoce all hia words did grace: 

The fame maqeftic mildoefs held its place : 

Nor loil the monarch in his dying face. 

Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave. 

He look'd as when he conquer’d and forgave. 

VII. 

As if fome angel had been fent 
To lengthen out hia government. 

And to foretel as many years again, 

As he had number’d in his happy reign, 

^ checi fully he took the doom 
0f his departing breath; 

Noa ihrunk nor fiept afide for death: * 
with imalter'd pace kept on; 


Providing for events to eome. 

When he refign'd th -2 throne. 

Still he maintain'd his kingly ftate ; 

And grew familiar with his fate. 

Kind, good, and gracious, to the lift. 

On all he lov'd before his dying beams he call I 
Oh truly good, and truly great, 

For gbrious as he rofe benignly fo he fet! 

All &at on earth he held meft dear. 

He recommended to his care, 

To whom both heaven, 

I'he right had given 

Aud his own love bequeath'd fupreme commatid t 
He tof)k and prvft that ever-loyal hand, 

Which could in peace {ecure his reign. 

Which could in wars his power maintain. 

That hand on which no plighted vows were ever 
vain. 

Well, for fo great a tnift he chofc 
A prince who never difobey'd: 

Not when the moft fevere commands were laid; 
Nor want, nor exile, with his duty weigh’d: 

A prince on whom, if heaven its eyes could clofe, 
The welfare of the world it fafely might repofe. 

vnt. 

That king who liv'd to God's own heaic. 

Yet lefs ferenely died than he : 

Charles left behind no harfh decree 
For fcboolmen with laborious art 
To faivc from crucify : 

Thofe, for whom love could no excufes frame. 

He gracioufty forgot to name. 

Thus far my Mufe, though rudely, has deflgn'd 
Some faint refemblance hH godlike mind: 

But neither pen nor pencil can exprefs 
The parting brother’s tendernefs: 

Though that's a term too mean and low; 

The blefi above a kinder word may know : 

But what they did, and what they faid, 

The monarch who tritunphant went, 

I'he militant who (laid, [fpenr. 

Like painters, when their heightening arts are 
I call into a Ihade. 

That all-forgiving king. 

The type of him above. 

That uocxbaufted fpring 
Of clemency and love; 

Himfelf to his next felf accus'd, 

And alk'd that pardon which he ne’er refus’d : 
For faults not his, for guilt at?d crimes 
Of godlcfs men, and of lebellious times : 

For an hard exile, kindly meant, 

When his ungrateful country fent * i 

Their beft Camilhis into hanilhment t 
And forc’d their foTereign’sa^,they could not hic 
confent. 

Oh how much rather had that injur'd chief 
Repeated all his fiilTerings pall! ^ 

Than hear a pardon begg'd at laft. 

Which given could give the dying nojelief; / 

He bent, he funk beneath his gri^: - 

His dauntlefs heart would bin ham^*4^ 

From weeping, but bis eyes rcbdfX 
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it 


Ferhapt tlie godlilce hero io hU bread 
‘ IhfUwnM, or was afliamM to ihcw 
8o weak, fo womanini 4 woe» 

Which yet the brother and the frisitd fo plentcouily 
conted 

it- 

Atnidft that illent (bower, the royal mind 
Ao |afy paiTage found) 

And left its facred earth behind : 

Knr murmuring groan expreft, nor labouring found) 
•Nor any leaft tumultuous breath ; 

Calm was his life, and (^ict was bis death. 

Soft as thofe gentle whiipers were, 

111 'Arhich th* Almighty did appear; 

By the ftill voice me prophet knew him there. 
Tiiat peace which made thy proJ'pcrous reign to 
(hinc, 

That peace thou leav'ft to thy imperial line* 

T'hat peace, oh happy (hade, be ever thine 1 

X. 

For all thofe joys thy reftoration brought, 

For all the miracles it wrought, 

For all the healing balm thy mercy pour’d 
<|tito the.nation’s bleeding wound. 

And care that after kept it found. 

For numerous blefliozs yearly fliowcr’d. 

And property with plenty crown'd; 

For freedom, dill maintain'd alive. 

Freedom which in no other land will thrive. 
Freedom, an Englilh fubjetd's foie prerogative, 
Without whofe charms even peace would be 
But a dull quiet (lavery : 

For thefe and more, accept our piou9 praife; 

'Tis all the fubfidy 
The prefent age can raife. 

The red is charg'd on late poderity. 

Foftsrity charg'd the mure, 

Becaufe the large abounding dorc [thee. 

To them and to their heirs, is dill entail'd by 
SucceHinn of a long defeent 
Which chaftely in the channels ran. 

And from our denii-gods began, 

F-^qual almod to time in its extent, 

Througli hazards numbcrlcfs and great, 

7'hou had dciiv'd this mighty blcOing down, 

And fixt the faired gem that decks th* imperial 
, crown: 

Not fa^ion, when it (hook thy regal feat, 

Not fenates, infolently loud, 

I'hofc echoes of a thotighthfs crowd. 

Not foreign or domedic treachery, 
i^ould watp thy foul to their unjuft decree. 

Ko much thy foes thy manly mind miftonk* 

Who judg'd it by the mildnefs of thy look : 

I.ike a well*tcmper'd fword it bent at will; 
f ut kept the native tougbnefs of the ftccl. 

zi. 

Be true, O Clio, to thy hero's name! 

But draw hhn dri<dly fo, 

Thawd^hyiew, the piece may know; 
occ^ oo'u^jpiogs 0 ^ft&itieus fame: 


The load's too weighty: thou tnay'd cboofif 
Some parts of praife, and fome refufe : 

Write, that his annals may be thought more laviik 
than the Mufe. 

In fcanty truth thou haft confin’d 
The virtues of a royal mind. 

Forgiving, bounteous, humble, juft, and kind I 
His converfatuiD, wit, and parts. 

His knowledge in the nobled ufeful arts. 

Were fuch, dead authors could not give; 

But habitudes of thofe who live; 

Who, lighting him, did greater lights receive t 
He drain'd from all, and all they knew; 

His apprehenfton quick, his judgment true : 

That the mod learu'd, with (hame, confeOi 
hlxs knowledge more, his reading only lelk 

XII. 

Amidd the peaceful triumphs of hU reign. 

What wonder if the kindly beams he (bed. 

Reviv'd the drooping arts again, 

If fcience rais'd her head. 

And foft humanity that from rebcUion fled i 
Our ifte, indeed, too fruitful was before; 

But all uncultivated lay 

Out of the folar walk and heaven's high way; 

With rank Geneva weeds run o'er, 

And cockle, at the bed, amidd the corn it bore $* 
The royal hulbandman appear'd. 

And plough'd, and fow'd, and till'd. 

The thorns he rooted out the rubbiih clear'd. 

And bleCs'd th* obedient field. 

When ftrait a double harved rofe ^ 

Such as the fwarthy Indian mows; 

Or happier climates near the line, 

Or paradife manur'd and dred by hands divine^ 

XIII. 

As when the new-born phoenix takes his way. 
Ills rich paternal regions to furvry, 

Of airy chorifters a numerous train 
Attend his wondrous pn grefs o'er the plain. 

So, rifing from his father’s urn. 

So glorious did our Charles return; 

Th’ ofiicious Mufes came along, 

A guy harmonious quire like angels ever young t 
The Mufe that mourns him now his happy tri* 
umph fuDg, 

Ev'n they could thrive in his aufpicious reign ; 
.\nd fuch a plenteous crop they bore 
Of pureft and wellawinow'd grain, 

As Britain never knew I'cfore. 

Though liitle was their hire, and light their gain. 
Yet fomewhat to their Ihare he threw; 

Fed from hit hand, they fuog and flew. 

Like birds of paradife that liv'd on morning 
dcw'. 

Oh never let their lays bis name forget! 

1 he penfiqn of a prince's praife is great. 

Live then, thou great encourager of arts. 

Live ever in our thankful hearts; 

Live bled above, almoft invok'd below;' 

Live and Peceive this pious vow, • 

Our patron once, our guardian angel now. 
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Thou Fahias of a finking Aate* 

Who didft by wife delays divert our fatCj 
When fa^ion like a temped rofe, 

In death’s mod hideous form, 

Then art to rage thou didft oppo(e, 

To weather out the dorm: 

Not quitting thy fupreme command. 

Thou held'ft the rudder with thy deady hand, 

Till faiely on the (hore the bark did land : 

The bark that all our bledings brought, 

Charg'd with thyfclf and James, a doubly royal 
fraught 

XIV, 

Oh frail edate nf human things. 

And ilippery hopes below 1 

Kow to our cod your emptinefs we know: 

For ’tis a Icdbn dearly bwght, 

AiTurance here is never to be fought. 

The bed, and bed-belov'd of kings, 

And bed deferving to be fo, 

When fcarce he had efcap'd the fatal blow 
Of faction and confpiracy. 

Death did his promis’d hopes dedroy : 

He toil’d, he gain’d, but liv’d not to enjoy* 

What mids of Providence are thefe 
Through which we cannot fee! 

So faints, by fupernatural power fet free, 

Are left at Jad in martyrdom to die; 

Such is the end of oft*repeated miracles. 

Forgive me, heaven, that impious thought, 

'Twas grief for Charles, to madnefi wrought, 
That quedion’d thy fupreme decree! 

Thou didd his gracious reign prolong, 

Fv’n in thy faints and angels wrong, 

His fellow citizens of immortality : 

For twelve long years of exile borne. 

Twice twelve wc number’d fince his bled return : 
So dri^ly wert thou juft to pay, 

Fv’n to the driblet of a day. 

Yet ftill we murmur and complain. 

The quails and manna (bould no longer rain; 
Thofc miracles 'twas needlefs to renew ; [view. 
The chofen fleck has now the promis'd land in 

XV. 

A warlike prince afeends the regal ftate, 

A prince long exercis'd by fate : 

Dong may he keep, though he obtains it late! 
Heroes in heaven’s peculiar mold are cad, 

They and their poets are not form’d iu hade; 
Man was the flrd in God’s defign, and man was 
made the lad. 

Talfe heroes, made by flattery fo. 

Heaven can drike out, like fparkles, at a blow; 
But ere a prince is to perfcdlion brought. 

He cuds Omnipotence a fccond thought. 

With toil and iweat. 

With hardening cold, and forming heat, 

The Cyclops did their drokes repeat, 

39efore th* impenetrable ihield was wrought* 

It looks as if the Maker would not own 
Thft noble work for his, • 

Before *twas try’d and found a maftcr-pjccfi. 


JtVl. 

View then a monarch ripen’d for a throncj 
Alcides thus his race began, * 

O’er infancy he fwiftly ran ; 

The future God at flrd was more than man; 
Dangers and toils, and Juno’s hate 
£v'n o’er his cradle lay in wait; 

And there he grappled flrd with fate : 

In his young hands the billing fnakos he preft, 

So early was the Deity confed; 

Thus by degrees be rofe to Jove’s imperial 
feat; 

Thus difficulties prove a foul legitimately great; 
Like his, our hero’s infancy was rry’d; 

Betimes the Furies did their fnakes provide^ 

And to his infant arms oppofe 

His father’s rebels, and his brother’s foes; 

The more oppred, the higher dill he rofe: 

Thofe were the preludes of his fate, 

That form’d his manhood, to fubdue 
Thy hydra of the many-headed hiffing crew* 

• xvii. 

As, after Numa’s peaceful reign. 

The martial Ancus did the feeptre wieldi 
Furbifh’d the rufty fword again, 

Refum'd the long-forgotten fliield. 

And led the Latins to the dufty field ; 

So James the drowfy genius wakes 
Of Brtiaia long entranc'd in charms, 

RcdifF and fiumbering on its arms: 

’Tis rous'd, and with a new-ftrung nerve, the 
fpear already fhaket. 

No neighing of the warrior fteedi, 

No drum, or louder trumpet, needs 
T’infpire the coward, warm the cold, 

His voice, his foie appearance makes them bold. 
Gaul and Batavia dread th* impending blow; 

Too well the vigour of that arm they know; 

They lick the duft, and crouch beneath th^ 
fatal foe, 

Long may they fear this awful prince, 

And not provoke his lingering fword; 

Peace is their only furc defence. 

Their beft fecurity his word : 

In all the changes of his doubtful ftate, 

His truth, like heaven’s, was kept inviolate, 

For him to promife is to make it fate. 

His valour can triumph o’er land and main; 

With broken oaths his fame he will not ftain; 
With conqueft bafely bought, and with in¬ 
glorious gain. * 

xviii. • . 

For once, O heaven, unfold thy adaniantine 
book; 

And let his wondering feoate fee. 

If not thy firm immutable decree. 

At leaft the fecond page of ftrong contingency; 
Such as confifts with wills originally free: 

Let them with glad amazement loo^ ^ 

On what their happinefs may be : 

Let them not ftill be obftinately b^d.^ ’ 

Still to divert the good 4 iqu h^^Emign*d| * 
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Or with malignant penury. 

To ftarve the royal virtues of his mind. 

Faith is a Chriftian's and a fubjedl’s tfcft. 

Oh give them to believe, and they arc farely bleft. 
They do; and with a diilant view f ice 
Th* amended vows of F.ngliOi lt>yalty. 

And all beyond that ebjedt, there appears 
The long retinue of a prnfperous reign, 

ATcrics of fuccefsful years. 

In r>rdcrly array, a martisl, nianlv train. 

Vou. VI, 


AUCUGTALIS. 97 

Behold cv*n the remoter Ihores, 

A conquering navy proudly fpread; 

The Britiih cannon formidably roars. 

While, Parting from his oozy bed, 

Th* aiferted ocean rears Iits reverend head; 

To view and recognize hU ancient lord again ; 
And, with a willirig hand, reftores 
The tafees of the main. 



VENl CREATOR SPIRITUS, 


PARAPHRASED. 


Creator fpirlt, by wh»fe aid 
I'hc world's foundations flrfl were laid. 

Come viiit every pious nufid; 

Come pour thy joys on human kind ; 

Vrom hn and fbrrow fet u& free. 

And make thy temples worthy thcc. 

O fource of uncreated light. 

The Father's promifed Paraclete! 

Thrice holy fount, thrice holy tire, 

Our hearts with heavenly love inipire; 

Come, and thy facred undlion bring 
To fanAify us, while we ting. 

Plenteous of grace, defeend from high, 

Rich in tliy fcvenfuld energy ! 

'J'hou (Ircngth cf his Almighty hand, 

'Whofe power dees heaven and earth command. 
Proceeding fpirit, our defence, 

Who doll the gifts of tongues difpenfe. 

And crown’ll thy gift with eloquence! 


Rcline and purge our earthly parts; 
But, oh, inflame and fire our hearts! 

Our frailties help, our vice cuuntroul, 
Submit the fenfes to the foul; 

And when rebellious they are grown, 
Then lay thy hand, and hold them down. 

Chace from our minds th* infernal foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, betiuw ; 
And, Icll our feet Ihould Hep allray, 
Protcdl and guide us in the way. 

Make us eternal truths receive. 

And pradlife all that we believe : 

Give us thyfelf, that we may fee 
The Father, and the Son, by thee. 

Immortal honour, cndicfs fame, 

Attend th* Almighty Father's name: 

The Saviour Son he glorify'd. 

Who for loft man's redemption dy'd ' 
And equal adoration be, 

Eternal Paraclete, to thcc. 





SOLILO^r OF A ROYAL EXILE. 


Un UAPPT I! who, once ordain’d to bear I But careful Heaven forewarn’d me in a dream, 

God’s jufticc fword, and his vicegerent here. And fliew’d me that my dangers were cttreme; 
Am now depos'd—’gainfl me my children rife, The heavenly vifwn fpoke, and bade me flee 
My life muft be their only facrificc ; Th’ ungrateful brood that were not worthy me ; 

Highly they me acciife, but nothing prove ; Alarm’d I fled at the appointed time; 

But this is out of tendernefs and love! And m^e ncccflicy was made my crime! 

They feek to fpill my blood; 'tis that alone I 
Mull for the nation's crying fins atone. I. 
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^HE HIND AND THE PANTHER. 

A POEM. 

IN THREE PARTS. 


1 


«« ■ I ■ — Antiquam exquirite matrem. 

" Et vera inccflu patuii Dei.’* Viic. 


PREFACE. 


T"ttp nadoA U in too hiph a ferment, for me to 
expert either fair war, or even fo murh as fair 
qi. irrer, from a reader of the oppofite party. All 
men arc engaged cirhtr on this fide or that; 
ai)d though cfiBi'cience the common word 
xvhich ii given by both, yet if a writer fall among 
er!«*mie«, and cannot give the marks of they" con- 
fcicnccj^e is knocked down before the reafons 
of his owa Are beard* A preface, thesefore, 


which is but a befpeaking of favour, is altoge* 
tker ufelef*. What f defire the reader ihould 
know concerning me, he will find in the body 
of the poem, if lie have but the patience to per- 
ufe it. Only this advertifement let him take 
before-hand, which relates to the merits of the 
caufe. No general charadlers of parties 
them either ledts or churches) can be^*fo'lully 

and exadtiy drawn, as to comprebeod all the fe« 
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veral memben of them; at leaft ail fuch as are re¬ 
ceived under that denomination. For example; 
there ar^ foine of the church by law eftablilhed, 
who envf not liberty of coofoience to dtflenters; 
as being well fatishcd that, according to thtir 
own principles, they ought not to perfccute them. 
Yet thcfe, by rcafon of their fcwnefs, I could not 
diftinguiih from the numbers of the reft, with 
whom they are embodfed in one common name. 
On the other ftdc, there are many of our feifts, 
and more indeed than 1 could reafonably have 
.hoped, who have withdrawn themfelves from the 
communion of the Panther, and embraced this 
. ^acious indulgence of his majefty in point of to> 
leration. But neither to the one nor the other of 
theie is this iatire any way intended . it is aimed 
only at the refractory and difobedient on either 
iide. For thofe, who are come over to the royal 
party, are confequently fuppofed to be out of 
gun-fhot. Our phyficians have obferved, that, in 
procefs of time, fome difeafes have abated of their 
virulence, and have in a manner worn out their 
malignity, fo as be no longer mortal: and 
why may not I fuppofe the fame concerning fome 
»of t)iore, who have formerly been enemies to 
hiogly government, as well as Catholic religion f 
I hope they have now another notion of both, as 
having found, by comfortable experience, that the 
doiffrine of perfecution is far from being an ar¬ 
ticle of our faith. 

It is not for any private man to cenfure the 
proceedings of a foreign prince: but, without 
iufpicton of flattery, I may praife our own, who 
has taken contrary meafures, and thofe more 
fuitable to the fpirit of Chriftianity. Some of 
the diffenters in their addrefles to his majefty, 
have faid, ** I'hat he has reftored God to his 

empire over confciencc.** 1 confefs, 1 dare not 
ftretch the flgure to fo great a boldnefs: but 1 
may fafely fay, that confciencc is the royalty and 
prerogative of every private man. He is abfo* 
luce in his own breaft, and accountable to no 
earthly powxr for that which paften only betwixt 
God and him. Thofe who are driven into the 
fold are, generally fpeaking, rather made hypo¬ 
crites than converts. 

This indulgence being granted to all the fe^s, 
It ought in reafon to be expeded, that they ftiould 
both receive it, and receive it thankfully. For, 
at this time o( day, to refufe the benefit, and ad¬ 
here to thofe whom they have efteemed their 
perfecutors, what is it clfe, but publicly to own, 
that tjiey fuffttred not before for confcicncc-fake, 
but only out of pride and obftinacy, to ftparalc 
from a church for thofe inipofitions, which they 
now judge may be lawfully obeyed f After they 
have lo long contended for their claflical ordina¬ 
tion (put to fpcak of rites and ceremonies), wnII 
they at length fubmic to an cpilcopal ? U they 
can go fo far out of complatfance to their old 
enemies, methinks a little reafon ftiould pcrfiiade 
to take another ftep, and fee whether that 
would lead tlieni. 

. Of the receiving this toleration thankfully I 
* lUali luorc, than that they ought, aud 1 
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doubt not they will confider from what hand 
they received it. It it not from a Cyrus, a hca- 
. then prince, and a foreigner, but from a Chriftian 
king, their native fovereigo; who expels a re« 
turn in fpecie from them; that the kiodnef^ which 
he has gracioufly fhewn them, may be retaliated 
on thofe of his own perfuafion. 

As for the poem in general, I will only thus 
far fatisfy the reader, that it was neither iinp'tfed 
on me, nor fo much as the fubjeS given me by 
any man. It was written during the laft winter, 
and the beginning of this fpring; though with 
long interruptions of ill health and other hind.* 
ranees. About a fortnight before 1 had finiftied 
it, his majefty's declaration for liberty of con- 
fcience came abroad : which if 1 had fo J >ori ex- 
pedled, I might have fpared my .elf .he lab 'ur of 
writing many things which are esntained m tho 
third part of it. But I was always in hope, thac 
the church of England might have been perfuaded 
to have taken off the penal laws and the teft, 
which was one deiign of the poem, when 1 pro- 
pofed to myfelf the writing of It. 

It is evident that fome part of it was only oc- 
caftonal, and not flrft intended : 1 mean that de¬ 
fence of myfelf, to which Ocry honeft man iu 
bound, when he is injurioufly attacked in print: 
and f refet myfelf to the judgment of thofe, who 
have read the Anfwer to the defence of the late 
kingS papers, and that of the dutchefs (in which 
laft 1 was concerned) how charitably 1 have been 
reprefented there. 1 am now informed both of 
the author and fupervifors of this pamphlet, and 
will reply, when I think he can afl'ronc me : for 
I am of Socrates's opinion, that all creatures can¬ 
not. In the mean time let him confider whether 
he deferved n<;t a more feverc rcprchcnfion, than 
1 gave him formerly, for ufing fo little rcfpeifl lo 
; the memory of thofe, whom he pretended to an- 
I fwer; and at hi» leifurc, look out for fome origi¬ 
nal treatife of humility, written by any Proteftant 
in EngUfti; 1 believe 1 may fay in any other 
tongue ; for the magnified piece of Duncomb on 
that fuhjctSl, which either he mtift mean, or none, 
and with which another of his fellows has up¬ 
braided me, was tranftated ftom the Span:(h ol‘ 
Rodriguez; though with the omilfion of the 
feventcenth, the twenty-fourth, the twenty-fifth, 
and the laft chapter, which will be found in com¬ 
paring of the books. 

He would have infinuated to the world, that 
her late highnefs died not a Roman Catholic. 
He declares himfclf to be now fatisfied to the 
contrary, in which he lias given up the caufe: 
for matter of fadi was the principal debate be¬ 
twixt us. In the mean time, he would difpute 
the motives of her change; how prepofteroufly, 
let all men judge, when he feeoied to deny t!'.e 
fubjedl of the controverfy, the change itfclf. And 
becaufc I would not take up this ridiculous cLai- 
lenge, he tells the world I cannot argue : but he 
may as well infer, that a Catholic cannot faft, be* 
caufe he will not take up the cudgots againlt 
James, to confute the Proteftant religion. 

I have but oQtf word more to lay concerning 
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the poem as fucht and abftratfled from the mat*- 
Cers, either religious or civil, which are handled 
in it. ‘ The firft part, confiding moft in general 
charadlers and narration, 1 have endeavoured to 
raife, and give it the majeftic turn of heroic 
poefy. The fccond being matter of difpute, and 
chicHy concerning, church authority, I was obliged 
to make as plnn and perfpicuous as pofiibly I 
could; yet not wholly negledling the numbers, 
though I had not frequent occafions for the mag- 
nificence of verfe. The third, which has more of 
the nature of domedic converfation, is, or ought 
to be, more fre^ and familiar than the two 
former. 


There are in it two epifodes or fables, which 
interwoven with the main defign; fo that they 
are properly parts of it, though they are alfo dt* 
ftinA dories of themfelvcs. in both of thefe I 
have made ufe of the common-places of fatire, 
whether true or falfe, which are urged by the 
tnembers.of the one church againd the other: 
at which I hope no reader of either party will be 
fcandalized, becaufe they are not of my invention^ 
but as old, to my knowledge, as the times of Boc- 
cace and Chaucer on the one fide, and as thofe of 
the Reformation on the other. 



THE HIND AND 7HE PANTHER. 



PART 1, 


A MitK-wiiiTE Hind, immortal and unchangM, 
Fed on the lawns, and in the foroft rang’d; 
Without unfpotted, innoccTit within. 

She fear’d no danger, for Ihe knew no fin. 

Yet had Ihe oft been chac’d with horns and 
hounds, 

And Scythian lhafta; and many winged wounds 
Aim’d at her heart; was often forc’d to fly. 

And doom’d to death though fated not to die. 

Not fo her young; for their unequal line 
Was hero’s make, half human, half divine. 

Their earthly mold obnoxious was to fate, 

Th* immortal part affum’d immortal ftatc. 

Of thefe a flaughtcr’d army lay in blood, 
Extended o’er the Caledonian wood, 

, Their native walk; whofe vocal blood arofc, 

And cry’d for pardon on their prejur’d foes, 

'i'hcir fate w'as fruitful, and the fanguine feed. 
Endu’d with fouls, increas’d the facred breed. 

^ So captive Ifrael multiply’d in chains, 

A numerous exile, and enjoy’d her pains. 

With grief and gladncfs mix'd the mother view’d 
Her martyr’d oApring, and their race renew’d; 
Their corps to periih, but their kind to laft, 

So muck the dcathlcfs plant the dying fruit 
furpafs’d. 

Panting and penfivc now (he rang’d alone, 
wander’d in the kingdoms, once her own. 
’Hlw common hunt, though from their rage re- 
firain’d 

' By fovercign power her company difdain’d; 


Grinn’d as they paTs’d, and with a glaring eye 
Gave gloomy figns of fecret enmity. 

’Tis true, (he bounded by, and trip’d fo light, 

They had not time to take a fteady fight. 

For truth has fuch a face and fuch a mien. 

As to be lov’d needs only to be feen. 

The bloody bear, an independent beafi, 

Unlick’d to form, in groans her hate expreft. 
Among the timorous kind the quaking bare 
Profefs’d neutrality, but would not fwcar* 

Next her the buflbon ape, as atheifls ufe, 
Mimick’d all fedts, and had his own to cheefe ; 
Still when the lion look'd, hfa knees he bent, 

And paid at church a courtier’s compliment. 

The brifiled baptifi boar, impure as he. 

But whiten’d with the foam of fandlity, 

With fat pollutions fill'd the facred place, ^ 
And mountains Icvel’d in his furious race : > 

So firft rebellion founded was in grace. 3 

But fince the mighty ravage, which he made 
In German forefi, had his guilt betray’d. 

With broken tulks, and with a borrow’d name, 
He fhun’d the vengeance, and conceal’d the 
fiiame; 

So lurk’d in fe^bs unfecn. With greater guile 
Falfe Reynard fed on confecrated fpoil: 

The gracelefs beafi by Athanafius firft 

Was chac’d from Nice, then by Socinus nurs’d : 

His in^pious race their blafphemy renew’d. 

And nature’s king through nature's* optics 
.view'd. 

I* itn 
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Revers’d they vjcwM him leffen’d to their eye, 
Nor iu an infant could a God defery. 

New fwarmlox obliquely tend, 

Hence they It g.in, and here they all will end. 

What weight» f antient witnefs can prevail, 

If private re^un hold the public fcale ? 

But, gracious G d, how well doft thou provide 
For erring judgmenrs an unerring guide! 

Thy throne is darknef< in th* abyfc of light, 

A blaze of glory that forbids the fight. 

O teach me to believe thee thus conceal'd. 

And fcarch no farther than thyfclf reveal'd; 

But her alone for my direftor take. 

Whom thou haft promis'd never to forfake! 
Mythovghtlefs youth was wing’d with vain defires, 
NIy manhood, long milled by wandeting (Ires, 
Followed falfe lights; and, when tlieir gUmpfe 
was gone. 

My pride ftruck out new fparkles of her own. 
Such was I, fuch by nature ftill I am; 

Be thine the gloty, and be mine the Tiamo. 

Good life be now my taOc : my doubts are done : 
What more could fright my faith, than three in 
one ? 

Can I believe eternal God could lie •J 

IDif^is'd in mortal mold and infancy ? > 

That the great Maker of the world could die ? ^ 
And after that trull my imperfeA fenfe, 

Which calls m queftion his omnipotence ? 

Can I my rcafnn to my faitJi compel ? 

And (hall my fight, and touch, and tafte, rebel ? 
Superior faculties are fet afide ; 

Shall their fubfervieiit organs be my guide 
Then let the moon ufurp the rule of day, 

And winking tapers {hew the fun his way; 

Tor what my fenfescan theinfclves perceive, 

1 need no revelation to believe. 

Can they who fay the hoft ftiould be defery’d 
By fenfe, define a body gbirify'd ? 

Impalfabie, and penetrating parts ? 

J-ct them declare by what myficrious arts 
He Ihfit diat body through th'oppofing might 
Of bolts and bars impervious to the light. 

And flood before his train confefs’d in open 
fight. 

Tor fince thus wondroufly he pafs’d, 'tis plain. 

One finglc place tw'o bodies did contain. 

And fure the fame omnipounce as well 
Can make one body in more places dwell. 

Let reafou then at her own quarry fly, 

But how can finite grafp infinity ? 

'TU urg'd again, that faith did firft commence 
By miracles, which are appeals to fenfe. 

And thence concluded, that our fenfe mull be 
The motive ftill of credibility. 

For hitter ages muft (’n former wait, 

And what began belief muft propagate. 

But winnow well this thought, and you fhall 
find 

*1 is light as chaff that flics before the wind. 

Were all thufc wonders wrought by power divine, 

As tucaiis or ends of fome more deep defign ? 

Moft furc as means, whofc cod was this aion^ 

To provc«thc Godhead of ih’ eternal Sen, 

• / 


God tlnis aflerted, man is to believe 
Beyond what fenfe and realon can conceive. 

And for myfterious things of faith rely 
On the pro)H«nent, heaven's authority. 

If then our faith we for our guide admit. 

Vain is the farther fearch of human wit. 

As when the buiUling gains a furer (lay, 

We take tli* tinufefui Icalfolding away. 

Reafon by fenfe im more can underftand; 

I'hu g ime li* play'd into another hand. 

Why choofe w’e theu like bilaiulers to creep 
Along the coail, and land in view to keep, 

When fifcly wc may launch into the deep f 
In the fuToc vplTel which our Saviour bore, "y 
Himleh the pilot, let us leave the (bore, > 

And With a better guide a better wot Id explore. } 
Could he his Godhead veil with flefii and blood, 
And not veil tbefe again to l)c our food ? 

Hib grace in both is equal in extent, 

The drft afi'erds us life, the fecund nourifhmcnt. 
An.! if he con, why all this Irantic pain 
To coi.ftrue v.hat hi*- cleared words contain. 

And rrakc ?. ruldlc what he made fo phnn f 
To take up half on trull, and lialf to trji, 

Nome it not filth, but bungling bigotry. 

Both knave and iool the merchant we may " 

To pay great lun's, and to compound the fmall f 
For v/r.f) would break with heaven, and would f 
not brei.k for all } ji 

Refi. (hen, m> find, fiomendlefs anguKli freed : 
Nor fcionce** thy guide, nor fenfe rhy creed, 
caith i.> the heft enfuar of thy blils: 

’I'hc bank above mull fail before the venture milk. 
But heaven and hcaven^born faith arc fai from 
thee, 

'f’l'.nu firft apofiate to divinity. 

Unkenncl'd range in thy Folonian plains: 

A fiercer foe the infatiatc wolf rcniuins. 

1 00 boafllul Britain, pleafe thyfi U no more, 

That hearts of prey arc banilh'd from fhy Ihorc. 
'I'he bear, the boar, and every favage name. 

Wild in efle^, though io appearance tame, 

I>ay walle thy woods, deftroy thy blifsful bower. 
And, muzzled though theyfeem, the mutes de¬ 
vour. 

More haughty than the reft, the wolfifb race 
Appear with belly gaunt, and famifh'd face : 
Never v.-iis fo deform'd a l»eaft of grace. 

His ragged tail betwixt his legs he wears, 

Clofc cUp'd for flume; but hU rough creft hei 
rears, • 

And pricks up his predeftinating ears. 

Hi,-, w'iid difordcr'd walk, his haggard eyes. 

Did all the beftial citizens furprize. 

Though fear’d and hated, yet lie rul'd a while. 

As captain or coninauion of the fpoil. 

Full many a year his hateful head had been 
For tribute paid, nor fince in Cambria feen 4 
The laft of all the litter fcao'd by chance, * 

And {fom Geneva firft infefted France. 
Some'authori thus his pedigree will trace. 

But orheis write him of an upftart race; 

Becaufe of Wicklifl's brood no mark he brine;. 
But bU innate antipathy to kings. ^ 



jcs 


J^arf /. 


THJ£ HIND AND THE PANTHER- 


Theie lall deduce him from th* Helvetian kind* 
Who near the JLemAn-lake his confort linM ; 

That ficty Zuinglius firft th* aflcdion bred* 

And meagre Calvin bleft the nuptial bed. 

In Ifrael fome believe him whelp’d long fince* 
When the proud fanhedrim opprefsM the princo* 
Or, fince he will be Jew, derive him higher. 
When Corah with his brethren did confpire 
Frdm Nfofes* hand the fovereign fway to wreft, 
"^And Aaron of his ephod to diveft ; 

^'l^opcning earth made way for all to pafs* 

And could not bear the burden of a clafs. 

7*he Fox and he came (huIHcd in the dark, 
ll^vcr they were (low'd in Noah's ark : 

**pCThaps not made; for all their barking train 
The dog (a comnK»n fpecies) will contain. 

And fomc wild curs, who from their niaflers' 
ran, 

^Ud^uring the fupremacy of man, 

In woods and caves the rebel-race began. 

O happy pair, how well have you increaa'd ! 
What ills in church and ftate have you redrefs'd ? 
With teeth untry’d, and rudiments of claws. 

Year firft clTay was on your native laws : 

U'hul'e having torn with eafe, and trampled”) 
*dowo, / 

Your fangs you faftrn'd on the mitred crown, C 
And freed from God and monarchy your town. J 
What though your native kennel flill be (mall. 
Bounded betwixt a puddle and a wall; 

Yet your vidlorious colonics arc fent 
^V^hc^c the north ocean girds the continent. 
Quicken'd with fire below, your monfters breed 
111 fenny Holland, and in fruitful Tweed : 

And like the firft the laft affedls to be 
Dtawn to the dregs of a democracy. 

As, where in fields the fairy rounds are feen, 

A rank four herbage rifes on the green; 

»So, fpringing where thofc midnight elves advance, 
Rebellion prints the fooefteps of the dance. 

Such are their doClriues, iuch contempt they' 
(how 

To heaven above, and to their prince below, 

As none but traitors and blafphemers know. 

God, like the tyrant of the (kies, is plac'd, 

And kings, like flaves, beneath the crowd debas'd, 
ho fulfome is their food, that flocks refufe 
To bite, and only dogs for phyficufe. 

And where the lightning runs along the ground, 

. No hufbandry can heal the blafling wound; 

Nor biaded grafs,*nor bearded corn fuccecds. 

But fcales of feuri and putrefaAion breeds: 

Such wars, fuch wifte, fuch fiery tradlsof dearth 
vi'heir zeal has left, and fuch a teemlcfs earth. 

But, as the poifons of the deadliefl kind 
Are to their own unhappy co^ft confin'd; 

As only Indian (hades of fight deprive, 

And magic plants will but in Cholciios thrive; 

So preib^ery and peftilential zeal 
Can only flouriib in a commonweal. 

From C<Jtic woods is chac'd the wolfilH crew; 

ah ! fume pity ev'n to brutes is due ; 
llieir native walks methinks they might enjoy, 

^ Curb'd of their native malice u> deflroy. 


Of all the grannies on humamkin^. 

The worft is that which perfecutes the mind. 

Let us but weigh at what offence we ftrike, 

’Tis but becaule we cannot think alike. 

In punilhing of this, we overthrow 
The laws of nations and of nature too* 

Beads are the fiibjeAsof tyrannic fway, 

Where (lill the (Ironger on the weaker prey, 

Man only of a fofter mold is made. 

Not for his fellow's ruin but their aid : 

Created kind, beneficeot, and free, 

The noble image of the Deity. 

One portion of informing fire was given 
To brutes, th* inferior family of heaven : 

The fmith divine, as with a carelefs beat. 

Struck out the mute creation at a heat; 

But when arriv'd at laft to human ^ce. 

The Godhead took a deep conflderihg fpace ; 

And to diftinguilh man from all the reft, 

Unlock'd the facred treafures of his breaftt 
And mercy mixt with reafon did impart, 

One to his head, the other to his heart: 

Reafon to rule, but mercy to forgive 3 
The firft is law, the laft prerogative. 

And like his mind his outward form appear'd, 
When, iffuing naked, to the wondering herd. 

He charm'd iheir eyes; and, for they lov'd, they 
fear'd : 

Not arm'd with horns of arbitrary might, 

Or claws to feizc their (urry fpoils in fight, 

Or with increafe of feet t* o'ettake them in 
their flight: 

Of eafy (hape, and pliant every way; 

Confc&ng ftill the (bftneCs of his clay. 

And kind as kings upon their coronation day : 
With open hands, and with extended fpacc 
Of arms, to fatisfy a large embrace. 

Thus kneaded up with milk, the new-made man 
His kingdom o’er his kindred world began: 

Till knowledge mifapply'd, mifnnderftood. 

And pride of empire (bur'd his balmy blood. 
Then, firft rebelling, his own (lamp he coins; 
The murderer Cain was latent in his loins i 
And blood began its firft and loadeft cry. 

For differing worihip of the Deity. 

Thus pcrfecution rofe* ^nd farther fpace 
Produc'd the mighty hunter uf his race. 

Not fu the bleffed Pan his flock increas'd, 

Content to fold them from the famifh'd beaft : 
Mild were his Uws; the (heep and harmlefs hind 
Were never of the perfecuting kind. . 

Such pity now the pious paftj^lhows, 

Such mercy from the BritHh ftn flows. 

That both provide proteAion from their foes. 

Oh happy regions, Italy and Spain, ^ 

Which never did thofe mnnften entertain ! 

The wolf, ths bear, the boar, can there advance 
No native claim of juft inheritance. 

And fclf-prcfcrving laws, fcverc in (how, 

May guard their fences from th* invading foe. 
Where birth has plac'd them, let them fafely (bare 
The common benefit of vital air. 

Themfidvet unharmful, let them live nnharm'd ; 
Their jaws diftblcd, and their ejaws dilarm^d : 
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Here» only In nodurnal bowlings bold, 

They dare not feize the Hind, nor leap the fold. 
More powerful, and as vigilant as they, 

The lion awfully forbids the prey. 

Their rage reprelVd, though pinch'd with fa-' 
mine fore. 

They ftand aloof, and tremble at his roar : 

Much is their hunger, but their fear is more. 
Thefc are the chief: to number o'er the reft. 

And ftand, like Adam, naming every beaft, 

Were weary work; nor will the Mufe deferibe 
A (limy-born and fun-begotten tribe; 

Who, far from fteeples and their facred found, 

In fields their fullen conventicles found. 

Thefe grofs, half-animated, lumps I leave; 

Nor can 1 think what thoughts they can conceive. 
But« if they think at all, 'tisfure no higher 
Than matter, put in motion, may afpire : 

Souls that can fcarce ferment their mafs of clay: 

8o drofty, fo divifible are they. 

As would but ferve pure bodies for allay : 

Such fouls as (hards produce, fuch beetle things 
As only buz to heaven with evening wings ; 
Strike in the dark, offending but by chance, 

Such are the blindfold blows of ignorance. 

They know not beings, and but hate a name ; 

To them the Hind and Panther are the ftme. 

The Panther, furc the iiobicft, next the Hind, 
And faireft creature of the fpotted kind; 

Oh, could her in-born ftains he walli'd away, 

She were too good to be a beaft of prey ! 

How can I praife, or blame, and not oft'end, 

Or how divide the frailty from the friend; 

Her faults and virtues lie fo mix'd, that (he 
Nor wholly ftands condemn’d, nor wholly free 
Then, like her injur’d lion. Ice me fpeak i 
He cannot bend her, and he would not break. 
Unkind already, and eftrang’d in part, 

The wolf begins to (bare her wandering heart. 
Though unpolluted yet with adlual ill, 
half commits w)>o fins hut in her will. 

If, as our dreaming Platonifts report. 

There inuld be (pints of .a middle fort, 

' 1*00 black for heaven, and yet too white for hell, 
Who juft dropr half way down, nor hiwcr fell j 
So poii’d, fo gently (he defeendsfrom high. 

It feems a foft dilrnKTioh from the Iky. 

Her houfe not ancient, wiiatfoc’cr pretence 
Her clergy heralds make in her defence. 

A fecond century not half-way run. 

Since the new honours of her blood begun. 

A lion old, obfeene, and furious made 
By luft, comprefs'd her mother in a (hade; 

Then, by a Idt-hand marriage, weds the dame, 
Covering adultery with a fpecious name : 

So fehifm begot; and facrilege and (he, 

A wcH-match’d pair, got gracclcfs herefy. 

God’s and king’s rebils have the fame good caufe, 
To trample down divine and human laws : 

Both Vvouid be call’d reformers, and their hate 
Alike deftrudlive both to chutch and ftatc : 

The fruit pioclainu ; a lawlefs prince 

By luxury reform’d iadminence; • 

By ruin^f charity; by riots, abfticence. 


ConfeiTions, fafts, and penance fet aJtde; 

Oh with what eafe we follow fuch a guide. 

Where fouls are ftarvM, and fenfes gratify’d! 
Wheremarriagepleafuresmidmghtpraycrfupply, ^ 
And mattin bells, a melancholy cry, > 

Are tun’d to merrier notes, tncrcafe and multiply, j 
Religion (hews a rofy-colour’d face; 

Not batter’d out with drudging works of grace:, 

A down-hill reformation rolls apace. 

What fteih and blood would crowd the narrow**) 
gate, [wait I f 

Or, till they wafte their pamper’d paunches f. 
All would be happy at the cheapeft rate. 3 
Though our lean faith thefe rigid laws ha- 
given. 

The full-fed MulTulman goe$ fat to heaven; 

For his Arabian prophet with delights 
Of fenfe allur’d his eaftern profelytes. 

The jolly I.uthcr, reading him, began 
T* interpret Scriptures by his Alcoran; 

To grub the thorns beneath our tender feet. 

And make the paths of Paradife more fweet; 
Bethought him of a wife ere half way gone. 

For ’twas uncafy traveling alone; 

And, in this mafqucrade of mirth and love, 
Miftuok the blifii of heaven for bacchanals above. 
Sure he prefum’d of praife, who came to flock 
rh* cfhcrial paftures with fo fair a Hock 
Biirnifh’d, and battening on their food, to (how 
Their diligence of careful herds below. 

Our Panther, though like thefe (he chang’d her 
head, 

Yet as the miftrefs of a monarcli’s bed. 

Her front cretft with majefty (he bore, 

The crofier wielded, and the mitre wore. 

Her upper part of decent difeipline 
Shtw’daftedlation of an ancient line; 

And fathers, council*, church and church’s head, 
Were on her reverend phyladteries read. 

But what difgrac’d and difavow’d the reft, 

Was Calvin’s brand, that ftigmatiz’d the beaft. 
Thus, like a creature of a double kind, 

In her own labrynth (he lives couBn’d. 

To f( reign lands no found of her is come, 
Humbly content to be defpis’d at home, 
duch is her faith, where good cannot be had, 

At lead (he leaves the refufe of the bad ; 

Nice in her choice of ill, though not of beft, 

And lead deform'd, becau(e deform’d the lead. 

In doubtful points betwixt her differing friends. 
Where one for fubdance, one for (ign contends. 
Their contradi^ing terms (he ftiives to join ; 

Sign (hall be fubftance, fubftance (hall be fign. 

A real prefence all her fon’s allow, 

And yet *tis flat idolatry to bow, 

Becaufe the Godhead’s there they know not' 
how. 

Her novices are taught, that bread and wine 
Are but the vifiblu and outward fign, * 
Receiv’d by thofc who in communion join. 

But th* inward grace, or the tiling fignify’d, 
iiis blood and body, who to fave us dy’d ; 

The faithful this thing fignify’d receive : 

What is’t thofc faithful then partake or leave ? 
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For what U lignlfy'd and underftood, 

Is, by her own confeflion, fle(h and blood. 

Then, by the fame acknowledgement, we know 
They take the fign, and take the fubllance too, 
The literal fcnfe is hard to fleHi and blood. 

But nonfeofc never can be underAood. 

Her wild belief on every wave is toA; 

But fure no church can better moraU boaft. 

Ttu2 to her king her piinciples are found; 

JDh that her pradlice were but half fo found ! 

in various turns of ftate Ihc ftood. 

And feal*d her vow'd alTedlion with her blood: 
Nor will I meanly tax her conftancy, 

Th^t intereA or obligemcnt made the tye. 

‘^oiind to the fate of murder'd monarchy, 

Before the founding ax fo falls the vine, 

Whofe tender branches round the poplar twine, 
She chofe her ruin, and refign'd her life, 
undaunted as an Indian wife : 

A rare example ! but fome fouls we fee 
Grow hard, and Aiffcn with adverfity : 

Yet thefe by fortune's favours arc undone; 
BcfolyM into a bafor form they run. 

And bore the wind, but cannot bear the fun. 
l.ct this be nature's frailty, or her fate. 

Or Ifgrimis counfcl, her new>chofen mate; 

Still Ihe's the faircA of the fallen crew, 

No mother more indulgent but the true. 

Fierce to her foes, yet fears her force to try, 
Bccaufe Aic wants innate authority ; 

For how can Aie conArain them to obey. 

Who has herfelf caA off the lawful fway ? 
Rebellion ecpials all; and thofe who toil 
In common theft, will Aiarc the common fpoil, 
I.et her produce the tide and the right 
AgainA her old fuperiors 6rA to fight; 

If ihe reform by text, ev'n that 'sas plain 
For her own rebels to reform again. 

As long as words a different fenfe will bear, 

And each may be his own interpreter. 

Our airy faitli will no foundation find : 

The word's a weathercock for every wind : 

The bear, the fox, the wolf, by turns prevail; 
The moA in power fupplies the prefent gale. 
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THE PANTHER. 

Supppfe the magiArate revenge her caufe, 

*Tis only for tranlgrclfing human laws. 

How anfwcring to its end a church is made, 
‘N^hofe p<»wcr is but to connfcl and perlimde I 
O folid rock, on which fccurc Ihe Aands ! . 

Eternal hoiife not built with mortal hands! 

O fure defence agaiiiA th' infernal gate, 

A pat^’iit during pkafure of the Aatc 1 

Thus is the Panther ucither lov’d nor fear'd, 

A mere mock queen of a divided herd; 

Whom foon by lawful power Aic might controa!^ 
Herfelf a part fubmitted to the whole. 

Then, as the moon who firA receives the light 
By which ihe makes our nether regions bright. 

So might Aie (hine, rcfletAing from ufar 
The rays (he borrow'd from a better Aar ; 

Big with the beams which from her mother Bow, 
And reigning o'er the rifing tides below : 

Now, mixing with a favage crowd, Aie goes. 

And meanly flatters her inveterate foes. 

Rul'd while Aie rules, and lofing every hour 
Her wretched remt'.ants of precarious power. 

One evening, while the cooler Aiade A\c fought. 
Revolving many a melancholy thought. 

Alone Aie walk'd, and look'd around in vain, 
With rueful vifage.for her vaniAi'd train : 

None of her fylvun fubjeiAs made their court; 
Levees and couchces pafs'd without refort. 

So hardly can ufurpers manage well 
Thofe whom they firA inArudied to rebel. 

More liberty begets defirc of more; 

The hunger Aill increafes with the Aore. 

Without refpC\A they brufli'd along the wood 
Each in his clan, and, fill’d with loothfome 
food, 

Afk'd no permiilion to the neighbouring flood. 
The Panther, full of inward dilcontcnt, 

Since they would go, before, them wifely went; 
Supplying want of power by drinking firA, 

As if the gave them leave to quench their ihirA. 
Among the reA, the Hind, with fearful lace. 
Beheld from far the common watvring-place, 

Nor durA approach ; till with an awful roar 
The fovereign lion bad her fear no more. 
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Refle^ing tvhat a mlghtf ftore was laid 
Of rich materials, and a model made; 

The coft already furnifti’d; fo beftowM, 

As more was never to one foul allow’d • 

Yet, after this profufion fpent in Vain, 

Ifothing but mouldering afhes to remain, 

I guefs not, left I fplit upon the fhelf. 

Yet, durft 1 guefs, heaven kept it forhimfelf; 
And giving us the ufe, did foon recal, 

£re we could fpare, the mighty principal. 

Thus then he difappear’d, was rarify’d; 

Frr ’tis improper fpeech te fay he dy*d: 

He was exhal'd; his great Creator drew 
His fpirit, as the fun the morning dew. 

*Tis fin produces death; and he had none 
But the taint Adam left on every fon. 

He added not, he was fo pure, fo good, 

*Twas but th* original forfeit of his blood: 

And that fo little, that the river ran 
More clear than the corrupted fount began. 
Nothing remaioM of the firft muddy clay *, 

The length of courfe had wafti'd it in the way: 
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So deep, and yet fo clear, we might behol<f 
The gravel bottom, and chat bottom gold. 

As fuch we lov’d, admir'd, almoft ador’d. 
Gave all the tribute mortals could afford, 
Ferhaps we gave fe much, the powers above 
Grew angry at our fuperftitious love: 

For when we more*than human homage pay. 
The charming caufe is juftly fnatch’d away. 

Thus was the crime not his, but ours alone : * 
And yer we murmur that he went fo foon; | 

Though miracles are ihorc and rarely (hewn; ] 
Hear then, ye mournful parents, and divide 
That love in manly, which in one was ty'd. 

That individual blefling is no more. 

But multiply’d in your remaining ftore. 

The flames difpers’d, but docs not all expire; 
The fparkles blaze, though not the globe of fire. 
Love him by parts, in all your numerous race. 
And from thofe parts form one colleded grace; 
Then, when you have refin’d to that degree. 
Imagine all in one, and think that one is he. 



VIL 

UPON YOUNG MR. ROGERS OF GLOUCESTERSHIRE. 


O 9 gentle blood, his parents only treafure. 

Their lafting forrow, and their vanifh’d pleafnrc 
Adorn’d with features, virtues, wit, and grace, 
A large provifion for fo ihort a race; 


More moderate gifts might have prolong’d his date# 
Too early fitted for a better ftate; 

But, knowing heaven his home, to fhun delay. 

He leap'd o’er age, and took the fhorteft way 


VIIL 


ON THE death OF MR. PURCELL. 

S£T TO MUSIC BV DR. BLOW. 


IMaix how the lark and linnet fing: 
• With rival notes 
They ftrain their warbling throati| 
To welcome in the fpring. 


But in the clofe of night. 

When Philomel begins her heavenly !^- 
They ceafe their mutual fpitc. 
Drink in her mufic with delight. 
And lifteniog filently obey. 




ELEGIES AND EPITAPHS. 

II. 


So ceas'd tKe rival crew, when Purcell came; 
They fung no more, or only fung his fame : 
Struck dumb, they all admir'd the godlike man: 
The godlike maO) 

Alas! too foon retir'd. 

As he too late began. 

We beg not hell our Orpheus to rcftore: 

Had he been there. 

Their foveretgn's fear 
Had fent him back before. 

•The power of harmony too well they knew; 
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He long ere this had tun'd their jarring fphere, 
And left no hell below. 

III. 

The heavenly choir, who heard his notes from high, 
Let down the fcale of mufic from the iky; 

They handed him along. 

And all the way he tanght^and all theway they fung, 
Ye brethren of the lyre, and tuneful voice, 
i.ament his lot; but at your own rejoice : 

Now live fecure, and linger out your days; 

The gods are pleas'd alone with PurceU's lays, 
Nor know to mend their choice. 


IX. 

EPITAPH. 

ON THK Lady whitmore. 


Fair, kind, and tnie, a treafure each alone, 
A wife, a miltrefs, and a friend in one, 

Red in this tomb, rais'd at thy hufband's coft, 
Here fadly fumming, what he had, and lolf. 

Come, virgiDH, ere in equal bands ye join, 
Come fird, and uiTcr at iicr facred flirinc; 


Pray but for half the virtues of his wife. 
Compound for all the red, with longer life; 

And wifh your vows, like hers, may be return’d, 
So lov'd when lividg, and when dead Id 
mourn'd. 



E P I T A H 

ON SIR PALlilES FAIRBONE’S TOMB IN WESTMlNSTER-ABBEY. 


?;?acrcd to the iihmortal memory of Sir Palmis Fairbome, Knight, Governor of Tangier; ui 
execution of which cominand, he was mortally wounded by a fliot from the Moors, 
then bclieging the town, in the forty-fixth year of his age, 0&. 24 , x 68 o. 

Ye facred relics, which your marble keep, 

Idere, undidurb'd by wars, In quiet fleep : 

Difcharge the trq(l, which, when It was below, 
i^lirbone’s undaunted foul did undergo, 

|\nd,be the town’s Palladium from ^e foe. 


Alive and dead thefe walls he will defend : 

Great |dioni great examples mud attend. 

The Candian liege his early valour knew, * 
Where Turkiih blood did hit young hands iiu*< 
T)ruc, 
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Trom thence returning with deferv*d applaufe,' 
Againil the Moors his welUllelliM fword hci 
draws; 

The Tatnc the courage, and the fame the caufe. 
His youth and age, his life aud death, com¬ 
bine. 

As in feme great and reg\ilar dcftgn, 

AU of a piece throughout, and all divine. 


Still nearer heaven his virtues ihone more bright,*! 
Like rifing flames expanding in their height; 

I’he martyr’s glory crown’d the foldicr’s fight, j 
More bravely Btitiih general never fell, 

Nor general’s death was e’er reveng’d fo well; 
Which his pleas’d eyes beheld before their clofe. 
Follow’d by thoufand vii^ims of his foes. 

To his lamented lofs for time to come 
His pious widow confccrates this tomb. 



UNDER MR. MILTON’S PICTURE, 

BEFORE Hiy PARADISE LOST. 


XiiREF. Poets, in three diftant ages born, 
Oreecc, Italy, and England did adorn. 

'ihe fird, in ioitinefs of thought farpafs’d; 


I The next, in majefty; in both the laft. 

I I'hc force of nature could no further go; 

1 To make a third, fhe join’d the former tW0» 


XII. 


On the Monument of a 

PAIR MAIDEN LADY, 

WHO DIED AT BATH, AND IS THERE INTERRED. 


S»LOW this marble monument is laid 
All that heaven wants of this ccicfiial maid. 
Preferve, O facred tomb, thy truft confign’d; 

The mould was made on purpofc for the mind : 
And (he would lofe, if, at the latter day, 

One atom could be mix’d cf other clay. 

Such were the features of her heavenly face. 

Her limbs were form’d with fuch harmonious grace; 
So fauhlefs was the frame, as if the whole 
Had been an emanation of the foul; 

Which her own inward fymmciry reveal’d; 

And like a pld^urc (hone, in glafa anneal’d. 

Or like the fun eclips’d, with fiiadcd light: 

'J'oo piercing, tlfe, to be fullain’d by fight. 

Back thought was vifiblc that roll’d within : 

As throuph a cryflal cafe the figur’d hourv ire fecn. 
A* d heaven did this tranfparent veil pro^^de, 
Rciftiile die had no guilty thought to hide. 


All white, a v’lrgin-faint, (he fought the Ocics : 

For marriage, though it fuliics not, it dies. 

High though her wit, yet humble was her mind:*! 
As if (he could not, or (he would not find > 
How much her worth traiifccndcd ail her kind .3 
Yet (lie had learn’d fo much of heaven below, 
That when arriv’d, (he fcarce had mure to know: 
!But only to refreih the fomier hint; 

And rc^ her Maker in a fairer print. 

So pious, as (he had no time to fparc 

For human thoughts, but was confin’d to prayer. 

Yet in fuch charities (he pafs’d the day, 

*l’was wondrous how (he found an hour to pray. 
A foul fo calm, it knew not ebbs or (lows, 

Which pafTion could but curl, not difeompofe. 

A female foftucfs, with a maul/ mind : , T 

A daughter duteous, and a fificr kind ; v 

In ficknefs patient, and in death rcfigu’^d. S 




ELEGIES AND EPITAPHS, 


i6s 



XIII. 

epitaph 

ON MRS. MARGARET PASTON, OF BURNINGHAM, IN NORFOLK. 


So fair, fo young, fo innocent, fo fweet, 

So ripe a judgment, and fo rare a wit, 

Require at lead an age in one to meet. 

Jn her they met; but long they could not ftay, 
'Twas gold too fine to mix without allay. 



Heaven*® image wa^ in her fo well expreft, 
Her very fight upbraided all the reft; 

Too juQly ravifli’d from an age like this, 
Now flic is gone, the world is of a piece. 


XIV. 


On the Monument of 

THE MARQUIS OF WINCHESTER. 


Hr, who in impious times undaunted flood, 

And midfl rebellion durfl be jufl and good : 
Whofe arms afferted, and whofc fufferings more 
Confirm'd the caufe for which he fought before; 
Refts here, rewarded by an heavenly prince; 

For what his earthly could not rccompcncc. 
Rray, reader, that fiich times no more appear: 
Or, if they happen, learn true honour here. 


Afic of this age’s faith and loyalty, 

Which, to prcl'crvc them, heaven ccnfin’d in th^. 
Few fiibje<^$ could a king like thine deferve 3 
And fewer, fuch a king, fo well could ferve. 

Blcft king, bleft fubjedb, whofe exalted flare 
By fuficrings rofc, and gave the law to fate. 

Such fouls are rare, but niiglity patterns given 
I’o earth, and meant for ornaments to heaven. 



epitaph, 

UIK)N the earl of ROCHESTER’S BEING DISMISSED FROM THE TREASUR\, 

IN i6S7« 


Heke lies a creature of indulgent fate. 

From Tory Hyde rais’d to a chit of ftate; 

In chariot now, EUfha like, he’s hutld 
To th’ upper empty regions of the world : 
The airy thing cuts through the yielding fty; 
And as it goes does into atoms fly : 

While wc on earth fee, with no fmall delight, 
bird of prey turn’d to a paper kite. 


'With drunken pride and rage he did fo well, 
'Fhe hated thing without compaffion fell; 

By powerful force of univerfal prayer. 

The ill-hlown bubble is now turn’d to air ; 
To his firft Icfs than nothing he is gone. 

By hU jrepolierous tranfaAion! 

L iij 
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XVI. 

EPITAPH, 

4 ^ 

intended for DRYDEN’S wife. 

Here lies mjr wife : here let her lie! 
How (hc'6 Rt reft, and fo am 1. 


XVII. 

EPIGRAM, 

pH THE DUTCHESS OF PORTSMOUTH’S PICTURE. 


SvRE we do live by Cleopatra's age. 

Since Sunderland does govern now the ftage: 
She of Septimius had nothing made, 

Fbmpey alone had been by her betray’d. 


Were fte a j>oct, flic would furely boalj, 

That all the world for pearls had well becA 
loft. 


XVIII. 


DESCRIPTION OF OLD JACOB TONSON \ 

t 


AViTv leering look, bulUfac'd, and freckled fairO 
With two left-legs, with Judas-colour'd hair, V 
And Drowry pores that taint the ambient ai^-<*-3 


I • 9*1 ^‘?**^®”** *’efufing to rivt Prvden the price he 

I aflced for hti ?ireil, the Poet ftnt hfm the above; and 
added, re 1 the dog that he who wrote tUcD, eau 
write more.^ 'fhe money was paid* 














SONGS, ODES, AND A MAS^E. 


I, 

THE FAIR STRANGER, 

A SONG. 


I. 

Happt and free, fecitrely bicft | 

No beauty could difturb my reft ; 

My amorous heart was in defpair. 

To find a new vi^orious fair. 

II. 

Till you, defeending on our plains, 
With foreign force renew my chains; 
Where now you rule without controli 
The mighty fovercign of my foul. 


in. 

Your fmiles have more of conquering charms^ 
Than all your native country arms: 

Their troops we can expel with cafe. 

Who vaoquifli only when we pleafe. 

IV. 

But in your eyes, oh! there's the fpcll. 

Who can fee them, and not rebel i 
You make us captives by your ftay, 

Yet kill us if you go away. 


II. 

ON THE YOUNG STATESMEN. 


CiAftiNDON had law and fenfe, 

.Clifford was fterce and brave i 
Bonnet's grave look was a pretence, 
And Danby's matchlefs impudence 
help'd to fuppext tM kMVc« 


But Sunderland, Godolphin, l^ry, 
Thefe will appear fuch chits in ftory, 

’ Fwill turn all politics to jeftfc 
To befrepeated like John Dory, 

‘When ftdlers ftng at feafts. 

|iUl| 










1^8 the work 

Protect u«», mighfy Providence, 

What would thofc madmen have f 
FirO, they would bribe us without pence, 

Deceive us without common ft nfe, 

And without power enllave. 

Shall free-born men, in humble awe, 
biihmit to firvile (liamc; 

Who from coi.fcnt and c iflom draw 
The lainr ii>;ht to be rul’d by law. 

Which Icings pretend to reign ? ' 


S OF DRYDEN. 

The duke (ball wield his conquering fword, 
'I he chancellor make a fpeech, 

The king fhall pafs his honeft word, 

The pawn’ll revenue Aims afford. 

And then, come kifs my breech. 

So have ! fceii a king on chefs 

(His rooks and knights withdrawn, 
His queen and bifhop in diftrefs) 

Shifting about, grew lei's and Icfs, 

With here and there a pawn. 






III. 

A SONG FOR ST. CECILIA’S DAY, 1687. 


J’rom harmony, from heavenly harmony 
Tbw itniverfal Jf;.mc began : 

W):rn naturr uiuierncaflt a heap 
Of ja- fng atoms U}, 

An<l c< uld hiMVi- her head, 

The tunrful voice was heard from high, 

Arifi*, ye more th<m tlead. 

’J'hc n cold, and hot, and mnift, and dry, 

111 I'rdcr to their ftu'ioiis leap, 

And Mufic's power obey. 

From harmony, from heavenly harmony, 

I’his univcrfal frame began; 

From h.irmuiiy ro harmimy 
Through all the compafs of the notes it ran. 

The diapaion doling full in Man. 

V »• 

What paffmn cannot Mufic ralfe and quell! 

WJion Jubal ftruck the chorded fljcll^ 

His liilening brethren ftood around, 

And, wond’ring, on their faces fell 
’To worilnp that ccleffial found. 
l.efs than a God they theught there could not 
dwell 

Within the hollow of that fliell, 

That fpoke fo fwectly and r>> well. 

What paflion cannot Mufic raife and quell ? 

111 . 

The trumpet’s loud clangor 
Excises us to arms, 

VTth Ihiill hotes of anger 
And mortal alarms. 

The double double double beat 
Of the thundering drum 
Crie|, bark! the foes come; 

Charge, Charge, ’tis too late Co retreat* 


IV. 

The foft complaining flute 
In dying note*' dlfcovers 
'rhe woes of hi pclcf> lovers, 

V'hoie dirge is whiipcr’d by the warbling lute. 

V. 

Sha'p Violins proclaim 
Their jealous pang.s, and defperatlon, 

Fury, trai.tic indignation, 

Depth of pains, und height of paflion, 

X<or the fair, difdainful dame, 

vj. 

But oh ! what art can teach. 

What human voice can reach 
The facred organ’s praife ? 

Notes inipiring holy love. 

Notes that wing their heavenly ways’ 

To mend the clioirs above. 

VII. 

Orpheus could lead the favage race; 

And trees upmoted left their place, 

Sequacious of the lyre : 

But bright Cecilia rais’d the wonder higher : 
When to her organ vocal breath was given. 

An angel heard, and (Iraight appear’d 
Miftaking earth for heaven. 

GRAND CHORUS. 

At from ihe hotver offacred lays^ 
fpheres began to move^ 

And fung the great Creator*! praijo 
To all the blfs'd above; 

So •when the lap and dreadful hour 
7hU crumbling pageant Jball devour, 

7he trumpet Jhall he heard on high^ 

The deadfall livCf ihe living die^ 

And Mufic Jhall unitme thefj, ^ 
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THE TEARS OF AMYNTA, 

FOR THE DEATH OF DAMON, 

A SONG. 


I. 

On a bank, bcAde a willow. 

Heaven her covering, earth her pillow, 
Sad Amynta ligh’d alone : 

From the chccrlcf^ dawn of mornliig 
Till the dews of night returning, 
Sighing thus fhe made her moan : 

Hope is banifh'd, 

Joys are vanifh'd, 

Damon, niy beloved, is gone! 

II. 

Time, I dare thee to difeover 
Such a youth, and fuch a lover; 

Oh ! fo true, fo kind was he ! 

Damon was the pride of nature. 
Charming in his every feature; 


Damon liv’d alone for me; 

Melting kiiTes, 

Murmuring blilTes: 

Who fo liv’d and lov’d as we! 

111 . 

Never Iball wc curfc the mornings 
Never blefs the night returning, 
Sweet embraces to reftorc : 

Never fliall wc both lie dying. 
Nature failing. Love fapplying 
Alt the joys he drain before: 

Death, come end me 
To befriend me; 

Love and Damon are no more. 



V. 

A SONG. 


1 . 

SvtviA the fair, in the bloom of fifteen, 

FeV* an innocent warmth as flie lay on the 
green: [gucll 

She had heard of a picafure, and fomething fhe 
By the towzing, and tumbling, and touching her 
bread: 

She faw the men eager, but was at a lofs, 

What they meant by their fighing, and kifling 
lb clofe; 


By their praying and whining. 

And clafping and twining, 

And panting and wifliing, 

And fighing and kiflTing, 

And fighing and kifling fo clofe. 

II. 

Ah! Ihecry’d; ah! for a languifliing maid. 

In a country of Chrifiiaiis, to die without aid! 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at lead, 
Or a Pfoiefiant parfon, or Catholic pried, 




THEWORKS 

T* inftruA a young virgm^ that Is at a lof9, 

V^hat they meant by their fighing, and killing 
fa clofe! 

By their praying and whining, 

And clafping and twining. 

And panting and wilhing, 

And fighing and kifling. 

And fighiug and kifling fo clofe, 

111 . 

Cupid in (hape of a fwain did appear. 

He law the fad wound, and in pity drew near; 


OF DRVDEN. 

Then (hew*d her his arrow, and bid her not fe^r s 
For the pain was no more than a maiden may 
bear: 

When the balm was infusM, Ihe was not at a lofs. 
What they meant by their lighing, and kifling 
fo clofe ; 

By their praying and whining, ' 

And clafping and twining. 

And panting and wilhing, ^ 

And lighing and kifling. 

And lighing and kifling fo clofe. 




VI. 

THE LADY’S SONG. 


I. 

A cioiR of bright beauties in fpriog did appear, 
To choofc a May-lady to govern the year; 

All the nymphs were in white, and the Ihepherds 
in green; 

The garlaad was given, and Phyllis was queen : 
But Phyllis refus'd it, and lighing did fay, 

1*11 not wear a garland while Pan is away. 

II. 

While Pan and fair Syrinx are fled from ourfliore, 
The Graces are banilh'd, and love is no more : 
The foft God of plcafure that warm'd our delires, 
Has broken his bow and extiogttilh'd his fires: 


And vows that himfelf and his motlTer will 
mourn, 

Till Pan and fair Syrinx in triumph return. 

HI. 

Forbear your addreffes, and court ns no more; 

For we will perform what the deity fwore : 

But if you dare think of deferving our charms. 

Away with your Iheephooks, and take to your 
arms; 

Then laurels and myrtles your brows {hall a« 
dom, 

When Pan, and his fon, and fair Syrinx, return. 


VII. 

A SONG. 


I. 

Faik, fweet, and young, receive a prize 
Referv'd for your vidorious eyes: 

Prom crowds, whom at your feet you fee, 
O pity, and diftinguifli me! 

from thoufand beauties more t 
Diftinguilh you, and only you adore. 


n. 

Your face for conqueft was defign'd. 

Your every motion charms my mind; 

Angels, when you your filence break. 

Forget their hymns, to hear you fpealc; ^ 
But when at once they hear and view. 

Are loth to mount, and long* to flay with y^ 






SON 

lU. 

No graces cao your form improvei 
^ut all are loHj unleTs you love; 


o s. xyi 

While that fweet pafllon you difdain» 

Your Teil and beauty are in vain: 

In pity then prevent my fate» 

Tor after dying all repreives too late* 



VIII. 

A SONG. 


Hicit (late and honours to others impart, 
But give me your heart: 

That treafure, that treafure alone, 

I beg for my own. 

So gentle a love, fo fervent a fire. 

My foul does infpire; 

That treafure, that treafure alone, 

1 beg for my own. 

Your love let me crave; 


Give me in pofiefling 
So matchlefs a biefling; 

That empire is all 1 would havc^ 
Love’s my petition. 
All my ambition; 

If e’er you difeover 
So faithful a lover. 

So real a flame, 

ril die, I’ll die. 

So give up my game. 



RONDELAY. 


1* 

Cut-oc found Amyntas lying. 

All in tears upon the plain;’ 
Sighing to himfclf, and crying. 
Wretched 1 , to love in vain \ 
,KUs me, dear, before my dying; 
Kifs me once, and eafe xny pain! 

11 . 

Sighing to himfelf, and crying. 
Wretched I, to love in vain! 
$ver fcorning, and denying 
To jreward your faithful fwain ; 
Kifs me, dear, before my dying; 

- once, and caTe xny pain! 


III. 

Ever fcorning, and denying 
To reward your faithful fwain* 
Chloe, laughing at his crying, 

Told him, that he lov'd in vain : 
Kifs me, dear, before my dying; 

Kifs me once, and caie my paml 

IV. 

Chloe, laughing at his crying, 

Told him, chat he lov'd in vain : 
But, repenting, and complying. 
When he kifs'd, fhe kif&'d again: 
Kifi'd him^p before his dying; 
KiTs'd him up, and eas'd his pain* 
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X. 

A SONG. 


I. 

Go tell Amynta, gentle fwaiu, 

I M^ould not die, nor dare complain ; 

Thy tuneful voice with numbers join. 
Thy words will more prevail chan mine. 
To fouls opprefs'd, and dumb with grief. 
The gods ordain this kind relief; 

That mufic ifaould in founds convey, 
What dying lovers dare not fay. 


ir. 

A %h or tear, perhaps, give, 

But love on pity cannot live. 

'i’cll her that hearts fur hearts were madcj 
And love with love is only paid. 

Tell her my pains fo fall incrcale, 

That foon they will be paft redrefs; 

But ah I the wretch that fpecchlefs lic^ 
Aueuds but death to clofe his eyes. 



A SONG. 

TO A FAIR YOUNG LADY, GOING OUT OF TH£ TOWN IN THE SPRIN*'. 


J. 

Ask not the caufe, why fuUen Spring 
So long delays her flowers to bear; 
Thy warbling birds furget to fing. 

And winter llorms invert the year : 
Chloris is gone, and fate provides 
To make it Spring, where (he refldes. 

II. 

Chloris is gone, the cruel fair, 

She call not back a pitying eye: 

But left her lover in defpair. 

To figh, to languiih, and to die: 

Ah, how can thofe fair eyes eodore 
To give the wounds they will not cure! 


III. 

Great god of love, why haft thou made 
A face that can all hearts command, 

That all religions can invade. 

And change the laws of every land ? 
Where thou hadft plac'd fuch power before. 
Thou ihouidft have made her mercy more, 

IV. 

When Chloris to the temple comes, 

Adoring crowds before her fall; 

She can reftore the dead from Combi, 

And every life but mine recil, 

I only am by Love delign’d 
To be the vi^im for maakiad* 








XII. 


A SONG. 


FROM MARRIAGE A-LA-MODE|. 


Wht (hould a foolilh marrhge-vow, 

Whicli long ago was made, 

Oblige U8 to each other now, 

When paflion is decay’d? 

We lov’d, and wc lov’d, as long as we could, 

Till our love was lov’d out of us both ; 

But our marriage is dead, when the pleafurcs 
are fled ? 

’Twas pleafure firR made it an oath. 


IK 

If 1 have pleafurcs for a friend. 

And father love in {lore, 

What wrong has he, whofe joys did end, 
And who could give no more ? 

’Tis a madnefs that he 
Should be jealous of me, 

Or that t (hould bar him of another: 
For all wc can gain 
Is to give ourfelves pain, 

When neither can hinder the other. 


Xlll. 

SONG, 

FROM TYRANNIC LOVE» 


Ah, how fwcet it Is to love! 

« Ah, how gay is young defire ! 

And what pleaOng pains we prove 
When wc firfl approach love’s fire! 
Pains of love be Tweeter far 
Than all other pleafurcs arc. 

Sighs which are from lovers blown 
1^0 but gently heave tlie heart; 

E’en the tears they (hed alone 
Cure, like trickling balm, their fmart. 
J covers, when they lofe their breath, 
Bleed away in eufy death. 


J.OVC and Time with reverence life. 
Treat them like a parting friend: ' 
Nor the golden gifts refufe 
Which in youth iiocere they fend : 
For each year their price is more, 
And they Icfs fimple than beigre. 

liove, like fpring-tidcs full and high^ 
Swells in every youthful vein ; 

But ci'ch tide does Icfs fupply. 

Till they quite fhrink in again ; 

If a flow in age appear, 

*Tis but rain, and runs not clear. 


t There are fcveralj?xccllent fongs m his “King Arthur,*^ which (hould have been copied, hit 
•that^key arc fo interwoven with the ftory cf the drama that it would be improper to feparatc them. 
^ There Is.alfo a fong in “ Love in a Nunnery;” and another id “ The Duke of Guife;” but neither 
•f them worth tranfci ibing. 
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XIV, 

ALEXANDER’S FEAST: 

O R| 

THE POWER OF M’U S I C; 

AN ODE IN HONOUR OF ST. CECELIA'i DAV, 


^XwAs at the royal fcaft, for Perfia won 
By Philip’s warlike fun: 

Aloft in awful ftate 
The godlike hero fate 
On his imperial throne; 

His valiant peers were plac’d around; 

Their brows with rofes and with myrtles bound. 

(So fhould deleft in arms be crown’d:) 

Tlie lovtly Thais, by his fide, 

Sate like a liluoniing Eafiern bride, 

In flower of youth and beauty’s pride. 

Happy, happy, happy pair I 
None but the brave, 

None but the brave, 

None but the brave defetves the fair. 

CHORUS. 

Ilappy^i happyy happy pan t 
^one but the brave, 

I^oae bat the bravcy 

JN’otte bat the hrave defervis the fairy 

n. 

Timotheus, plac’d on high 
Amid the tuneful <iulre. 

With flying fingers touch’d the lyre; 

The trembling notes'alcend the iky, 

And heavenly joys infplre. 
The fong began from Jove, 

Who left his bUfsful feats above, 

(Such is the power of mighty loVe.) 

A dragon’s fiery form bely’d the god ; 

Sublime on radiant fpires he rode, 

When he to fair Olympia prefs’i: 

And while he fought her foowy breaft; 


Then, round her {lender waid he curl’d. 

And flamp’d an image of himfelf, a fovereign of 
the world. 

The liftening crowd admire the lofty found, 

A prefent deity, they Ihout around : 

A prefent deity the vaulted roofs tebound: 

With ravifh'dears 
The monarch bears, 

AfTumes the god, ' 

AlTedls to nod, « 

And feems to fiiake the fplieres. 

CHORUS. 
fVitb Ttt’vfjh'd ran 
*Tbe tntnanh hean, 

Jifumex the god, 
y.ffeBs to nod, 

JinJfterns to Jbate tie fpheres* 

III. 

The praife of Bacchus then, the fweet muficianfung 
Of Bacchus ever fair and ever young : 

The jolly god in triumph comes; 

Suund the trumpets; beat the drums; 

Fluih’d with a purple grace 
He fiiews his hunefl face : 

Now give the hautboys breath; he comes, hc^ 
comes. 

Bacchus, every fair and young. 

Drinking joys did flrft ordain; 

Bacchus* bleflings are a treafure, 

Drinking is the foldier’s pleafure { 

Rich the treafure. 

Sweet the pleafure. 

Sweet is pleafure aftci paiDc 






C D £ & 


CHORUS- I 

. iscchus* hUJJxnii art a trtafurty 
J^iniing it tbt JbUttr*t flu^urt f 
Jticb the treefurtt 
StJO^ ibt pUafurt ; 

Sweet hpleafure after pain* 

^' IV. 

SootKd with the found, the king grew vain; 
fought all hit battles o*er again; 

And thrice he routed all his foes; and thrice flew 
the flain. 

The mafter faw the madnefs rife; 

His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes; 

And while he heaven and earth defyM, 
Chang'd hiS hand, and check'd his pride. 

He chofc a mournful Mufe 
Soft pity to infufe : 

He fung Darius great and good, 

By too fevere a fate. 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen. 

Fallen from his high eftate. 

And weltring in hit blood; 

Deferted, at his utmofl need. 

By thofe his former bounty fed t 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 

IVith nut a friend to clofe his eyes. 

With down-caft looks the joyleft vidl:or fate 
Revolving in his alter'd foul 

The various turns of chance below; 

And, now and then, a figh he ftolc ; 

And tears began to flow. 

CHORUS. 

i^eveiving in bh alteredfeul 

The various turns of ibanee below ; 

Andf now and tben^ a Jigh be foie i 
Aad tears began to ftoiu* 

Vo 

The mighty mafter fmil'd, to fee 
That love was in the next degree: 

'Twas but a kindred found to move, 

For pity melts the mind to love. 

Softly fwcet, in I.ydian meafures, 

Soon he iooth'd his foul to pleafures* 

War, he fung, is toil and trouble ; 

Honour but an empty bubble; 

Never ending, dill beginning. 

Fighting ftill, and ftill deftroyihg: 

If the world be worth thy winning, 

Think, O think, it worth enjoying: 

I-ovoly 'I'hais fits befide thee. 

Take the good the gods provide thee. 

The many rend the fkies with loud applaufc; 

So Love was crown'd, but Mufic won the caufe. 
The prince, unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz'd on the fair 
Who caus'd his care 

^Aiid ligh'd and look’d, figh'd and look'd. 
Sigh’d and look’d, and figh’d again: 

At length, with love anti wine at once opprefs'd, 

• Tho Viin^uiih'd vitflor funk upon her bread. 



CHORUS. 

The prince, unable to eosueal bis pain. 

Gaz'd on the fair 
IVbo caus'd bis care. 

Andftgj^d and look'd, and Jigh'd and look'd. 
Sigh'd and look'd, andji^h'd again : 

At length, with love and wine at once opprefs'd. 

The ^anquijh'd villor funk upon her brestji* 

VI. 

Now ilrike the golden lyre again : 

A louder yet, and yet a louder drain. 

Break his bands of fleep afunder, 

And roufe him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid found 
Has rais’d up his head ; 

As awak’d from the dead. 

And amaz'd, he dares around. 

Revenge, revenge, Timotheus cries, 

See the furies arife: 

See the fnakes that they rear, 

How they hid in their hair. 

And the Cpukles that flafli from their eyes! 
Behold a ghaftly band, 

Each a torch in his hand! 

Thofe are Grecian ghuds, that in battle were flain, 

And unbury'd remain 
Inglorious on the plain ; 

Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew. 

Behold how th6y tofs their torches otl high, 

How they point to the Perfiau abodes. 

And glittering temples of their hoftile gods. 

The princes applaud, with a furious joy; 

And the king feiz'd a flambeau with zeal to deflrey^ 
Thais led the way. 

To light him to lii^ prey. 

And, like another Helen, fir’d another Troy. 

CHORUS. 

And the kingfeizd a fiamheau with zeal to defrog ; 
Thais led the way. 

To light him to bis prey. 

And, like afiotber Helen, fr'd another Troy* 

VI r. 

Thus, long ago, 

Ere heaving bellows leam'd to blow. 
While organs yet were mute; ‘ 

Timotheus, to his breathing flute. 

And founding lyre. 

Could fwell the foul to rage, or Irindle foft defire. 
At lad divine Cecilia came, 

Inventfcfs of the vocal frame; 

The fweet enthufiaft, from her fitcred flore, 
EnlargM the former narrow bounds, 

And added length to folcmn founds, [fore. 
With nature’s mother-wit, and arts unknown bc^ 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 

Or bocli divide the crown; 

He rais’d a mortal to the (kies; 

She dreV aa angel down, 
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GRAND CHORUS. 

At lajif dtvtM Ctcilia came^ 

. Invtntreft of the w>eal frame ; 

7hefxoeet enthftafyfrom her facredfiore^ 

Enlarg'd the former fiarrotv bounds^ 

Afid added length to fotemn founds^ 
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With nature 4 tnother-witf an%1 art* unlnoxvn before. 

Let old 'Timotheus yitld the prixt^ 

Or both divide the t:ro7v/$; 

He raiz'd a mortal to the Jkiet ; 

She dretv an angel down. 



xiir. 

THE SECULAR MASQUE. 


£nter Janus. 

JANQ 8 > Cbronss, Chronos, mend thy pace, 
An hundred times the rolling fun 
Around the radiant belt has run 
In his revolving race. 

Behold, behold the goal In light, 

Spread thy fans and wing thy flight. 

inter CuRONOS with a feythe in bis band, and a globe 
on bis back ; which befets down at his entrance, 
CuRoNos. Weary, weary of my weight, 

Let me, let me droop my freight, 

And leave the world behind. 

1 could not bear, 

Another year, 

The load of human-kind. 

£nter MomUS laughing, [donC) 

Momus. Ha! haha! ha! ha! ha! well hail thou 
To lay down thy pack, 

And lighten thy back. 

The world was a fool, e’er fincc it begun, 
AndflnceneitherJanu 8 ,norChronos,nor], 
Can hinder the crimes, 

Or mend the bad times, 

’Tis better to laugh than to cry. 

Cho. of all three. *Tis better to laugh than to cry, 
Janvs. Since Momus conies to laugh below. 
Old I'ime begin the fhow. 

That he may fee, in every fcenc, 

What changes in this age have been. 
GuRONos.Then, goddefs of the lilvcr bow, begin. 
\^HoTnSf or hunting mufe^ witbinJ^ 

Snter DiAKA. 

D4ANA. With horns and with hounds, 1 awaken 
the day; 

And hye to the woodland-walks away; 

I tuck up my robe, and am buflein’d foon, 
Aad lie to my forehead a vexing moon. 


I courle the fleet flag,uiikeuncrd the fox, 
And chace the wild goats o’er fummits 
of rocks. 

With Ihouting and hooting we pierce 
through the Iky, [crv. 

And Echo turns hunter, and double? the 

Cho. of all. With Jbouting and hooting we pieur 

through the Jky^ 

And Echo turns hunter ^ and doubles the r/j . 

Janus. Then our age was in *t's prime, 
CiiRONOS.Free from rage: 

Diana. ■ ' And free from crime. 

Momus. A very merry, dancing, drinking. 

Laughing,^uaifing,and unthinkiug time. 

Cho. of all* ^hen our age was in *t's pri/ncy 

Free from ragey and free from crime, , 
A very merryy dancing, dsinking. 
Laughing, quaffing, and unthinking time. 
\I)anee of Diana's attendants.^ 

Enter Mars. 

Mars. Infpire the vocal brafs, infplre ; 

The world is paft its infant age: - 
Arms and honour, 

Arms and honour. 

Set the martial mind on Are, 

And kindle manly rage. 

has look’d the iky to red; 

And Peace, the lazy good, is fled, 1 
Plenty,peace,and pleaiurc fly; 

The I'prightly green. 

In woodland walks, no more is feen; 
The Sprightly green has drunk the Ty¬ 
rian dye. 

Cho. of all. Flenty, peace, dec. * 

Mars. Sound the trunipet, beat the drum; 

Through all the world around^ . ^ ■ 
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Sound a reveille, found, found, 

I he warrior god is come. 

Cho. of all. Sound the trumptt^ dcc. 

MoMtt. Thy fword within the fcabbard kt^ep, 
j And let mankind agree; 

Better the world were faft aileep, 
yi'hcn kept awake by thee. 

■ The luoU are only thinner. 

With all our coft and care; 

But neither fide a winner. 

For things arc as they were* 

C'ljO. of all. fooL' are only^ &C. 

Enter Venos, 

Venus* Calms appear, when ftomis are pafl; 
Tove will have his hour at lafl : 
Nature is my kindly care ; 

Mars deftroys, and I repair: 

'J ake me, take me, while you may, 
Veinis comes not every day. 

Cho. of all. T'ale her,, take ber^ ^CC. 
CuRONos.'rhe world was then fo light, 

1 fcarcciy felt ihc weight \ 


iry 

Joy rul'd the day, and the night. 
But fince the queen of pleafure Jett the 
ground, 

1 faint, 1 lag, 

And feebly drag 
The ponderous orb around. 

Momus. All, all ofa piece throughout; 

Point- 

ing to C rhy cha;:e had a bcaft in vieiv; 

Diana. ) 

[I’o Mars.] Thy wars brought nothing about; 

[To Vcuus ] Thy lovers were all untrue* 

Janus. ’TIs well an old age is out, 
CiiRUNos.And time to begin a new. 

Cho. of all. All.t all of a piece tbreugbout; 

*Tby chace bad a beajl in view ; 

7by Ivors brought nothing about: 

Thy lovers tvere all untrue, 

* Tis well an old age it out, 

And time to begin anew. 

Dance of huntfmen, nymphs, warriors, and lovera* 



SONG 

OF A SCHOLAR AND HIS MISTRESS, 

V/HO BEING CROSS’D BY THEIR FRIENDS, FEEL MAD FOR ONE ANOTHER; 

AND NOW FIRST MEET IN BEDLAM. 


[Music within.] 

The Lovers enter at oppofte doors^ each held by a 

Keeper, 

Phvllis.Look, look, I fee—I fee my love ap^ 
pear! 

*Tis he—*Tis he alone; 

For, like him, there is none : 

'Tis the dear, dear man, ’cis thee, dear. 
Amyntas. Hark! the winds war; 

The foamy waves roar; 

I fee a fhip afar : 

. TolIiDg and tolEng, and making to the 
ihore: 

But what*s that I view; 

So radiant of hue,' 

Vot* VI. 


St. Hermo, Sc. Hermo, that fits upon' 
the fails ^ 

Ah ! No, no, no. 

St. Hermo, never, never Ihone fo bright; 

’Tis Phyllis, only Phyllis, can flioot lo 
lair a light: 

’Tis Phyllis, *tis Phyllis, that faves the 
fhip alone, 

Fur all the winds arc huOiM, and the 
(lorm is overblown. 

pHYLtis. Let me go, let me run, let me By to 

his arms. 

Amyntas. If all the fates combine, 

And all the furies join, 

• I’U force my way to Phyllis, and Vreak 
through the charm* 
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^Ilerc ihry Ireal/i 9m their heepetf^ run 
to each other, and embrace.'] 

PuYLLis. Shall I marry the nun I love ? 

And null I conclude my pains ? 

Now blcfr'd be the powers above, 

I fed the blood bound in my veins; 
V’ith a lively leap it be^'an to move, 
And the vapours leave hiy brains. 
A.MVNTAS.Body join*d to body, and iicarc join'd 

to heart, 

To make furc of the cure, 
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Go call the man In blade, to mumble 
o'er his part. 

Phyllis, But fuppofe he ihould (lay— 

Amyni AS. At worft if he delay, 

*'ris a work mull be done. 

We’ll borrow but a day. 

And the better, the fuoncr I 'gun, 

Clio* of both. At nvorjl if be delay, &c» 

\^XfH'y run out together hand i ’ la»id„ 



PROLOGUES AND EPILOGUES. 


PROLOGUE, 


SPOKEN the first DAY OF THE KING’S HOUSE ACTiNC AFTER 

THE FIRE. 


So fhtpwrcclcM pafTcngers efcnpc to hnd, 

So look they. Avhen on the bare beach they Hand 
Dropping aud cold, and rlieir full Icar i'caicco’cr, 
hxpc*Sling fiUuiiie on a dcfcrt fhorc. 

From that hard climate we mod wait for bread, 
Whence cv’n the natives foic’d by hunger, ilrd. 
<3iir ftage does human chance preicnr to view, 

But ne’er before vv^'s ften jo ladly true : 

You are chang’d too, and your pretence to fee 
D but a nobler name for chaiity. 

Your own provisions 1'nrnilh out our feads, 

Wlnle you the fcuindcrs make )ouilelvts the guefts. 
Of all inunMud bcfidc fate bad feme care, 

But for poor \vu no portion did prepare, > 

*l is left a rent-charge to the brave and fair. j 


You chrrifh’d if, and now its fall you mourn, 
Which blind unmanner’d/e.dots make their fcortt. 
Who rhink that lire a pulgimnt on the ftige, 
M’hich fpar’d r-ot temple', in its furious rage. 

But as our new-built city liit-. higher, “Y 

So Irom old thealics may new alpire, S 

Since lau* contiivc*. magniliccncc by tire. ^ 
Our great metropolis does iar i'uirafs 
Wliate’cr is now, and equals ali that was: 

Our wit as far docs Wit cvcel. 

And like a king, ftu i’M iri a palace dwell. 

But V, e with golden hopes are vainly fed, 

'Faik high, and cnuT.‘nni you in a Ihed : 

Yf'ur piticnce here, lor which we humbly fue, 
Will grace old theatres, and build up new* 


PROLOGUE, 

SPOKEN AT THE OPENING OF THE NEW HOUSE, 

MARCH a6. 1674- 


A PLAIN built houfc, after fo long a flay, 

^Vill fend you half unfatisfy'd away; 

"When, fall’ll from your cxpci^ed pomp, you find 
A fiaje cunvcuiaicc only i« defign'd. 


Y<Jii, who each day can theatres behold, 

Like Nero's pahice, lluniug all w'ith gold, 1 
Our mean iiiigilded llage will fcorn, we Icar, 
And, fA* the houKly lucm, difdaiii the chc«., 

M i] 
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Yet now cheap drugjrcts to a mode are grown, 
And a plain fuit, lince we can make but one, > 
1^ better than to be by tarnifh’d gawdry known, j 
They, who are by your favours wealthy made, 
With mighty fums may carry on the trade : 

WV, broken hankers, half ocllroyM by fire, p 
With our fmall ilock to humble roofi? r* nre; > 

pity our lof}, while you their pomp admire. J 
Pnr lame and honour wc no longer ftrive, 

Wc yield in both, and only hi.g to live : 

Unable to fupport their vaft expence, 

Who build and treat wi:h Inch magnificence ; 
That, like th’ ambitious ironarchR of the age, 
They give the law to our provincial ftage. 

Great neighbours envi(,ufly promote excefs, 

While they impofe thcjr fpUndour on the Icfs. 

Euf only fools, and they of vail ellace, Y 

Th’ extremity of mnde-s will imitate, S 

*I'hc dangling knee-fringe, and the bib-cravat, j 
Vet if fonic pride with want may be allow’d. 

We in our plainnefs may be juftly proud : 

Our royal mafter will’d it Hiould be fo; 

Whate'er he’s pleas’d to own, can need no (hew : 


' That facred name gives ornament and grace, 

' And, like his llamp, makes balelt metals pafs. 

I ’ I'were folly now a (lately pile to raife, 

; To build a playhoufe while you throw down plays; 
While feenes, machines, and empty op rai reign, 
And for the pencil you the pen difdain^: 

While troops of famifh’d Frenchmen hither drive, 
. And laugh at thofe upon whofe alms they live : 
Old Englilh authors vanilh, and give place 
! I’o thefe new conquerors of the Norman race, 

; More tamely than your fatliersyou fubroit: 
i You’re now grown valTaU to them in your wit, 

• Mark, when they play, how our fine fops ad-*^ 
j vance, / 

I 'rhe mighty merits of their men of France, f 
‘ Keep time, cry Hon, and humour the cadence, ^ 
Well, plcaf'e yourfclvts; but fure ’tis underftood 
That French machines have ne’er done England 
j good. 

i I would not prophefy our houfe's fate : 

I But while vain ibews and feenes you over-rate, 

1 *Tis to be fear’d- 

I That as a fire the former houfe o’erthrew. 
Machines and tcmpells will deflroy the new. 


III. 

EPILOGUE, ON THE 


SAME OCCASION. 


TnOL'Gi! what our Prologue faid was fadly 
true. 

Yet, gemltmen, our homely houfe Is new, 

A charm that feldom fails with—wicked you. 

A country lip may have the velvet touch ; 
^I'hough fte’s no lady, you may think her fuch 
A (Irong imagination may do much. 

But you, loud firs, who through your curls look 
Critics in plume and white valiancy wig, [big, 
Who lolling on our foremufi benches fit, 

And dill charge fird, the true forlorn of wit; 
Whofe favours, like the fun, warm where you 
roll. 

Yet you, like him, have neither heat nor foul; 
bo may your hats your foretops never prefs, 
Untouch’d your ribbons, facred be your drefs; 

.So may you (lowly to old age advance. 

And have th* cxcufe of youth for ignorance; 
bo fhay fop-corner full of noife remain, * 

And dirive far olT the dull attentive train: 

So may your midnight feowerings happy prove, 
-\nd moiniog bdttcrice force your way to love; 


So may not France your warlike hands rccal. 

But leave you by each other’s (words to fall; 

As you come here to rufilc vizard punk. 

When fober, rail, and roar when you arc drunk. 
But to the wits we can fomc merit plead. 

And urge what by themfeWes has oft been faid ; 
Our houfe relieves the ladies from the frights 
Of ill pav’d (Ireets, and long dark winter nights; 
The Flanders horfes from a cold bleak road. 
Where bears in furs dare fcarcely look abroad ; 
The audience from worn plays and fuftian Aulf, 
Of rhyme, more naufeous than three boys in buff. 
Though in their houfe the poets heads appear, 

Wc hope wc may prclume their wits are here. 
The bell which they referv’d they now will play, 
For, like kind cuckolds, though w've not the 
way 

To pleafe, wc’ll find you abler men who may. 

If they (hould fail, for lad recruits we breed 
A troop of frilking Monfieurs to faceted : 

You know lilt French fere cards at time of 
need. 
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IV. 

PROLOGUE, 

TO THE UNIVERSITY- OF OXFORD, 1674. 

SPOK£N Sr MR. HART. 


Poets, your fubjcfts, have their parts aflign'd 
T* unbend, and to divert their fovcrcign's mind : 
When tir’d with following nature, yoi. think'fit 
To feek repofe in the cool ihades of wit, 

And, from the fwcet retreat, with joy furvey 
What rells, and what is conquer’d, of the way. 
Here, free yourfclvcs from envy, care, and ftrife, 
You view tile various turns of liumaii life: j 

Safe in our fcenc, through dangerous courts you , 
And, undebauch'd, the vice of cities know, [go, 
Your theories are here to pradlice brought, 

As in mechanic operations wrought; 

And man, the little world, before you fet, 

As once the fphere of cryftal fliew’d the great. 
Bleft furc are you above all mortal kind, 

If to your fortunes you can fuit your mind: 
Content to fee, and Ihiin, thofe ills we (hew. 

And crimes on theatres alone to know. 

With joy we bring what our dead authors writ, 
And beg from you the value of their wit: 


That Shakfpcarc’s, Fletcher’s, and great Jonfon't 
claim. 

May be renew’d from thofe who gave them fame. 
None of our living poets dare appear; 

For Mufes fo fevere arc worlhip’d here. 

That, confeious of their faults they Ihun the eye, “J 
And, as profane, from facred places fly, > 

Rather than fee th* offended God, and die. j 
We bring no imperfedfious, but oiir own ; 

Such faults as made arc by the makers fhewn ; 
And you have been fo kind, that we may boait, 
The grcatell judges flill can pardon rnoit. 

Poets mull ftoop, whni they would pleafe our pit, 
Debas’d cv’n to the level of their wit; 

Difii.iining that, which yet they know will take. 
Hating themfclves what ♦^heir appUiufe mnfl make. 
But when to prai‘c from y. u rhey would alpirc. 
Though they like cag)^.^ u\' unt, yoar J«vc is 
higher. 

So far yt ur knowledge .ill their power tranfeends. 
As what fhould be beyond wliat is extends. 



PROLOGUE TO CIRCE. 

[BY DR. DEVENANT, 1675.] 


^Vere you but half fo wife as you’re fevere, 
Our youthful poet fhould not need to fear; 

To hit green years your cenfures you would fuit, 
Not blafi the bloflbift, but expe^ the fruit, 


The fex, that beil does pleafure underfland, 

Will always choofc to err on t’ other hand. 

They chPek not him that’s aukward in delight* 
But clap the young rogue’s cheek,and fet him right 
' Miij 
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Thus licartcnM well, anti flelh'd upon his prey, 
The youth may prove a nun anotlicrday. 

Your Besj and Fletcher, lu their firft young flight, 
Hid no Volpoiu’. nor no Arb.tces write; 

But hopp’d about, and fliort excurlions made O 
From bough to bough, as if they were afraid, > 
And cacli was guilty of fomc flighted maid. J 
Shaklpearc’s own Mule her Fenclcs firll bore; 
Tlte prince of Tyre W'as elder than the Moor; 
*Tis miracle to fee a firli good play; 

All liawthurn$ do uot bloom on Chriflmas-day. 


A flciidcr poet niufl have time to grow. 

And fpread and burnilh as his brothers do. 

Who ftill looks lean, fure with fomc pox is curfl ; 
But no man can be Falflaff'fat at flrd. 

Then damn not, but indulge his rude rtTays, 
Encourage him, and bloat him up witl^ praife, 
'rhal he may get more hulk before he dies : 

Ht’s not yet fed enough for facriflee. 

Perhaps, if now your grace you will not giudgc. 
He may grow up to write, and you to jud^jc. 


VI. 

EPILOGUE, 

Intended to have been fpoken by 
ni£ LADT HEN, MAR, WEN^WOR^H^ 
WHEN CALISTO WAS ACTED AT COURT. 


A 9 Jupiter 11 made my court in vain; 

Vil now affumc my native fliape again. 

Vm weary to be fo unkindly u&M, 

And w'ould not be a god to be refus’d, 
lifate grow=! uncafy when it hinders love; 

A glorious burden, which the wife remove. 

Now as a nymph I need not fue, ror try 
The force of any lightning but the tyc 
Beauty and youth more I’^an a Ciod command ; 
No Jove ciiuld e’er the force ol •bri> w'lfhfland, 
’T'is here that fovcrcign powei ydimts difputc; 
.Beauty flmetimes is jiifliy abfolute. 

Our fullcn Catos, whatfoe’er they f.iy, 

I'v’n while they frown and diiflaic laws, obey. 

'V on. mighty fir, our bonds more cufy make, 
An<l gracefully, what all mufl fiiffcr, tike : 
Above thofc forms the grave affect to wear; 
Ver ’tis not to be wife to be f^vere. 


True wifdom may fome gallantry admit, 

And foften biifnitfs with the charms of wit. 
d'hefe peaceful triumphs with your cares yoa 
bought, 

And from the midfl of fighting nations brought, 
You only hear it thunder from afar, 

And fit in peace the arbiter of war ; 

Peace, the loath'd manna, which hot brains def-* 
]>Ife. 

You knew its worth, and made it early prize s * 
And in its happy leifurc fit and fee 
‘J'he promifes of more felicity ; 

Two glorious nymphs of your own godlike line, 
Whofc morning rays like noontide ftrike and 
fhine : 

Whom you to fuppliant monarchs ihall difpofe, 

To bind your friends, and to diform your fees. 





pkologues and epilogues. 





vir. 

EPILOGUE 

*10 THE MAN OF MODE, OR SIR FOPLING FLUTTER* 


[By Sir GEORGE 

Most motlcrn wits fiich monftroui fooU have 
flicwn. 

They fcem not of heaven’s making, but their own. 
Thole naufeous harlc^quins in farce may pafs; 

But there goes more to a fuhftaiitia! al’s : 
Something ot man mull be expos’d to view, 

'l hat, gallants, they may more reicmble you. 

Sir Fopling is a h)ol fo nicely writ, 

The ladies would millakc him for a wit; 

And, when he lings, talks l<Hid, and cocks would cry, 
I vow, methinks, he’s pretty company : 

So brilkyfo gay, fo travel’d, fo refin’d. 

As he took pains to gralF upon his kind. 

True fops help nature’s work, and go to fchool, 
To file and fiuifli God Almighty's fool. 

Yet none Sir Fopling him, or him can call; 

He’s knight o’ th* Ihirc, and reprefents you all. 
from each he meets he culls whate’er he can; 
i.egion’s his name, a people in a mati. 


i:THEREGE, 1676.] • 


His bulky fcdly gathers as it goes. 

And, rolling o’er you, like a fuow-hall grows* 

His various modes trom various fathers follow; 
One taught the tofs, and one the new French 
wallow. 

His fword'knot thi^, his cravat that defign’d; 

And this, the yard*long fnake he twirls behind. 
From one the facred periwig he gain’d. 

Which wind ne’er blew, nor touch of hat pro* 
phan’d. 

Another’s diving bow he did adore, 

W'^hich with a Ihog calls all the hair before, 

1*111 he with full decorum brings it back. 

And rifes with a water-fpaniel lhakc. 

As for his fongs, the ladies dear delight, 

'Fhcfe fure he took from moll of you who write* 
Ytt every man is fafe from what he fear’d j 
For no one fool is hunted from the herd. 




VIII. 


EPILOGUE 


TO MITHRIDATES. KING OF PONTUS„ 


[By Mr. N. 

Y ou’vE fecn a pair of faithful lovers die r * 
And much you care; for moll of you will cry, j 
■Tifras a juft judgment on their conftancy- ' 
For, heaven be thank’d, we live In fuch an age. 
When no man dies tor love, but on the ([age : 

* And ey’n thofe martyrs are but rare izi pl^ys ( 

A curled fign how much true faith decays. 


LEE, 1678.] 

I.ove IS no more a violent delire; 

’ I'is a mere metaphor, a painted fire. 

In all our fex, the name examin’d well, 

’Ti» pride to gain, and vanity to tell. 

In wom^n, ’cis of fubtle intereft made: 

Curfe on the punk that made it fiift a trad^ i 

M iiii 
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iShc 6rft did wit's prcrcgatlve remove, 

And made a fool prclumc to ]iratc of love. 

I,ct honour and preferment go for gold; • 

But gloriou.H beauty is not to be fold : i 

Or, if it be, *lis at a rate fo high, 

^l'hat nothing but adoring it fliould buy. 


OF DRYDEN. 

Yet the rich cullies may their boafting rpaiT; 
They purchafe but fophiflicated ware. 

' I'is prodigality that buys deceit, 

Where both the giver and the taker cheat. 
Men but refine on the old half-crown fvay; 
And women fight, like SwiiTtrs, for thpir pay. 


IX. 

PROLOGUE TO CiESAR BORGIA. 

fBy Mr. N. LEE, l68o.] 


,TH* unhappy man, who once has trail'd a pen. 
Lives not to pleafe himfelf, but other men ; 

Is always drudging, wafics his life and blood, 
yet only eats and drinks what you think good. 
What praife foe'er the poetry deferve. 

Yet every fool can bid the poet llarvc. 

That fumbling letcher to revenge is bent, 
Bccaufc he thinks himfelf or whore is meant: 
Kame but a cuckold, all the city fwarms; 

»om Leadenhall to Ludgate is in arms : 

Were there no fear of Antichrift or France, 
lo the bleft time poor poets live by chances 
Either you come not here, or, as you grace 
Some old acquaintance, drop into the place, 
Carelcfs and qualmifb with a yawning face : 
You llccp o'er wit, and by my troth you may ; 
Moll of your talents lie another way. 

You love to hear of fome prodigious talc, 

The bell that toll’d alone, or Irifh whale. 

JiJcw.-; is your food, and you enough provide, 
^oth for yourlelves, and all the world bcfide. 


One theatre there is of vaft refort, 

W Inch whitome of Rcqucfls was called the Com t; 
But now the great Exchange of Nev^s '(is hight, 
And full of hum and buz from noon till night. 

Up flairs and down you run, as for a race, 

And each man wears three nations in his face. 

So big you look, though claret you retrench. 

That, arm'd with bottled ale, you huff the Frenrhp 
But all your entertainment flill is fed 
By villains in your own dull ifland bred. 

W^ould you return to us, we dare engage 
To fhew you better rogues upon the flagc. 

You know no poifon but plain ratfliane here; 
Death’s more refin'd, and better bred elfewhere. 
They have a civil way in Italy J 

By fmelUng a perfume to make you die; > 

A trick would make you lay your fiiufT-box by. j 
Murder's a trade, fo known and praiSlis’d there, 
7 'hat ’tis infallible as is the chair. 

But, mark theirfcafl, you fhall behold fuch pranks; 
The pope fays grace, but *tis the devil gives thanks. 


X. 

PROLOGUE TO SOPHONISBA. 

AT OXFORD, 1680. 


7hespis, the firft profeffor of our art, 
At^country wakes, fung ballads from a cart. 
To prove this true, if Latin be no trcfpafs, * 
Dicitur & plauOrL vcxilTc Pocmata Thcfi-ii. 


But A^fchylui, fays Horace in fame page, 

Was the firft mountebank that trod the fiage: 
Yet Athens never knew youi learned fport 
Of tofilng poets in a tennis-court. 
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tut ’tis the txifnt of our Englifh nation, 

Still to be plotting f»)ine new reformation: 
And few yearn hence, if anarchy goes on, 
Jack Prefb|ter fhall here crcA his throne, 
Knock out y tub with preaching once a day. 
And every prayer be longer than a play. 
Then all your heathen wits (hall go to pot, 
For difbelieving of a PopiHi-plot: 

Vour poets (hall beWd like inhdels. 

And worft the author of the Oxford bells: 
Norihoold we *fcapc the fcntence, to depart, 
,£v*n in original, a cart. 


1*5 

No zealous brother there w<mld want a f^one. 

To maul us caidiiiaU, and pelt pope Joan : 
Religion, learning, wit, would be fuppreft. 

Rags of the whore, and trappings of the bcaft 2 
Scot, Suarez, Tom of Aquiu, muft go down, 

As chief fupporters of the triple crown; 

And Arillotlc*s for deftrudtion ripe; 

Some iay, he callM the foul an organ-pipe. 

Which by Come little help of derivation. 

Shall then be prov’d a pipe of infpiration. 


XI. 


A PROLOGUE. 


If yet there be a few that take delight T t 

In that which rcafonable men ihould write; > ! 
To them alone wc dedicate this night. ^ 

The reft may fatisfy their curious itch 
With city gazettes, or fome fadlious ipeech, 

Or whatever libel, for the public good. 

Stirs up the fhrove-tide crew to fire and blood. 
Remove your benches, you apoftate pit, 

And take, above, twelve pennyworth of wit; 

Go back to your dear dancing on the rope. 

Or fee what’s worfe, the devil and the pope. 

The plays that take on our corrupted ftage, 
Methinks, refemble the diftraiftcd age; 

Noife, madnefs, all unrcafonablc things. 

That ftrike at fenfe, as rebels do at kings. 

The ftyie of forty-one our poets write. 

And you are grown to judge like forty-eight. 

Such cenfures our miftaking audience make. 

That ’tis almoft grown fcandalous to take. 


I They talk of fevers that infeift the brains; 

But nonfeiife is the new difeafe that reigns. 

Weak ftumachs, with a long difeafe oppreft, 
Cannot the cordials of ftrong wit digell* 

Therefore thin iiouriihment of farce ye choofe, 
Dccodlions of a barley-water Mufe : 

A meal of tragedy would make you Tick, 

UnIcTs it were a very tender chick. 

Some feenes in fippets would be worth tur 
time; 

Thofe would go down; fome love that's poach'd 
in rhyme; 

If thefe fliould fail— 

Wc muft lie down, and, after all our coft, 

Keep holidiiy, like watermen in froft; 

While you turn players on the world's great 
ftage, 

And aA yourfclves the farce of your own age. 


XIL 


EPILOGUE 

TO A TRAGEDY CALLED TAMERLANE. 


[By Mr. SAUNDERS.] 


Ljoiei, the beardlcfs author of this dip 
Commends to you the fortune of his play. 
A woman wit has oTten grac'd the ftage; 
But lip's the 6rft boy-poet of our age. 


Early as is the year his fancies blow, 

Like ycAng NarcifTus peeping through the fnesr. 
Thus Cowley blolTom'd foon, yet flourifh'd long; 
This is ks forward, and may prove at ftrong. 
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Youth with the f.iir flinuirl always favour find, 

Or we are damn'd diflenibiers of our kind. 

What’s all this love they put into o«p parts ? 

*Tis but ihc pit*a-pat of two young hearts. 

Should hag aud greybeard make fuch tender'^ 
nu'.in, ( 

Fuith, you'd cv’n truft them to themfclves alone,T 
And iTy, Let’s go, here’s nothing to be done. J 
Snicc l^ovc’s our bufinefs, as *tis your delight, 

The youfig, who bell can praitil'e, bell can write. 


OE DRYDEN. 

What though he be not come to his full power. 
He’s mending and improving every hour. 

You ily Ihe-jockies of the box and pit. 

Arc pleas’d to find a hot unbroken wit->: 

By management he may in time be m-^c, 

But there’s no hopes of an old batter’d jade; 
Faint and unnerv’d he runs into a fweat, 

Aud always fails you at the fccond heat. 


xiir. 


PROLOGUE 


TO THE UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD, i68r. 


Xnr fam’d Italian Mufe, whofe rhymes advance 
Orlando, and the Paladins ( f France, 

KccorJ«», that, when our wit and fenic is flown, 
‘Tis lodg’d within the circle of rlie moon. 

In earthen jars, which one, who thither foar’d, 

Set to his uolc, fuulTM up, and was rtfler’d. 
Whnte’cr the (lory bc^ tl.e moral’s true; 

The wit %ve loft in town, we find in you. 

Our poets their fled p.uts may draw from hence, 
And fill their svindy heads with fnber Kiifc. 

"When London v<iti s with Southwark’s difagrcc, 
Here may they find tbtir long«!oft loyalty. 

Here bijfy fenates, to th’ old caufc inclin’d, 

Way fnuff the votes their fellows Lft behind : 
Your country neighbours, when their grain grows 
dear. 

May come, and find their laft provifion here : 


Whereas wc cannot much lament our lofs, 

Who luithcr carry’d back, nor brought one 
crol’s. 

Wc look'd what reprefcntariA’^c? would bring ; 

But they help’d us, juft as they did the king. 

Vet wc d"fpair in/.; i..r wc now lay forth 
'I’hc Siljyls hooks to ihofc who know thcif 
worth; 

And though the firft was facrificM be fore, 

'I'hefc volumes doubly will the price reft*.re. 

Our poet bade us hope thi*. grace to find, 

'I'o v/honi by long prefeription you are kind. 

He, whofe undaunted Mule, with loyal rage, 

Has iieviT fpar’d ihc vices of the age. 

Here finding nothing that his fplLcn can raife, 
la forc'd to turn his fatirc into praile. 


XIV, 

PROLOGUE 

TO HIS ROYAJ4 HIGHNESS, UPON HIS FIRST APPEARANCE AT THE DUKE'S 
THEATRE, AFTER HIS RETURN FROM SCOTLAND, i6Ja, 


In thofe cold regions which no fummers cheer, 
Where brooding darknefs covers half th^car, 
T o ha llow caves the ftiiveriog natives go; 

**>ro»d, and hunt in uacks of foow. 


But when the tedious twilight wears away. 
And ftars grow paler at th* ajsproach of day, 
The longing crowds to frozen mountains run 
Hiippy who firft can fee the glimmering fuia ; 
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The furly fava^e oILprinf; tlifppcar. 

And curie the bright fuccelfor of the year. 

Ytt, thou|!jh rough bears in covert feek defence, 
White foxe$|(lay, v/ith feeming innocence : > 

That craftyikind with day-light can difpenfe. j 
Still we arc throng’d fo full with Reynard’s race, 
'I’liac loyal fubjci5is fcarce can iind a place : 

Thus modeft truth is caR behind the crowd : 
Truth fpcaks too low; hypocrify too loud, 
l.ct them be firft to flitter in fuccefs.; 

<Duty can ilay, but guilt has need to prefs; 

Once, zeal the Tons oi'Govl did call, 

^I'o nTake their I'olcnui Ihcw at Heaven’s Whitehall, 
The fawning devil appear’d among the reft 
And made as good a couiticr as the Iv'fl, 

The friends of job, who rail’d at him before. 
Came cap in hand when he had three times more. 
Yet late repentance may, perha]«, be true; 

Kings can lorgive, if rebels can but fuc : 


A tyrant's power in rigour is expreft ; 

The father yearns in the true prince’s breaft. 

We grant, an o’ergrown Whig no grace can mend 3 
But mod are babes, that know not they ufTcud. 
The crowd, to rcftlefs motion ftill inclin’d. 

Arc clouds, that tack according t« the wind. 
Driven by their chiefs they ftorms of hailRones 
pour; 

Then mourn, and feften to a filent fliowcr. 

O welcome to this much-offending land. 

The prince that brings furgivenefs in nis hand! 
I'hus angels on gUd meffages appear : 

’i'heir firlk lalute commands us not to fear: 

'I'hus heaven, that could conftraiti us to obey, 
(Wi»h reverence if we might prefume to fay) 
S'-’ciiis to relax the rights of fovereign Iway ; 
Permits to man the choice of good and ill, 

And makes us happy by our own free-will. 


XV. 

PROLOGUE TO THE EARL OF ESSEX. 


[By Mr. J. BANKS, 168a,] 


fiPOKEN TO THE KING AND QUEEN AT THEIR COMING TO THE HOUSE. 


WUEN firft the ark was landed on the ftiore. 

And heaven had vow’d to curfc the ground no 
more; 

When tops of hills the longing patriarch faw, 

And the new feene of earth began to draw; 

The dove was lent to view the waves dccreafe, 
And firft brought back to man the pledge of peace. 
*Tis nccdlcfs to apply, when thofc appear, 

Who bring the olive, and who plant it here. 

^^We have before our eyes the royal dove, 

Still innocent as harbinger of love : 

The ark is open’d to difmifs the train, 

And people with a better race the plain. 

Tell me, ye powers, why (hould vain man ptir-T 
•With cndlefs toil, each objeift that is new, [rue,> 
And for the feeming fubftance leave the true ? j 
Whylhould he quit for hopes his certain good, 
loHth the manoapf his daily food i 


I Muft England ftill the feenesof changes be, 

'foft and tcmpeftuuus, like our ambient Tea ? 
Muft ftill our weather and our wills agree I 
Without our blood our liberties we have : 

Who that is free would fight to be a Have ? 

Or, what can wars to after-times alTure, 

Of which our prclcnt age is not fecure f 
All that our monarch v,’ould for us ordain, 

Is but t’enjoy the blefiings of his reign. 

Our land’s an Eden, and the main’s our fence, 
While we preferve our ftate of innocence : 

That loft, then beads their brutal force employ. 
And firft their lord, and then thcmfelves deftroy. 
What civil broils have coft, we know too well; 
Oh ! let it be enough that once we fell! 

And every heart couipire, and every tongue. 

Still tg hayc fuch a king, and this tog long. 
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XVI. 

AN EPILOGUE 

FOR THE KING’S HOUSE. 


We a£l: by fits and fiarts, like drowning men, 
But juft peep up, and then pop down again. 

Let thofe who call us wicked change their fenfe; 
For never men liv’d more on Providence. 

Not lottery cavaliers are halt’ fo poor, 

Nor broken cits, nor a vocation whore. 

Not courts, nor courtiers living on the rents 
Of the three laft ungiving parliaments: 

So wretched, that, if Pharaoh could divine, 

He might have fpar’d hU dream of feven lean f 
kine, i 

And chang’d his vifion for the Mufes nine. J 
The comet, that, they fay, portends a dearth. 
Was but a vapour drawn from play houfe earth : 
Pent there fnice our iaft fire, and, l.illy fays, 
Forefhews our change of ftate, and thin third-days. 
’Tis not our want of wit that keeps us poor ; 

For then the printer’s prefs would fuffer more. 
Their pamphleteers each day their venom fpit; 
They thrive by treafou, and we ftarve by wit. 


Confefs the truth, which of you has not laid 
Four larthings out to buy the Hatfield maid f 
Or, which is duller yet, and more wonld fpitc us, 
Democritus’s wars with Heraclitus ? 

Such are the authors, who have run us down, 

And exercis’d you crifics of the town. 

Yet thefe are pearls to your lampooning rhymes, 
Y' abufe yourfelves more dully than the timet. 
Scandal, the glory of the F.nglifii nation, 

Is worn to rags, and fcribbled out of falbion. 

Such harmici's thrufts, as if, like fencers wife. 
They had agreed their play before their prize. 
Faith, they may hang their harps upon the wil¬ 
lows ; 

’Tis juft like children when they box with pillows. 
Then put an end to civil w'ars for fhamc ; 

Let each knight-errant, who has wrong’d a dame. 
Throw down his pen, and give her, as he can, 
The fatisfadlion of a gentleman. 


XVII. 

PROLOGUE 


TO THE LOYAL BROTHER; OR, THE PERSIAN PRINCE, 

[By Mr. SOUTHERN, l68j.] 


pOKTs, like lawful monarchs, rul'd the ftage, 
Till critics, like damn'd Whigs, debauch’d our age. 
Mark how they jump: critics would regulate*^ 
Our theatres, and Whigs reform our ftate: / 

Both pretend love, and both (plague rot thepi \) f 
hate. j 

TRe criile humbly feems advice to bring^ 

The fawning Whig petitions to the king^:. 


But one's advice into a fatire Aides; 

T' other's petition a remonftrance hides. 

Thefe will no taxes give, and thofe no pence; 
Critics would ftarve the poet, Whigs the prince* 
The critic all our troops of friends difesrds;. 

Juft fo the Whig would fain pull down the gu. rdl* 
Guards are illegal, that drive foes away. 

As watchful Ibepherds that fright bcafts of pref< , 
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Kings, iwho difband fuch needlefs aids as thcfe, 
Are fafe^as long as e'er their fubjefls pleafe : 
Xnd that would be till next queen Befs's itight: 
Which thuif grave penny chroniclers indite. 

Sir Edmunabury firft, in woful wife. 

Leads up the fliow, and milks their maudlin eyes. 
There’s not a butcher’s wife but dribs her part. 
And pities the poor pageant from her heart; 
Who, to provoke revenue, rides round the fire. 
And, with a civil conge dues retire : 

* But guiltlefs blood to ground mufl never fall; 
TheJv’: A.jcicnnR behind, to pay for alJ,^ 

The punk of Babylon in pomp appears, 

A lewd old gentleman of feventy years: 

Whofe age in vain our mercy would implore; 
For few take pity on an old cad-whore. 

The devil, who brought him to the ihame, takes'] 
part; ( 

Sits cheek by jowl, in black, to cheer his heait; C 
Like thief and paribn in a Tyburxi-cart. 3 


i8, 

The word is given, and, with a loud huzza, 

'I'he mitred moppet from his chair they draw: 

On the flain corpfc contending nations fall: 

Alas! what’s one poor pope among them all! 

He burns; now all true hearts your triumphs ring; 
And next, for falhion, cry, God fave the king! 

A needful cry in midd nf fuch alarms, 

When lorty thoufand men are up in arm«. 

But after he’s once faved, to make amends, ^ 
In each fucceeding health they damn his friends: > 
So God begins, but dill the devil ends. j 

What if fomc one, infpir’d with zeal, fhould call. 
Come, let’s go cry, God fave him at Whitehall ? 
Hi«> bed friends would not like this over-care, 

Or think him e’er the fafer for this prayer. 

Five praying faints are by an aid allow’d ; 

But not the whole church-militant in crowd. 

Yet, diould heaven all the true petitions drain “Y 
Of Frclbytcrians, who would kingsjiiaintain, > 
Of forty thoufand, dve would fcarce remain. 3 


XVIII. 

EPILOGUE TO THE SAME. 


A viRCi.v poet was ferv’d up to-day, 

Who, till this hour, ne’er cackled for a play. 

He’s neither yet a Whig nor Tory-boy : ■] 

But, like a girl whom fcveral would enjoy, / 

Begs leave to make the bed of his own natural T 
toy. 3 

Were I to play my callow author’s game, 

'I'hc king’s houfe would indrmd me by the name. 
There’s loyalty to one; 1 wifli no more : 

A commonwealth founds like a common whore* 
Let hufband or gallant be vihat they will, 

One part of woman is true Tory dill. 

If any faidious fpirit ihould rebel, 

Our lex, with calc, can every riling quell. 

I'hen, as you hope we Ihould your failings hide, 
Iah hitncd jury for our play provide, 

Whigs at their poets never take odence; 

I'hey fave dull culprits, who have murder’d fenfe. 
I'hough nenfenfe is a.naufeous heavy mafs, 

The vehicle call'd i'adion makes it pafs. 

Fadlion in play’s thecommonwealth-man's bribe; 
*l*hc l^dcn farthing of the canting tribe; 


I'liough void in payment laws and datutes make it. 
The neighbourhood, that knows the man, will 
rake it. 

*Tis faidion buys the votes of half the pit ; 

I'hrir’.s is the pendon-parliament of wit. 

In city-clubs their veoom let them vent; 

For there 'tis fate, in its own element. 

Here, where their madnefs can have no pretence. 
Let them forget themfelves an hour of fenfe. 

In one poor ifle, why (hould two factions be f 3 
Small difference in your vices 1 can fee : y 

In drink and drabs both fidcs too well agree, j 
Would there were more preferments in the land : 
If places fell, the party could not dand : 

Of this damn'd grievance every Whig complains: 
They grunt like hogs till they have got their 
grains. 

Mean time you fee what trade our plots advance; 
We fend each year good money into France; 

And they that know what merchandize we need. 
Send o'er true Protedauts to mend our breed. 

3 
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XIX. _ 

PROLOGUE TO THE DUKE OF GUISE, 1683, 


Our play*s a parallel: the Holy League 
Begot our Covenant: Guifards got the Whig: 
Whatever our hot^braiiiM fheriHs did advance 
Wa«, like our faihion.«, firft produc’d in Uiance; 
And, when worn-out, well I'courgM, and banifli’d 

there. 

Sent over, like their godly beggars, here, [gull ? 
Could the fame trick, twice play’d, our nation 
It looks if the devil were grown dull, 

Or ferv’d us up, in fcorn, his broken mear. 

And thought we were not worth a better cheat. 
The fulfonic Covenant,one would think in rcaion, 
>lad given us all our bellies full of treafon : 

And yet, the name but cliang’d, our rady nation 
Chaws its own excrement, th* AlTociation. 

*Tis true we have not leani’d their poifomrg way, 
Tor that’s a mode bur newly come in play; 
Befidcs, your drug’s uncertain to ptevail; 
liut your true Proteftant can I'ever fail, > 

With that compendious inflrumcnt a flail. j 
<Jo on; and bite, e’en though the hook lies bare ; 
IViee in one age expel the lawful licir : 

Once more decide religion by the fword ; 

And purch'ife for us a new tyrant lord. 


Pray for your king; but yet your purfes fpare r 
Make Iiim not two-pence richer by your prayer. 
To Ihew you love him much, chadil'c him more; 
And make him very great, and very poor. 

Pufli him to wars, but ftill no pence advance ; 
l.et him lofc Jvngland, to recover I'ranee. 

Cry freedom up with popular noify votes: 

Aad get enough to cut each other’s throats. 

J^op all the rights that fence your monarch’s throne; 
For fear of too much power, pray leave him none. 
A noife was made of arbitrary fway; 

But, m revenge, you Wliigs have found a way, 

An arbitrary <luty now to pay. 

Let his own iervants turn, to favc their fiake ; 
Glean from his plenty, and his wants forfakc. 

But let fome Judas near his pcrion ftay, 

To fwallow the laft fop, and Uicii betray. 

Make London independent of the crown : 

A realm apart; the kingdom of the town, 
l.et ignoramus juries find no traitors; 

Ami ignoramus poets fcribble iatirc®. 

And, that your meaning none may fail to fcan, 

Do what in coflee-houfes you began; 

Pull down the mailer, and fet up the man. 


XX. 

EPILOGUE TO THE SAME. 


Much time and trouble this poor play has coil; 
And, faith, I doubted once the caiife was loll. 

Yet no one man was meant; nor great nor fniall; 
Our poets, like frank gameflers, threw at all. 

They took no Angle aim— 

But, like bold boys, true to their prince and hearty. 
Huzza’d, and fir’d broadfides at the iH'holc party. 
Duels at crimes; but, when the caufc is right, 

In battle every mao is bound to fight/ 


For what fhould hinder me to fell my (kin •)' 

Dear as I could, if once my hand were in ? C 

Se rft'/enJendo never was a fin. j 

”ris a fine world, my mailers, right or wrong. 
The Whigsmuft talk, and I’oricb hold their tongue. 
They mull do all they can— ^ 

But we, forlooth, muft bear a chrillian mind; 
And fight, like boys, witli one hand ty’d behind 
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Nay, and wheh one boy's down, 'twerc vioiidrous 
nice, 

•To cry btx fair^ and give him time to tife. 

When foitjnc favours, none but fools will dally; 
Would any of you fparics, if Nan or Mjlly 
Tipt youth* inviting wink, Ilandiliall I; If 
A trimmer cry'd (that heard me tell the Itory), 
Fie, Miftrefs * Cook! faith, you're too rank, a 
Tory! 

Wifli not Whigs hang*d,but pity their hard cafes; 
You women love to fee men make wry faces. 
,Pray. Sin I, don't think me IikIj Jew; 

1 fay no more, but give flic devil his due. 
Lenetives, fays he, iuit beft with our condition. 
Jack Ketch, lays 1 , 's un excellent phyndan. 

J love no blood—Nor I, Sir, as I breathe ; 

But hanging is a One dry kind of death. 


ijj 

We Trimmers arc for holding all things even ; 

Yes—juft like him that hung twixt hell and 
heaven. 

Have we not had men’* lives enough already ? 

Yes furc :—but you’re for holding all things 
fteady: 

Now, fincc the v/cight hangs all on our fide, bro¬ 
ther. 

You Trimmers Hiniild, to poize if, hang on t’other, 
D.imn'd neuters, in their middle way of fteeriug. 
Arc neither filh, nor flefli, n«>r good red-herringi 
Not Wliigs nor I'orics they ; nor this, nor that; 
Not bmls, nor bcalH; hut juft a kind of bat, 

A twilight aniiiiii], true to neither laufe, 

With lory wing-.,but whiggifii teeth and clavn. 


XXL 


ANOTHER EPILOGUE. 

(N TENDED TO HAVE BEEN SPOKEN TO THE PLAY, BEFORE 
IT WAS FORBIDDEN LAST SUMMERf. 


I wo lioufes je'in'd, two poets to a play ? “y 

You noify Whig-* will furc b« pleas’d to-day ; V 
Ilf lo< Ics lo like two iliriLVCs the city way. 3 

But, fince niir dlfcords and dlvilions ccafe, 

You, llilbca gallants, learn to kcc]> the ) cuce : 
Make here no tilts : let onr poor ft.igc aloiiC; 

Or. if a detent murthcr muft be done, S 

Fray lake a civil turn to hiaiybonc. J 

If not, I fwtar, well pull up all our benches; 

Ni-t for )oui' lakes,but lor our orange-wciitlics: 
X'or you thrnft wide fonictimes; and many aipuik, 
That miflV>* Miif, can hit the c-thcr ma:l:. 

*i’hi}» niai' our l-orv*- full; formtn nl {trie 
Fay their lour lliUlings ir their nwn tl» l.-uic ; 
That lafe bcliind the ladirs they may ii ij, 
l\tp o'er tb.w’ fau f, and jutlgc liiv. bb oil) fray. 
But other b i‘sg/re beauty w'orfe alarms; 

*l'hc /’tjjl’/ 'KtjiUM ’a up ill arms : 

No we mall‘s fame their libel:. Jiascfcap’d; 

I’li/ ir ink rtinsi vtiiom, and tJicirpens are ciapt, 

AV bfii ligh* and prayers their ladies cannot move, 
■J'hey rail, write treafon, and turn Wings to love. 


Nay, and I fent they worfe deligns advance, 
'I'heic’j. a damn’d luvu'tiick now brought oe'er 
from Fiance; 

We charm in v^in, and drefs, and keep a pother, 

I Whilft tholV falfc rogue* are ogling one another. 
All liiis bclidcs admit fomc expiation; 

But this againft onr fex is plain damnation. 

'rhey' join for bhcls too, tliefc women-haters; 
And, as they club for love, they club for fatires 5 
The bell <11 ’t is they hurt not; lor they wear 
Sfir.go in their tails, their only venom's there. 

'Ti:/ true. Come ftiot af firft the ladies hit. 

While able markl'nicn made, and men of wit : 

But now the tools give fire, wliofe bounce is 
loudtr : 

And yet, like mere train-bands, they tlioot but 
powder. 

l.ibds like p’ois fwcep all in their tirft fury; 
'Ihen dwindle like an ignoramus jury. 

Thus r.;’t begins with touzirg and with tumbling; 
But grunts, and groans, and ehds at luft iu fuut- 
bimg. 


% 

• vriie ailrcfs, who fpake the epilogue. N. a 

I Xiangbaiiic fays, this play found many enemies at its firft appearance on the ftage. 
J Hence Mr. Pope’s couplet, FfTay on Criticifm. vcr. 541, ‘ 

*' The inwdeft f.tu was lilted up no ir.oic, 

“ And virginsImil’d at what they blulk'd bclorc.*’ 






j.y4. THK works 

With bonny bluccap there they atft all night 
For Scotch half-crown, in Englifti three-pence 
hight. 

One nymph, to whom fat »Sir John Falftaff's lean, 
There with her fingle perfon filU the fcenc. 
Another, with long ufe, and age dccayM, 

Biv'd here old woman, and rofe there a maid. 

Our triifty door-keepers of former time 
There ftrut and fwagger in heroic rhyme, 
l ake but a coppcr^lacc to drugget fuie, 

And there’s a hero made without difputc : 

And that, w'hich was a capon’s tail before, 

Becomes a plume for (ntlian emperor. 

But all his fubjedls, to exprefs the care 
Of imitation, go, like Indians, bare: 
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Lac'd linen there would be a dangerous thing; ' 
If might perhaps a new rebellion biing ; 

'Fhc Scot, who wore it would be chofen king. 
But why Hiould I thefe renegades defcHbe, 

When you yeurfelvcs have feen a lewder tribe ? 
Teague has been here, and, to this learned pit, 
With Irilh adlioii flander'd Englilh wit: 

You have beheld fuch barbarous Macs appear, 

As merited a fecond maflacre: 

Such as, like Cain, were branded with difgrace, 
And had their country damp’d upon their face. 
When llrollers durfl prelume coy.’H^yoiir pur^e. 
We humhly thought our broken troop-not wocie. 
How ill foe’er our adlion may deferve, 

Oxford's a place where wit can never llarve. 
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l^ROLOGUI. 

TO THE UNIVE11S4TY OF OXFOKH 


rnoocH adVors cannot much of learning boaft, 
Of all who want it, we admire it moil : 

We love the praifes of a learned pit, 

As we remotely are ally’d to wit. 

We fpcak our poets* wit; and trade in ore, 

J[akc thofe, who touch up#)n the golden fhore : 
Betwixt our judges can diflindlioD make, 

Bifccrn how moch, aud why, our poems take : 
Mark if the fools, or men of fenfe, rejoice; 
Whether th’ applaufc be only found or voice. 
When our fop gallants, or cur city folly, 

Clap over-ioud, it makes us melancholy ; 

We doubt thatfcenc which docs their wonder raife, 
And, fur their ignorance, contemn their praile. 
Judge then, if \vc who adl, and they who write, 
Should not be proud of giving you delight. 
London likes groLly; but this nicer pic 
Examines, fathoms all the depths of wit; 

The ready finger lays on every blot; [not. 

Knows what Ihould juiliy plcafe, and what fiiould 


K.itnrc hcrfelf lict open to your view ; 

Yn>j judge by her, what draught of hen's true. 
Where outlines falfe, and colours feem too faint. 
Where bunglers dawb, and where true poets paint 
But, by the facred genius of this place. 

By every Mule, by each domcllic grace, 

Be kind to wit, which but endeavours well, 

And, where you judge, pn fiinic!. not to excel. 
Our poc*s hither lor adoption comt. 

As nations fued lo he maih* free f)f Rome : 

Not in the fuffragating tribes tf» Hand, 

But in your utmoft, lail, provind d band. 

If his ambition may thofe hopes purluc. 

Who with religion loves your arts and you, 
Oxford to him a dearer name lhall be, 

Than his own mother univerfity. 

Thebes did his green, unknowing, youth engage; 
He choofes Athens in his riper ag*". 
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XXVII. 

EPILOGUE TO CONSTANTINE THE GREAT. 


. * 

[By Mr. N. 

Our hero*« happy in the play’s crmclufion; 

The holy rogue at Uft has met conftiilop : 

Though Arius all along appear’d a faint, 

The laft a»ft fhew'd him a true. Proteftant. 

Eufebius (tor you know I read Greek authors) 
Reports, that, after all thefe plots and flaughters, 

7 hc court n( Cundantine was full of glory, 

And every Trim mer turn’d addrefling T* ry. 

'rhey follow’d him in herds as they were niid : 
When CUufe was klug, then all the world was 
glad. 

Whigs kepr the places they polTefl before. 

And mod were in a way of getting more; 

Which was as much as faying. Gentlemen, 

H .re’s pi> ver and money to be rogues again. 
Indeed, there were a fort oj peaking tools, 
f Some call them nioikft, hut I call them fools) 
Men mncli more loyal, though not lulf fo loud; 
Blit thefc poor devils were calk behind the emwd. 
Tor hold knaves thrive without one grain of fenfe, 
But good men ftarve for want of impudence. 
iJcfnhs all thi fe, there were a fort of wights, 

I think my author calls them Tcckc^itcH, 

Such hearty rogues againd the king and laws, 
'Vhey favour’d cv’n a foreign rebel's cuufc. 


iEE, 1683.] 

When their own damn’d deflgii was qualh’d and 
aw’d. 

At lead, they gave it their good word abroad. 

As many a man, who, for a quiet liie, 

Breeds out his badard. not 'o nofe his wife ; 

Thus o’er their darling plot thefc Trimmers'^ 

cry; . . C 

And chough they cannot keep it in their eye, T 
They bi id it 'prendee to Count fctkclcy. 3 
They believe not the btl plot; may I be curd, 

If [ believe they e'er bc'icv’d the lird 
No wonder their own plot no plot they think; 
The man, that makes 1:, never fmelU the jhnk. 
And nowit comes into my head I’ll tell [well 
Why thefe dsmn’d Trimmers lov’d the Fiirk^ fi 
Th* original rriinmer, thoiigh a fricud to no man 
Vet in his heart ador’d a pretty woman ; 

He knew that Mahomet laid up for ever 
Kind bl^ck-ey’d rogue«, lor every true believer; 
And, which was more than mortal man e’er taded 
One pU.\fu»'c th?t lor ihrcefcorc twelvemonth 
Uilcd : 

T-* turn for this, may furely be forgiven : 
Who’d not be circumcis’d for fuch a heaven ? 


XXVIII. 


PROLOGUE 

TO THE DISSAPPOINTMENT: OR, THE MOTHER 

IN FASHION. 

[By Mr. SOUTHERNE, 1684-] 

Spoken hy Mr, B ETT M Rr 0 . 


confes it, gentlemen, that novy-^-days. 
When alt of you fo fhrcwdly judge of plays, 
Our poets tax you diti with want of fenfe f 
All prologues treat you at your ows cxpcncc. 


Sharp citizens a wifer way can go; 

They mahe you fools^but never call you frw 
They, in good manners, feldom make a flip. 
But ueai a common whore with ladylhip : 

N ij 
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JBut here each faucy wit at random writes, 

A^d ufes ladies as he ufes knights. 

Ovir autlior, young and grateful in his nature, 
Tows, that from him no nymph deferves a fatire: 
Nor will he ever draw—f mean his rhyme— 
Againft the fwect partaker of his crime. 

Nor is he yet fu bold an undertaker, 

To call men fools; *(Is railing at their Maker. 
Rcfides, he fears to fplit upon that Ihelf; 

He's young enough to be a fop himfelf. 

And, if hii praifc can bring you all a*hed. 

He fwcars fuch hopeful youth no nation ever bred. 

Your nurfes, we prefome, in fuch a cafe, ^ 
Your father chofe, becaufe he lik’d the face; > 

And, often, they fupply’d your mother’s place, j 
'fhe dry nurfe was your mother’s ancient maid. 
Who knew fome former flip flic ne’er betray'd. 
Betwin them both, for milk and fugarcandy, 

Vour fucking-bottles were well ftor’d with brandy. 
Vour father, to initiate your difcourlc, 

Meant to have taught you firft toTwearand^ 
curfe, r 

But was prevented by each careful nurfe. 3 
l\>r, leaving dad and mam, as names too common, 
’I'liey taught you certain pnrts of man and woman. 
I faCs your fchools; for there when firfl you came, 
You would be fure to learn the Latin name. 

In colleges you fcorn’d the art of thinking. 

But Icai n’d ail moods and figures of good diking: 
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Thence come to town, you pradlife play, to know 
The virtues of the high dice, and the low. 

Each thinks himfelf a {harper mod projuund: 

He cheats by pence; is cheated by the ponnd. 
With thefe perfeAions, and what elfehe gleans,^ 
I'he fuark fets up for love behind our fccnes; V 
Hot in purfuit of princefles and queens. > 

There, if they know their man, with conning 
carriage, 

Twenty to one but it concludes in marriage. 

He hires fome homely room, lov e'j fruits to gathei:i^ 
And garrcNhigh rebels againft ^ lather ; 

But he once dead——- 

Brings her in triumph, with her portion, down, 

A toilet, drefltng-boz, and half a crown. 

Some marry firfl, and then they fall to fcowering, 
Which is, refining marriage into whoring. 

Our women batten well on their gnod-narure ; 

All they can rav .-^nd rend for the dear creature. 
But while abroad fo lil>erai the dolt is, 

Poor fpoufe at home as ragged as a colt is. 

Lafl, fome there are, who take their firft degree? 
Of Icwdnels in our middle galleries. 

'L'he doughty bullies enter bloody drunk, 

Invade and grubble one another's punk : 

They caterwaul, and make a difmal rout. 

Call Tons of whoren, and flrike, but ne’er lug out; 
I'hus while for paltry punk they roar and llicklc, 
They nuke it bawdier than a conventicle . 


XXIX. 

PROLOGUE 

TO THE KING AND QUEEN*, UPON THE UNION OP 
THE Two COMPANIES IN 1686. 


Since faiftion ebbs, and rogues grow out of fa- 
(hionj 

Their penny-feribes take care t' inform the nation, 
How well men thiWe in this or that plantation ; 

How Penfylvania's air agrees with Quakers, 

And Carolina's with Affociators; 

Both ev'o too good for madmen and for traitors. 

Truth is, our land with faints is fo run o'er, 

And every age produces fuch a ftore, [more. 
Vhat flow there’s need of two Nes^Englands 


What’s this, you'll fay, to us and our vocation ? 
Only thus much, tharwc have left our ftation, 
And made this theatre our new plantation. 

The fadlious natives never could agree ; 

But aiming, a< tJiey call’d it, to he free, 

Thofe play-houfe Whigs fet up for property. 

Some fay, they no obedience paid of late; 

But would new fears and jcaloufies create; 

Till lopfy-turvy they had turn’d'the ftke. 


At the opening of their Theatre, 1683, 




PR'OLOGtTES AND EPILOGtJfiS. 


'Plain renfe-, without the talent of foretelling. 
Might guefs *cwouId end in downright knocks 
• and>queUing: 

For feldonl conies there better of rebcllingt 

When men will, needlcfsly, their freedom barter 
For lawlcfs power, fometimesthey catch a Taitar ; 
There’s a damn'd word that rhymes to this, 
call’d Charter. 

But, fince the vidlory with us remains. 

You fhall be callM to twelve in all our gains; 

' If you'll think us faucy for our pains. 

Old men (hall have good old plays to delight them: 
i^nd you, fair ladies, aud gallants, that flight them. 
We'll treat with good new plays ; if our new wits 
can write them. 


We'll take no blundering verfe, no fufltan tumor. 
No dribbling love, from this or that prefumer ; 
No dull fat fool ihamm'd on the ftage for hu¬ 
mour. 

For, faith, fome of themTuchvile fliiiThave madc^ 
As none but fools or fairies ever play'd; 

But 'twas, as fhopmen fay, to force a trade. 

We've given you tragedies, all fenfe defying. 

And Tinging men, in woful metre dying; 

This 'tis When heavy lubbers will be flying. 

Ail tHefe difaflers we well hope to weather; 

We bring you none of our old lumber hither; 
Whig poets and whig iherifl's m^y hang to¬ 
gether. 


XXX. 

EPILOGUE ON THE SAME OCCASION. 


N Ew minifters, when flrft they get in 'place. 
Muft have a care to pleafe, and that's our cafe ; 
Some laws for public welfare we deflgn, 

If you, the power fupreme, will pleafe to join*: 
There are a fort of prattlers in the pit. 

Who cither have, or who pretend to wit; 

Thefe noify firs In loud their parts rehearfe, 

That oft the play is filenc'd by the farce. 

Let fuch be -dumb, this penalty to Ihun, 

Each to be thought my lady's eldefl Ton. 

But ftay : methinks fome vizard mafic f Tee, 

Call out her lure from the mid gallery : 

About her all the flattering fparks are rang'd; 
*i’he noife continues, though the feene is chang'd: 
.Now growling, fputtering, wauling fuch a clutter, 
*Tis jufl like pufs defendant in a gutter ; 

Fine fove, no doubt; but e'er two days are o'er 
-The furgeou will be told a woful (lory. [yc, 
l^et vizard mafic lier naked face expofe. 

On pain of being thought to want a nofe : 

Then for your lacqueys, aud your train befidc, 

By whate'er name or title dignify’d, 

They roar fo loud, you’d think behind the flairs 
Tom Dove,and all the brotherhood of bears : 


They're grown a nulfance, beyond all difaflers; 
We've none fo great but their unpaying maflers. 
We beg you, firs, to beg your men, that they 
Would pleafe to give you leave to hear the play. 
Next in the play-houfe fpare your precious lives; 
Think, like good Chriftians, on your bcatus and 
wives: 

Think on your fouls; but by your lugging forth. 
It feimis you know how little they are worth. 

If none of thefe will move the warlike mind, 
I'hiDk nn the helplels whoie you leave behind. 
We ieg you, laft, our fcenc-rsom to forbear. 

And leave our goods and chattels to our care. 
Alas] OUT women are but wafhy toys, 

And wholly taken up in ftage employs; 

Poor willing tits they are; but yet 1 doubt 
This double duty foon will wear them out. 

Then you are watch’d befideswith jealous care; 
What if my lady's page ihould find you there ^ 
My lady knows t’ a tittle what there’s in yc; 

No pafling your gilt fltilling for a guinea. 

1 hus, gentlemen, we have fumm'd up in Ihort 
Our grievances, from country, town, and court: 
Which humbly we fubmit to your good pleafurc; 
But firil voce money, then redrefs at Icifurc. 

N iij 
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PROLOGUE 

TO THE PRINCESS OF CLEVES. 

[By Mr. N. LEE, i68q.1 


LAOits! (I hope there’s none behind to hear) 
i loj'jr to kvhifper fom«?thing in your ear : 

A iccret, \vhi^ h does much my minU perplex : 
There's crealoii in the play a^ainll oui irx. 

A man th.itN falic iove, that vows and cheats, 
And kijrc«>every living thing he metis. 

A rogne in mede, 1 dare not fpeak too broad, 

One that does ioinethiog t'> the very bawd. 

Out on him, traitor, f<T a filthy beafL; 

Nay, and he's like the pack of ail the rcfl. 

Nwe of them (lick at mark; they all deceive. 
Some Jt‘w has chang'd the text, 1 half believe j i 
There Adam cozen’d our pcor grandame Eve. j 
To hide their (auks, they rap up oaths, and 
tear : 

Now, though \vc lye, we're too well-bred to 
i’wear. 

So we compound for half the fin we owe, 

But men are dipt lor foul and body too; 


And, when found out, cxcufc tbemfelvcs, pot 
cant them, 

With Latin (luff, ** Perjuru fidet Amantum." 
Pm not hcok-learn’d, to know th.if word invogucj 
Bur I lufj cdl *tis l.atin for a rogue. 

I'm lure, 1 never heard that fcrifc)»-ow! hollov»’d 
In my jx.or ears, but reparation follow'd. 

How can fuch perjur’d villains e'er be faved ? 
Achirophcl’b not half fo falfe to David. 

WifJt Vi W8 and fid't exprefiions to allure, 

I’hey fta;id, like foremen of a (hep demure : 

No foontr out «>f fight, but tluy arc gadding, 

And for the next new face ride out a padding. 
Yet, by their favour, when they have been 
Wc can perceive the ready money mifiing. 

Well! wc may rail; but 'tis as good asev'n wink: 
Something we find, and foinething they will fink. 
But lince they’re at renouncing, *tU our parts. 

To trump their diamonds,as they trump our hearts. 


XXXIL 

EPILOGUE TO THE SAME- 


A (iiJALM of confcicnce brings me back again, I ^ rail’d at wild young fparks; b«f, without lying. 

To make amends to you bcfpatter'd n.cn. 1 Never was man worfe thought on for high-flying. 

We women love like cat^, that hide their joys, I The prodigal of love gives each her paft, 

pj growling, f<iualling, and a hideous soife. | And f^uandcring fhcwsj u haft, a ncble heart. 








PROLOGUES A 

I've heard oilmen, who, in Tome lewd lampoon. 
Have hir'd a friend, to make their valour known. 

• That accufatit n flraight thi.Hqueftion brings; 

What istffe man that does fuch naughty things ? 
The fpaniel lover, like a fneaking fop, 

Lies at our feet: he’s fcarcc worth taking up. 

*Tis true, fuch heroes in a play go far 
Bi'C chamber-pradlice is not like the bar. 

When men fuch vile, fuch faint, petitions make, 
We fear to give, becaufe they fear to take ; 

Since modcAy's the virtue ol our kind, 

Pray let it be to pur own fex confin'd. 
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When men ufurp it from the female nation, 

’ ris but a work of fupererogation^ 

We Ihew'd a prliicefs /n the play, 'tis true, 

Who gave licr Cxfar more than all his due; 

Told her own faults : but I ihould much abhor 
To chuofe ahufbaiid for my confeiTor. 

You fee what fate follow'd the faint*like fool. 

For telling talcs from out the nuptial fchcol. 

Our play a merry comedy had prov’d, 

Hnd fhe confell'd fo much to him (he lov*d. 

'IVuc Frefbytcrian wives the means would try i 
fiut damn'd coofciTing is flat Popery. 
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PROLOGUE TO THE WIDOW RANTER. 

[By Mr?. BEHN, 1690.] 


Hfavens fave you,gallants, and this hopeful age; 
Ye *re welcome to the downfall of the flage ; 
I'he fooL have labour'd long in their vocation ; 
And vice, the manufadlurc of the nation, 
OVrllochs the tt;wn lo much, and thrives fo well, 
That fops .ami knaves grow drugs, and will not fell. 
In vain our wares on theatres arc (hewn, 

When cpch has a plantation of his own. 

His caufc ne’er faift; for whatfo’er he fpends, 
1 'hcre's flill God's plenty for himfclf and friends. 
Should men be rated by poetic rules, 

J.ord ! what a poll would be rais’d from fools! 
Mean time poor wit prohibited mufl lie, 

As if 'twere made fome French commodity. 

Fools you will have, and rais'd at vafl expeoce; 
And yet, as i'oon as feen, they give oflence. 


Time was, when none would cry, That oaf was me t 
But now you ftrjve about your pedigree. 

Bauble and cap no fooner arc thrown down, 

But there's a mufs of more than half the town. 
Each one will challenge a child's part at lead ; 

A fign the family is well increas'd. 

Of foreign cattle there's no longer need, 

When we’re fupply'd fo faft with Englifti breed. 
Well! flourilh, countrymen, drink, fwear, and 
roar; 

Let every free-born fubjcA keep his whore. 

And wandering in the wildcrnefs about. 

At end of forty years not wear her out. 

But when you fee thefe piiflurcs, let none dar» 

To own beyond a limb or fingle (hare : 

For where the punk is common, he's a fot. 

Who needs will father what the pariih got. 




■I ~ _ 


XXXIV. 


PROLOGUE 

TO ARVIRAGUS AND PHILICIA REVIVED. 

[By LODOWICK CARLELL, ECj.] 

Sfioitn &y iWr. HjiHT'* 


W>Tii fickly a^lors and an oM houfc too. 

We're match'd with glorious theatres and new, 
And with our alchoufc feencs, and clothes bare 
Can neither raife olif plays, nor new adorn, [worn. 


If all thefe ills could not undo us quite, 

A briik French troop is grown your dear delight; 
Who with broad bloody bills call you each day^ 
To laurh and bre?E your buttons at their pUy; 

!l iiij ’ 
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Or fee fnme ferlouc piece, which we prcfuix^e 
Is fallen from fomr incomparable plume; 

And therefore^ Meflicurs, if you*U do us grace, 
hend lac^uics early to preferve your place. 

%Ve dare not oit your privilege intrench, 

Or alk you why yr 4 ike them f they are French. 
Therefore fomc go with courtefy exceeding, 
Neither to hear nor fee, but ihew their breeding : 
£ach lady driving to out-)angh the red ; 

Tp make it feem they underdood the jed. 


Their countrymen come in, and noti.iiig pay^ 

To teach us Fnglilh where to clap the play ; 

Civil, egad! our hofpitable land 

Bears all the charge,* for them to underdand ; 

Mean time we langu{di,and negledlcd he. 

Like wives, while you keep better company; 

And wi/h for your own fakes, without a facire. 
You'd lefs good breeding, or had more good>na« 
ture. 
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XXXV. 

PROLOGUE TO THE PROPHETESS. 

By BEAUMONT and FLETCHER. 

Revived by Mr. D R Y D £ N. 


S/ohfi iy Mr. B 

Wbat Nodradame, wi^h all bis art, can guefs 
The fate of our approaching Proyhciefs ? 

A play, which, like a perfpedive fei right, 
Prefenw our vad cxpenccs clofc to fight; 

But turn the tube, and there we fadly view 
Our didant gains; and thofe uncertain too: 

A fweepiDg tax, which on ourfelves we raife, 
And ail, like you, in hopes of better days. 

When will our lolTes warn us to be wife ? 

Our wealth dccreafcs, and our charges rife. 
Money, the fweet allurer of our hop^s, 

Bbbs out in oceans, and comes in by drops. 

"We raife new objetds to provoke delight; 

But you grow fated, ere the fcccnd figlit. 

Palfe men, cv*n fo you ferve your miftrefles: 
They rife three dories in their towering drefs; 
And, after all, you love not long enough 
To pay the rigging, ere you leave them off. 
Never content with what you had before, 

But true to change, and Englifhmen all o'er. 

Now honour calls you hence; and all your care 
Is to provide the horrid pomp of war. 

In plume and fcaif,'jack-boots, and Bilboa blade, 
Your filver goes, that fhould fupport our trade. 
Co, unkind heroes, leave our Aage to mourn; 

Till rich from van^uilh'd rebels you return; 
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And the fat fpoils of Teague in triumph diaw, 
His fiikin-buttcr, and his ufquebaugh. 

Go, conquerors of your male and female foes; 
Men without hearts, and women without hofe. 
Each bring his love a Bngland captive home; 
Such proper page| will long trains become; 
With cupper collar!, and with brawny backs, 
Quite to put down the falhinu of our blacks. 
Then diall the pious Mufes pay their vows, 

And furnidi all their laurels for your brows; 
Their tuneful voice lhall raifc (or your delights: 
We want not poets fit to fing your ilights. 

But you, bright beauties, for whofc only fake 
Thofe doughty knights inch dangers undertake. 
When they with happy gales are gone away, 
With your propitious prcitiice grace our play; j 
And with a figh their empty feats lurvey : J 

Then think, on that bare bench my fervant fat; 

I fee him ogle dill, and hear him chat; 

Selling iacctious bargains, and proj^ounding 
That witty recreation, call'd dum-founding. 
Their lofs with patience we will try to bear; 
And would do more, to fee you often here; 

That our dead dage, reviv'd by your fair eyesj 
Vuflcr a female regency may rife. 
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XXXVI. 

PROLOGUE TO THE MISTAKES. 


Muter Mr. BRiCfQT. | 

CrENTZ-EkscN, wc muft bcg your pardon; here’s! 
no Prologue to be had to*day; our new play is i 
hkt to come on, without a fVontifpiece; as baid as 
one of you young beaux, without your periwig. I 
Kff our young poet, fniveling and fobbing behind 
the feenes, and curling foniebody that has deceived 
him. 

Enter Mr. Bowsv. 

! lold your prating to the audience \ here's honeft 
Mr. Williams^ juH come in, half mellow, from the 
Rofe-Tavern. He fwears he is infpired with claret, 
and will come on, and that extempore too, either 
with a prologue of his own, or fomething like one: 
O here he comes to his trial, at all adventures; for 
my part, I wtfh him a good deliverance. 

\Rxeunt Mr, Bright and Mr. Bou/en, 
Enter Mr, WlLLIA.MS. 

Save ye firs, fave yc! I am in a hopeful way.*! 

1 Hiould fpeak fomething, in rhyme, now, for ( 
the play: f 

But the duce take me, if I know what to fay. 3 
1 H fttek to my friend the author, that I can tell ye. 
To the iaft drop of claret, in my belly. 

So far l*m fure *tis rhyme—that needs no granting: 
And, if my veifes feet ftumble—you fee my own 
are wanting. 

Our youn^ poet has brought a piece of work, T 
In which, though much of art there docs not lurk,/ 

It may hold out three days—^and that’s as long f 
as Corkc. 3 


But,for this play—(which till 1 have done,we Ibew 
not) 

What may be its fortune—By the Lord —1 know 
not. 

This I dare fwcar, no malice here is writ: 

*TiS innocent of all things—ev*n of wit. 

He’s no high'fiycr—he makes no fky-rocketf. 

His fquibs arc only leveVd at your pockets. 

And if his crackers light among your pelf. 

You are blown up; if not, then he’s blown up 
himfelf. 

By this time, Tm fomething raiover’d of my fluf- 
terM madnefs : 

And now, a word or two in fober fadnefs. 

Ours is a common play ; and you pay down 
A common harlot’s price—juli half a crown. 
You’ll fay, I play the pimp, on my friend’s fcore; 
But, fince 'tis for a friend, your gibes give o’er 
For many a mother has done that before. 

How’s thisjiyou ciy ? an ailorwritr^—wcknowit; 
But Shaki’peare was an a^or, and a poet. 

Has not great Jonfon's leariiii'g,often fail'd ? 

But bhakfpearc’s greater genius Hill prevail’d. 
Have not fome writing adors, in this age 
Deferv’d and found fuccefs upon the Hage 
To tell the truth, when our old wits are tir’d. 

Not one of us but means to be infpir’tl. 

Let your kind prefence grace our homely cheer; 
Peace :>nd the butt, is all our bu$nels here: 

So much ioi that;—and the devil take Imall beer. 





EPILOGUE TO HENRY IL 

[By Mr. MOUNTFORT, 1693.] 

Shaken hy Mrs, BRACEGlEDEE^ 

Thus you the fad eataftropbc have feen, I Jane Clifford was her name, as books aver: 

Qcculion'd by a miflrefs and a queen. I Fair RofaUiond was but her Nom dc guerre, 

^ecn Eleanor the pr<Ad was French, they fay ; I Now idj me, gallants, would you lead your lifi 
But Engjilh manufaclBre got the day, J With fuch a mdlicfs, or iMth inch a \^ife 
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ir one muft W youf choice, which d'ye approve. 
The curtail! leisure, or the curtain love ? 

Would you be godly with perpetual ftiife. 

Still drudgin ' '^n with homely Joan your wife : 

Or take yuur plcafure in a wlc^d way, 
liike honeft whoring Harry in the play ? 

1 guefs your minds : the midrefs would be taken, 
And naufeous matriir.ony Tent a packing. 

T he devil's in you all, mankind's a rogue; 

You loce the bride, but you detell the clog. 

After a year, poor fpoufe is left i’ th’ lurch. 

And you, hke Haynes, retu/n to mother church. 
Or, if the Dime of Chuicli co'-.es crofs your mind. 
Chapels cf cafe behind our jcciies you find. 


OF DRYDKN. 

The play^honfe is a kind of market,-place; 

One chaflfers for a voice, another for a face; 
Nay, fonic of you, I dare not fay how many. 
Would buy of me a pen'wortli for yo^r penny 
£v*n this poor face, which with my fan 1 hide. 
Would make a Hrift my portion to provide, 
With foine fmall pcrquifires I have befide, 
Though for your love, perhaps i (bould not ca^ 
I could not hate a man that bids nae fair. 

What might cnfiie, *ris hard for me to tell; 

But I was drench'd to>day for loving well, 

And fear tlic poifon that would make me iwelk 


XXXVIII. 

A PROLOGUE. 


Gallants, a balhful poet bids me fay, 

He's come to lofe his maidenlicad to day. 

Be not too fierce ; for he's but green of age. 
And ne'er, till now, debauch'd upon the ftage. 
He wants the fufTeiing pait of refolution, 

And comes with blulhcs to his execution, 
ire you deflower his Mufe, he hopes the pit 
Will make fome fetilement upon his wit. 
Promife him well, belorc the pby begin : 

For he would fain be cozen'd into fin, 

*Tis not but that he knows you mean to fail; 
But, if you leave him after being frail, 

Ke *11 have, at lead, a fair pretence to rail: 

To call you bafe, and fwear you us'd him ill, 
And put you in the new dclerttrs bill. 

Lord, what a ir«-op rf perjur’d men we fee; 
Enough to fill another Mercury ! 

But this the Iadi«,8 may with puience brook . 
7'hcirs are not the firil colouis you fonook. 


He would be loth the beauties to offend; 

But, if he Ibould, hc'b not too old to mend. 

He’s a young plant, in hi» firft year of bearing; 
But his friend fwcars, he will be worth the rearing. 
His glofs is Hill upon him : though 'tis true 
He’s yet unripe, yet take him for the blue. 

You think an apricr" half green is bed; 

There's fweet and four, and one fide good at lead. 
Mangos and limes, whofe nourifliment is little, 

"I'n *ugli not for food, are yetprefervM for pickle. 
So this green writer may pretend, at lead, 

To whet your fiomachs for a better fcad. 

He makes thU difference in the fexes too; 

He lelk to men, he gives himfclf to y<iu. 

To both he would contribute fontc delight; 

A mere poetical hermaphrodite. 

'I bys hc*-» equipp'd, botJi to be woo’d, and woo; 'y 
With aims effenfive and delcnfive too; C 

’ i'i5 hard, he thinks, if neither part will do. j 


•c nraKirr-r-^T;- 



XXXIX. 

PROLOGUE TO ALBUMAZAR. 


• o fay, this Comedy pleas'd long ago, 

Is not enough to make it pafs you now. 

Vet, gentlemen, your anceftors had wit 
When few men cenfurM, 'ind 'vhtn fcww,wnti 


And Jonfon, of thofe few the bed, chofe tbU| 
As tho*bcd model of his mader*piece: 

Subtle was gut by our Albumazar, 

That Alchemid by this Adfuloger; 









PROLOGUES 

Here lie was rifliinn’J, and we may Aippofe 
He ltk*d the faAion well, who wore the clothes. 
But Ben made nobly his what he did mould; 
'N^hat was ar^ther's lead, becomes his gold : 

Like an unrighteous conqueror he reigns. 

Yet rules that well, whi^ he unjuflly gains. 

But this our age fuch authors does afford, 
As^make whole plays, and yet fcarce write one 
word : 

Who, in this anarchy of wit, rob all, 

And what*s their plunder, their poifcinon call: 
Who, likd bold padders, fcorn by night to prey, 
But rob'^y fan-ftiine, in the face of day ; 

Nay fcarce the common ceremony ufe 
Of, Stand, Sir, and deliver up your Mufe; 

But knock the Poet down, and, with a grace, 
Mount Pegafus before the owner's face. 

Faith, if you have fuch country Toms abroad, 

^Tis time for all true men to leave that road. 

Yet it were modetl, could it but be faid. 

They Drip the living, but thefe rob the dead; 


AND EPILOGUES. to$ 

Dare with the mummies of rhe Mufr^ play, 

And make love to them the ASgyptian way; 

Of, as a rhyming author would have faid, 

Join the dead living to the living dead. 

Such men in Poetry may claim fume part: 

They have the licence, though they want th? art? 
And might, where theft was prais'd, for Laureats 
Poets, not of the head, but of the hand, [ttand. 
They make the benefits of others ftudying. 

Much like (he meaU of politic Jack-Pudding, 
Whofe difii to challenge no man has the courage; 
’risall his own, when once he has fpit i* th’ por¬ 
ridge. 

But, genciemcn, you're all concern'd in this; 

You are in fault for what they do amifs : 

For they their thefts Dill undifeover'd think. 

And durft not Deal, unlcfs you pleafe to wink; 
Perhaps, you may award by your decree, 

They (hould refund; but that can never be. 

For Ihould you letters of reprifal leal, [Deal. 

Thefe men write that wMch no mao elfe would 


XL. 

AN EPILOGUE 


Yon i.:*-;: v^TJ^ v^iie was chafte, yet throughly try’d, 
And, without doubt, y* are hugely edily’d ; 

For, like our hero, whom we fhew’d to-day. 

You think no woman true, but in a play. 

Love once did make a pretty kind of Ihtiw: 

EDeem and kindnefs in one breaD would grow: C 
But *twas Heaven knows how many years ago.J 
Now li me fmall-chat, and guinea expedation, 

Gets ail the pretty creatures in the nation : 

In Comedy your little felvcs you meet; 

'Tis Covent Garden drawn in Bridges-Dreot, 

Smile on our author then, if he hasDiewn 
A 5olly nut-brown baDard of your own. 

Ah \ happy you, with cafe and with delight, 

^o adt thofe follies, Poets toil to write! | 

The fweating Mufe does almoD leave the chace; 
She puffs, and hardly keeps your Protean vices 
Pinch you but in one vice, away you fly [pace. I 
To fome new frifle of contrariety, ' 


You roll like fnow.balls, gathering as you run; 
And get feven devils when difpoflcTs’d of one, 
Your Venus once was a Platonic queen; 
Nothing of love befidc the face was fecn ; 

But every inch of her you now uncalc. 

And clap a vizard-maik upon the face : 

For fins like thefe, the zealous of the land. 
With little hair, and little or no band. 

Declare how circulating pcDilences 
Watch, every twenty years, to fnap offecccS. 
Saturn, ev'n now, takes doAoral degrees; 
He'll do your work this fummer without fees. 
Let all the boxes, Phoebus, find thy grace, 
And, ah, preferve the eighteen-penny place! 
But for the pit confounders, let them go. 

And find as little mercy as they Ihcw : 

The Adlors thus, and thus thy Poets pray; 

Bor every critic Cav’d, thou damn’D a play. 






TKE WORKS OF DRVDEU 


ia\ 


XLI. 

PROLOGUE 

TO THE HUSBAND HIS OWN CUCKOLD. 


JjiKE fome raw fophider tliat mounts tlie pulpit, 
So trembles a young poet at a full pit. 

Unus'd to crowds, the Parfon quakes for fear, 
And wonders how the devil he durft come there; 
VTanting three talents needful for the place. 

Some beard^ fume learning, andfome little grace: 
} 7 or is the puny Poet void of care, ^ 

For authors, fuch as our new authors are, > 
Have not much learning nor much wit to fparesj 
And as for grace, to tell the truth, there’s fcarce 
But has as little as the very Parfon : [one, 

Both fay, they preach and write for your inftruc- 
But *tts for a third day, and for indu^ftion. [tion; 
The difference is, that though you like the play. 
The poet's gain is ne'er beyond his day. 

But with the Parfon *tis another cafe, 

He, without hohnefs, may rife to grace; 

The poet has one difadvantage more, ^ 

That, if his play he dull, he’s damn'd all o'er, v 
Kot only adamn'd blockhead, hut damn'd poor, j 


But dulncfs well becomes the fable garment; 

I warrant that ne'er fpoil'd a Priefl's preferment; 
W^ic is not his bufinefs; and as wit now goes, 
iiiirs, ’tis not fo much your’s as you fuppolc, 

For you like nothing now but naufeous beaux. 
You laugh not, gallant^ as by proof appears, 

At what his beaufhip fays, but what he wears; 

So 'tis your eyes are ciclded.not your ears; 

The tailor and the furrier find the HufT, 

The wit lies in the drefs, and monflrous muff* 
The truth on’t is, the payment of the ]Nt 
1 $ like for like, dipt money for dipt wit. 

You cannot from our abfent author hope 
He ihould equip the fiage with fuch a iop ; 

Fools change in England, and new fools arife, 

For though th* immortal fpecies never dies, 

Yet every year new maggots make new flics. 

But where he lives abroad, he fcarce can find 
One fool, for mUUons that be left hehincL 




XLII. 

PROLOGUE TO THE PILGRIM, 

Revived for our Author's Benefit, Anno 


How wretched U the fate of thofe who write t 
Brought muzzled to the fiage, for fear they bite. 
>Vbere, like Tom Dove, th^ fiand the common 
foe; 

tXugg'd by the critic, baited by the beau. 

Yet, worfe, their brother Poets damn the play. 

And roar the ioudefi, though they never pay^ 


The fops are proud of fcandal, for they ery, 

At every lewd, low charadier*—That *s 1 , 

He, who writes letters to himfelf, would fwear. 
The world forgot him, if he was not there. 
What Ihould a Poet do ? 'Tis hard for one 
To pleafure all the fools that would be fhewn: | 
And yet not two in ten will pals (he town; 
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Mod coxcomb^arc not of the laughing kind ; 
Xfore goes to make a fop, Chan fops can find. 

Quack M;(iru% though he never took degrees 
In cither of out univerfities; 

Yet to be (hewn hj fome kind wit he looks, 
Bccaufe he play’d the fool, and writ three books, 
But, if be would be worth a Poet’s pen, 

. He muft be more a fool, and write again<: 

For all the former fuftian ftufF he wrote,. 

dead-born droggrel, or h quite forgot: 
iHis man of Ua, llrigt of his Hebrew robe, 

Is juft UM^proverb, and as poor as Job. 

One would have thought he could no longer jog; 
But Arthur was a level, Job’s a bog. 

There, though he crept, yet (Ull he kept in fight; 
But here, h#founders in, and (Inks downright. 
Had he prepar’d u«, and been dull by rule, 

Tcibit had hrft been turn'd to ridicule: 

But our b(^d Briton, without fear or awe, 
O'erUaps at once the whole Apocrypha; 
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Invades the pfalms with rhymes, and leavers no 
. For any Vandal Hopkins yet to come. [room 
But when, if, after all this godly geer 
Is not fo fenfeleis as it would appear; 

Our mountebank has laid a deeper train, 

His cant, like Merry Andrew’s noble vein, 
Cat-calls the fedts to draw them in again. 

At leifure hours, in epic fong he deals, 

Writes to the tumbling of his coach’s wheels^ 
Preferihes'in hafte, and feMom kills by rule. 

But rides triumphant between ftool and ftooK 
Well, let him go; ’tis yet too early day, 

To get himfelf a place in farce.or play. [Htm- 
We knew not by what name we fliould arraigia- 
For no one category can contain him; 

A pedant, canting preacher, and a quack. 

Are load enough to break one afa’s back : 

At laft grown wanton, he prefum’d to write, 
Traduc’d two king*, their kindnefs to requite; 

One made the doifor, and one dubb’d thei 
knight. 


xLirr. 

EPILOGUE TO THE PILGRIM. 


PrRiiAPS the Patfon ftrctch'd a point too far. 
When with our Theatres he wag’d a war. 

He telisiqou, that this very moral age 
Receiv’d the ftrft infe^ion from the ftage. 

Bat fure, a banifh’d court, with lewdnei's fraught, 
The feeds of open vice, returning, brought. 

Thui lodg’d (as vice by great example thrives) 

Tt iirft debauch’d the daughters and the wives. 
Jiondon, a fruitful foil, yet never bore 
So plentiful a crop of horns before. 

The Poets, who muft live by courts, or ihrve, 
W€rc4>rood, fo good a government to ferve; 

mixing with buffoons and pimps prophanc, 
Tainted the Stage, for fome fmalf fnip of gain. 
«Fo/ they, like harlots^ under bawds profeft. 

Took alt th’ ungodly pains, and got the leaft. 

Thus did the thriving malady prevail, 

The court its head, the Poets but the tail. 

The fin was of our native growth, ’tis trne; 

The fcandal of the fin was wholly new. 

• MtfTes they were, but modeftly conceal’d; 
White-half the naked Venus firft reveal’d. 

Who ftanding as at Cyprus, in her fhrine, 

The ftrt^pet was ador'd with rites divine. 


Ere this, if faints had any fecref motion, 

*Twas chamber-pradbice all, and clofe devotion, 

I pafs the peccadillos of their time; 

Nothing but open Icvf^nefs was a erfme. 

A monarch's blood was venial to the nation. 
Compar’d with one foul ad of fornication. 

Now, they would lilence us, and fliut the door, 
That let in all the barc-fac'd vice before. 

As for reforming us, which fome pretend, Y 
That work in England is without an end; > 

Well may we change, but we fhail never mend, j 
Yet, if you can but bear the prefeiu Stage, 

We hope much better of the coming age. 

What would you fay, if we ftiould &ft begin ^ 
To ftop the trade of love behind the fccnc : f 

Whera adreftes make bold with married men f J 
For while abroad fo prodigal the dolt is, 

Poor fpoufe at home as ragged as a colt is. 

In fhort, we'll grow as moral as we can. 

Save here and there a woman or a man : 

But neither you, nor we, with all our pains, 

Can make clean work; there will be fome re-c 
mains, [Hains.C« 

While ^ou have ftill your Oats, and we our J 
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HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF ORMOND 




My Lord, 

Some cOates are held in England, by payings a 
ilnc at the change of every lord; I have enjoyed 
the patnnage of your fiimily. from the time of 
your ezcrllent grandfather to this prefent day. I 
have dedicated the tranHaticn of the lives of Plu¬ 
tarch to the lirll Dul> e ; and have celebrated the 
memory of your heroic lather. Though I am 
very flioitoi the age of Neflor, yet I have lived 
to a third goicration of your heufe; and by your 
Grace's favour am admiitcd lliU to held from 
you by the f-me tenure. 

I am not vain et ough to boafl that I have de- 
ferved the value of fo illuftrious a line; but my 
fortune is the greater, that for three dcfceiits they 
have been plcpfed to (liilinguifli my poems from 
thofe of other men; and have accordingly made 
me their peculiar care. May it be permitted me 
to fay. That as your grandfather and father were 
chetilhed and adorned with honours by two fuc- 
ce 0 ive nionarchs, fo I have been efteemed and pa¬ 
tronized by the grandfather, the father, and the 
Ion, defeended from one of the moft ancient, moft 
confpicuous, and moll deferviiig families in Eu¬ 
rope, 

it is true, that by delaying the payment of my 
laft fine, when it %va3 due by your Grace's accef- 
fiOD to the titles and patrimonies of your huufc, I 
mfy feem, in rigour of law, to have made a for¬ 
feiture of my claim; yet my heart has always 
been devoted to your fcryicc • and fince you have 
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been gracioufly pleafed, by your pcrmlTi m of tbi'« 
addrel'*, to accept the tender ot rny duty, it is not 
yet roo Ure to lay thtfe volumes at your feet. 

The W'orld is fcnfible that you worilniy fuc- 
ceed, not only to the honours of your ancoftors, 
blit alio to their virtues. The long chain of mag¬ 
nanimity, courage, calin-.-fs of accefs, and dehre oi 
doing good even to the prejudice of your fortune, 
is lo lar Irom being broken in your Grace, that 
the precious metal yet runs pure to the newelb 
lir*k of it: which I will not call the la(l, becaufe 
1 iiopc and pray, it may defeend Co late pofterity i 
and your ilourilhiiig youth, and that iif your ex¬ 
cellent Dirchcf*, arc happy omens of my wtHi. 

It is obierved by Livy and by others, that Ibme 
of the noliletl Roman families retained a refem- 
blance of their anceftry, not only in their {hapes 
and features, but alfo in their manners, their qua* 
litics, and the dil^inguilhing chara^ers of their 
minds: fome lines were roted for a ftern, rigid 
virtue, favage, haughty, parfimonious, and unpo¬ 
pular: others were more fwcet, and affable; 
made of a n>ore pliant pafte, humble, courteous, 
and obliging; lludious of doing charitable offices, 
and diffufive of the goods which they enjoyed. 
The laft of chei'c i'* the proper and indelible cha- 
radler of your Grace's family. God Almighty 
has endued you with a foftoefs, a beochcence, an 
attrii<flive behaviour on the hearts of others; and 
fo feLlible of thtut mifery, that the wounds .of for- 
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DEDICATION. 


tone feetn not on them, hut on yourfelf. 

You arc fo ready to redreft, that you almoft pre- 
vdht their wi^cs, and always exceed their expec¬ 
tations ; as it what w&s yours, was not your own, 
and not given you to pofTefs, but to beftow on 
wanting merit. But this is a topic which I muft 
caft in (hades, le(^ I offend your modcily, which 
is I'o far from being oftentatiuus of the good you 
* do, that it blulhes even to have it known : and 
<«4;^crefore I mud leave you to the fatisfudlian and 
teftimony of your own confciencc, which though 
k be a IKcnt panegyfTc, is yet the bed. 

You aiT fo ealy of accefs, that Poplicola was 
not more, whofe doors were opened on the out- 
fide to fave the people even the common civility 
of aikiiig entrance; where all were equally ad¬ 
mitted ; where nothing that was realbnablc was 
denied; where misfortune was a poweriul recom- 
niendatioii, and where (1 can fearer forbear fay¬ 
ing) that '(^.int itfelf was a powerful mediator, 
and was next to merit. 

The hidory of Peru aflures us, that their Incas, 
above all their titles, cdccmcd ♦hat the highed, 
which called them I.overs of the poor: a name i 
more glorious than the helix, Pius, and Augudua 
of the Roman emperors5 which were epithets of 
fartery, deferved by few of them; and nor run¬ 
ning in a blood, like the perpetual gentlenefb, and 
inherent goodnds of tlic Ormond Pamily. 

Gold, us it is the pured, fo it is the fofted, and 
mod du« 5 lile of all metals: iron, which is the 
liardcd, gathersru(l, corrodes itfelf; and is there* 
fore fuhjcdl to corruption : it was never intended 
for coins and medals, or to bear faces and the in- 
irriptions of the great. Indeed it is fit for ar- 
im>ur, to bear off infults, anti preferve the wearer 
in the day of battle : but the danger once repel¬ 
led, it is laid afide by the brave, as a garment too 
rough for civil converfation : a neceflary guard in 
war, but too harlh and cumbeifcime in peace, and 
wliich keeps off the embraces of a more humane 
life. 

For this rcafon, my lord, though you have cou¬ 
rage ill a heroical degree, yet I aferibe it ro you, 
bur as your fecond attribute : mercy, bencnceuce, 
and compjflloii, claim precedence, a** they are Ard 
in the divine nature. An intrepid courage, which 
is inherent in your Grace, is at bed but a holiday 
kind of virtue, to he feldom excrcifcd, and never 
hut in cafes of necedity : affability, mildncf!, ten- 
dernefs, and u word, which 1 would fain bring 
back to its original Agniiictition of virtue, I mean 
dnM>«ature, are of daily ufe : they arc the bread 
'TfF mankind, and daff of life : neither Jlgbs, nor 
t«ar«, nor groans, nor curfes of the vanquiflicd, 
follow of compaflion, and of charity ; but a 
finccre pleafuro and fcrenity of mind, in him who 
performs an aidion of mercy, which cannot fuder 
the misfortunes of another, without* redrefs; led 
they diould bring a kind of contagion along with 
fhem, and pollute the happinefs which he en¬ 
joys 

Yet fince the perverfe tempers of mankind, 
iince oppredion on one li^e, and ambition on the 
other, sfre.fomctimes the unavoidable occafions Of 
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war; that courage, that magnanimity, and refo- 
lution, which is born with you, cannot be too 
much commended: and here it grieves me cha( ( 
am fcanted in the pleafure of dwelling on many 
of your atdions: but aiiUfiteu is an cxprel^ 

(ion which Tally often ufed, when he would do 
what he dares not, and fears the cenfure of the 
Romans. 

r have fometimes been forced to amplify on 
others; but here, where the fubjedt is f«» fruitful 
that the Jiarvcd overcomes the reaper, I ant 
(hortened by my chain, and can only fee what is 
forbidden me to reach : finer it is not permitted 
me to commend you according to the extent of 
my willies, and much Icfs is ic iu my power ti» 
make my cummendations equal to your merits. 
Yet, in this frugality of your praifcs, there are 
fame things which 1 cannot omit, without dc- 
tradling from your charadlcr. You have fo form¬ 
ed your own education as enables you to pay thr 
debt you osvc your country; or, more propcrlr 
, rpeahing, both your countries becaufe you were 
I born, I may almoA fiy in purple, at the caftlc oi 
Dublin, when your grandfather was lord-lieu- 
tenant, and have fincc been bred in the court of 
England. 

If this addrefs had been in verfe, I might have 
called you, as Claudian calls Mercury. Numen 
** commune, gemino faciens commercia mundo.” 
'Fhe better to faiisfy this double oblipration, yon 
have early cultivated the geniu« you have to arms, 
that when the fervice of Britain or Ireland (hall 
require yonr ci’uragc and your condu(i;t, yon may 
exert them both to the benefit of either countrv. 
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You began in the cabinet what you afterwards 
praiflifed in the camp; and thus both Lucuilus 
and C^far (to omit a crowd of (hining Romans) 
formed themfcives to war by the ftudy of hidory, 
and by the'examples of the greateft captains, both 
of Greece and Italy, before tlicir time. I name 
thofe two commanders in particular, becaufe they 
were better read in chronicle than any of the Ro¬ 
man leaders; and that Lucullus in particular; 
having only the theory of war fmm hooks, was 
thought At, without pradlice, to be lent into the 
AcldjagainO: the mod formidable enemy of Rome, 
Tully indeed was called the learned conful iu <lc- 
rifion; but then he was not born a lolJier: his 
head was turned another way ; when he read the 
'Tatdics, he was thinking on the bar, which was 
his Aeld of battle. The knowledge of warfare is 
thrown away on a general who dares rot make 
ufe of what he knows. I commend ic only in a. 
man of courage and rel'olutinn; in him it will di¬ 
rect his martial fpint, and teach him the way to 
the bed vidlorics, which are thofe that are lead 
bloody, and which, though atchieved by 'he hand, 
are managed by the head. Science didinguifhes 
a man of honour from one of thofe athletic brutes 
whom, undciervedly, wc call heroes. Cinfed be 
the poet, who Ard honoured with that name a 
mere Ajax, a mar-kdiing idiot. The Ulyifei cl 
Ovid upbraids his ign'.rance, that he underdooj 
not the Ih'eld for which he pleaded : thc'c were 
engraven on it, plans of cities, and maps of com.- 
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tries wIikH Ajax couM not comprehend, but 
looked on them as (lupidly as hU fellow-bcaA the 
lioiu But, on the other fide, your Grace has 
Kiven yourielf the education <>f his rival: you have 
ftudied every fpot of ground in Flanders, which 
for thefe ten years pad has been the feene of 
battles and of fieges. No wonder if you perform¬ 
ed your part with fuch applaufe on a theatre 
which you underftood fowell. 

If I dellgned this for a poetical encomium, it 
were eafy to enlarge on To copious a fiibje^; but, 
confining myfelf to the fevericy of truth, and to 
what U becoming me to fay, I muft not only paTs 
over many infiancee of your military ficill, but 
alfo tliofe of your afliduous diligence in the war: 
and of your perfonal bravery, attended with an 
ardent third of honour; a long train of genero- 
fity; profufenefs of doing good; a foul unfatisiied 
with all it has done; and an unextinguifiied de¬ 
fire of doing more. But all this is matter for your 
own hifiorians; f am, at Virgil fays, ** Spattis ex- 
** clufis iniquis.'* 

Yet, not to he wholly filent of all your chari¬ 
ties, I muft ftay a little on one aifiion, which pre¬ 
ferred the relief of others to the coofideration of 
yourfelf. When, in the battle of Landen, your 
heat of courage (a fault only pardonable to your 
youth) had tranfpurted you fo far before your 
friends, that they were unable to follow, much 
Jefs to fuccour you; when you were not only 
dangeroufly, but in all appearance mortally wound¬ 
ed, when in that defperate condition you were 
made prifoner, and carried to Namur, at that time 
In polfellion of the French; then it was, my lord, 
that you took a confiderable part of what was 
remitted to you of your own revenues, and as a 
memorable inftance of your heroic cluirUy, put it 
into the hands of Count Guifeard, who was go¬ 
vernor of the place, to be diftributed among your 
fellow prifoners. The French commander, charm¬ 
ed with the greatnefs of your foul, accordingly 
^configoed it to the ufe for which it was intended 
by the donor: by which means the lives of fo 
many mifeiable men were faved, and a comfort¬ 
able provifion made for their fubfiftcnce, who 
had otherwife perilhed, had not you been the 
eompanion of their misfortune: or rather fent by 
Providence, like another jofeph, to keep out fa¬ 
mine from invading thofe whom in humility you 
called your brethren. How happy was it for 
thofe poor creatures, that your Grace was made 
their fcllow-fufiercr! and how glorious for you, 
that you cbofe to want, rather than not relieve the 
wanes of others! The heathen poet, in commend¬ 
ing the charity of Dido to the Trojans, fpoke like 
a Cbrifiian; ** Non ignara mali, miferis fuccurrere 
** difeo.’* All men, even thefe of a difierenc in- 
tereft, and contrary principles, muft praife this 
as the mofi eminent for piety, not only is 
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this degenerate age, bue alinofi ^ any of 
former; when men were made “ dc meliore luio 
when examples of charity were frequent, and 
when they were in being, ** Tcucri pulcherrlma 
** proles, magnanimi heroes nati meUoribusannis,** 
Noeuvycaii detratfi from this: it will (hinc iti 
hifiory; and, like fwans, grow whiter the longer 
Ic endures: and the name of Ormono will be 
more celebrated in his captivity, than in his 
greatefi triumphs. 

Bue all adlions of y'^ur Grace are of a piece ; as 
waters keep the tenor of their fountaiy/i your, 
compafliun is general, and has the fam.; effcdl as 
well on enemies as friends. It is fo much in your 
nature to do good, that your life is but one con¬ 
tinued adl of placing benefits en many, as the fun 
is always carrying his light to fome part or other 
of the world: and were it ont that your reafoii 
guides you where to give, I might almofi fay that 
you could not help befiowing more, than is con- 
fifiing with the fortune of a private man, or wiih 
the will of any but an Alexander. 

What wonder is it then, that, being born for 
a blelTiiig to mankind, your fuppofed death in that 
engagement was fo generally lamented through 
the nation! The concernment for it was as uni- 
vcrfal as the lofs: and though the gratitude might 
be counterfeit in fome, yet the tears of all were 
real: where every man deplored his private part 
in that calamity ; and even thofe, who had no<: 
tafted of your favours, yet built fo much nn the 
fame of your beneficence, that they bemoaned the 
lofs of their expedlations. 

I'his brought the untimely death of your great 
father into frelh remembrance; as if the fame de¬ 
cree had pafied on two, fiiort fuccefltve genrn- 
tions of the virtuous; and 1 repeated to myfelf the 
fame verfes, which 1 had formerly applied to him: 
** Ofiendunt terris hnne tantum fata, nec ultra efic 
** linunc.** But to the joy not only of all good 
men, but of mankind in general, the unhappy 
omen took not place. You are fiill living to en<< 
joy the blefiings and applaufe of all the good you 
have performed, the prayers of multitude^ whom 
you have obliged, for your long profperity; and 
that your power of doing generous and charitable 
aClions may be as extended as your will; which 
is by none more zealoufly defired tlian by 

Your Grace's 

Mofi humble, 

'‘4 ***'* 

Mofi obliged, and 

Mofi obedient fervant, 
JOHN DRYDEN. 
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PREFIXED TO THE FABLES. 


Tt Is With a poet as with a man who defigns to 
hiiild, ami ii veiy cxaA, as he luppufi.% in cafting 
up the cofl beforehand; but, generally fpeaking, 
lie is inilldUea in his account, and rcchonb fhort 
in the expence he hi ft intended: he alters his 
mind as the work proceeds, and will have this or 
that convenience mure, of which he had not 
thought when he began. So has It li.ippcncd to 
me : I have built ^ huufe, where 1 intended hut 
a lodge ; yet witli better lucccfs than a certain 
nobleman, who, beginning with a dog-kenncl, 
licviT live'd to tini(h t!ie palace he had contrived. 

From tranfiating the firft of Homer’s Iliads 
(which I intended as an eflay to the whole work) 
i proceeded to the tranflation of the twelfth book 
of Ovid's Metamorphofes, hecaufc it contains, 
among other thing*, the caufes, the beginning, 
and ending of the I'rojan war: here 1 ought in 
rea(un to have ftopped ; but the fpccches of Ajax 
and Ulyfles lying next in my way, I could not 
Jjjdl^hera, \yheii 1 had compaffed them, I was 
_^fo”WRcn with the former part of the fifteenth 
book (which is the mafter-picce of the whole 
*^Ictamorphofcs), that I enjoined myfclf the plea- 
fiug talk of rendering it into Kiiglilh. And now 
1 found, by the number of my verfes, tha^ they 
began to fwell into a little volume: which gave 
me an occaftoa of looking backward on fome 
• beauties of my author, in his former books: there 
jIKcuiTedtome the Hunting of the Boar, Cmyras 
and Myrrha, the good-Ratured Aory of Baucis 
and Philemon, with th|; reft, which 1 hrpo 1 have 
tranilajEcd clolUy enough, and given them thr 
VdvVI, 


fame turn of verfc which they had in the original 
and chi*, I may fay without vanity, is not the 
talent of every poet: he who has arrived the 
neareft to it, is the ingenious and learned Sandys, 
the beft vcrfifier of the former age; if I may 
properly rail it by that name which was the 
iormer part of this concluding century. For 
Sperfer and Fairfax both flouriflied in the reign 
of (^een Elizabeth ; great mafters in our lan¬ 
guage ; and who faw much farther into the beau¬ 
ties of our numbers, than thofe who immediately 
followed (hem. Milton was the poetical fon of 
Spenfer, and Mr, Waller of Fairfax ; for we have 
our lineal defeents and clans, as well as ether fa¬ 
milies ; Spenfer more than once infinuates that 
the foul of Chancer was transfufed into his body ; 

that he was begotten by him two hundred 
years after his dcceafe. Milton has acknowledged 
to me, that Spenfer was his original; and many 
befides myfelf have heard our famous Waller own, 
that he derived the harmony of his numbers from 
the Godfrey of Bulloign, which was turned into 
£iiglifli by Mr. Fairfax. But to return : having 
donfc with Ovid fnr this time, it came into my 
mind, that our old Englilb poet Chaucer in many 
things refembled him, and that with, no difad- 
vantage on the Ode of the modern author, as I 
(hall endeavour to prove when I compare them : 
and as 1 am, and always iiave been, ftudtous to 
promote the honour of my native country, fo I 
icon rcfolved to put their merits to the trial, by 
turning fome of the Canterbury tales into out 
language, ai it now refined} fur by this-meuvi 
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both the poets being in the fume light, ^i.d 
drtfled in the fame luigllfli habit, ftury to be 
compared with Oory, a certain judgment may be 
made betwixt them, by the reader, witliout ob¬ 
truding my opinion on him : or if I feem partial 
to my countr^'man, and predeceflbr in the Jiiure!, 
the friends of antiquity arc not few : and befides 
many of the learned, Ovid has almofl all tlic beniix, 
and the whole fair fex, bU declared patron5. IVr- 
haps 1 have aCTumed fomewhat more to mylelf 
than they allow me ; becanfe ! have adventijn d 
to fum i»p the evidence : but the readers un'the 
jury; and their privilege remains entire to dciide 
according to the merits of the canfe, or if rbey 
pleafe, to bring it to another hearing, before fnim* 
f'thrr court. In the mean time, to fo]If)w the 
thread of my difcouilV {.is thoughts, according to 
JVlr-. Hobbes l ave always fomc connection) fo 
from Chaucer I was led to think on Roceacc, who 
was not opiv id' contaiiporqry, but all'o purlued 
the fame AuJks; wrote novels in prole, and 
many works in verfe ; rariiculaily is faid to IiwVe 
invented the oiSlavc rb)n>e, or Ranza r>l 
lines, which ever hnee has been maintained by the 
pfadiire of all Italian svritcr®, who arc, or at Ic.ift 
rlTunic the title of Heroic Poets : he aiilJ Chau' er, 
limong other things, had this in common, tl.it 
they refined their mother tongues; hut with il i'l 
cliriercncr, that Dante had begun to file thiir 
language, at Icaft in verfe, before the time (»f j 
Boccace, who likewifc received no little help j 
from his piafter Petrarch, But the ivlorniution > 
of their profe was wholl) owing to Jloccare him- 
fjclf, who is yet the fiandard of purity in t’le 
Italian tongue ; tJiough many of hi® phralcs arc 
become obfoUte, as in proctfs of time it nudl 
needs happen. (Jhauccr (as you b.nve former y 
been told by our learned Mr. Uymer) firfl adorned 
vnd amplified our barren tongue fremt the Pio- 
vcncall, which was then the moA polifiied of all 
the modern languages ; hut fliis fiibjecA lias been 
fopioufiy treated by that great critic, svho d*- 
ferves nu little commendation from us h.is couii- 
irymen, For thefc rcafons of time, and refim- 
Mance of genius in Chaucer and Boccace, 1 re- 
folved to join them in my prefent work; to which 
1 have added fome oiiginal papers ol my own ; 
which whether they arc equal or inferior to my 
s'fhir poems, an author is the moft improper 
•rtdgc; and tiltrtfore I leave them wholly to liic 
mercy of the reader. I will hope the heft, that 
they will not be rondemued; but if they fliould, 

I Jiave the txcufe of an old gentlem.m, w!io, 
momiting on hoileba^k before fome ladies, wlien 
I was prefent, got up fomewhci heavily, hut de- 
•Mcd of the fair f| e(5V.it»ir.*», tl.at they would count 
i«>urfiort .'’ii.t eight before they judged him. By 
tlic mercy of (ii il, I am already Cv>mc w'thiii 
l\v<*my yca’-st'f his number, a cripple in my limbs; 
but what decr.y* arc in my m nd, the reader muft 
determine. I ihink myfdf as vigorous as ever in 
the faculties of my foyl, cxccpling only my me- 
which is not impaired to any great degree ; 
Vi:d if I lofc not more of it, 1 have no great rca- 
icn to complain. What judgment 1 h»d, inercaks 
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rather than diminifirc«=; and thought^, fucli as they 
nrr, come crowding in fo f.ift upon me, that my 
t'uly difficulty is to chnofe or to rcyift; to ruii 
them into verfe, or to give them the oilier har¬ 
mony of profe. I have lo long fliidicd and prac- 
tifed both, that they arc grown into a habit, and 
become ftiiniliar to me. In Ihort, theugh 1 may 
lawfully plead fome part of the oM gentleman's 
exenfe; yet I will referve it till I think I have 
greater need, and afle no grains of allowance for 
the faults of this my prefent work, but thofe whieVe’. 
are given of coiirle to hiimuia/raiUy. I w*;li not 
trouble my reader with iht Ihortnefs off time in 
wiiich I writ it, or the feveral intervals of fick- 
nefx : they who think too well uf their own per- 
loinianic^, aicapl fo bodil in their piefai-rsi lii>\v 
li.'fle time their works Iiave roA them pai’d what 
ocher bufincf*» of more import.uice interfered ; but 
the reader will be as apt to afic the queAion, why 
they allowed not a longer rime to rvskc their 
work’s more pcrfeCl f and wliy they had fo ilefpi- 
c,vble an opinion of their judges, as to rlnnA thvir 
indigcAcd Aufr upon thciv’, Ub if they defer ved no 
better ? 

With tins account of my j'refent undertaking, I 
conclude the firA part of this difeourfe : in the 
fecond part, as at a fccond fitting, though T alter 
not the draught, I muA touch the fame fca'urcj 
over again, and change the dead colouring of the 
whole. Ill general I will only fay, tliat I have 
wriffcn nr thing which favours of immorality or 
prufaiienda; at leaA, I am not coufeious to myieif 
of any fuch intention. If there happen to be 
fomid an irreverent expreAtun, or a thought too 
wanton, they are crept into my verfes through 
my inadvertciiLy ; if the Aarchcis find anv in the 
cargo, let them be Aavi d or forieited, like con¬ 
traband goods; at IcA, let their authors be an- 
fwerable for limn, as being but imported nitr- 
chandife, and not of my own inanufadlurc. On 
the ether fulc, I have endeavoured to choofc fuch 
fables, botli ancient and modern, as contain in each 
of them fome inAruAive moral, which I could 
prove by induction, but the way is tedious; and 
they leap foreniolr into fight, without the readcr'si 
trouble uf looking after them. I wifh I could af¬ 
firm with a fafe confcience, that I had taken the 
fame care in all my former writings , for it muft 
he owned, that fuppofing verfes are never fo bcau- 
f’ful or plcafing, y.t ii they contain any thin*^ 
wJiicli fiiorks religion, or good in.mners, they arc 
at bcA, what Horace fays of good numbers, with¬ 
out good fenfe, “ Verfus iiioprs reri.m, nug-^'y .. 

canor«,*’ Thus far, I hope, I am right in 
court, without renouncing my other right of fclf- 
dvfcnce, where I have been wrotigiuily accufed, 
and my fenfe wire-drawn into blHfphemy or 
bawdry, as it has often liccii by a religious lawyer, 
in a late pleading ag«inA the ftage ; in which he 
mixc’* truth with falfthood, and has not forgotten 
the old rule of calumniating Arungly, that fonie- 
thir g may remain. 

1 refume the tluead of my difeourfe with tho 
fiiA of niy tranflatiiU), which was the ArA Iliad of 
Homer, if it Aiall pkafe Cod to give me long^if 
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'liTs, anti nit^lcrate hraltli, my intentions arc to 
^ranflate th| whole Uias; provided {UU that 1 
viect with titofe encoura|rcnncnts from the public, 
which may enable me to proceed in my under¬ 
taking with f»)me chfcrfulncr<. And this 1 dare 
afluic the world before-hand, that 1 have found, 
by trial, Homer a more pleaGng talk than Virgil 
(though I fay not the rranilacion will be lefs labo¬ 
rious) : for the Grecian is more according to my 
;*)^ius, than the Latin poet. In the works of the 
twlrt.*!thors we nv^ read their manners, and na- 
*tural in'Unations which arc wholly dlHcrent. 
Virgil was of a quiet, fedate temper; Homer was 
violent, impetuous, and full of Gre. The chief 
talent of Virgil was propriety of thoughts, and 
ornament t>f words : Homer was rapid in his 
thoughts, and took all the liberties, both ot num¬ 
bers and of eyprellions which his language, and 
ihe age ia which he lived, allowed him: Homer's 
itiventina was more copious Virgil's more con- 
lined : fo that if Homer had not led the way, it 
was not in Virgil to have bcj.uii heroic poetry: 
for notliing can he more evident, than that the 
Roman poem is but the fccond part of Ilias; a 
continuation of the fame ftory : and the perfems 
already formed ; the manners of A£neas arc thofe 
of Hedor (uperadded to thofe which Homer gave 
him. The adventures of Ulyfles in the Odylfeie 
are imitated in the firfl Si:t Books of Virgil's 
iKneis: and though the accidents are not the 
i«imc (which would have argued him of a fervile 
</)pylng, and total haircnnefs of invention) yet 
the lias were the fame, in which both the heroes 
wandered ; and Dido cannot be denied to bs the 
poetical daughter of Calypfo. I he fix latter books 
of Virgil’s poem ?rc the four and twenty Iliads 
contrat^id: a quarrel occafioncd by a lady, a 
iingic combat, battles fought, and a town befiegcd. 
I fay not ibis i»i derogation to ^^i'’gd, neither do 
J contradltl any thing width I have formerly faid 
in his jull praife : for his Lpifodes arc almoil 
wholly of his own invention ; and the form which 
he has given to the teiUiig, makes the ta'c his 
own, even though the original ftory had been the 
i<.'me. But this proves, however, that Homer 
tjiight Virgil to defign : and if invention be tlie 
lirft virtue of an Kpic poet, then the Latin poem 
con only he allowed the fccond place. Mr. Hobbes, 
If) ilu* preface to hL own bald tranflation of the 
llia^ (lludying poetry as lie did mathematic^, 
when it was too lat^ Mr. Hohbct*, l fay, begins 
•yjM-^::!4^ifc of Womerwhere he ftiould have ended 
•it.. He tells us, that the Grft beauty of an Epic 
^uicm confifts in didlioit, that is, in the choice of 
voids, and harmony of number^:; now, the words 
tlic colouring of the wt>rJi, which in the order 
ciX nature is luft to be confulercd. I'he dcfign, 
tlie difpofition, the manners, and the tlicughri, 
are all before it : where any of thtde arc warning 
*c>r imperfeel, fo iiuicli wants or is imperfeift in 
'^le imitation ol human life ; wli-.ch U in the very 
iU ftnilion of a poem. \V^or«U indeed, like glaring 
colours, arc the ftill hc^futics that arifb, and ftrike 
the figlu : but if the draiiglit be falfe or lame, 
' Che 'Jgmej ill-dsfpt I J, uiuiiicrs obfeure or 
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inconfiftcnt. or the thoughts unnatural, then cl« 
fineft colours are but daubing, and the piece is a 
beautiful monfter at the heft. Neither Virgil m>r 
Homer were dcftcicnt in any of the former bcjfn- 
ties; but in this laft, which is expreflion, the Ro¬ 
man poet » at leaft equal to the Grecian, as I 
have faid elfewhcrc; fupplying the poverty of 
his language by his mufical ear, and by his dili¬ 
gence, But to return : our two great poets, 
being fo diftcrent in their temi>ers, one choleric 
and fangiiine, ihe other phlegmatic und meUn- 
cholic ; tliat which makes them excel in their fc- 
veral ways, is, that each of them has followed his 
own natural inclination, as well in forming the 
defign, as in the execution of it. The very heroes 
fttew their authors; Achilles is hot, impatient, 
revengeful; ** Impiger, iracundus, incxorubilis, 

“ accr," &c ^neas patient, confiderate, dareful 
of his |)cople, and merciful to his enemies: ever 
fuhmilTive to the will of heaven, ** quo fata tra- 
“ hunt, retrahunique, fcquamur" I could plcafc 
myfclf with enlarging on this fuhjedt, but 1 am 
forced to defer it to a fitter time. From all ) 
have faid, I will only draw this inference, that 
the action of Homer being more full of vigour 
than that of Virgil, according to t!;c temper of 
the writer, is of confequence more pleafirig to the 
reader. One warms you by degrees; the other 
fets you on fire all at once, and never intermits 
his heat. It is the fame diftcresce which l.ongi- 
nus makes betwixt the effcdls of eloquence in Dc- 
mofthencs and Tuily. Oue pcrfuadcs; the other 
commands. You never cool while you read Ho¬ 
mer, even not in the fecond hook (a graceful 
flattery to his countrymen) ; but he haftens from 
the flilps, and concludes not that book till he h?s 
made you an amends by the violent playing of a 
new machine. From thence he hurries on his 
adlion with variety of events, and ends it in lels 
enmpafs than two months. This vehemence of 
hi«, i confefs, is more fuitable to my temper; and 
therefore I have tranftated his ftrft book wit'i 
greater plcafure than any part of Virgil : but it 
was not a plcafure without pains: ihe continunl 
agitations of the fpirlts rouft needs be a weaken¬ 
ing of any conftitution, efpccially in age; and 
inapy paufes are required for refrelhment betwixt 
the heats; the Ui.'id <f iihlf being a third pait 
longer than all Virgil's works together. 

This is what 1 thought needful in this place to 
fay cf Homer. { piuceed to Ovid and Chaucer; 
confidering the former only in relation to the 
latter. With Ovid ended the golden aqc of the 
Roman tongue: from Chaucer the purity of the 
Kngliih tongue began. The manners of the pr ecs 
were not unlike : both of them were well-bred, 
well-natured, amorous and libertine, at lead in 
their writings, it may be alfo in their lives. Tlitir 
ftudies were the fame, philofuphy aud philology. 
Both of tlicm were known in aftronomy,fd' which 
Ovid's boi ks of the Roman feafls, and Cbancer's 
treatife of the Aftrolabe, are fuiflclent witncire^ 
But Chaucer was likewife an aftri logcr, a^ were 
Virgil, Horace, Pcrftus, and Manil iic. Both writ 
with wondeiful facility and c'.carnda : neither 
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yrcrc jjfat inventors: fnr OviJ only copkd the 
Grt’cian fables; and moft of Chaucer’s ftories 
%vere taken from his Italian contcinporaiics, or 
their pruIccdTors. Boccace’s Decameron was firft 

{ Miblidud; and from thence our Knj'liihman h-.s 
‘orrowtd many of his Canterbury tales : yet that 
of I’dlaimm and Arciie was written in all probu- 
liility by fome Italian wit, in a fo/mcrage; as 1 
ihall prove hereafter : the talc of Giizild was the 
invention of Petrarch; by him fent to Eoccucc : 
froin whom it came to Cirauccr : Troiliu and 
Crclildawas alio written by a J.ombard author; 
hut much ainpluied by our Kngiifh tranfiator, us 
^cll as beautJlled ; the genius of ot»v countrymen 
in general being rather to improve an invention, 
than to invent rhemfclves; as is evident not only 
in our poetry, hut in many of our manufaclnre«. 
1 hnd i have anticipated already, and taken up 
from Boccacc before 1 come to him : but there is 
fo much lei's behind; and 1 urn of the temper of 
Tiiofl kings, who love to be in debt; arc alt for 
prefent money, no matter how they pay it after¬ 
wards ; bcfulcs, the nature of a preface i« ram¬ 
bling ; never wholly out of the way, nor in it. 
*rhis I have learned from the pra^tce of honeft 
^lontsign, and return at my pleafure to Ovid 
and Chaucer, of whom f have little more to fay. 
Both of them hnilr on the inventions of otlitr 
men; yet lince Chaucer had fomething of his 
own, as 'I'he Wife of Bath's Tale, The Cock and 
the box, which I iuve traiiflated, und fonic others, 
I may jullly give our countryman the precedence 
ill that part; iince I can remember nothing of 
Ovid which was wholly his. Both of them un- 
«)cr(lood the manners, under which name I com- 
y rehond the paflion.'', and, in a larger fenfe, the 
tlcfcriptlons of perlons, and cheir very habits; for 
example, I lee Baucis and Pliilcmon as perfed:- 
1) before me, as if lomc anciciic painter had drawn 
them; and ail the pilgrims in the Canterbury 
talc's, their humours, their features, and the very 
virefs, as diftin^lly as if I had fupped with them 
at the ‘Tabard In Southwark ; yet even there too 
I he 6 gurc 5 in C'haocer arc much more lively, and 
J'lT in u better light: which though I liavc not 
j'me to pr“vc; yet I appeal to the reader, and am 
l ire be will clear me from paitiality. 'Ihe 
thoughts and W'oids remain in be confidcrcd in 
the compaiifon of the two poets; and I have 
< tved myi’Cf one half of that labour, by owning 
that Ovid lived when the Roman tongue was in 
ita meridian ; Cha’jcer, in the dawning of our lan¬ 
guage : theieforc that part of tlie coinparifon 
nandi. not on an e\jual foot, any more than the dic- 
riun of iMudux and Ovid ; or of Chaucer and our 
j^refent Euglifb. 'J'hc words are given up as a 
] .'ll not to be defended in our poet, becaufe he 
wanted the inodtrii art of fortifying. 'i‘he thoughts 
remain to be confidered: and they are to be 
neal'ufed only by their propriety ; that is, as they 
iJov/ more or lets naturally from the perfons de- 
icfibed, on luch and fuch occafions. The vulgar 
judges, which are nine parts in ten of all nations, 
who cull conceits and jingles wit, who fee Ovid 
full of theiUi and Chaucer altoguthcr without 
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them, will think me little lefs than rfad, for pyc^ 
ferriwg the Fnglifliman to the Roman'* yet, witl^, 
their leave, I mud prcfumc to fay, that the things 
they admire, arc not only glittering trifles, and fo 
far from being witty, that in a ferious poem they 
are naufeous, becaufe they arc unnatural. 'Would 
any man, wbo is ready to die for love, deferibe 
liis palfion like Narcifliis ? Would he think of 

inopem me cojiia fecit,** and a dozen more of 
fuch exprenions, pourcil on the neck of one am* 
iher, and flgnifying all the f'-nic thing? ’r'this 
wc;c wit, was this a time to be witty, vben the 
poor wretch was in the agony of dcaih! This is 
juft John Idfticwit in Bartholemrw Fair, who had 
a conceit (as he tells you) left him in his mifery; 
a niifctuble conceit. On thefe occafions the poet 
Ihould endeavour to raife pity : but, inflead of 
this, Ovid is tickling you to laugh. Virgil never 
made ufc of fuch machines, when he waa moving 
you to cumniiferatc the death of Dido ; he would 
not deftroy what he was building. Chaucer makes 
Arcire violent in his love, and unjuft in the pur- 
fult oi it : yLt when he came tn die, he made him 
think more rcafonahly: he repents not of his love, 
for that had altered his charadcr *, but acknow¬ 
ledges the injuftice of his proceedings, and rcfigns 
Kniilia to Palamon. What would Ovid have 
done on this occafion ? He would certainly have 
made Arcite witty on his death-bed. He had 
complained he wa', farther oft from poflcflion, by 
being fo near, and athoufand fuch boyilms,\\hieh 
Chaucer rejetftt'd as below the dignity of tlie fub- 
jeiit. 'J’hey, who think otherwUe, would by the 
fame rtafon prefer i.iican and Ovid to Homer 
and Virgil, and Martial to all four of them. As 
for the tuiii of words, in which Ovid particulaily 
excels all poets; tlvy arc fonutimes a fault, and 
I’omctimns a beauty, as they arc uied properly or 
improperly; but in ftrong pallions always to bu 
fliunned, hccaufc paflloiis arc ferious, and will ad¬ 
mit no playing. The French have a high value 
for them ; and I confefs, they arc often what they 
call delicate, when they are introduced with judg¬ 
ment; but ChuMcer v/ric with jiiorc llmplIdLy, 
and followed nature more clofely, than to ulc 
them. 1 have thus far, to the heft of my know¬ 
ledge, been an upiigbt judge betwixt the parties 
in competition, not meddling with the delign nor 
the dlfpi'fition *>f it; becaufe the dtfign was not 
their own; and in the difpoling of it they wbie 
equal, it remains that I fay lomcwhat of Chaucer 
in particular. 

In the flrft place, as be is the father of Bngiifh 
poetry, fo 1 hold him in the fame degree of vene¬ 
ration as the Grecians held Homer, or tlie Romans 
Virgil: he is a perpetual fountain of good fenfe; 
learned in all feiences; and therefore fpeaks pro¬ 
perly on all fubjedi: as he knew what to fay, 
ib he knows alfo when to leave oft ; a continence 
which ia pradifed by few writers, and fcarccly hr 
any of tlic ancients, excepting Virgil and Horace. 
One of our late great poets is funk in his reputa¬ 
tion, becaufe he could never forgive any conceit 
which came in his way; but fvvept like a drag¬ 
net, great and fhiall. Thue was plenty enough^ 
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|)Ut llic difliM were ill-fortcd; wliolc pyramids of 
fweet-meatsy for boys and Wt>men ; biit^itileof 
iblid meat, ^or men : all this proceeded not from 
any want of knowledge, but of judgment; neither 
did he want that in difeerning the beauties and 
faults of otlicr poets; but only indulged himfclf 
in the luxury of writing; and perhaps knew it 
was a fault, but hoped the reader would nut find 
it. For this reafun, thougl^he niuO: always be 
thought a great poet, he is no longer cftecined u 
writer: and for ten iniprcflions, which his 
woTlf have had in lb many fuccclfive years, yet at 
prcfcnt ja hundred books arc fcarccly purchufed 
once a twelvemonth : for, as niy laft Lord Ro- 
chefter faiJ, though fomewhat profanely, Not 
being of God, he could not fland. 

Chauce?followed nature every where; hut was 
never fo bold to go beyond her; and there is a 
g.'cat dilTeuiice ol being Focia and nimis 1‘octa, 
if we bekeve Catullus, as much as hetwlu a mo- 
deft behaviour and affcdatlon. 'Fhe verfe of 
Chaucer, I confels, is not iiarmonious to Ub; but 
it is like the eloquence of one whom i'acitUb com* 
mends, it was “ aurihus iflius temporis accommo- 
data they who lived with him, and fome 
time after him, thought it mufical; and it conti* 
iiue^ fo even in our judgment, if compared with 
the numbers of J.ulgatc and Gower, lub conteni- 
porarics : there is the rude Iwcelnefs of a Scotch 
tunc in it, which is natural and plcafing, though 
not pcrff'vl. It is true, 1 cannot go fo far as he 
who publilhcd the laft edition of him; for he 
would make us believe the fault is in our earn, 
2nd that there were r^aliy ten fyllahlcs in a verle 
where wc find but nine; but thU opinion is not 
worth confuting ; it is fo grofs and obvious an er¬ 
ror, tint common fciife, (which is a rule in every 
thing but matters of faith and revelation} muft 
convince the reader, that equality of numbers iii 
every verfo, wdiich w'c call heroic, was cither not 
knovi'ii, or not always praeftifed in Chaucer's age. 
It were an cafy matter to produce fomc thonf.indb 
of his verfes, which arc lame for want of half a 
foot, and fometinies a whole one, and which no 
pronunciation can make otlicr wife. Wc can only 
lay, that he lived in the infancy of our poetry, 
and that nothing is brought to perfcAion at the 
firft. We muft he children before we grow men. 
There was an Ennius, and in procefs of time a 
l,acilius and a Lucretius, before Virgil and llo- 
rait; even after Chaucer, there was a Spenfer, a 
Harrington, a Fairfax, before Waller and Ucn- 
iiS*'.taircrc in*being; and our numbers were in 
their nonage till thefe laft appeared. I need fay 
« little of his parentage, life, and fortunes; they arc 
to be found at large in all the editions of his 
works. He was employed abroad, and favoured 
by Edward the Third, Richard the Second, and 
Henry the Fourth, and waspoet,as 1 fuppofejto all 
three of them. In Richard’s time, I doubt, he 
'^^as a lin\p dipt in the rebellion of the commons; 
and, being brother-in-law to John of Gaunt, it 
was no wonder if he followed the fortunes of tliat 
fajjily; and was well with Henry the Fourth 
whed i^e had depofed his prcdccelTor. Neither is 
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it to he admired, that Henry, who was t wife, a* 
well as a valiant prince, who claimed by fuccef* 
fion, and was fenfible that his title was nut found* 
hut was rightfully in Mortimer, who had married 
the heir of York; it wus not to be admired, 1 
fay, if that great politician (hould he pleafcd to 
have the greateft wit of thofe times in his inte* 
refts, and to be the trumpet of his praifes. Au* 
guftus had given him the example, by the advice 
of Mxceiras, who recommended Virgil and Ho¬ 
race to him, whofe praifes helped to make him 
popular while he was alive, and after his death, 
have made him precious to poftcrity. As for tha 
reiigion of our poet, he feems to have lomc litela 
bias towards the opinions of Wicklilf, after John 
of Gaunt his patron; fomewhat of which ap¬ 
pears In the talc of Piers Plowman : yet I cannot 
blame him for inveighing fo fharply againft tlia 
vices of the clergy in his ago : their pride, their 
ambition, their pomp, their avarice, their worldly 
iritcreft, deferved tlie lafhes which he gave them, 
both in that, and in moft of hi> Canterbury tales: 
neither lias his contemporai y lloccacc fpared them* 
Yet both thefe poets lived in inucli cftociu with 
good and holy men in orders; fur the Icaudal 
which is given by particular prlefts, reftcols not 
on the facred fundlion. Ciiaucer's Monk, hi% 
Clianon, and his fryer, took not from the cha- 
radker of his Good Parfon. A facyrieal poet if 
the check nf the laymen, on bad pric-fts. Wc 
arc only to take care, that we involve not the in¬ 
nocent with tlie guilty in the fame condmina- 
tton. The good cannot be too much honoured, 
nor the had too coarfcly ufed; for the corruptioa 
of the beft becomes the worft. Wlieu a clergy- 
itMii is whipped, his gown is Hrft taken olf, by 
which tlie dignity of his order is fecured : if he 
be wrongfully accufed, he has hb atflion of flan- 
dcr; and it is at the poet’s peril, if he tranfgrcf* 
the law. But they will tell us, that all kind u£ 
fatire, thougli never fo well deferved by particu¬ 
lar priefts, yet brings the whole order into con- 
tenipi. L then the peerage of England any thln^ 
dinionourcd, when a peer fiiffers for hi> trea- 
fon? If he be libelled, or any wjy defamed, h* 
has his “ Scindalum Magnatuni” to puriifli iho 
oflendcr. 'Ihcy, who ufe this kind of argnin nf, 
ieem to be confeious to themfclves of fomewhat 
which has deferved the poet’s lalh; and are lei's 
concerned for their public capacity, than f jr their 
private ; at leaft there is pride at the bottom oF 
their reafoning. If tJie faults of men in orders 
arc all only to be judged among themselves, they 
are in fome fort parries; for, fince tiicy fay tha 
honour of their order is coccerncd in every mem¬ 
ber of it, how can we be fure, that they will bo 
impartial judges ? How far I may be allowed to 
fpeak my opinion in this cafe, 1 know not; but I 
am fure a difpute of this nature caufed mifchlef in 
abundance betwixt a king of England and an 
archbilhop of Canterbury; one ftanding up for 
the laws of his land, and the other for the ho¬ 
nour (as he called it) of God’s Church; whRh 
ended in the murder of the prelate, and in the 
wl'.ipping of his majefty from poft. to pUUr for hit 
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penance. The Icarnetl atul ingenious Dr. Drake 
has faved me the labour of inquiring into the 
ejlccni and revcrtiicc which the priclU have hud 
of old; and t would rather extend than diminifh 
any part of it: yet I mulf needs fay, that when a 
piicll prov«)kcsmc withont any occaftuii given him, 
1 have no rcul'oii, unlds it he the charity of a 
Chridiun, to forgive him. “ Prior Ixlit” is }nfti- 
£catIon fuflkiciit in the cifW hw. If 1 anfwer 
him in his own language, lelf-defcnce, 1 am fare, 
mull be allowed me; and if 1 curry it farther, 
even to a fharp rccrimiiiurion, fonicwhat may be 
indulged to human frailty. Yet my rcfeiumcnt 
has not wrought fo fur, but that I have followed 
ChauLCT in his cluraidcr ul a holy man, and have 
enlarged on that iubjetfl with fotnc plcafnrc, re> 
ferviiig to nkyftU' the right, if I fhalf think fit 
licrcaltcr, to deftribe another fmt of priclls, fuc:h 
as arc more ealily to be found than the good pai- 
fun; fuch as have given the Kill b.ow to ChriUiu* 
nlty in this age, by a pruil^ice fo contrary to their 
do^iine. l^t this will keep c<>ld till another 
time. In the n.ean while, I take up C'hau<t'r 
where \ left him. He mud have been a man of 
a mod wonderful comprchcnSve natuie, hccanic, 
as it has been truly obi'trved of him, he has taken 
into the conipafs of his Canterbury tales the va¬ 
rious manners and humouru (as we now call them) 
of the whole Eiigliih nation, in his age. Not a 
£ng!e charadlcr has efcaped him. All his pilgrims 
arc fcvcT'iily dilliiiguifhcd from each other; and not 
only in their mclinatu>n«, but in tKcir very phy- 
llognonues and perfons. BupiiHa Porta could 
not have deferibed their natures better, than by 
the marks which the poet gives them. 'Ihc mat¬ 
ter and manner of their talcs, and of their tell¬ 
ing, are f*i fuited t<» their didcrent educations, 
humours, and callings, that each of them would 
b'i improper in any (»ther mouih. Even the 
grave and fcii )U» charaders are didinguinicd by 
tUtir fcv^rul forrs of gravity : their dilcouifea arc 
hah as belong to their age, their calling, and 
their bicevUng ; fuch as are becoming ol them, 
dtui them only, home of his perfons are vicious, 
and r<mie arc vinuiiis, f me arc unlearned, or 
(as Chaucer calls them) lewd, and funis are lcarii-< 
Lil. Even the ribaldry of the low chai aiders is 
tliifaeiit : the Rteve, the Miller, and Hie Cook, 
lie fevcral men, and diCingutfbed from each 
L<rher, as mticii as the mincing lady priorefs, and 
he bioad-fpcaking gap-tooih’d wife of Bath, 
hut enough of thC : there is fuch a variety <>f 
^ame fpringing up before me, that I am diflradl- , 
i i iu my chniee, and know not which to follow. 
L is fnfr.eier.c to fay, according to tne proverb. 
Mat here is God’s plenty. We have onr forc- 
fither^ ai.d great grand-dames all before us, ns 
:.icy weie in Chauver-'s days; their general cha- 
ra«ders arc dill remaining in mankind, and even 
1 ) JtngUnd, though they aie callei by other 
names chan thole of Monks and Friars, and Chu- 
r.oiis, and l.udy AlicfT.s, and Nuns; for man¬ 
kind is ever the lame, and nothing loll out c/f 
mature, though every thing is altered. May 1 

live 10 jnAicj, (finec my uismics 
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will do me none, and are fo far f:om granting 
me to be a good poet, that they w)U not allow 
me lo much as to be a Chriflian, or a moral man)^ 
may 1 have leave, I fay, to inform my reader', 
that I have confined my choice to fuch tales of 
' Chaucer as favour nothing of ioimodtfly. If 1 
had dchrcd more to pleifc than to inflru(!il, the 
Reeve, the Miller, ^le Shipman, the Merchants, 
the Summer, and, above all, the Wife of Bath, 
in the prologue to her tale^ would have procun-d 
me as many friends and readers, as there, *0 
beaux and ladies of plcafurc in the town, '^ut I 
will no more offend agoinfl good-iiiannc/i : I am 
fenfible, as I ought to be, of the fcandal I have 
given by my looie writings; and make what re- 
paraliuti 1 am aide, by tins public ac.hnowledg- 
mcnl. If any thing of this nature, or of pro- 
fanenefs, be crept into thefe poems, 1 am fo far 
Iroin defending it, that 1 difowii it. Totum hoc 
indii51uni volii.*' Chaucer makes another man¬ 
ner ot apology' for his broail-fpeakitig, and Boc^' 
caec makc^ the like; but 1 will follow neither ox 
them. Our countryman, in the end of his cha^ 
raiSlers, before the Cinttrbury tales, thus cxcufci 
the ribaldry, which is very grofs ia many of hi;^ 
novels. 

But firft, I pray you of your courtefy, 

That ye lie arrettee it nought my viiUny, 
I'huugh that f plainly fpeak in this matterc 
To tellen yon her words*, and eke her chere ; 

Nc though 1 fpeak her words properly. 

For this yc knowen as well as I, 

Who fhail tellen a tale after a man, 
fie mote reheaifc as nye, as ever he can : 
Evericli word of it been in his charge. 

All fpeke he, never fo rudely, no large. 

Or clfc he mote tellen his tale untiuc. 

Or feme things, nr find words new : 

He may not ipare, althoogh he were his brother,, 
fie muic as well Gy o word a» another. 

Oirill Ipakc KinireU full bread in holy writ, 
And well 2 wote ne villany is it, 
l.kc riato faith, who in can him rede, 

*lhc words mute been'eounn to the dcdc. 

Yet if a man fiiould have inquired of Boccace 
or of Chaucer, what need they had of introduc¬ 
ing fuch charaClcrs, where obfcciie words wern 
proper in their niouihs, but very indecent to be 
heard, 1 know not what anfwor they would have 
made : ior that rcafon, fuch tale il/ali be left un¬ 
told by me. You have here a fpccinicn of Cjhiu- 
cer’s language, which is fo obfolt!., that his 
fenfe is fcurce to be iinderfiood: and you have 
itkewife* more than one example of his unequal 
numbers, which were mentioned before. Yet 
many of his vciies euufiR of ten fyllablcs, and the 
words not mneh behind our prefent Engiifh ; as 
for example, thefe two lines, in the dcicriptiou 
the carpcnicr*8 young wife : 

Wincing fbe was, as is a jolly coir, 

J.cng as u Quft| aad upright us a bolt, . ' 
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t have aln^ft done Chauerr, when I have 
nnfwcred fo/c ubjcitieiis relating to tiiy prelcnt 
Work. I find ionie ] t'oplc are oilendeJ that i 
have turned thefc talcs into modem EugliAi i be- 
<aulc they think them unworthy of my paiAs, and 
iook on Cliaucer as a dry, old'fafliiured wit, not 
worth reviving. I have often heard the late F.arl 
of Lelceller fay, that Mr. Cowley himfelf was 
oi 'that opinion; who, having read him over at 
lord’s requeft, declared he had no tailc of 
1 dare not advance my upiniun againll the 
judgment of fo great an author ; but I think it 
fair, hoWever, to leave the decifion to the j)ub- 
lic: Mr. Cowley was too modeft to fet up for a 
ditSlator; and being (hocked perhaps with iiUold 
alile, new examined into the depth of his good 
ienfe. Chaucer, I confefs, is a rough diamond 
and mud hrd bcpoU(hed,c’er he ihines. 1 deny not 
iikewife^ that^ living in our early days ol {.oe* 
try, he wiites not always cf a piece; but fome- 
times mingles trivial things with thofe of greater 
inoiiient. Sometimes ullo^ though not often, lie 
tuns riot, like Ovid, and knows not when he has 
faid enough. But there are more great wits be> 
iidcs Chaucer, whufe fault is their excefs of con¬ 
ceits, and thofe ill forted. An author is not to 
write all he can, but only all he ought. Having 
cbferved this redundancy in Chaucer (as it is un , 
cafy matter for a man of ordinary parts to find a 
fault in one of greater), 1 have not tied myfclf 
to a literal tranilation ; but have often omitted 
wliat I judged unnccclTary, or not <d dignity i 
enough to appear in the company of better 
thoughts. 1 have prcfunied farther, in fume 
places, and added fumewhat of niy own where 1 
thought niy author was deficient, and had not gi¬ 
ven his thoughts their true lullre, for want of 
words in the begiuning of our language. And to 
this f was the more emboldened, becaufe (if 1 
may be permitted to fay it of myfclf) 1 loniid 1 
1 had a (oul congenial to his, and that I had been 
coiiveriant in the fan.e ftudics. Another poit, in 
another age, ruay take the fame liberty with my 
writings, if at Icufi they live long enough to dc- 
ferve corre<Slioii. It was alio necclTary fome- 
times to refiore the fciife of Chaucer, which 
was loll or mangled in the errors of the prefs ; 
let this example lulfice at prefent; in the fioiy of 
Palamon and Arcite, where the temple of Uiana 
]s.dercribed you And tlicie verfes in all the edi^ 
tions of our autlior : 

■*T*herc faw 1 Dane turned into a tree, 

I mean not the goddefs Diane, 

But Venus daugiiter, which that hight Dan^. 

AVhich, after a little confideration, 1 knew was to 
be reformed into tliis fenfe,, tliat Daphne the 
daughter of Peneus was turned into a tree. I 
durii not make thus bold with Ovid, left fome 
'"future Milbouin (hould arife, .and fay, 1 varied 
from my author, becaufc t underAood him not. 

But there are othe^ judges who think 1 ought 
ifSt.to have tranflated Chaucer into hnglifh, out 
•f a ^ite coatnry notion ; they fuppofe thero is 
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a certain vi:ncration due to his old language, and 
that it is little Ida than profanation and facrilege 
to alter it. 'J'hcy are farther of opinion, that 
ioincwhat uf his good ienfe will fufifer in thi^ 
tran^fulion, and much of the beauty of histliobghtS 
wiil inluUibly be Infi, wi.ich appear with moic 
grace in their old habit. Of this opinion was 
tii.u excelkut perfun whom I mentioneJ, the late 
Em I of I.cicclfer, who valued Chaucer as much 
as Mr. (k>wlcy defpiled him. My I.urd diffuad- 
cd me Irem thi» uttt mpr, (for 1 was thinking of it 
fonic ycai'a befoie his death) and his authority 
picvailcdfo far with me, as to defer my under** 
taking white he lived, in deference to him : yet 
my reafon was not convinced with what he urged 
againif it. If the firll end of a writer be to be 
underfiood, then, as his language grows obfoletCi 
thoughts mull grow obfeure : 

“ Mclta renafeenturqux jam cecidere; cadentquej 
** nunc funt in honore vocabula; fi volet uluS| 

** Qnem penes arbitriuiu eft, & jus, & norma lo« 
“ quciioi.” 

When an ancient word for its found and figni** 
ficancy deferves to he revived, 1 have that reafon** 
able veneration for antiquity, to refiore it. All 
beyond this is fuperilition. Words are not like 
landmarks, fu facred as never to be removed; 
culloms arc changed; and even (latutes arc fi- 
lently repealed, when the reafon ceafes for which 
they wcie cnat^led. As fur the otlicr part of the 
argument, that h;s thoughts will lofs of theic 
original beauty, by the innovation of words; hi 
the firfi place, not only their beauty, bbt their 
luingis loll, where they are no longer uudci- 
(lood, whLh is the prcfiut cafe. I grant that 
fumething mufi be lo(l in all transfufion, that 
in all tianllations; but the fenfe \^ill remain, 
which would oiherwife be lofi, or at lead be 
maimed, when it is fcarce iniclUgible; and that: 
but to a few. How fetv are there who can read 
Ciianccr, fo as to underftand him perfectly! 
And if impcifciSUy, then with Icfs prof.t and no 
pkafurc. It is not fur thd ufc of fome old Saxon 
f^iend^, that I have taken thefc pains with him i 
let them ntglcd my veffion, hccaufe they have net 
need of it. 1 made it f-r their fakes Tsho undcr- 
(lood fenfe and poetry as well as they, when th.'vc 
poetry and fenfe is put into W'ords which they 
undcifiand. 1 will go farther, and dare to add^ 
that what beauties 1 lofe in finite phices, I give to 
others which had them not originally: but in 
this I maybe partial to niyfclf; let the reader 
judge, and I fuomit to h/s decifion. Yet I think 
( have juil occafion to complain of thetTy who< 
bccaufe they underftand Chaucer, would deprive 
the greater pait of their countrymen of the fame 
advantage, and hoard him up, as milefs do theif 
grandam gold, only to' look on it thcmfelves, and 
hinder others from making ufe of it. In futn, £ 
fcrioully proteft, that no man ever had, or can 
have, a greater veneratiAn for Chaucer than ifiy*« 
Iclf. 1 have tranfiated fimis pare of his worlu^ 
only that 1 might per£etuate his memory, or as 

O iiq 
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fcaft refrcfh It, amongft my countrymen. U I 
have altered him any where for the better, I niuft 
at the fame time acknowledge, that 1 could have 
done nothing without him : “ Facile eft inventis 
** addere,** is no great commendation; and 1 am 
not fo vain to think I have deferved a greater. I 
will conclude what I have to fay of him fingly, 
with this one remark : a lady of my acquain¬ 
tance, who keeps a kinvi of ccrrefpondencc with 
fonic authors of the fair fex in France, has been 
informed by them, that lVIadenir>ifelle de Scu- 
dery, who is as old as Sibyl, and infpired like licr 
by the fame god of poetry, is at this time tranf- 
lating Chaucer into modern French. From which 
J gather, that he has been formerly tranftated in¬ 
to the old Provencal (for how flie ihould come to 
uuderftand old hnglilh 1 know not). But the 
matter of fadl being tnie, it makes me think that 
there Is fomething in it like fatality; that, after 
certain periods of time, the fame and memory of 
great wits fhouM he renewed, as Chaucer is both 
iti France and England, If this be wholly chans.c, 
it It extraordinary, and I dare not call it more, 
for fear of heiug taxed with fuperftltion. 

Boccace comes laft to be confidercd, who, liv¬ 
ing in the fame age with Chaucer, had the fame 
geiiiu«, and followed the fame ftiidirs; both writ 
novels, and each of them cultivated his niuthc-r 
tongue. But the greateft refcmblancc of ovsr two 
modern authors being in their familiar ftile, and 
pleafing way of relating comical adventures, I 
may pafs it over, bccaufc I have tranJlated no¬ 
thing from Boccace of that nature. In the fe- 
rious part of poetry, the advantage is wholly on 
Chaucer’s fide; for though the Engliftiman has 
borrowed many talcs from the Italian, yet it ap¬ 
pears that thof.: of Boccace were not generally of 
his owm making, but taken fnmi authors of for¬ 
mer ages, and by him only modelled; fo that 
what there was of invention in either nf them, 
may be judged equal. But Chaucer has refined 
on Boccace, and has mended the ftcries which be 
has borrowed, in his way of telling; though 
profe allows more liberty of thought, and the cx- 
preftion is more cafy when unconfincd by num¬ 
ber*. Our countryman carries weight, and yet 
wins the race at diladvantage. ! dcfirc not the 
reader ftionld take my word; and therefore I will 
i'e.t two of their difeourfes on the fame fubjcift, in 
tbc fame light, for every man to judge betwixt 
them. I tranllatcd Chaucer firft, and amongil 
the reft, pitched on the Wife of Bath’s talc; not 
daring, as I have faid, to adventure on her pro¬ 
logue, becaufe it is too licentious : there Chaucer 
introduces an old woman of mean parentage, 
whom a youthful knight of noble blood was forc¬ 
ed to marry, and confequently loathed her : the 
Clone being in bed with him on the wedding- 
night, and finding his averfion, endeavours to 
win his aftedtion by reafon, and fpeaks a good word 
for hcrfelf, (as who could blame her ?) in hope 
to mollify the fallen bridegroom. She takes her 
tofics from the benefits of poverty, the advan¬ 
tages of old age and uglinefs, the vanity of 
youili, and the ftlty pride of auceftry aud titles, 
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without inherent virtue, which Is the true nobk 
lit)*. When I had clofcd Chaucer, H rtiurned to 
Ovid, and tranllated fome more of h.;fables; and 
by this time had fo far ’ forgotten the Wife of 
Bath’s tale, that when I took up Boccace, una¬ 
wares 1 fell on the fame argument of preferring 
virtue to nobility of bloo<l and titles, in the ftory 
of Sigifmunda; which I had certainly avoided 
for the refcmblancc of the two difeourfes, if 
memory had not failed me. Ect the reader weigh 
them both ; and if he thinks me partial to Chan. 
ccr, it is in him to right Boc'*'ice. 

I prefer in our countryman, far abovp all hit 
other ftoiics, the noble poem of Pabmon and 
Arcite, which is of the epic kind, and perhaps 
not much inferior to tlic lUas or the Alneis; the 
ftory is more pleafing than cither of^them, the 
manners as perfedf, the didlion as poetical, the 
learning as deep and various; and the difpofition 
full as artful; only it includes a greater h.ngth of 
rime, as taking up feven years at Icaft ; but Ari- 
ftofle has left undecided the diir.ation of the ac¬ 
tion, which yet is eafily reduced Into the coni- 
pafs of a year, by a narration of v/hat preceded 
the return of Pabmon to Athens. 1 had thought 
for the honour of our nation, and more particu¬ 
larly fur his, whofe laurel, though unworthy, I 
have worn after him, that this ftory was of Eng- 
lilh growih, and Chaucer’s own: but I was un¬ 
deceived by Boccace; forcafually looking on ^the 
end of his fevriith Giornata, I found Pioneo (un¬ 
der which name he fliadows himftif) and Fia- 
metta (who reprefents his miftrefs the natural 
daughter of Robert King of Naples) of wliom 
tlufc words arc fpoken, “ Dioneo c la Fiametia 
“ granptzza contan no inlicme d* Arcit.i, c di 
“ PaJamonc by which it appears that this 
ftory was written before the time of Boccace; 
but the name of its author being wholly loft, 
Chaucer is now become an original; and I qiicf- 
tion not but the prom has received many beau¬ 
ties by pafting through his noble hands. Befides 
this talc, there is another of his own invention, 
after the manner of the Provencals, called the 
Flower and the Leaf; with which 1 was fo par¬ 
ticularly plcafed, both for the invention and the 
moral, that I cannot hinder myfclf from recom¬ 
mending it to the reader. 

As a corollary to this preface, In which I have 
done jufticc to others, 1 owe fomewhat to my- 
felf; not that I think it worth my time to enicr 
the lifts with one Milbourn, and one Blackmore, 
but b.irely to take notice, that fuch mci!,_tb«re 
are who have written Icurriloufly againft me, 
without any provocation. Milbourn, who is in 
Orders, pretends, amongft the reft, this quarrel 
to me, that I have fallen foul on priefthood: if 1 
have, I am only to afle pardon of good priefts, 
and 1 am afraid his part of the reparation will 
come to little. Ect him be fatisfied that he (hall 
not be able to/orce himfclf upon me for an ad- 
verfary. I contemn him too much to enter into 
competition with him. His own tranflationa of 
Virgil have aufwcred his criticifms on mine. If 
(asdieyfay, he has declared in print) he ptefuv 
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ihe verfion of OgHby to mine, the world has 
made him thi fame compliment: for it is agreed 
on all haiidr/ that be writes even below Ogiliiy : 
that, you will fay, is not eafily to be done; but 
what cannot Milbourn bring about ? I am fatis- 
fied, however, that while he and I live together, 
I fhall not be thought the worft poet of the age. It 
looks as if I had defired him underhand to write 
•faiU againft me; but, upon my honed word, I 
have not biibed him to do me this fervice, and 
•am wholly guiltlefs of his pamphlet. It is true, 
I Yfi. uM be glad, if t could perfuade him to conti- 
' nne his ^ood offices, and write fuch another crU 
tiqiie on any thing of mine : for I And by expe¬ 
rience he has a great drokc with the reader, 
when he condemns ,any of my poems, to make 
the world^have a better opinion of them. He 
has taken fome pains with my poetry; but no¬ 
body will be perfuaded to take tlie fame witli bis. 
li I bad aaken to the church (as he affirms, but 
which never was in my thoughts) I Ihould have 
had more fenfe, if not mc»rc giace, than to have 
tnrncil myfelf out of my bentfice by writing li- 
Iiftls on my parilhioncrs. But his account of my 
manners and my principles are of a piece with his 
ca\iUandhi8 poetry; and fo 1 have done with 
him for ever. 

As for the City Bard, or Knight Phyficlan, I 
hear his quarrel to me is, that I w.as the autlujr 
of Abraiom and Achitophcl, which he thinks is a 
little hard on his fanatic patrons in London. 

But I will deal the more civilly with his two 
poems, becaulc nothing ill is to be fpoken of the 
dead ; and therefore peace be to the Manes of his 
Arthurs. I will only fay, that it was not for this 
noble knight that I drew the plan of an Epic 
poem on King Arthur, in iny preface to ilic 
tr.inllation of Juvenal. The guardian angels of 
kingdoms were machines too ponderous for him 
to manage; and theieforc he rejc<5led them, ab 
Dares did the whirlhats of Eryx, when they were 
thrown before him by Entellus. Yet from that 
preface he plainly took the liint: for he began 
immediately upon the ftory, fliough he had tlie 
bafenefs not to acknowledge his benefactor ; but, 
inAcad of it, to traduce me in a libel. 

I Ihall fay the lefs of Mr. Collier, becaufc in 
many things he has taxed me juAly; and 1 have 
pleaded guilty to all thoughts and expreffions of 
mine, which can be truly argued ofobfccnity,pro- 
faifenefs, or immorality, and retradk them.jlf he be 
my enemy, let him triumph; if he be toy friend, 
»• 1 ':.UK giveti him nopcrfonaloccaAontobe other- 
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wife, he will be glad of my rcpen!ancc. It becomet 
me not to draw my pen in defence of a bad caufe, 
when I have fo often drawn it for a good one. Yet 
it were not difficult to prove, that in miny places 
he has perverted my meaning by his gloflcs; and 
interpreted my words into blafphcmy and baudry, 
of which they were not guilty; befides that, he 
is too much given to horfe-play in his raillery; 
and comes co battle like a di(5titor from the plough. 
1 will not fay. The zeal of Gotl*s houfc has eaten 
him up; but 1 am furc it has devoured fome pare 
of his good manners and civility. It might alfn 
be doubted whether it were altogether zeal, which 
prompted him to this rough manner of proceed¬ 
ing ; perhaps it became not one of his furuiilion to 
rake into the rubbifh of ancient and modern 
plays; a divine might have employed his pains 
to better purpofc, than in the nallinefs of Elautu* 
and AriAophanes; whofe examples, as they ex- 
cule not me, fo it might be poffibly fuppofed, 
that he read them not without fome pleafure- 
They who have written commentaries on thofe 
poets, or on Horace, Juvenal, and Martial, have 
explained fume vices, which without their inter¬ 
pretation had been unknown to modern times* 
Neither has he judged impartially betwixt the 
former age and us. 

'fhere is more baiidry in one play of Fletcher’s, 
called The CuAom of the Country, chan in all 
ours rogecher. Yet this has been often a(Aed on 
the Aage in my remembrance. Arc the tlmcv 
fo much more reformed now, than they were five 
and twenty years ago ? If they are, I congratu¬ 
late the amendment of our morals. But 1 am 
not to prejudice the caufc of my fcUow-i>oct5, 
tliough 1 abandon my own defence; they have 
lome of them anfwcrcd for thcmfclves, and nei¬ 
ther they nor I can think Mr. Collier fo for¬ 
midable an enemy, that we Ihould Ihun him. He 
Iia.s loA ground at the latter end of the day, hy 
purfuing his point too far, tike the Prince of 
Conde at the battle of Senneph : from immoral 
plays, to no plays; ** ah abufu avi ufum, non va- 

let cnnfcqucntia.** But being a party, 1 am not 
to ere^ niyfclf into a judge. As for the rcA of 
thofe who have written againA me, they arc fuch 
fcoundrcls, that they dcl’crvc not the IcaA notice 
to be taken of them. BUckmore and Milbourn 
are only dlAinguilhed from tlie crowd, by being 
remembered to their infamy. 

-- ” Demetri, Teque Tigelli 

“ Diicipuloruna Inter jubco plourc cathedral/* 
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HER GRACE THE DUCHESS OF ORMOND, 


With the following Poem of 


TALAMON Al^D ARCITE. 


Madam, 

The bard who firft adornM our native tonguci From the fame point of hearen their courfc ad* 
Tun*d to his Britilh lyre this ancient fong : vance, 

Which Homer might without a blufh rehca. fe, And move in meafures of their former dsnee ; 
And leaves a doubtful palm in Virgil's verfe : Thus, after length of ages, Ihe returns. 

He match'd their beauties, where they moft excel; Reftor’d in you, and the fame place adorns; 

Of love fung better, and of arms as well. Or you perform her office in the fphere, 

Vouchfafe, illuftrious Ormond, to behold Born of her blood, and make a new platonic year* 

What power the charms of beauty had of old; O true Plantagcnet, O race divine, 

Kor wonder if fuch deeds of arms were done, (For beauty dill is fatal to the line,) 

Infpir'd by two fair eyes that fparkicd like your Had Chaucer liv’d that angeUface to view, 

•wn. Sure he had drawn his Bnuly from )uu; «. ^ 

If Chaucer by the bed idea wrought. Or had you liv'd to judge the doubtful right, 

And poets can divine each other's thought. Your noble Palamon had been the knight; 

The faired nymph before his eyes he fet; And conquering Thefeus from his fide had fent 

And then the faired was Plantagenet; Your generous lord, to guide the Theban go* 

Who three contending princes made their prize, vernment* 

And rul’d the rival nations with her eyes : Time fiiall accompUih that; and 1 (hall fee 

Who left immortal trophies of her fame, A Palamon in him, in you an Emily. 

And to the nobled order gave the name. Already have the Fates your path ptepat'd, 

I^ike her, of equal kindred to the throne, And fure prefage your future (way declar'd : 

You keep her conqueds, and extend your own : When wedward, like the fun, you took your wayi 

As when the dars in their ethereal race, ^ And from benighted Britain bore the day, ^ 

At length have roll'd around the liquid fpace, > Blue Triton gave the fignal from the (ho^e,'. 

At certain periods they refumc their place, j The ready Nereids heard, and fwam beforo 
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'7o fmooth the fcas; a foft Rtcfian pale 
But juft infp/’d, and gfntly rwell’d the fail i 
l^rtuuus took hU turn, whole ample hand 
Heav'd up hU lighten'd keel, and funk thefand 
And ftecr’d the lacred veftcl fafe tu land. 

'i'he land, if not reftrain’d, had met your way, 
Projected out a neck, and jutted to the lea. 
Hiberiiia, proftratc at your feet, ador'd 
In the pledge of her expelled lord; 

Due to her ille ; a venerable name; 

*Hij father and hik grandfire known to fame; 
•Aw'd by that houfe, accuftnni'd to command, 
The fturdy Kerns in due fubjedion ftand; 

Nor bear the reins in any foreign band. 

At your approach, they crowded to the port; 
And, fcarc«iy landed, you create a court: 

As Ormond's harbinger, to you they run; 

For Venus is the promife of the Sun. 

'i'he wafte of civil wars, their towns deftroy'd, 
Pales unhonour'd, Ceres unemploy'd, 

Were all forgot i and one triumphant day 
Wip’d all the tears of three campaigns away. 
Blood, rapines, malTacres, were cheaply bought, 

So mighty recompence your beauty brought. 

As when the dove returning ljr>re the mark' 

Of earth reftor'd to the long labouring ark, 
The<relic8 of mankind, fecure of reft, 

Op’d every window to receive the gueft. 

And the fair bearer of the meflage blefs'd; 

So, when* you came, with loud repeated cries, 

'i'he nation took an omen from your eyes. 

And God advanc'd his rainbow in the ftcies. 

To fign inviolable peace reftor'd ; 

The faints with folemn ihouts proclaim'd the 
new accord. 

When at your fecond coming you appear, 

(‘Fur I foretel that millenary year) 

The ftiarpen'd fhare Ihsll vex the foil no more, 

But earth unbidden lhall produce her ftore; 

The land lhall laugh, the circling ocean Imile, 
And heaven's indulgence blefs the holy ille. 
Fleaven from all ages has referv’d for you 
U’hat happy clime which venom never knew; 

Or if it had been there, your eyes alone 
Have power to chace all poifon, but their own.^ 
Now in this interval, which fate has caft 
Betwixt your future glories and your paft, 

1 his paulc of power, 'cis Ireland's hour to mourn; 
While luiglatid celebrates your fafe return, 

By yvhich you feem the fealons to command, 

And biing our fummers back to their forfaken 
« land. . 

The '^Snqullh'd ille our leifure muft attend, 
Till the fair bieflltig we vouchfafe to lend 
l4or cau we Ijpare you long, though often we 
may lend. 

The dove was twice employ'd abroad, before 
'i‘he world was dry'd, and Ihe return'd no more. 

Nor dare we truft fo foft a meftenger, 

^ew from her ficknefs, to that northern air; 

-V l:ft here a*whilc your luftre to reftore, 
I'hatthey may lee you, as you ihone before; 

For yet, ecUpfe not wholly paft, you wade 

lomc rcnulns, and dimaefs of a lhadc. 


A fubjetft in his prince mny claim a right. 

Nor fufler him witn ftrength impair'd to fight; 
'L'lll force returns, his ardour wc reftrain. 

And curb his warlike with to crofs the main. 

■ Now paft the danger, let the learn'd begin 
Th’ inquiry, where dilbafe could enter in; 

How thole malignant atoms forc'd their way, 
M^hat in the faultlefs frame they found to make 
’ their prey? 

Where every clement was weigh'd fo well, 

That heaven alone,whoinix'd the mafs,could tell > 
Which of thefour ingredients could rebel; 3i 
And where, imprifon'd in fo fweet a cage, 

A foul might well be pleas'd tu pals an age. 

And yet the fine materials made it weak : 
Porcelain, by being pure, is apt to break : 

Bv’n to your breaft the ficknefs durft afpire; 

And, forc'd from that fair temple to retire. 
Profanely fee the holy place on lire, 
tn vain your lord like young Vefpafian mourn'd^ 
When the fierce flames the faniftuary burn'd; 

And 1 prepar'd to pay in verfes rude 
A inoft detefted aift of gratitude: 

£v*ii this had been ycur elegy, which now 
Is olTer'd for your Health, the table of my vovr« 
Your angel fure our Motley's mind infpir'd. 

To find the remedy your ill requir'd; 

As once the Macedon, by Jove's decree, 

Was taught to dream an herb for Ptolomee: 

Or heaven, which had fuch over-coft beftow’d. 

As fcarcc it could aflbrd to flelh and blood. 

So lik'd the frame, he would not work anew. 

To fave the charges of another you. 

Or by his middle fcience did he ilcer. 

And faw fume great contingent good appear 
Well worth a miracle to keep you here i 
And for that end, preferv'd the precious mould. 
Which all the future Ormonds was to hold; 

And meditaud in his better mind 
An heir from you, which may redeem the failing 
kind. 

Bleft be the power which has at once reftorM 
The hopes of loft fucceftion to your lord, 

Joy to the firft and laft of each degree, 

Virtue to courts, and, what 1 long'd to fee, 

I'o yoU' the Graces, and tlie Mufc to me. 

O daughter of the rofe, whofe cheeks unite 
The differing titles of the red and white; 

Who heaven's alternate beauty well difpiay, 

The blu(h of morning and the milky way; 

Whofe face is paradife, but fenc'd from fin ; 

For God in either eye has plac'd a chcrubiii. 

All is ytmr lord's alone; cv'n abfent, he 
Employs the care of chafte Penelope. 

For him you wafte in tears your widow'd hours. 
For him your curious needle paints the flowers; 
Such works of old imperial dames were taught *; 
Such, for Alfcanxus, lair Eliza wrought. 

The foft receftes of your hours improve 
I’he three fair pledges of your happy love : 

All other parts ot pious duty dune. 

You owe your Ormond nothing but a fon ; 

To fill in future times his father's place, 

And the garter of hii mother's race« 
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OR, 

THE KNIGHT’S TALE, 


'BOOK 1, 


Tn days of old, there liv'd, of mighty fame, 

A valiant ptince, and Thei'eus was his name : 

A chief who more in feats of arms cxcell'd. 

The lifuig nor the fetting fun beheld. 

Of Athens he was lord; much land he won* 

And added foreign countries to hia crown* 

In Scythia with tlif warrior queen he flrove, 
Whom firft by force he conquer'd, then by love; 
He brought in triumph back the beauteous 
dame. 

With whom her fifter, fair Emilia, came. 

With honour to his home let Thefeus ride. 

With love to friend, and fortune for hia guide, > 
And hia vidlorious army at his fide. j 

1 pafs their warlike pomp, their proud array, 
Their ihouts, their fongs, their welcome OD the 
way: 

But, were it not too long, 1 would recite 
The feats of Amazotts, the fa»al fight > 

Betwixt the hardy queen and hero knight; J 
*Che town beficg'd, and how much blood it coll 
^hc female army aud th’ Athenian hoft 3 


The fpoufals of Hippolita the queen; 

What tilts and turncys at the feall were fees ; 
The llorm at their return, the ladies fear : 

But thefe, and other things, ( mull forbear* 

The field isfpacious 1 defigii to fow. 

With oxen far unfit to draw the plow ; 

The remnant of my tale is of a length 

To tire your patience, and to watlc my ftrength ; 

And trivial accidents (hall be forborn, 

That others may have time to take their turn ; 

As was at firft enjoin'd us by mine hoft: 

That he whofe tale is befi, and pljafcs mod. 
Should win his fupper at our common cofi. 

And therefore where I left, 1 will purfuc 
This ancient (lory, whether falfc or true, 

In hope it may be mended with a new* 

The prince 1 mentioned, full of high renown. 

In this array drew near th* Athenian town ; 
When,in hU pomp and utmofi of his pride. 
Marching he chanc'd to cafi his eye afiUe, 

And fuw a choir of mourning dames, who la^ 

By two aud two acrofs thc-commou way ; 
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At hl« approa/h tKey rais’d a rueful cry, [hlgli* 
A4id beat thar breaCtn, and held their hands on 
Creeping and crying, till they feiz’d at laft 
His coui-rtr’s bridle, and his feet cmbracM. [are, 
Tell me, faid Thefeui, what and whence you 
And why this funeral pageant you prepare ? 

Is this the welcome of my worthy deeds, 

H.7acct my triumph in ill-omcnd weeds ? 

Or envy you my praife, and would deftroy 
AVith grief my pleafurcs, and pollute my joy? 
pr arc you injur’d, and demand relief ? 

Name your rcqucfl, and I will eafe your grief. 

*rhc mod in years of all the mourning train 
Began (but iwooned firft away for pain) ; 

'I'hen fearej recover’d fpoke ? nor envy we 
7'hy groat renown, nor grudge thy victory; 

’Tis thiiic, O king, th’afflicted to rcvlrefs, 

And fame has fill'd the world with thy fuccefs: 

We wretched women fuc for that alone, 

Wliieh of thy goodnefs is refus’d to none ; 
l.et fall fomc drops of pity on our grief. 

If what we beg be juft, and we deferve relief ; 

For none of us, who now thy grace implore, 

Bur held tlic rank of fovereign queen htforc ; 

'J*ill, thanks to giddy chance, which never bears, 
That moital blifs Ihould laft for length of years, 
bhe cart us headlong from our high eftarc, 

And here in hope oi' thy return wc wait; 

And long have waited in the temple oigh, 

Built to the gracious goddefs Cicincncy, 

But reverence thou the power whofc name it bears. 
Relieve ili* opprefa’d, and wipe the widow’s tears, 
1, wrttihcd I, have other fortune feen, 

’J 'lic wife of Capaueus, and once a queen : 

At Thebes he fell; cutft be the fatal day ! 

And all the reft thou feeft in this array, 

'i'o m.iki' their moan, their lotdsin battle loft 
Be lore that town befieg’d by ■ .r confederate lioft : 
But Creon, old and impious, who commands 
7'he 'Theban city, and ufurps the lands, 

.Oenies the rites of funeral fires to thofe 
Wliofc breathicfs bodies yet he calls his foes. 
Vinburn’d, ui'buvyM, on a heap they lie ; 

Such is their late, and fuch his tyranny; 

No Iriind has leave to bear away the dead, 

But with their llfclefs limbs hounds are fed : 

At tills ftie (brick’d aloud: the mournful train 

♦ 1 

Echo'd her grief, and, groveling on the plain,: 

With groans, and hands upheld, to move his mind, 
Bcidnoht hi? pity to their hclplefs kind ! 

’J 'lie prince was touch'd, his tears began to flow, 
And, r«4ts t<jT:der heart would break in two, 

He (igh’d ; and could not but their fate deplore, 

So wretched now, lo fortunate before. 

Then lightly from his lofty ftced he flew, 

And railing one by one the fuppliant crew, 

*J*o comfort each, full folcmnly he fworc, [bore, 
*]*hat by the faith which knights to knighthood 
And wJiate'cr clfe to chivalry belongs, 

*H4 would i^ot ceafe, till he reveng’d their wrongs: 
I'hat Greece (hould fee perform'd what he declar’d j 
And Creon find his juft reward. 

He fiitfno more, but, fHbnning all delay, 

^ede od I nor enter'd Atliens on his way; 
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But left his ftftcr and his queen behind, 

And wav’d his royal banner in the winds 
Where in an argent field the god of war 
Was drawn triumphant on his iron car; 

Red was liis fword, and fhield, and whole attlrci 
And all the godhead feem’d to glow with fire; 
Ev’n the ground glitter’d where the ftaudard flew* 
And the green grafs was dy’d to fanguine hue. 
High on his pointed lance his pennon bore 
His Cretan fight, the conquer’d Miootaure: 

1 he foldiers fhout around with generous ragCi 
And in tliat victory their own prefage. 

He prais'd their ardour; inly pleas'd to fee 
Hii hoft the flow.'r of Grecian chivalry. 

All day he march'd; and all th* eiifuing night % 
And fawthc city with returning light. 

The procefs of the war I need not tell, 

How 'Thefeus conquer’d, and how Creon fell s 
Or after, bow by ftorrn the walls were won, 

Or how the vitftor facL’d and burn'd the town S 
How to the ladies he reftor’d again 
fhe bodies of their lords in battle ilaln : 

And with what ancient riles they were interr’d; 
All thefc to fitter times fliall be deferr’d ; 

1 (pare the widows tears, their woeful cries. 

And howling at their huibunds i)brequiess 
llow 'Thefeus at thefe funerals did ailift. 

And with what gifts the mourning dames difmifsM. 

'Thus when the vitSlur chief had Creon (lain, 
And conquer’d Thebes, he pitch’d upon the plaui- 
His mighty camp, and, when the day return’d, 
I'hc country walled, and the hamlets burn’d. 

And left the pillagers, to rapine bred. 

Without control to ftrip and ipotl the dead. 

I'iierc, in a heap of (lain, among the reft 
Two youthful knights they found beneath a load 
opprefsM 

Of fiaugliter’d foes, whom firft to death they fent, 
The trophies of their ftrength, a bloody moau- 
ment. 

Both fair, and both of royal blood they feem’d, 
Whom kinfmen to the crown the heralds deem’d s 
That day in equal arms they fought for fame; 
'Their fwords, their fhields, their furcoats, were 
the fume. 

Clofe by each other laid, they prefs’d the ground. 
Their manly bofoms pierc’d with many a griefiy 
wound; 

Nor well alive, nor wholly dead they were. 

But fomc faint figns of feeble life appear: 

The wandering breath was on the wing to part. 
Weak was the pulfe, and hardly heav'd the hcarU 
Thefe two were fiftcrs* fons; and Arcite one, 
74uch fam’d in fields, with valiant P.ilamon. 

From thefe their coftly arms the fpuilers rent, 

And (oftly both convey’d to Thefeus* tent: 

Whom known of Ci eun’s line, and cur’d with car<^ 
He to his city fent as prifoners of the vs'ar, 
Hopclcls of runfum, and condemn’d to lie 
In durance, doom’d a lingering death to die. 

I'his done, he march’d away with warlike found,"V 
And to his Athens turn’d with laurels crown’d,^ 
Where happy long he liv’d, much lov’d, andT 
more renown'd, \ 
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Tint in a tnvrer, and never to be loosM, 

The woeful captive kinfmen are inclos'd : 

Thus year by year they pafs, and day by day, 
Till once, 'twas on the morn of cheerful May, 
The youn^ Emilia, fairer to be fecn 
Than the fair lily on the flowery green, 

^Torc frefli than May herfelf in blofToms new, 

For with the rofy colour flrave her hue, 

'Wak'd, as her cuftom was, before the day, 

To do th* obfervance due to fpiightly May: 

J^or Xprightly May commands our youth to keep 
The vigils of her night, and breaks their fluggard 
ileep; 

E ich gentle bread with kindly warmth flie moves; 
Infpires new flames, revives cxtingiiifli'd loves. 

In fills remembrance Emily ere day 
Arofe,and drclVd hcrfcif in rich array; 

I’rcfli as the month, and as the morning fair; 
Adown her ftioiildcrs fell her length of hair : 

A ribband did the braided trefles bind, 

The red w'as loofe, and wanton'd in the wind : 
Aurora had hut newly chas'd the night, 

ArA purpled o'er the fley with bliifhing light. 
When to the garden walk flie took her way, 

To fport and tiip along in coo! of day, > 

And ofler maiden vows in honour of the May. j 
At every turn, (he made a little (land, 

And thrufl among the thorns her lily hand 
To draw the rofc, and every rofe (be drew 
^hc (hook the flalk, and bnifh’d away the dew : 
Then party-colour'd flowers of white and red 
She wove, to make a garland for her head : 

'i’his done, (he fung and carol'd out fo dear, 

That men and angcU might rejoice to liear : 

Ev'n wondering Philomel forgot to fing; 

And learnM from her to welcome io the fpring. 

T he tower, of which before was mention made, 
Within whofc keep the captive knights were laid, 
3Siiilt of a large extent, and (Irong withal, 

Was one partition of the palace wall: 

The garden was inclos'd within the fquare, 
Wiierc young Emilia took the morning a>r. 

Tt happen'd Palamon the prifoner knight, 
?R,elllcfs for woe, arofe before the light, 

And with his jaylor's leave defir’d to breathe 
All air more wholefome than the damps beneath. 
This granted, to the tower he took his way, 
Oieer'd with the promife of a glorious day : 

*f'hen cad a langui(hing regard around, T 

And faw with hateful tyes the temples crown'd > 
With golden fpircs, and all the hollile ground, j 
flgh'd, and turn'd his eyes, becaufe he knew 
' Twas hut a larger goal he had in view : 

*1 hen look'd below, and from the caftle's height 
E'held a i.'carer and more pleafing light: 

*t he garden, which before he had not feen, T 
in Spring's new livery clad of white and green,f 
i'l clh flowers in wide parterres, and (had/ walks T 
between. 3 

"] his view'd, but not enjoy'd, with arms acrofs 
He linod, reflciSling on his country's lofs; 

I-iinifclf an objcdl of the public fcorn, 

And often wifh'd he never had been born. 

At Lift, f*»r fo hi?, delliiiy requir'd, 

Wnh walking giddy, and willTfhinking til'd, 


He through a little window cad hUdighi', 

Though thick of bars that gave a fc\nty light e 
But ev'n that glimmering ferv'd him to defery 
''rh* inevitable charms of Emily. 

Scarce had he feen,but,feiz'd with fudden fmart. 
Stung to the quick, he felt it at his heart; 

Struck blind with over-powering light he flood, 
Then flarted back amaz’d, and cry'd aloud. ^ .. 

Young Arcite heard; and up he ran with hafle, 
To help his friend, and in his arms embrac'd; 

And a(k'<l him why he looked fo deadly wan, 

And whence and how his change of chier began?' 
Or who had done th* offence ? But if, faid he. 
Your grief alone is hard captivity; 

Tor love of heaven, witli patience undergo 
A ctirclefs ill, (luce fate will have it fo* 

So flood our horofeope in chains to lie, 

And'Saturn in the dungeon of the fley. 

Or other baleful afpcdl, rul'd our birth,, 

When all the friendly ftars were under eartl;: 
Whate'er betides, by dcfljiy 'tis done; 
iind better bear like men, than vainly feek t9 
(him. 

Nor of my bonds, faid Palamon again. 

Nor of unhappy planets I complain; 

But when my mortal aaguifh caus'd my cry, 

That moment 1 was hurt through either eye; 
Pierc'd with a random (baft, I faint away. 

And periih with infenfible decay : 

A glance of fume new goddefs gave the wound, 
Whom, like Adleon, unaware I found. 

Look how the walks along yon (hady fpace, "f 
Not Juno moves with more majeftic grace; V 
And all the Cyprian queen is in her face. 3 
If thou art Venus (for thy charms confefs 
Tliat face was form’d in heaven, nor art thou lefs; 
Dilguis'd in habit, undifguis'd in (hape) 

O help us captives fr/n our chains to ’Icapc ; 

But if our doom be p.ifl In bonds to lie 
For life, and in a loathfome dungeon die, 

Then be thy wrath appeas'd with our dii'grace, 
And (hew compafliun to the Theban race, 
Opprefs’d by tyrtinr power ! While yet he fpoke, 
Arcite on Emily had fix'd his look; 

The fatal dart a ready palTage found, 

I And deep within lus heart infix'd the wound : 

So that if Palamon were wouuded fore, 

Arcite was hurt as much as he, or more : 

I'licn from his inmofl foul he flghM, and faiJ, 

I'hc beauty 1 behold has flruck me dead : 
Unknowingly (he flrikes; and kills by chance; 

' Poifon is iu her eyes, and death in c'.'ery qHuce. 

O, Lmufl afle; nor a(k alone, but move 
Her mind to mercy, or mufl die for love. « 

I’hus Arcite : and thus Palamon replies, 

(Eager his tone, and ardent were his cye>>.) 
Speak'ft thou in earnefl, or in jefting vein ? ^ 

Jefliiig, faid Arcite, fuits but ill with pain. C 
Jt fuits far worfe (faid Palamon again, 3 

And bent his brows) with men who honour weigh. 
Their faith to break, their friendihip to ^betray; 
But word with thee, of noble lineage borq. 

My kiiifniaii, and in arnisimy brother fwoi.:. 
Have wc not plighted each our holy oath. ' y 
- That one thould be the comiuon good of oeth; 
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One foul ihould botli mfpire, and neither prove 
His fellows h^Adrance in purfuit of love ? 

'i'^ this before the Gods we gave our hands, 

And nothing but our death can break the bands. 
This binds thee, then, to further my defign; 

As 1 am bound by vow to further thine : 

Nor canll, nor darft thou, traitor, on the plain 
Appeach my honour, or thine own maintain, 
{Sinct'thou art of my council, and the friend 
Whofe faith I truft, and on whofe care depend : 
And wouId*{l thou court my lady's love, which I 
Mucli rather than relcafe wonid choofe to die ? 
But thou,.falfe Arcite, never Ihalt obtain 
Thy bad pretence; I told thee firft my pain : 

Frr firft my love began ere thine was born; 

U'hou, as council, and my brother fworn, 

Art bound t* aflift my elderlhip of right: 

Or julUy to be deem’d a perjur'd knight. 

I'hus Palamon : but Arcite with difdain 
In hatighty^language thus reply’d again; 

Forfworn thyfclf: the traitor’s odious name 
I firrt return, and then difprove thy claim. 

If love be paffion, and that pafunn nurft 
With ftrong defires, 1 lov’d the lady firft. 

Canft thou pretend defirc, whom zeal inflam'd 
To worfliip, and a power celeftial nam’d ? 

Thine was devotion to the blcft above, 
t faw the woman, and defir’d her love; 

Firft own’d my paifion, and to thee commend 
Th’ important fecrct, as my chofen friend. 
.Suppofe (vrhich yet 1 grant not) thy defirc 
A memeut elder than my rival fire; 

Can chance of feeing firft thy title prove ? 

And know’ft tfiou not, no law is made for love; 
JLaw ii to things which to free choice relate; 

Jjove is not in our choice, but in our fate; 

Laws are but pofitive; love's power, wc fee, 

Is Nature's fandtion, and her firft decree. 

£ach day we break the bond of human laws 
For love, and vindicate the common caufe. 

Laws for defence of civil rights arc plac'd. 

Love throws the fences down, and makes a ge¬ 
neral waftc: 

Maids, widows, wdves, without diftin(5lion fall; 
’I'hc Tweeping deluge, love, comes on, aud covers 
all. 






If then the laws of frtcndfhip I tranfgrefs, 

1 keep the greater, while 1 break the lefs; 

And both are mad alike, fince neither can poflefs. 
Both hopciefs to be ranfom'd, never more 
To fee the lun, but as he pafles o’er. 

, Like .^fup's hounds contending for the bone, 
Each pleJuCd ^nd would he lord alone: 
The fruitlefs fight continued all the day; 

A* cur came by, and fnatch'd the prize away. 

As courtiers therefore juftle for a grant, [want, 
And when they break their friendfhip plead their 
So thou, if fortune will thy fuic ad>ancc, 

I^ove on, nor envy me my equal chance: 

For I muft love, and am refolv'd to try 
j^y^ate, or failing in th* adventure die. 

Great was their ftnfe,whicli hourly was renew'd, 
Till eacl^v.'ith mortal hat<^ his rival view’d ; 

Now fitends no more, nor walking hand in hand ; 
Bilic when they met, they ntadc a furly ftand; 


And glar'd like angry lions as they pafs’d. 

And wiih'd that every look might be their laft. 

It chanc'd at length, Pirithous came t* attend 
This worthy Thcfcu«, his familiar friend; 

Their love in early infancy began, 

And rofe as childhood ripen'd into man. 
Companions of the war; and lov'd fo well. 

That when one dy'd, as ancient ftorics tell. 

His fellow to redeem him went to hell. 

But to purfue my talc; to welcome home 
His warlike brother is Pirithous come : 

Arcite of Thebes was known in arms long fince, 
And honour'd by this young Theflaltan prince. 
Thefeus, to gratify his friend and gueft, 

Who made our Arcite’s ft'eedom his re^ueft, 
Reftor'd to liberty the captive knight. 

But on thefc hard conditions I recite t 
That if hereafter Arcite fhould be found 
Within the compafs of Athenian ground. 

By day or night, or on whate'er pretence, 

His head fliould pay the forfeit of th* offence. 

To this Pirithous for his friend agreed, 

And on his promife was the prifnner freed. 

Unpleas’d and penfive hence be takes hit way, 
At his own peril; for his life muft pay. 

Who now but Arcite mourns his bitter fate, 

Finds his dear purchafe, and repents too late ? 
What have 1 gain’d, he faid, in prifon pent. 

If I but change my bonds for baniihment i 
And banilh’d from her fight, I fuffer more 
In freedom, than I felt in bonds before; 

Forc'd from her prefence, and condemn'd td 
live : 

Unwelcome freedom, and unthank’d reprieve : 

! Heaven is not, but where Emily abides; 

^ And where ihe's abfent, all is hell befides. 

; Next to my day of birth, was that accurft. 

Which bound my fricndfliip to Pirithous firft; 
Had I not known that prince, I ftill had been 
In bondage, and had ftill Emilia fecn : 

For though I never can her grace deferve, 

’Tis rocompence enough to fee and ferve. 
i O Palamon, my kinfman and my friend, 

How much more happy fates thy love attend 1 
I Thine is th* adventure; thine the vidlory ; 

Well has thy fortune turn'd the dice for thee : 
Thou on that angel's face may'ft feed thine eyes. 
In prilbn, no; but blifsful patadife! 

Thou daily feeft that fun of beauty fhinc, 

And lov'ft at leaft in love’s cxcrcmeft line. 

I mourn in abfence, love’s eternal night; 

And who can tell but fince thou haft her fight, 
And art a comely, young, and valiant knight. 
Fortune (a various power) may ccafe to frown. 
And by fomc ways unknown thy wi(hes crown ? 
But 1, the moft forlorn of human kind. 

Nor help can hope, nor remedy can find; 

But, doom'd to drag my loathfome life in care. 
For my reward, muft end it in defpair. 

Fire, water, air, and earth, and force of fates 
That governs all, and heaven that all creates. 

Nor art, nor nature’s hand can cafe my grief; 
Nothing but death, the wretch's laft relief: 

Then farewel youth, and all the joys that dwell. 
With youth and life, and life itfclf farewel. 
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But iKrhy, alas! do.morLiI men in vain 
Of fortune, fate, or Piovidcntc complain ? 

Cod ^Ivcs us what he knows our wants rcqtiire, 
And better things than ihofe which we dcfire : 
Some pray fur riches; riches they obtain; 

But, watch’d by robbers, for their wealth arc flain; 
Some pray from prifon to be freed; and come, 
When guilty of their vows, to fall at home; 
Murder'd by thofe they truHcd with their life, 

A favour'd fervant, or a hofoni wife. 

Such dear>boiig]it bleHtngs happen every day, 
Becaufe we know not ior what tilings to pray. 
Idke drunken fots about ihe ftrect we roam : 

Well knows the iut he has a certain home; 

Yet knows net how to find th* uncertain place. 
And blunders on, and (taggers every pace. 

*l'hii3 ail feck happinefs; but ffw can find; 

For far the greater (.art of men are blind. 

This is my cafe, who thought our utmoA good 
Was in one word of freedom undcrAood : 

The fatal blefling came : from piifon free, 

1 Aarve abroad, and lofe the fight of limily. 

'rhus Arctte; but if Arcite thu« deplore 
His fiiffcrings, Palamou yet fuAcrs more. 

For when he knew his rival freed and gone, 

He fwells with wrath; lie makes outrsgeousmoan: 
He frets, he fumes, he Aarcs, he Aamps the 
ground; 

'1‘he hollow tower with clamours rings around : 
With bi iny tears he bath'd his fetter’d feet, 

And dr«>pt all oVr with agony of fweat. 

Alas! he cry'd! I wretch in prifon pine, 

Too happy rival, while the fruit is thine ; 

Thon Uv’A at large, thou draw'll thy native air, 
Vleas'd with thy freedom, proud of my dti^iair: 
Thou may’A, fince thou haA youth and courage 
A fwcet behaviour and a folid mind, [join'd, 
Aifemble ours, and all ihc Theban race, 

To vindicate on Athens thy difgrace; 

And after, by fume treaty made, pofiefs 
Fair hmily, the pledge of laAing peace. 

2)0 thine (hall be the beauteous prize, while I 
MuA languiAi in defpair, in prifon die. 

'i’hus all th* advantage of the Arife is tliine, 

^'hy portion double joys, aud double forrows 
mine. 

The rage of Jealoufy then fir’d his foul, 

And his face kindled like a burning coal: 

Now cold Defpair, fucceeding in her Acad, 

To livid palcncfs turns the glowing red. 

His bluod, fcarce liquid, creeps within his veins, 
l.ike water which the freezing wind conArains. 

'T hen thus he faid: Fternal Deities, 

Who rule the worla wdfh abfolute decrees. 

And write whatever time Aiall bring to pafs. 

With pens of adamant, ou plates of brals; 

What, is the race of human kind your care 
Jicyond what all hU fellow-creatutes aref 
He with the reft U liabic to pain, 

And like the Aieep, hisbrother-beaft, is fiain. 
pold, hunger, piih.ns, ills without a cure, 

All thefe he muA, and guiltlefs oft endure; 

Or doc-* your juftjce, power, or prcfcience fail, 
^*'^0 the good fLficr| and the bad prevail ? 


What worfe to wretched virtue couM befaf^ 

If fate or giddy fortune govern'd all r ^ 

Nay, worle than other beaAs is our cAate; 
Them, to purfue their pleafures, you create; 

We, bound by harder laws, muA curb our will. 
And your commands, not our defires, fulfil; 
Then when the creature is unjuAly flain, 

Yet after death at leaA he feels no pain; 

But man in life furcharg'dwith woe before, 

Not freed when dead, is doom’d to fufler morer 
A ferpent fiioots his Aing atninaware ; 

An ambufh'd thief forclays a traveller : 

The man lic') murder’d while the thief and fnake 
One gains the thickets, and one thrids the brake. 
Thi.^kt divines decide; but well I know, 

JuA or unjuA, I have my Aiarc of woe,* 

<r['hrough Saturn feated in a lucklefs place. 

And Juno's wrath, that perfecutes my race; 

Or Mars and Venus, in a quartil, mover 
My pangs of jealoufy for Arcite’s love. 

Dec'Palamon opprefs'd in bondage mourn, 
While to his exil'd rival we return. 

By this the fun,,declinlng from his hts height. 
The day had fliorteii’d, to prolong the night: 
The lengthen’d night gave length of milcry 
Both to the captive lover and the free ; 

For Palamon in endlefs prifon mourns, 

And Arcite forfeits life if he returns: 

The banifii'd never hopes his love to fee, 

Nor hopes the captive lord his liberty : 

* risfiard to fay who fuifers greater pains : 

One fees his love, but cannot break his chains: 
One free, and all his motions uncontroul’d. 
Beholds whate’er he would, but what he wouli 
behold. 

Judge as you picafe ; fer I will haAe to tell 
What fortune to the banifli'd knight bcfcl. 

When Arcite was to 'fhebes return’d again. 

The lofs of her he lov'd renew'd his pain ; 

What could be worfe, than never more to feft 
His life, his foul, his charming Emily ? 

He rav’d with all the madnefs of defpair, 

He roar’d, he beat his breaA, he tore his hair. 
Dry furrow in hU Aupid eyes appears, 

For, wanting nourilhment, he wanted tears: 
Hiscye-balls in their hollow focktts fink. 

Bereft of fleep, he loaths his meat and drink. 

He withers at his heart, and looks as wan 
As the pale fpudlre of a murder'd man: 

That pale turns yellow, and his face receives * 
'I'he faded hue of faplcfs boxen leaves : 

In folitary groves he piakcs his moi^i, 

Walks early out, and ever is alone : 

Nor, mix'd in mirth, in youthful pleafures (hares. 
But fighs when fongs and inAruments he hears. 
His fpirits arc fo low, his voice is drown'd, ^ 
He hears as from afar, or in a fwoon, > 

Like the deaf murmurs of a diAant found : j 

Uncomb’d his locks, and fqualid his attire. 

Unlike the trim of love and gay defirc : « 

But full of mufcful mopings, which prefage 
'I’he lofs of reafon, and conclude in rage^ 

This when he had cndurTi a year and moVcv 
No\^ wholly chang’d he was jitforc^ ^ 
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UJwppenM.nnce, that, numbering he lay, 

^Ic dreamM (his dream began at break of day) 
^rhat Hcrmci o’er his head in air appear’d, 

And with foft words his drooping fpirits cheer’d: 
Ilis har, adorn’d with wings, diiclos’d the God, 

' And in his hand he bore the fleep>compelUngrod; 
^uch as he feem’d, when, at his fire’s commar 
On Argus’ head he laid the fnaky wand. 

Arifc, he faid, to conquering Athens go. 

There fate appoints an end to all my woe. 

The fright awaken’^ Arcite with a ftart, 

Ag.iinft his hofoni bounc’d his heaving heart; 

But foon he faid, with fcarce-recnver^d breathi 
And thither will I go, to meet my death, 

Sure to be flain ; but death is my delire, 

Since in^ntelia’s light I lhall expire. 

By chance he fpy’d a mirror while he fppke, 

And gazing there beheld bis alterM look; 
Wonde^ng, he faw his features and his hue 
So much were chang’d, that lA:arce hinifelf he 
knew. 

A fudden thought then ftaning in his mind, 

Since 1 in Arcicu cannot Arcae find. 

The world may fcarch in vain with all their eyes. 
But never penetrate through this difguife. 

'I'hanks to the change which grief and fi^knefs 
give, 

In low ellate I may fecurcly live, 

And fee unknown my miilrefs day by day. 

He faid ; and cloth'd himfcif in coarfe array: 

A labouring hind in Ihcw; then forth he wenty 
And to th’ Athenian towers his journey bA)t: 

One fquirc attended in the fame difguife, 

Made confeious of his mailer's enteiprrfe* 
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Arriv’d at Athens, foon he came ko court, 
Unknown, unquellion’d, in'that thick refort: 
Proffering for hire bis fcrvice dt the gate. 

To drudge, draw water, and to run or wait. 

So fair befel him, that for little gain 
He ferv’d at firll Emelia's chamberlain; 

And, watchful all advantages to fpy, 

Was Hill at hand, and in hiS mailer’s eye ; 

And as his bones were big, and finews ftroogi 
|Refus'd no toil that could to Haves belong; 

^But from deep wells with engines water dre W | 
^nd us’d his noble hands the wood to hew. 

He pifri’d a year at leaH attending thus 
On Hmily, and call’d Philoftr^tus. 

But never was there roan of his degree 
So much efteem’d, fo well belov’d as he. 

So gentle of condition was he known. 

That through the court his coorcefy Was blown S 
All think him worthy of a greater place, 

And recommend him to the royal grace : 

That, exercis'd within a higher fphere, 

His virtues more confpicuous might appear. 

Thus by the general voice was Arcite prais’d^ 
And by great Thefeus to high favour rais’d: 
Among his menial fervants lirll enroll’d, 

And largely entertain’d with Aims of gold : 
Bcfidcs what fectctly from Thebes was fent* 

Of his own income, and his annual rent: 

This well employ’d, be purchas’d friends and fame. 
But cautioully conceal’d froih whence it came. 
Thus for three years he liv’d with large increafe. 
In arms of honour, and eAeem in peace; 

To Thefeus* pcifon he was ever rear; 

And Thefeus for bis virtues held him dear. 
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PALAMON AND ARCITE: 

O R, 

THE KNIGHT’S TALE. 


BOOK ir. 


Arcirc lives in blifs, tlie (lory turns 
Where hofielefs Palamon in prifon mourns. 

For fix long years immur'd, the captive knight 
Had draggM hts chains, and Icarcety feen the 
I^oft liberty, and love, at once he bore : light: 

Hi$ prifon pain'd him much, his pailion more \ 
Kor dares he hope his fetters to remove, 

Nor ever wiihes to be free from love. 

But when the firth revolving year was run, 
And A4ay within the Twins receiv'd the fun, 
Were it by chance, or forceful deftiny. 

Which forms in caufes firft whate'er (hall be, 
ABiAed by a friend, one moonlefs night, 

This Palamon from prifon took his flight: 

A pleafant beverage he prepar'd before 
Of wine and honey mix'd with added (lore 
Of opium; to his keeper this he brought. 

Who fwallow'd unaware the fleepy drauglit. 

And foor'd fecure till morn, his (enfes bound 
. In flumber, and in long oblivion drownM. 

«8hoit was the night, and careful Palamon 
Sought tjie next covert e'er die rifiiig fun. 


A tliiik fpreadfortft pear rJie tiiy by, 

To this with lengthen'd be took his w.-'y 

(For far he could not fly, and fear'd the day). 

Safe from purfuit, he meant to (bun the light, 
Till the brown iliadowa of the friendly night V 
I'o 1 hebes might favour hi^ intended flight. j 
When to his country come, his next defigii 
Was all the 'i'hcban race in arms to join, 

And war on Thefeus, till he loll his life. 

Or won the beauteous Emily to wife. 

Thus while his thoughts the lingering uay beguile, 
To gentle Arcite let us turn oiir (lile; 

Who little dreamt how nigh he was to care. 

Till treacherous fortune caught him in the fnart. 
The morning-lark, the melTcngcr of day, 

Saluted in her fong the morning gray; 

And Iboii the fun arofe with beams fo bright, 
That all tli' horizon laugh'd t j fee the joyous fight; 
He with his tepid rays the rofc renews. 

And licks the drooping leaves, and dries the dews; 
When Arcite left his bed, refolv'd to pay 
Obfervance to the month of merry May ; ' 










he* 
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' j^rih Tn Mi fleed betimes he rode, 

•^hat karcJly prints the turf on which he trod ! 

"At e.dc hclcem’d, and, prancing o*er the pUiusy 
'l\irnM un]\to the grove hi** horle’s rcin^. 

The grove l\i»rt*fr*hcforc ; and, lighted there, 
wo 4 .(Jl)iiie gHfland fought to crown his hair ; 
Vlicn tU'iiM his faee againii the rifing day, 

^nd TdtVd his voice to \Vcicome in the May. 

Tor thee, fwcet montli, the groves greetl li¬ 
veries wear. 

If not the firft, the faireft of the year ; 

For thee the Graces lead the dancing hours, 

And NsTurc'h ready pencil paints the flowers: 
When iliy fhort reign i> pall, the feverifh fun 
*rhe iulrry tropic fears, and moves more (lowly on. 

may Ay tender hl'*fl'<'tns fear no blight, 

Mor goats with venom’d tcith thy tendrils bite, 

As thou (halt guide my wMideiing feet t'> find 
'I'he fraj^ant greens I leek my brows to bind 
His vows addrefsM,' witliiii the grove 
fl ray’d. 

Till fate, or fortune, near the place convey’d 
His lleps where fterct Falamon was laid. 

( ult little thought of him the gentle knight,. 
Wno, (lying death, ha<l there conceal’d his 
flight, 

In breaks and brambk's hid, and (huiining mor-^ 
tal light: 

A:)d lefs he knew him for his hated foe* 

}Iut fc.ir’d him as a man he dfd not know. 

Hut as it has been fatd c-f ancient year», 

That fields ate full of eyes, and wo>)ds have ears \ 
Cor this the wife are ever on their guard, 
l or, ur-forvfKCn, they fay, is unpreparM, 
I'ncautious Arcitc thought hlmfclf alone. 

And Icb than all fiifpedled Falamon, 

W ho liilrning heard him, while lie fcarch’d the 
glove, 

•And loudly fling his roundelay of lovo : 
ibjt ^ll the fudden ftopp’d, and iilent flood, 

A*! lovers often mufe, and change thtir mood ; 
Now high as heaven, and then as low as hellj 
Now up, now down, as buckets in a well : 

1 ‘or Venus, like her day, will change her cheer, 
And (cMoiii finll we fee a Friday clea*^. 

'J hus Arcite, having fung, with alter'd hue 
2 i*unk on the gr>iiikd,and from his bnfoni drew 
4 V ddperate figh, acculing Heaven and X'atc, 

And angry Jurn)*» unrelenting hate. 

Curb'd be the day when firll I did appear; 
i<bt it be blotted irom the kaleiidar. 

Iwed it pollute the month, and poifen all the 

Still will the jealous Queen purfuc our race ? 

' Cadmus is dead, the 'I'hcbau city was : 

Yet ceafes not her hate; for all who come 
From Cadmus dre involv’d in Cadmus’ doom. 

1 fulTer for tiiy blood ; unjuU decree i 
'That puniflies another's crime in me. 

In mean eftate I feYve my mortal foe, 

V'lie mait^who causu my country’s overthrow. 
This is not all; for |[uno, to my (liamr, 

Has forc'd me to forfake my former name; 
a\r'.«fe 1 war, Philoftaftus 1 am. 
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I'hat fide of heaven is all my enemy : 

Mars ruin'd Thebes; hi< mother ruin'd me. , . 
Of all the roy?! race remains but one 
Hefidcs myfelf, th' unhappy Falamon, 

Whom Thefriis holds in jionds, and wiU oot free; 
Without a crime, except his kin to me* 

Yet thele, and all the reO, 1 could endure; ^ 

But I.ove's a malady without a cure p 
Fierce Love has pierc’d me with his fiery dart, 

He fires within, and hiiTes at my heart# 

Your eyes, fair Kmily, my fate purluu; 

I fufllr for the reft, I die for you* ... 

Of fiirh a GodOefs no time leaves record, 

Who burn'd the temple where flic was ^orM : 

And Ut it burn. I never will complain. 

Float’d with uiy fuiferings, if you knew my paitu 
At this a fickly qualm his heart affaird, 

His ears rutig insvard, and his fenfes fail’d. 

No word mif>’d Paiamoii i f all he fpoke, 

But foon to deadly pale he chang’d hi# look: 

He trembled every limb, and felt a finart, 

As if cold fteel had glided tlirongh his heart; 

No lontrer ftaid, hut darting from his place, 
Difc.jver’d ftuod. and ftiew’d his hoftile face • 
l^df^ traitor Arcite, traitor to thy blood, 

Bound by thy facred oath to feck my good, 

Now art thou found.forefworn, for Emily; 

And (Ur'ft .ictempt her b<ve, for whom I die* 

So haft tlioii cheated 1'hcfcus with a wile, 

Againft thy vow, returning to beguile 
Under a borrow'd name, as falfe to me, 
bo fahe thou art to him wh'* let thee free; 

But reft alfiirM, that either thou (halt die, 

Gr clfe renounce thy claim ih F.miiy * 

For, though utiarni’d I am, and (free’d hy chance) 
And here without my fword, or piainred lance : 
Hope not, bnfe man, unqueftion'd heuce to go, 

For I am Falamon, thy mortal f*>c, 

Arcite, who heard his tale, and knew the maiti 
His ('word u!iftiruth’«l, ar.d fiercely thus began : 
Now hy the Gods who govern heaven above, 
Wert thou not weak with hunger, mad with love, 
That wiad had been thy laft, or in this grove - 
This hand fitould force thee to renounce thy love* 
The furety which i gave thee, I defy : 

Fool, not to know that love endures no tie, 

Arrd Jove but laugh# at lovers perjury. 

Know I will ferve the fair in thy defpight; 

But fince thou art my kinfman, and a kui^t, 
Here, have my faith, to-morrow in this grove 
Our arms IhaU plead the titles of our love: 

And Heaven (b hclp.^my right, as I alone 
Will come, and keep the coufc and quarre) betif 
unknown; 

With arms of proof both for myfelf and thee; - '* 
Choofe thou the beft, and leave ihe worft to me«» 
And, that at,better cafe thou may'ft abide, 
Bedding anl'clothes 1 wiil this night provide. 

And needM fuftenance, that thou puiy*ft bo 
A conque^etter won, and worthy me. 

His promife Falamon accepts; but pray’d, 

To keep it better than the firft ho made. 

Thus fair they parted till tho morrow's dav^. 

For each had laid his plighted faith to pawm. 
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MLotc! thou fioroly.^oil thy power mimtaln* 
Atid> wik aot bear u rival in iiy reign, > 

Tvrama aad thou all fdUtfwflrip difdain, j 
Tnit was in Afcite proved* and Palamon; 

Both in de^r, yet each woUfd love alone. 

Arcite ^etum*d, and, at in honour ty'd, 

Kit (be with bedding and'with food fnpply'd; 
Then, e*er the dby, two fttitt of armour fought. 
Which home befon him on hit Heed he brought ^ 
Both Were bC finning fiecl, and wrought fo 
pure, 

At might the firokes of two itich an^v endure. 
Now, at the thne, and in th* api^inted place. 

The challenger and challeng'd, face to face, 
Approach; each' other fcom a^r they knew, 

And ftotn afar their hatred chang'd their hue. 

So fiandt the Thracian herdfman with hit f^^ar^ 
Full in the gap, and hopet the hunted bear, 

And hears him roftltog in the wood, and feet 
Hit cOtirfs at diftance by the bending trees’; 

And thinkt, here comes my mortal enemy^ 

And Either he muft fait in fight, or V : 

Thit while he thinks, he lifcs aWt his dart; 

A ge'neiout chslnefs feiacs every part: 

The reins pour back the blood and fortify the 
heart. 

Thus pale they meet; their eyes with fury 
hum^ 

None greets; for none the greeting will return : 
But in diA' iurlinefi, each arm'd with care 
his foe profeft, as brother of tiic war : 

Then both, no moment loft, at once advance 
Againfi each other, arm'd with fword and lancc : 
They laib, they fmo, they pafs, they ftrivc to bore 
Their corflcU,4nd tbethinnefi parts explore. 
Thus two lohg hours in equal arms they ftood, 
Andwoonded, wound; till both were bath'd 
blood; 

And not a foot of ground had either got. 

As if the world depended on the fpot. 

Felt Arcite like an angry tiger far'd. 

And like a lion Palamon appear'd: 

Qr sis two boars whom love to battle draws, 

\Vith fifing briftles, and with frothy jaws,' 

Their advcrle breads with tulks ohliqoe 
’wound; 

^th grUnts am! groans the fnrefi rings around. 
So fought the knights, and fighting mud abide, 
Till FUMan umpire fends their difiercnce to decide. 
The power that miuifiers to God's decreets. 

And execn^on earth what heaven forefeev, 
gall'd Pifqijifdenee, or Chance, or Fatal SWay, 
Comes with refifilefs Torce,. and finds or makes 
her way. 

Kor kin^, nor nations, rior united power, 

One moment can retard th''appointed'hour. 

And fome one day, foUie wondrous chahe'e appears, 
“ ‘ th happeii'd not in centuries of years: 

‘ire, whate'er we itlortals hate, or love, 
ipe, or fear, depends on’powert'above;. 
move our appetites to good or ill,. 
fi>refight ncccffitatc the wilt 

this appears; wbofb youthful joy 
of chaco in forefiato deftroy, 


in 


they 





This gentle knight, infpir* J by jolly iWay, - ’' 
Forfook his eafy couch at early day, f 
And to the wood and wilds purfued hit/ way. 
Bcfide him rode Hippolita the queea^ 

And Emily attir'd in Lively gredu. 

With horns, and hounds-, and all the tuneful cry. 
To hunt a royal hart wkhin the covert nigh : 

And as he follow'd Mars before, fo now ^ - 
He fenres the goddefs of the filver bow. 

The way that Thefeus took was to the wood 
Where £he two knights in cntcl battle flood r 
The lawn on which they fought,, th' appointeif 
place 

In which th* uncoupled hounds began the cbace. 
Thither forth-ri^t he rede to ronfe the prey. 
That ffiaded by the fern in harbour lay ' 

And, thence diilodg'd, was wont to leave the wood,. 
For open fields, and crofs the cryfial flood. 
Approach'd, and looking underneath the 
He faw proud Arcite, and fierce Palamon, 

Ip mortal battle doubling blow on blow, 

Like tightening flam'd th^ir faulchinns to and fro. 
And Hint a dreadful gleam; fo (Irnng they ftrook. 
There feem'd Icfs force reqnir'il to fell an oak : 

He gaz’d with wonder on their equal might. 
Look'd eagrr on, but knew not either knight: 
Refolv'd to learn, he fpurr'd his fiery fired 
With goring rowels to provoke his fpced. 

The minute ended that began the race. 

So foon he was betwixt them on the place ; 

And with his fword unfheaih'd, on pain of hTe 
Commands both combatants to ccafe their firife : 
Then with imperious tone purfiies his threat; 
What arc yru * why in arms together met ? 

How dares your pride prtfume agsinfi my laws^ 
As in a lifieil field to fight your caufe ? 

Unmalk'd the royal grant; no marlhal by, 

As knightly require; uor judge fo try ? 

Then Palamon, with fcarce recover’d breath. 

Thus hafiy fpoke r We both deferve the <I<.ach,. 
And both would die; for lo>ik the woiid around, 
A pair fo wretched is not to be found, 

Our life’s a load; encunrher'd with the charge. 
We long to fet th’ imprifon'd foul at large. 

Now, as thou art a fnvcrcign judge, dc*’.ri*e 
The rightful doom of death to him and me, 
l.et neither fin 1 thy grace; for grace is cruelty. 
Me firfi, O kill me firft, and cure tny woe; 

Then (heath the fword of juftice on my foe : 

Or kill him firfi ; for when his name is heard, 

He foremofi will receive his due reward. 

Apcice of Thebes is he; thy mortal foe : 

On whom thy grace did liberty heftow^'* 

But firft contra&ed, that if ever fi»Und 
By day or night upon.ch* Athenian ground, 

Hts head (honld pay the forfeit; fee return’d 
The perjur'd knighr, his oath and honour feern'^ 
For this is he,.who, with a borrow'd name 
And profTcr'd fervice, to thy pylace came. 

Now call'd Philoftratua : reuSn'd by thee, 

[’ A traitor trufted, and iti higbfdegrce, , 

Afpiring to the bed of beauteous Emily. _ 

My part remains; from Theirs my birth I own# 
And call myfelf tk* unhap^ Pali|noo« 
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n^hii ik like that man; lince no d!f|rrace 

Torce^^ to renounce the honour of my race. 
:now me m what lam: 1 broke my chain, 

Nor promi»U I thy prifuner t<o remain; 

Vj’he love of\bm|^with life is given, 

Mnd life itfclffiT^inferior gift of Heaven. 

Vhus without crime I fled \ bur farther know, 
^Jwith this Ardte am thy mortal foe; 

’^hen give me death, fince 1 thy life purfue; 

3'or fafeguard of thyfelf, death is my due. 

More wouldft thou know ? I love bright Emily, 

• And for her fake and*in her fight will die: 

But ITili my rival too; for he no lefs O 

Deferves; and 1 thy righteous doom W'ill hlcfs,> 
Aflur'd that what I tofe, he never (hall poflefs. j 
y'o thh^lyM the ftem Athenian pnuce, 

/And fouHy Imird, In owning your offence, 

You judge yourfelf; and I but keep record 
In place of Uw, while you pronounce the worA 
*i alee yO^r defert, the death you have decreed; 

I feal your doom, and ratify the deed : 

By Mars, the patron of my arms, you die. 

He laid; dumb fbrrow 'feiv/d the flandera>hy. 

'i'hc queen above the refl, by nature good, 

(The pattern form'd of peife^ womanhood ) 

I'or tender pity wept: when ihe began, 

‘i hrough the iKight quire th* infcdlious virtue ran. 
All dropt their tcar^, ev'n the contended maid; 
And thus among themfelves they foftly laid : 

What eyes can lufler this unworthy fight! 

Tv^o youths of royal blood, renown'd in fight, 
The mafterfhtp of heaven in face and mind, 

And lovers, far beyond their faithlefs kind : 

Sec their wide ftrcaming wounds; they neither 
came 

For pride of empire, nor defire of fame: 

Kings fight f\'T kingdoms, roadmen for applaiife : 
But love for love alone; that crowns the lovei's 
caufe. 

This thought,which ever bribes the beauteous kind, 
Such pity wrought in evety lady's mind, 

'J'iKy left their fleeds, and proflrate un the place, 
Ftom the fierce king, implor'd th* ofUnders 
grace, 

He prfu<>'d a while, flood lilent in his mood 
{For yet his rage was boiling iu his blood); 

Blit fooa his tender mind th' impreflion felt, 

{As fofccfl nietaU are not flow to melt 
Ard p'ty foomft runs in folufl minds): 

1 hen realbns wirh himlelf; and firfl he finds 
Idis p i^on caft a mift before his fciifs. 

And either made, or magnify'd tli* offence. 

I Lif what ? to whom f who judg'd the 
caule ^ 

*1! i''pii(uns.r liecd himfelf by narureN laws : 

Poru free, he fought his right: the man he freed 
Was pciji'i'd, hut his lave exciiB'd the deed: 

*1 hus poiiilciing, he look'd under with his eyes, 
And law the women’s tears, and heard their cites; 
Wiiich mov’d co^affiun nn rc, he Ihook hhhead, 
,And foftly fighiuAto himfelf he faid : 

Curf(^on th* UD|ariiomng prince, whom tears 
can draw 

To no icmorfc.; wV^ulcs hy Uonslaw; 


And deaf to prayers, by no fuhmiiflnn howM, 

Rends all alike; the penitent, and proud : 

At this, with look fsrene, he rais'd hi< head; 

Reafon rciam'd Her pbee, and pafiion fled; 

Thon thus aloud heipokc : Tfa«-power of lof«y 
In earth, and leas, and air, and heaven aibave^ 

Rules, Unndfifled, with an awful siodi / ' 

By daily miraoles declar'd a God : t 

He blinds the wife, gives cye^fightto the blind t 
And moulds and flamps anew the lover's msftik 
Behold that Aroite and riiis Palasnon, 

Freed from my letters, and in fafety gone, 

What hiuder'd rither in their native foil 
At cafe to reap the harveft of their toil; 

Bat Los*e, their lord, did otherwife ordain. 

And brought them in their own defpite a^n. 

To fuffer death defeiv'd; fo well they know, 

* ris in my power, and I their deadly fue; 

The piovcrb holds, that to be wife and love. 

Is hardly granted to the Gods above. 

Sec how the madmen bleed; behold the gatoa 
With whidi their mailer, kiove, rewa^s thekr 
For feven lung yearv, on duty every day, (patiw ^ 
Lo tlwir obedMQCC, and their monarch's pay : 

Vet, as in.duty bound, they feive him on; 

And, alk the fools, they think it wUely done; 

Nor eale, nor wealth, nor life itftlf regard, 

For 'tis their maxim, Love is love's reward. 

his is not all; the fair for whom they flrove 
Nor knew befoie, nor could lufped their love. 

Nor thou^t, when flic beheld the fight from far, 
bicr beauty was rh’ occafioa of the war. 

Cut furc a general doom on man is pafl, 

And all fools and lovers, firft or Ufl: 

1 hi> both by others and myfelf I know. 

Fur I have ferv'd ihcir (overeign long ago ; * 

Oft have been caught within tlie winding train' 

Of female Inarcs, and felt the lover'a pain. 

And learn'd how far the God can human heartsi 
cooflrain. 

To this remembrance, and the prayers of thofe 
Who fur th' offending waniotsinterpofe, 

I give their forfeit lives; on UiU accord, 

Tu do me liamage as theic Ibvereig^ lord; 

And as my valMs, to the.r utmoll might, 

Afltfl my perfen, an4 aflerc my right. 

This freely fworn, ^e knights their grace oh* 
laiu'd. 

Then thus the king his fecret thoughts explain'd; 
If wealth, or honour, or a royal race, 

Or each, or all, may win a lady's grace, 

I'hen either of you knights may well detervo 
A princefs bom; and fuch is flie you ferve: * 

lor Finily is filler to the crown, 

And but too well to both her beauty koown ! 

But fliould you combat till you both were dead. 
Two lovers cannot fliare a Angle bed : 

As therefore both arc equal in degree. 

The lot of both he left to dcftiity. 

Now hear th* award, and happy may it prove 
To her, and him wlio bell deferves her love f 
Depart fiom hence in peace, and free ta air, ^ 
Search the wide world, iid where yuu plcafo 
rtwair; t • 
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^Qt fin the day v) en is rcfuminp- fun 
To the fame pitiot th'vueh c\try fign ]ia« tun. 
Theo each ol you hii huiu red knighit ihali bringi 
la royal liila» to iighc btfoie the king, 

Afid then the kuight, hone fate or happy chance 
Shall with ki9 lritnd« to vidlt ry advance, 
grace hn arm* io far inequal hght. 

From out the bare to force hi» opiM fite. 

Or kill, or make him rcLreintf ti the plain, 

The pnae of valour and of U ve fliaU gam, 

Ihe vaiMimihM party ihalJ tl ur claim telcafe, 
iSnd the long conclude in laftiog peace 
The charge be mine t* adorn the choici) ground, 
*l'he theatre of war, for champion^ lo rinownM , 
And take the patroida pU'^e of either i^hr, 
With eyea impartial to bchi Id the light, 

^nd heaven ot me fa judge aa I iliali judge 
aright. 

If both are Ian fied with thi^ accord, 

Swear by the laws of knighthood on niv fword. 
Who now but l^alamon exults with jo} f 
And raviih'd Arcite feem^ to touch the iky: 

*yhe whole aCTembled troop was pleas'd I'l well, 
Fxtol th* award, and on their knees they fdl 
'Jl 0 blels the gracious king. 1 be knights wicli 
leave Tceive, 

Departing from the place, bu Uft ccmmaiuls re 
On Enuly with equal ardour look, 

And Irom her eyes their infpiration took 
Ekom thenee to 1 hcbca' old walJspuriue their w ly, 
J^acb to provide hia champions foi the day 
It might be deem'd on our hiftorun »part, 

Or too much negligence, or want ol art, 

If he forgot the vail magnihrence 
^'Cf rojal Ihrfeii*, and his Urge expenre. 

Jfd 6rft inclos'd lor lifts a level ground, 

The whole circumference a mile around, 

The-form was circular, and all ithouc 
A trench was lunk, to moat the place abuiiC. 
Within an amphitheatre appeal’d, 

Itats'd m degrees; to ftxty paces rear'd 
That when a man was plic d in on* decree, 

Height was allow'd tor him above to U c 
Eaftward was bmlt a g«te of marolw white, 

The like adorn d the weftern oppoiite. 

A nobler obj< €t than this fabric wa<, 

|lone never faw, ror of fo v ift a Ip ice 
For, rich with fpoiU < f many a co quer d hnr*, 

Ail ana and artifts 1 hefeus could ct mm ind , 

Who fold f< r hire, or wrought lor bettci lame, 

The mafter-pimtera and the cirvers cime. 
do rofe within the compifs of the year 
An age's work, a glorious thea le 
Then o'er itseaftcrp gate svaa ran’d above 
A temple,faered to the queen ol love. 

An altar flood below t on either hand [wand 
A pneft with rofes erown'd, who held a myrtle 
1 be dome of Mars was on the gate oppvs d, 

And on the north a turret was incWd, 

Within the wall of al«ibafter wlute, 

Aod crimfon coral for the queen of night, 

Who takes in iylvan fpoits her chafte dellgh^ 
Whhin thefe oratories might you fee 
carvings, poitraitore*, and imagery: 


Whe re ever) figure to the 1 fc expiift 
Ihe godhead s power to whom it was adilrels u 
111 Venu*' temple <m the Tides were ice i 
f he broken ilunihets tU enannur'd m^n. 

Prayer* that esen fpoke, and pity fee ii ci to call, 
And ilTjing fighsthaiJniok'd along the wall 
Compiaii ts, and hoc dclires, the lu>er » hell, 

And Icalding tears that woie a channel wher 
they tell 

And alt around were nnptnl S< nds, the ties, 

Ol love 8 ailurance, and a tiain of lies, 

1 hat, made m luft, concitulevn p rj irus 
Beauty, and vouth, ind wealth, and luxurj,* 

And fpurely lu pe^ in 1 nit)rt*eodurii)g j y , 

And forceries to i^iic th* iiilenul powers, 

And iigil» fram'd iti plaiirtary hours 
kxpence, and aher-thought, 4ind idle eai<*, 

And doubts ol motely hue, and dark dd^air, 
bufpicions, and fantaftical iurmife, 

Ami jealoufy iuftus d, with jaundice in hi eyi , 
Difct iourtno* all Ihc view'd, in lawny dreis d, 
Down*l )ok d and with a cuckow on her hll 
Op( 08 d to her, on t* other ftdt advance 
1 he coftly feaft, the carol, and the dance, 
Minftrels, apd mulic, poeciy, and play. 

And balls by night, and tournamcnt» by day 
All thefe were punted on the wab, and n ote : 
With a^s and monumeDts ot ume5 before . 

And otjiers added by prophvtie doop^g 
nd lovers )ct iinboyn, and loves to fome 
I Ol there ch' Idalian mount, and Citheror, 

1 he court ot Venus was in eojouis drawn . 
Belore the palace gate, in careUis dreis, 

And loofe ait ay, fat pnrrrefs IdiciicK 
f here, by the U un , Narcifti s pin'd alone, 

J here Sapiion svi , with ssiier Solomon, 

Vml all the mighty iiaiii s by Love un 1 >ne. 
M<dea » chirms were then, Cm can liaP'), 

With bowls that turn d eiani ui d you 
bcafts, 

Hiiemight bet «n, thit beauty, wcilih, ind wit, 
And ^rowels, to the power oi 1 ve iiil not 
1 he fprrading litaie I )r all maiikiiid i* 1 ud , 

And lovers ill betiay, nd ir« b/triyi', 

1 he Uocidel’> Icli it me ix ble h intl I id wx ngl t , 
Smiling ilu lee m d <ind lull ol ph dlir the ht 
lioni tfceaiias iht Inft began to uj , 

«Vud iniooih'd tlic »uftl «i le *• and cUarM the 
ikies, 

She trod the bime t!! hm below th»* brt ift, 
\n(lrlK gieiM waves but ill coii.eaJ u the leH , 

A hire ihe h* Id, and on her 1 c 1 1 u ik ieeti 
A wieaih < i roles nd, and mvrtles gre<ii, 

Her turtles finn d the buxuni an almve , 

And, by his mother, ftood an intanr 1 m, 

With wings unlledgd, his eyes wire banded 
o'er; 

His hands a bow, his back a quiver bore, 
bupply'd wi^h ariown bright and keen, a de 
ly ftoie. c 

But in the dome of mighty Maid the red 
With difterenc figutci all the iict*s were ipread, 
'Hus temple, leis in iorm, with ^qual grace. 

Was mutative of the hrft ip l^gaec. 
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Tor tliat^ ld region wa^ the lov*d abode, 
jgu muniitin of the wurricir gt>d« 
laiidfclpe waa a foretl wide and bare; 

Where nciKer bcaO, nor human kind repair; 

I The fowl, afar, the borden fly, 

md Ihun tJi?T)itter blafl, and wheel about the 
fley- ^ ^ 

cake of feurf, lie» baking on the ground, 
f^iid prickly flubs, inflead of trees, are found; 

Or woods with knots and knarcs dcforiiiM and 
HeadlcTs the molt, and hidcons to behold : [old : 
A rattling tempefl tlirough the branches went, 
I'hfflf llyipp’d them bare, and one foie way they 
bent. 

Heaven froze al.ove, fevere, the clouds congeal, 
^nd th^ngii ill. • iv'ldl vault appear’d the flaiid- 
ing hail. 

Such was the face without; a mountain flood 
'rhrearuning from high, and ovci look'd the wood i 
llencatlfHhc lowring brow, and on a bent, 

The temple flood of Mar« armipntent; 

The irame uf hurnilh'd fleet, that caft a glare 
hruni far, and feem'd to thaw the freezing air. 

A fliait long entry to the temple led, 

Hliiid with high walls; and horror over head : 
'^I'hence ilTu'd fuch a blaft, and hollbw roar. 

As threaten’d from the hinge to heave the door; 
in through that door, a northern light there 
ihor.'^: 

’ Pwas all itdiad, for windows there were none, 
The gate was adamant; eternal frame ! 

Which, hewM by Mars himlelf, from loduii 
quarries came. 

The labour of a god; and all along 

'ruiigh iron plates were clench’d to make it ftrong. 

A t‘'U ah<mr was every pillar there; 

A jioilih’d mirror flioiie not half fo clear. 

'^I’hcrc lav/ I how the fccrct felon wrought T 
And treafun labouring in the traitor’s tliought ‘ f 
Ami midwife Time the ripen’d plot to murderT 
brought. 3 

I'here the red anger dat’d the pallid fear; 

Next flood hypocrify, wiih holy leer; 

.Soft fmiling, and demurely looking down, 

13ut lud the dagger underneath the gown: 

Th’ aifalliiiating wife, the houfchold fleiul; 

And far the blackcft there, the traitor-friend. 

On t’ other fide there flood deflrudfion bare; 
IJiipuniih’d rapine, and a wafle of war. 

Contefl, with (harpen’d knives, in rlotflers drawn, 
And all with blood liefpread the holy lawn. 

)^oud menaces were heard, and foul difgrace. 

And baw^pg infamy, in language bafe ; 

*riU fenfe was lofl in found, and iilence fled the 
place. 

The flayer of himfelf yet faw I there, 

The gore congeal’d was clotted in his hair; 

With eyes half clos'd, and gaping mouth he lay, 
And grim, as when he breath’d his fullen foul 
away. 

^ In midft of all t\e dome, misfortune fate. 

And gloomy difccAtent, and fell debate, 

And madnefs Uufkng in his ireful mood; 

And arm’d comp1aQ( on theft; and cries of blood. 


There was the murder’d corpfe, in covert laid, - 
And violent death in thoufand fhapea difplay’d; 
The city to the foldicr's rage reflgn’d 
Succefslefs wars, and poverty behiiid^Mi 
.Ships burnt in fight, or forc'd on rocky fhores. 
And the rafli hunter flrangled by the bo^a: . 
The new-born babe by nurfei overlaid; 

And the cook caught within the ragiog, ll 
All ills of Mars’s nature, flame and fteel} 

The gafping charioteer, beneath the'whcei ^ 

Of his own car; the ruin’d houfe that falls V 
And intercepts her lord betwixt the walls; ~ ' 

The whole divifiun that to Mars pertains, 

All trades of death that deal in fleel for gains, > 
Were there, the butcher, armourer, and fhiith. 
Who forges fharpen’d faulchions, or the fcytbe, • 
The fcarlet conqueft on a tower was plac’d, ^ 
With ihouts, and fuldiers acclamations grac’d; 

A pointed fwotd hung threatening o’er his heads 
Suflaiii’d but b^ a flender twine of. thread. 
There faw 1 Mars’s ides, the capitol, 

The feer in vain foretelling Caefar’s fall; 

I’he lafl triumvirs, and the wars they move. 

And Antony, who lofl the world for love. 
1'hefc, and a thoufand more, the fane adorn; 
Their fates were painted e’er the men were borr 
All copied from the heavens, and ruling force 
Of the red flar, in his revolving courfe. 

I'hc form of Mars high on a chariot flood, 

All flieath’d in arms, and gruffly look’d the God 
Two geoiiiantic flgures vk-cre difplay’d 
Above his head, a warrior and a maid; 

One when diretfl, and one when retrograde. 

Tir’d with deformities of death, I hafte 
To the third temple of Diana chafte. 

A fylvaii fccne with various ^eens was drawn, 
Shades on the fides, and on the midfl a lawn : . 
The filver Cynthia, with her nymphs around, 
Purfu’d the flying deer, the woods with horn 
refound : 

Califlo there flood manifefl of flume. 

And, turn’d a bear, the northern flar became : 
Her fon was next, and by peculiar grace 
In the cold circle held the fecood place; 

I'he flag Adleon in the flream had fpy’d 
I'he naked huntrels, and, for feeing dy’d: 

His hountis, unknowing of his change, purfue 
1'he chace, and their miftaken roafler flCw* 
Ptneian Daphne too was there to fee, 

Apollo’s love before, and now his tree : 

Th’ adjoining fane th’ aflembled Greeks ezpre&Mi 
And hunting of the Caledonian bnft. 

Oenides* valour, and his envy'd prize; 

The fatal power of Atalanta’s eyes; 

Diana’s vengeance on the vi&or (hewn. 

The murdrefs mother; and confuming fon *' 
The Volfcian queen extended on the ^in ( 

The creafon punilh’d, and tlie traitor flain> - 
The reft were various huntings, well defign’id. 
And favage beads deftroy'd, of every kind. 

The graceful goddefs was ariay’d in green; ^ 

About her feet were little beagles feeu,'^. ^ 
That watch’d with upward eyes the motions of ^ 
their queen, * ^ ^ 
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Har kgi were tnifrUM* md tfce left before; ■“ 

Iff ftdl to fhoptt a Giver low Ihe bore, | 

iijid'at Wr oack'a pcitftM quiver t^ore. . 
8^ trod a vrevinK moon, that foon would wane. 
And drinking borrow'd light, be fill'd again : 

doWBcaft e^a, at fecmiRg to fnnrcy 
The dark dominioni, her alternate fway. 

Before her ftood a wnmau in her thmer, 

Ahd call'd Lvdna't akl, her burden to ^fclofe. 
^11 the palmer drew with fuch command, 

That Katbte ftatch'd tbe pencil from hU 


Afiiam'd and angry that Kis art eould 
And nten*d the lonuret of a mother's pt^iu 
I'hefeus beheld the fanes of every Go^r 
And thought his mighty cofi waswelbhcftcwN^ 
So princes now their ports fhov^*’ ;ect^rd ; 

But few can write, and fewer can reward. 

The theatre thus rais'd, the hOs inrloi'd, 

And all with vail magnificence dii}>cs*d, 

We leave the monarch pleas'd, ard haOe to biin 
The knighu to combat, and their ujm& to fing. 
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The day- approach'd when Fortane iho^Id decide 
Th* important enterprise, and give the bride; 

For now, the rivals round the world had ipughti 
And each hU rival, well appointed, brought. 

The nations, far and near, contend in choice, 

And fend the flower uf war by public voice i 
'I'hat after, or before, were never known 
Such chiefs, as each an army feem'd alone : 

Bcfide the champions: all of high degree. 

Who knighthood lovM, and deeds of chivalry^ 
^'hrong'd tc«^ lifts, and envy'd to behold 
The names of others, not their own, enroUM, 

Nor feema it ftrange; for every noble knight ^ 
'Who loves the fair, and is endu'd with might, > 
In fuch a quarrel would be proud to flght. 3 
There breathes not fcarce a man on Britifli.ground 
(An ifle for love and i^s of old renown'd) 

But would have fold h\ life to purcliafe famo, 
Balamon or Arcite ut his name : 

And had the land fele^b of the boft, 

Half had come hence, «d let the world provide 
therdL. 


A hundred knights with balamon there oamev 
Approv'd in fight, and men of mighty name; 
Their ams were feveral, as their nations were. 
But furnl^'d all alike with fword anfiTpear. 

Some wore coat armour, imitating fcale; 

And next their Ikins were ftubborn fliirts of 
mail. 

Some wore a breaft-plate and a %ht jappon, 
Their horfes eloth'd with rich caparxfoa : 

Some for defence wovld leathern bucklers ufe, 

Of folded hides; and other ihields of pruce. 

One hung a pole-axe at his laddle-bow. 

And one a heavy mace to (hun the foe; 

One for his legs and knees provided well. 

With jambeux arm'd, and double plates of fteel: 
This on his helmet wore a lady's glove. 

And that a fleeve embroider'd by m love. 

With Palamon above the reft in place, 3 

I^ycurgus came, the furly king of Thrace ( ( 

Black was his besrd, and manly was hit facb; 3 
The balls of his broad eyes roll'd in h>s.hesd|i 
And glar'd betwixt a yellow aad a ; 
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He JookM » lion with a gloomy ftarf, 

.. And o'er his cye-bn>ws hnng his marred hair ; 

lin'd, and large of limbs with fincws ftrong, 
''' 'Broai^fliouldei'd, and his arms were round and 
■' long. 

Four milk-«hite bulls (the 'J'hracisn nfc of old) 
Were yok'd to draw his car of burniflrd 
Upright he (lood, and bore aloft h's ftiicid, 
Coofpicuous from afar, and overlook'd the held. 
His ^c<»at was a bear-fkin on his hack; 

His hair hung long behind, and gloffy raven black. 
His ample forehead bore a coroner 
With fparkling diamonds and with ntbies fet *. 
l‘en brace, and morc^of greyhounds, Inowy fair,'\ 
Aud tall as ilag^, ran loofe, and cours'd around / 
his chair, f beanr 

A match for pards in flight, in grappling for thej 
With golden muzzles all their mouths were bound, 
And (ollars of the fame their necks luriound. 
Thus through the fields Lycurgus toi^k his way ; 
His hundred knights attend in pomp and proud 
array. 

To match this monarch, with ftrong Arcite came 
Emetrins king of Inde, a mighty name, 

On a bay enurfer, goodly to behold [gold. 

*l’he trappings of his horfe adc m'd with barbarous 
Hot Mars beflrode a ftced with greater grace ; 

His furcoat o*er his arms was cloth of I'hracc, 
Adorn'd with pearls, all orient, round, and great; 
^.Hisfaddle was of gold, with emerald fct. 

His Oioulders large a mantle did attire, 

With rubies thick, and fparkling as tlie fire : 

His amber-coiour'd locks in ringlets run, [fun, 
With graceful negligence, and flione againft the 
His nofe was aquiline, his eyes were blue, 

“Ruddy his lips, and freih and fair his hue ; 

Some fprinklcd freckles on his face were feen, 
Whofe dufle fet olT the wbitenefs of the Ikin : 
Hisawful prefence did the crowd furprize. 

Nor durfi the rafli fpeiflator meet hi$ eyes, 

}'.ycs that confefs'd him born f«>r kingly fw«iy, 

.*>0 fierce, they flalh'd intolerable day. 

His age in nature's youthful prime appear'd, 

And juft began to bloom his yellow beard. 
Whene'er lie fpoke, his voice was heard around, 
Eoud as a trompet, with a filver found, 1 J 
A laurel wreath'd his temples, frcIh and green; 
And myrtle fprigs, the marks of love, were mix'd 
between. 

Upon his fift he bore, for his delight. 

An eagle well reclaim’d, aud lily white. 

His hundred knights attend him to the war. 

All arm'd for battle; fave their heads were bare. 
Words and devices blaz'd on every fiiield, 

And pleafing was the terror of the field. 

For kings, and dukes, and barons, you might fee,*^ 
Like fparkling ftars, though different in degree, ( 
AU for th* increafe of arms,and love of chivalry, j 
Before the king tame leopards led the way, 

And troops of lions innocently play. 

So Bacchus through the conquer'd Indies rode, 
And beafts in gambols frilk'd before the honeft 
god. 

In this array the war of either fide 
Throngh Athens pafs'd with military pride. 


At prime, theiren‘erM on the Siindax^''’-n : 

Rich tapi-ftry fpread the ftreets, and fluwci- 
poftH adorn. 

The town was .ill a jubilee of feaftji; 
iJo riieh’us willM, in huiiournvfihie^uefto; 
Hlmlflfwirh open arms the kino embruc'J, 

’riicn all the reft in their degrees were giui'd. 

No h.irbinger was needful for a night, , , • 

For every houfe was proud to lo<!gc a hiiigliV,*’ 

1 paU the royal treat, nor mull icUte 
The gifts bellow'd, nor how ilic chaniplons 
fate t 

Who firll, or Uft, or how the knights addrrlsM 
Their vows, or who was faireil at the fc ;ft; 
Whofe voice, whofe graceful dance did mull fur* 
piifc; 

Soft amorous figbs, and filcnt love of eyes. 

The rivals call my Mufe another way, 

'I'o fing their vigils for th* enfuing day. 

'Twas ebbing darknei'», paft the noon of night: 
And pholpher, on the confines of t .e light, 
Promis’d the lun, e’er day began to Ij.rnig; 

The tuneful lark already flrcich'd her wing, 

And, fiickeririg on her neft, made Ihurt clTays 
to fing. 

When waki%l Palamon, preventing day. 

Took, to the royal lifts, his early way. 

To Venus at her fjne, in her own houfe, 
pray. 

There, failing on his knees before her Ihrine, 

He thus inudord with prayers her power divine. 
Creator Venus*, genial power of love, 

'I'hc blifs of men below, and Gods above ) 

Beneath the fi.ding fun thou runn’ft thy race, 

Doft faired Ihinc, and bed become thy place. 

For thee the winds their eailern blafts forbear. 

Thy month reveals the fpring, and opens a!l the 
year. 





Thee, Godilefs thee the dorms of winter fly, 
Koith fmiles with flowers rcuewing, laughs the / 
fley, [apply, r 

And birds to lays of love their tuneful notes y 
For thee the lion leaths the tafte of blood, 

And rearing hunts his female through the wood ; 
For thee the bulls rebellow through the groves, 
And tempt the ilrcam, and Inv^ their ablcnt 
loves. 

*Tis thine, whatr’er is pleafant, good, or lair *. 'J 
All nature is thy province, life thy care : / 

'ihuu mad'ft the world, and duft chg wurKiT 
repair. J 

Thou gladder of the mount of Cytheroni 
Increafe of Jove, companion ot thesC'i *, 

If e'er Adonis touch’d thy tender heart. 

Have pity, Goddefs, for thou know’ll the fmarta 
Alas' I have not words to tell ray grief; 

To vent my forrnw, would be fome relief; 

Light fufferiogs give us kifure to complain; 

We groan, but cannot fpeaW in greater pain. 

O Guddef-, tell thyfelf wh^. 1 would fay, 

Thou know'ft it, and I fet'', too much to pray: « 
80 grant my fuit, as 1 enfd ce my might; 

In love to be thy champity', and thy knight; 

A fervant to thy fex, a ve to thee, 

A foe profeft to barren c.iaflity. 
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llfbr or honour of the field, 

^^)ore l|inre to vanqtiiih than to yield : 
ftsTily divine |.milia make me hleft, 

fjtc, or pmtial chance, difpot'e the reft ; 
id »hnu the and the means prepare; 

I’^eflion, more tnan conqueft, my care. 

M\a is the warrior's god; in him it lies, 

Vhum he favours to confer the priee; 

Un fhiiiing afpedk you ferenety move 
' In your fifth orb, and rule the lealm of love. 

The fates but only fpiii the coarfer clue, 
of the wool is^eft for you. 

.Spate me but one fmall portion of the twine. 

And let the (ifters cut below your line : 

H'he red among the rubbilh may they fweep, ■ 

Or add ic t^he yarn of fome old mtfer's heap. 
But, if you this ambitious prayer deny, 
wi(h, 1 grant, beyond mortality,) 

^'hen let me fink hrntarh proud Arche's arms. 
And, I once*dead, let him pofieis her charms. 
Thus ended he; then, with obfervaiiee due, 

'I'he facred incenfe on her altar threw : 

'i'he curling knioke mounts heavy from the fires; 
At length it catches flame,and in a blaze expires; 
At once the gracious Goddefs gave the fign, 

Her ftatue (hnok, and trembled all the ihriue : 
Vlcas'd Palamon the tardy omen took; 

fince the flames purfued the trailing fmoke, 
He knew his boon was granted; hut the day 
To didance driven, and joy adjourn’d with long 
delay. 

Nnw' morn with rofy light had flreak’d the ficy. 
ITp rofe the fun, and up rofc Emily; 

AddrclsM her early fteps to Cynthia's fane, 

In ilste attended by her maiden train. 

Who boie the veils that holy rites require, 

Inccnie, and odorous gums, and cover'd fire. 

‘i'he plcfiteous horns wiUi pieafanc mead they 
crown, 

Nor wanted auglit befidcs in honour of the moon. 
Now while the temple imoakM with hallow'd 
lleani, 

They wa(h the virgin in a living fiream ; 

'i'he iecrct ceremonies I conceal, » 

Uncoiifh, perhaps unlawful, to reveal: 

But iuch they were as Pagan ufe requir’d, 
Perform’d by women \shcn the men retir'd, 
Whofc eyes profane their chaile myllerious rites 
Might turn to Scandal, or obfccnc delights. 
Well-mcaners chink no harm; but for the red, 
I'hings facred they pervert, and filence is the bed. 
Her Uiiniiig hair, uncombM, was loofely fpread, 
crown of muillefs oak adorn'd her head: 

When to the ihrine approach'd, the fpotlcfs maid 

Had kindling fires on either altar laid 

(i'he rites were fuch as were obferv’d of old. 

By Statius in his Theban ftory told). 

Then kneeling #rith her hands acrofs her bread, 
Thus lowly ihe preferrU her chafte requeik. 

O Goddefs, haunter «the woodland green, 

Tfswkom both heaven an earth and feas are feen; 
QweA:i of the nether ficiel where half the year 
I'iiy ulver beams dclcea% and light the gloomy 
/ fphcrcj 


Goddefs of maids, ^nd confeiout of oor hearts, 

So keep me fmm the vengeance of thy darts, 
Which Niobt’s devoted iflue felt. 

When hifiing through the fkics the feather'd deaths 
were dealt; 

As T defire to live a virpn life. 

Nor know the name of mother or of wife. 

Thy votrefs from my tender years I am. 

And love, like thee, the woods and fylvan game. 
Like death, thou know'fi, 1 loath the nuptial*! 
llace. 

And man, the tyrant of our fer, I hate, 

A lowly fervant, but a l<ifcy mate: 

Where love is duty on the f. nale fide; 

On their's mere fenfual gull, and fought with 
furly pride. 

Now by the triple fliape, as thou art feen 

III heaven, earth, hell, and every where a queea. 

Grant this my firft defire; let difeord ceafe. 

And make betwixt the rivals lading peace ; 
Quench their hot fire, or far from me remove 
1'hc flame, and turn it on fome other love: 

Or, if my frowning fiars have to decreed, 

'I'hac one mull be rejcAcd, one fucceed, 

Make him my lord, within whofc faithful bread 
Is fix'd my image, and who loves me bed. 

But, oh ! ev’n that avert! I choofe it not. 

But take it as the lead unhappy lot. 

A maid 1 am, and of thy virgin train; 

Oh, let me dill that fpotlefs name retain ! 

Frequent the foreds, thy chade will obey. 

And only make the beads of chace my prey! 

The flames afeend on either altar clear, 

While thus the blameled maid addrcls’d her 
prayer. 

When lo ! the burning fire that Ihone fo bright, 
Flew oir, all fui^den, with extinguifli'd light. 

And left one altar dark, a little ipace; 

Which turn’d felf-kindled,and renew’d the blaze; 
The other vidlur-flame a moruent flood. 

Then fell, and lifclefs left th* cxtiiigutllt'd wood; 
For ever lod, th* irrevocable light 
Forfook the blackening coals, and funk to night; 
At either end it whidled as it flew, 

And as the brands were green, fo dropp’d thci 
dew; 

Infcdlcd as it fell with fweat of fanguine hue. 

The maid from that ill omen turn'd her eyes, 
And with loud Ihrieks and clamours rent the ikies, 
Nur knew what figoify’d the boding fign, 
but found the powers diJjdeas’d, and fear'd the 
wrath divine. 

Then ihook the facred (hrinc, and fudden light 
Sprung through the vaulted roof, and made the 
temple bright. 

The power, belmld! the power in glory (hone. 
By her bent bow and her keen arrows known ; 
The red, a huntrefa UTuing from the wood, 
Reclining on her cornel fiiear die flood. 

Then gracious thus began: DUmid thy fear. 

And Heaven’s unchang'd decrees attentive hear : 
More powerful Gods have torn thee from my 
fide, 

Unwilling to r<^gn, aofl doom'd a bride; 
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The two comendiojt knighti ar« weighM above; 
One Mars proteds, and one the Queen of Love : 
But which the man, is in the Thunderer's breaft; 
This he pronounc'd, *cU he who loves thee belt. 
The fire that once exttnA reviv'd again, 
Boreihewt the love allotted to remain : 

Farewell! (he laid, and vaoUh'd from the place; 
The flieaf of arrows ihook,and rattled in the cafe. 
Aghaft at tbU, the royal virgin Hood, 

OUclaimM, and now no more a hllcr of the 
wo^: 

Blit to the parting'Goddefs thus Ihc pray'd ; 
Tropitioua Aill be prefcDt to my aid, 

Nor quite abandon yovr once favour'd maid. 

Then fighing ihe return'd; but Ihul'd bet%vixt, 
Widi hopes and fears, and joys \'\'itb forrows mist. 

The neat returoiug plauetary hour 
Of Mars, who fltat'd the heptarchy of power, 

His fteps bold Arcice to the temple bent, 

T* adore with Pagan rites the power armipotent: 
Then proAratc, low before his altar lay, 

And rais'd his manly voice, and thus began to 
pray: 

Strong God of Arms, whofe iron feeptre fways 
The freeaiog North, and Hyperborean fcas, 

And Scythian colds, and Thracia's winter coaft, 
Where ftand thy deeds, and thou art honour'd 
moft: 

There moft; but every where thy power is known, 
The fortune of the fight is all thy own ; 

Terror is thine, and wild amazement, flung 
From out thy chariot, withers ev’n the Arong: 
And dlfarray artd fhameful rout eufue. 

And force is added to the fainting crew. 
Acknowledg'd as thou art, accept my prayer, 

If aught 1 have atchiev'd deferve thy care : 

If to tny utmoft power with fword and Ihield 
I dar'd the death, unknowing how to yield. 

And, falling in my rank, ftill kept the field : 

Then let my arms prevail, by thee fuftam'd, 

That Emily by conqacA may be gain'd. 

Have pity on my pains; nor thofe unknown 
To Mars, which, when a lover, were his own. 
Venus, the public care of all alwve. 

Thy ftubborn heart has foftned into love : 

How by her blaDdilhments and powerful charms, 
When yielded (he lay curling in thy arms, 

£v'o by thy fiiame, if lhame it may be call'd, 
WiMtt Vulcan had thee in his net inthr^'d; 

O ^vy'd ignominy, fweet difgrace, 

When every God faw thee wifh'd thy place \ 
By thofo dear pleafures, aid my arms in fight, 

Aai make me eonquer in my patron's ri^t: 

For 1 am young, a novice in the trade. 

The fool of love, unpra^is'd to pvfuade; 

And want tlie (nothing arts that catch the fair, 
But, caught myfelf, Uu Aruggling in the fnarc : 
And (he 1 love, or laughs at alt my pain, 

Or knows her worHi too well; and pays me with 

For Awe 1 ^ B ^ a&lefs I win in arms, 

To Aasd exerndKirom EmiUa'i disrms: 

Hor can my fl 



} avail, unlefs by thee 
thevidorji 


Then for the fire which warm'd tbg.- generous 
heart, f ' , 

Pity thy fubjeA's paint, and equal fn art. 

So be the morrow's fweat and labour mine. 

The palm and honour of thojcnqqpcft thine t, ( 
Then Ihall the war, and Aein debate, and (Irife 
Immortal, be the hufinefs of my life; 

And in thy fane, the duAy fpoils among, i ^ 
High on the bumifh'd roof, my banner Aftlfie 
hung: 

Rank'd with my champtou's bucklers, and below/ 
With arms revers’d, th' atchievements of my fevr^. 
And while thefe liiyhs the viral fpirit feeds';* 

While day to night, and utght to day fuccceds, 

Thy fmoktng altar Aiall be fat with food 
Of incenfe, and the grattlul fleam of bp^ jd ; 
BurnNofierings morn and evening (hall be thine: 
And fires eternal in chy temple ihine. 

The bufli of yellow beard, tins length of hair, 
Which from my birth inviolate 1 bear/ 

GuUtlefs of fleel, and from the razor free. 

Shall fall a plenteous crop, referv'd for thee. 

So may my arm* with viid^ry be hlefl, 

! aik no more; let fate dlfpole the rcA, 

The champion ceas'd; there follow'd in the 
dole 

A hollow gToan: a murmuring wind arofe; 

The rings of iron, that on the doors were hung, 
Sent out a jarring found, and harlhly rung : 

The bolted gates flew open at the blaA, 

The florm ruili’d in, and Arctic Aood aghaA : 

The flames were blown afiUe, yet (hone they 
blight, 

Fann'd by the wind, and gave a ruffled light. 

Then from the ground a feent began to rife, 
Swcet-fmelling as accepted faciifice : 

This omen pleas'd, and as the flames afpire 
With odorous incenfc Arcite heaps the fire : 

Nor wanted hynius to Mars, or heathen charms: 
At length the nodding Aatue claih'd his arms, 

And with a fullen found and feeble cry, 

Half funk, and half pronounc'd, the word of 
vidory. 

For this, with foul devout, he thank'd the God, 
And, of fuceef* fecure, leturu'd to his abode. 

Thefe vows thus granted, rais'd a flrife above. 
Betwixt the God of War, and Queen of Love. 

She granting fir A, bad right of time to plead; 

But he had granted too, nor would recede. 

Jove was for Venus; but he fear'd bis wife. 

And feem'd unwilling to decide the flrife; * 

Till Saturn from hU leaden throne arofe. 

And found a way the difference to^aompofe : 
1'hough fating of his grace, to mifehief bent. 

He feldom (Joes a good with good imeot. • 
Wayward, but wife; by long experience taught 
To plcalie bow parties, for ill ends he fought: 

For this advanuge age from youth has woo, 

As not to he outridden, th^gh outrun. 

By fortune he was now to^enus trin'd, 

And with Acin Mars in Cpprkorn was join’d t 
Of him tfifpofing in his own abode, * 

He footh'd the GoddeU while he gull'd 
God; 
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Ce\rc^.r4laElg!Mtf, tfl comphiD, and flint .the ftrife; 
'Pl.^^Paltmon wall have hi« promU'd wife; 

And Mars, thnlnrd of cmiquefl, in the-fight 
Uth palm antllaurel ibaU adorn his knight, 
is my enurf^mf turn I to my place, 

TiV length of time, am! move with tardy pace, 
Ma| feels me, when T psefs th’ etherial plains, 
is heavy, and the wound remains, 

. Mine is the ihipwrecic, in a watery fign; 

And in an earthy, the dark dungeon mine. 

Cold ihivering agues, mciancholy care, 

' MMsUer bbfting winds, and poifon'd air. 

Arc mine, tind wilful death, refulcing from» de* 
fpair« 

The throt^mg quinfey ’tis my ftar appoints,. 

A nd rheumtirms afeehd to rack the joints: 

When churls rebel againft their native prince, 
u arm their hands, and furnifii the pretence $ 

And, houfing in the lion's hateful fign, 

*B'iught fenates and deferting troops are mine. 
Mine is the privy poifoning; I comnund 
Unkindly feafoos, and ungrateful land. 

By me kings' palaces are pulh’d to ground, 

Add "’miners crufii'd beneath their mines are 
found. 

Twas I flew SamrfltrfWhen the pillar'd hall 
>'cl) down, and crufii'd the many with the fall. 

My looking is the fire ef peflitence. 

That fvveeps at once the people and the prince. 
Now weep no more, but trufl thy grandfire's art, 
Mars fiiall be pleas'd, and thou perform thy parr. 
'Tis iil, though dificrent your complexions arc, 
Tlie family of Heaven for men fbould war. 

Th’ eipedicnt pleas’d, where neither lofl his 
right; 

Mars had the day, and Venus had the night. 

’Vhe management they left to Chronos’ care; 

Now turn we to th* e/fedl, and fing the war. . 

In Athens all was pleafure, mirth, and play, 

All proper to the fpriog, and fprightly May : 
Which every foul infpir'd with fuch delight, 

' Twas jelling all the day, and love at night. 
Heaven fniil'd, and gladded was the heart of man ; 
And Venus had the world as when It firft began. 
At length in fleep their bodies they compofe, 

And dreamt the future fight, and early role. 

Now fcarce the dawning day began to fpring. 
As at a fignal given, the flreets with clamours 
ring: 

At once the crowd arofe; confus'd and high 'J 
lev’ll from the heaven was heard a Ihoutiogf 

• "y; C 

For Mars was early up, and rous'd the Iky. J 
I’hc Gods came downward to behold the wars, 
Sl^rpetiiitg thetr lights, and leaning from their 
ftars. 

The neighing of the generous horfe was heard. 
Fur battle by The bufy groom prepar'd, 

Ruflliog of hamers,^ratling of the (hield. 
Clattering of armour, fnrbifliM for the field. 
'^“■*5rdi to thd cafile n^^unted'up the flreets 

eriog the pavementlwiihr their courfers* feet: 
gre^y fight migfatTOere devour the gold 
glittering arms, too dazUog to behold ; 

I 



And poltfh'd fteel that call the vleW alidle, 

And crefled morions, with their plumy pride* 
Knights,, with a long retinue of their fqttifui^ 

In gaudy liveries march, and quaint atttre*. 

One lac'd the helm, aiwtber held thu lance t. 

A third the fiilning buckler did advance. 

The courfer paw’d the ground with reflkfii fset^ 
And fiiorting foam'd, and champ'd the golden bie^ 
The I'niiths and armourers on palfteys ride, * 
Files in their hands, and hammers at their fide,| 
And naikt for loofen’d fpears, and thongs fori 
fliielde provide. 

The yeomen^guard the ftreeti,.nf Ibemly bands; 
And clowns come crowding on^ with cudgel* iik 
their hands. 

T^e trumpets, next the gate, in order plac'd. 
Attend the fign to found the martial blaft; 

The palace-yard is fill'd with floating tid^,. 

And the laft comers bear the former to the fidcs*. 
The throng is in the midft : die common creur 
Shut out, the hall admits the better few ; 

In knots they ftand, or in a rank they walk, 
Serious in afpedi, earnefl in their talk : 

Fadlious, and favouring this or t'other fidcr 
As their ftrong fancy or weak reaCon guide ; 
Thsir wagers back ^eir wifites t- numbers hold! 
With the fair freckled king, and beard of gold : 

So vigorous are his eyes, fuch rays they cafl^ 

So prominent his eagle's beede is plac'd. 

But moft their looks on the black monarch ben^ 
His rjfing mufclesand hie brawn commend; 

His double-biting axe and beamy fpear,, 
Bach-aiking a gigantic force to rear. 

AU fpoke as partial favour mov'd the mind : 

And, fafe thenifolves, at others* coft divio'd. 

Wak'd by the crics^ th* Athenian chirfaroie. 
The knightly forms of combat to difpofe; 

And paifing through tK* obfequious guards^he fatt 
Confpicuous on a throne, fublime in flate; 

There, for the two contending knights he fent; 
Arm'd cap-a-pcc, with reverence 4ow they bent; 
H# fmil'd on both, and with fuperior look 
Alike their oiler'd adoration to^. 

The people prefs on every fide, to* fee 
Their awful prince, and hear hh high decree* 
Then figning to their hcraUs with his hondi^ 
They gave his orders from their lofty ftand. 
Silence is thrice emoin'd; then thus aloud 
The king at arms Kfpeaks the knights.and tfiflen* 
tng crowd* 

Our fovereign lord has pondes'd in his mind 
The means to fpare the blood of gentle kind; 

And of his grace, and inborp clemency^ 

He modifies his firft fevere deceer I ' 

The keener of battle to rebate. 

The troops for honour-fighting, not for hate. 

He wHIs, not death fhould lenuinate tb«f fWfc j 
And-wounds, if wounds eflfue,bc ihore c^iife ; 
But ilfiies, e'er the fight, hts dread ernnmand, 

; That fltngb afar, and poniard* hand to baud. 

Be baniibM from the fieM i that noot ihall dare 
Y With fbortned fwont teUftab in dofitr war; 

But in fair combat fight with manly ftrength; 
Nor pufli with biting pointy but flrike at length* 
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The toorocy ii allow'd htit one career. 

Of the tough aib, with the iharp-grinded fpear, 
But knight) unhortM may rife from off the pUin, 
And fight OD foot their honour to regain; 

Nor, if at mUehief taken, on the ground 
Be ilain, but prifoners to the pillar bound. 

At either barrier plac'd; nor (captives made) 

Be freed, or arm'd anew the fight invade. 

The chief of either fide, bereft of life. 

Or yielded to hit foe, concludes the firtPe. 

Thus dooms the lord: now valiant knights and 
young 

]^ght each hit fill with fwords and maces long. 

The herald ends i the vaulted firmament 
With loud acclaims and vaft appJaufe is rent: 
Heaven guard a prince fo gracious and fo good, 
So juft, and yet fo provident of blood 1 
This was the general cry. The trumpets found, 
And warlike fymphony is heard around. 

The marching troops through Athens take their 
way. 

The great earl-marihal orders their array. 

The fair from high the pafiing pomp behold ; 

A rain of flowers is from the windows roUM. 

The cafements are with golden tilTue fpread, 

And horfcs hoofs, for earth, on filkin tapeftry 
tread; 

The king goes midraoft, and the rivals ride 
Tn equal rank, and clofe his ei‘her fide 
Next after thefe, there rode the royal wife. 

With Emily, the caufe and the reward ot ft rife. 
The following cavalcade, by three and three, 
Proceed by titles marftial'd m degree. 

Thus through the iuathern gate they take their 
way, 

And at the lift arriv’d e'er prime of day. 

There, parting from the king, the chiefs divide, 
And, wheeling £aft and Weft, befoic their many 
ride. 

TK* Athenian monarch mounts his throne on high. 
And after him the queen and Emily: 

Next thefe the kindred of the crown are grac’d 
With nearer (eats, and lords by ladies plac'd. 
Scarce were thc/feated, is hen with clamours loud 
In rufti'd at once a rude prumifcuous crowd : 

The guards and then each other overhear. 

And in a moment throng the fpacious tnratre. 
Now chang'd die jarring nnife to whifpcrs low, 
At winds forfaking feas more foltly blow ; , 

When at the weftern gate, on which the car 
Is plac’d aloft, that bears the Ond of war, 

Proud Arcite entering arm'd before his train, 
Stops at the harrier, and divides the plain. 

Red was his banner, and dUplay'd abroad 
The bloody colours of his patron God. 

At that felf-moment enters Palannm 
Hie gate of Venus, and the nfing-iun; 

Wav'd by the wanton winds, his banner flics, 

All maiden white, and ftiares the people's eyes. 
From £aft to Weft, look all the world around. 
Two troops ib match’d were never to be found: 
Such bodies built tor ftrtngtb, of equal age, 

In ft^ture fix’d; fo proud an equipage: 

The niceft eye could no diftin^ion make, 

Wh^e |ajr th’ advaaugc, or what fide to cake. 


Thus rang’d, the herald for the 
A filence, while they anfwer'd to their names^as*' 
For fo the king decreed, to ftiun th< care. 

The fraud of mufters falfe, the cohimoii bane 
war. *' 

The tale was juft, and then the gates were clos 
And chief to chief, and troop to trt;op oppos'd 
The heralds laft retir’d, and loudly cry’d, ^ ^ 

The fortune of the field be fairly try'd. * * 

At this, the challenger with fierce defy 
His trumpet founds; the challeng’d makes reply: 
With clangor rings the field, refounds the U- 
ed fley. 

Their vtzurs clos’d, their lances in the reft, 

Or at the helmet pointed, or the creft; ^ 

They vanifli from the barrier, fpeed chv mcc, 

And, fpurring lee decreafe the middle fpace. 

A cloud of fmoke envelops either hoft, 

And all at once the combatants are loft : 

Darkling they join adverfc, and /hock unfeen. 
Couriers with cooriers juftling, men with men • 
As labouring in cclipAi, awhile they ftay, 

Tdl the next bUft of wind reftorcs the day. 

They look anew : the bcaotecis form of fight 
h chang’d, and war appears a grirly fight. 

Two troops in fair array one moment ftiow’d, 

The next, a field with falltn bMics ftrow'c!: 

Not half the number in their fear^ are found; 

But men and fteeds he groveling on the ground. 
The points of fptars are ftuck within the ftiield. 
The fteeds without their riders Icoiir the field. 

The knights unhors'd, on foot renew the fight; 
The glittering fault hions cait a gleaming light: 
Haubtrks and helms are hewd with many ^ 
wound [grouiKt. 

Out fpins the ftrcaming hlopd, and dies thi' 
M he mighty maces with fuch hafto del <*tid, 

Th^v break the bones, and make the fohu armmit 
bmd. 

This thruftsamid the rhrong with furious fori.< • 
Down goes, ac onre, the horico an and the horlt 
That courfei ftumbles on the fiikn ftetd. 

And floundering throws the ri<lr r o’er lus hci 1. 
One rolls along, a foot-hall to his foi s; 

One with a broken truncheon dtals his h’nws 
This halting, this difabled with his wound. 

In triumph led, is to the pillar hound, 

Where by the king’s award he muft abide: 

There goes a captive led on t* other tide. 

By fits they cealc; and, leaning on the lance, 

Take breath awhile, and to new fight advance. 

EuU oft the nvals met, and neither fpar'd 
His utmoft force, and each forgot 28 ward. 

’J'he head of this was to the fa^e bent. 

The other backward to the crupper fent: 

Both were by turns unhors’d; the jealous blow* 
Fall thick and heavy, when on foot they dole 
So deep their faulch^ns bite, that every (Iroke 
Pierc’d to the quick; and equal wounds they gave 
and took. ^ 

Borne far afunder by the tides of men« i * 

Like adamant and fteel thry meet again. 

So when a tyger fucksj^bc bullock's blood, 

A faraifh'd lion iffuioglmm the wood 
Roars lordly fierce, and challenges the food. 
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feach JdiAA poir«nioii, neither will obey, 

^2iit both th«4r paw* are faftcnM on the prey; 

'I'hey bite^ th^ tear; and while in vain ^ey ftrive> 
^'hc (wains come arm'd between, and both to 
1 diftanct-4ri«. 

\ At len^h,aB fate foredontnM, and all things tend 
B\ courfe of time to their appointed end; 

^«VvJien the fun to Weft was far declinM, 

And both afrelb in mortal battle join'd, 

^The ftrong Emrtrius came in Arche’s aid, 

L And Palamon with odd* was overlaid : 

^ l^lKuming (hort, he ftruck with all his might 
Full on the liclmet of th* unwary knight. 

Deep was the wound; he ftagger’d with the 

l^w. 

And turi^ him to his uneipeded foe; 

Whom with fuch force he ftruck, he fellM him 
down, 

And cleft circle of hi* golden crown. 

But Arche** men, who now prevail’d in fight, 
Twice ten at once furround the fingle knight: 
Overpower’d, at length, they force him to the 
ground, 

Unyielded as he was, and to the pillar bound; 

And king Lycurgus, while he fought in vain 
His friend to free, was tumbled on the plain. 

Who now lament* but Palamon, compell’d 
more to try the fortune of the field I 
And, worfe than death, to view with hateful eyes 
H's rival’s conqueft, and renounce the prize! 

The royal judge on his tribunal plac’d, 

Who had beheld the fight from firft to laft, 

Bad ceafe the war; pronouncing from on high, 
Arche of Thebes had won the beauteous Emily. 
The found of trumpets to the voice rcply’d. 

And round the royal lifts the herald^ cry'd, 

Arcite of Thebes has won the beauteous bride. 

The people rend the (kies with vaft applaufe; 
All own the chief, when fortune own* the caufe. 
Arcite is own'd ev’n by the God* above, < 

And conquering Mars iofults the Queen of Love. 
So laugh’d he, when the rightful Titan fail’d. 

And J> ve’s nfurping ar.'ns in heaven prevail’d, 
l.augh’d all the powers who favour tyranny; 

And ail the ftanding army of the fky. 

But Venus with dejedled eye* appears. 

And weeping on the lifts dtftiU’d her tears; 

Her will refus’d, which grieves a woman moft. 
And, in her champion foil’d, the caufe of Love 
is loft. 

■Till Saturn faid, Fair daughter, now be ftill, 

« The bluftering fool has fatisfy’d bn will; 

Hts boon is given; his knight has gain’d the day. 
But loft the prize, th* arrears are yet to pay. 
'l^ybour is come, and mine the care (hall be 
" ' Tq pleafe thy knight, and fet thy promife free. 
Vow while the h^ds run the lifts around. 
And Arcite, Arcite, heaven and earth refonnd 
A miracle (nor lefs if^'could be call’d) 

Their joy with unexped^ed forrow pall’d. 
'I'h^viidor knight laid bis helm afide,. 

Pwt for his eafe, the greater part for pride; 
•headed, popularly fbw he bow’d, 

Tud paid the falutations m the crowd* 


Then fpurring at full fpeed, rah iendicmg oft 
Where Thefeus fate on his tmperfal throne ; 
furious he drove, and upward raft hts eye. 

*\^hc*re next (he queen was plac’d his fiimly i 
Then palfing to the Ciddle*bow he bent; ^ 

A fwcjet regard the gracious virgin lent 
(For women, to the brave an eafy prey, - 
Still follow Fortune where (he leads the wiqr) f'' 
Juft then, from earth fprung out a fiafhmg fire. 

By Pluto feot, at Saturn’s bad defire t 
The ftartling fteed was ieiz'd with fudden frighf;^ 
And, bounding, o’er the pommel caft the kni^f 
Forward he flew^ and, pitching on his head*,- 
He quiver'd with his mt, and lay for dead. 

Black was hts countenance in a little (pace. 

For all the blooH was gather’d in his fW. 

Help was at hand: they rear’d him from the 
ground. 

And front bis cumbrou* arm* his limb* unbonnd : 
Then lanc’d a vein, and watch’d returning breath ( 
It came, but dogg'd with fymptom* of his death* 
The faddie-bow the noble parts had preft. 

All bruis'd and mortify'd his manly breaft. 

Him ftill entranc’d, and in a litter laid. 

They bore from field, and to his bed convey’d. 

At l^gth he wak’d, and, with a feeble cry, 

The word he firft pronounc’d was Emily. 

Mean time the king, though inwardly he 
mourn’d, 

Tn pomp triumphant to the town return'd. 
Attended by the chiefs who fought the field 
(Now friendly mix’d, and in one troop compell'd). 
Compos'd his look* to counterfeited cheer, 

And bade them not for Arche's life to fear. 

But that which gladded all the warrior-train, 
Though moft were forely wounded, none were 
flain. 

The furgeon* foon defpoil’d them of their arms. 
And Tome with falves they cure, and ibme with 
charms; 

Foment the bniife*, and the pains alTuage, 

And heal their inward hurts with fovereige 
draughts of fage. 

The king in perfon viGts all around, 

Comforts the fick, congratulates the found; 
Ifonours the princely chiefs, rewards the reft. 
And holds for thrice three days a royal feaft* 
None was difgrac'd; for falling is no ftume t 
And cowardice alone is lolsof Ibme. 

The venturous knight is from the faddle thrown 
But 'ti* the fault of fortune, not his own. 

If crowds and palms the conquering fide adorn. 
The viiftor under better ftars was boro : 

The brave man fecks not popular applauie, 

Nor over-power'd with arms derert* his caufe; 
Unfham'd, though foil'd, fie does the beft h 
can; 

Force is of brutes, but honaur'i* of than. 

Thus Thefinis fmil'd on all with equal grace; 
And each was let according to bis place. 

With eafe were recoticil'd the differing parts. 
For envy never dwells in noble hearts. 

At length they took their leave, the time expir’d 
Well pleas'd, and to their fevurid ho^es retir'd, 





TH£ WOftItS OF SRVDBIf. 


. MeanarKite the health of Arche flUl impain • 
From bad proceeds to woric» and mockl the 
Icechca wea{ 

8w^o U bit brttft I hU ipward p^ini (ncrcaic*' 
AU mcMt are nt’d, and aU without fticceft. 
f ^Toe iclottcd blood lie» baaTf on his heart, 
CoiT^>ta, and ihero resniauit in fpice of art; 

Kpr lyyatb^ ^eiof, iW ct^tog, will prevail; 
All ddtarard remedies and inward fat); 

/Fhc tnald of iiatpre's fabric i« dellroy'd, 
vefieU difcQonpos'd, her vinue void; 
of hii^lniigs began to fw^: 

' Jmtiat of frame is every feerct ccH^. 

KFor m the good receive, nor ^ expcL 
'Th^e bread&g brgm thnt Witldd omreft,* 

, With venom foon diQep*d the Wws of his breaft. 

. Konght profits, him to faye t^bandon'd life, 
ifyr voimt*s upward aid, nor downward laxative. 
*liae midmoft region batterM and dellroy'd, 

'Whfit natme cannot work, th* efied) of art is void. 

^yfic can but mend our craxy ftate, 

Patch an old building, not a new create. 

'Areite Is doom'd to die in all bis pride, 

Xdnft leave his youth, and yield his beauteous/ 
bride, f 

Gain’d hardly, againfr right, and unenjoyM. • J 
AVhen 'twat d^ar’d all hope of life was pafl, 
Confcience (that of all pbyfic works the lafi) 
Caos’d him to fend for Emily in hafie. 

With her, at his defire, came Palamon; 

Then on his pillow rais’d, he thus begun. 

^ No language can-exprefs the fmallefi part 
Of what 1 feel, and fufier in my heart. 

For yon, whom befr I love and value mofi; 

But to your fervicy 1 bequeath my gholb^ 

• Which from this mortal body when unty’d, 
Unleen, unheard, fhall hover at your fide; 

, ’>Nor fright you waking, nor your fieep offend, 

. But wait officious, and your fteps attend : 

How T have lov’d, excufe my uhcring tongue, 

My fpirits feeble, and my pains are ftrong: 

This 1 may fay, | only grieve to die 
Bccaufe 1 lofe my charming Emily : 

To die, when Heaven had put you in my power. 
Fate could not choofe a more tnaliciou^ hour I 
What greaur cutfe could envioi» fortune give, 
l’ha;i juft (o die, when 1 began to lovel 
Vain men, fiow vanifhing a blifs we crave, 

Now warm In love, now withering in the grave! 
Never, O never, more to fee. the fun! 

Still dark, in a damp vault, and fiUl alone I 
This fare is common; but 1 lofe my breath 
Near blifs, and yet no: blefr’d before ray death. 
Farewel; but take me dying in your aims, 

'Vis all 1 can enjoy of all your charms: 

This hand 1 cannot buv in. death refign ; 

Ah t could I live! but while T live 'cis mine. 

I feel niy.end and thus embrac'd 

Am pleas’d hear me fVeak niy laft. 

Ah t my fw^et foe, for you, and you alone, 

I broke iny faith with injur’d Palamon. . 

Bi»t love the fenfe of right and wrung confounds, 
Strong love and proud ambition have no bounds 
And mucli I doubt, fhould heaven my life prolong, 

I fiiould return to jnftify my wK-mg j 


For, while my former flames remain wtthUi/ 
Repentance it but want of power tb fin, b 
With mortal hatred I purfued Us fife. 

Nor he,qqr you, were gatky M the ffrife 
Nor t, but as I lov’d; yet all combin’d. 

Your beauty, and my impotence of mind t 
And his concurrent &ine, that blew my &e;/ 
For frill our hindered fouls had one deure. 

He had a .moment's right in point of time; 

Had I feen firfr, then his had been the crime. 

Fate made fr mine, and juftify’d hii right; 

Nor holds this earth a more deferving * 

For virtue, valour, and for nobler blood, 

Truth, honour, all that is comprix’d in good; 

So help me Heaven, in all the world ititoue 
So worthy to be lov’d as Palamon. ^ 

He loves you too, with fuch an holy fire. 

As will not, cannot, but with life expire; 

Our vow’d afil'i^rions both have often try’d. 

Nor any love but your's could our’s divide. 

Then, by my love’s inviolable band, 

By my long fuffering, and miy fhort command. 

If e'er you plight your vows when I aiu gone, 
Have pity on the faithful Palamon. 

This was his laft; for death came on amain, 
And exercis’d below his iron reign; 

Then upward to the feat of life he goes: 

Senfe iled before him, what he touch'd he froze; 
Yet could he not hit clofing eyes withdraw, 
Though lefs and Icfs of Emily he faw ; 

So, fpeechlefs, for a little fpace he lay; 

Then gcafp’d the hand bfc held, abd figh’d his 
foul away* 

But whither went his foul, let fuch relate 
Who fiearch the fecrets of the future date: 
Divines can fay but what themfelves believe; 
Strong.proofs they have, but rot demooftrativc ; 
For, were all plain, then all fides muft agree. 

And faith itfelf be loft in certainty. 

To live uprightly then is fure the heft, 

To fave ourfelves, and not to damn the reft. 

The foul of Arcite went where heathens go, 

Who better live than we, though icfs they know. 

In Palamon a manly grief appears; 

Silent he wept, aibam'd to (hew his tears : 

Emilia (hriek’d but once, and then, opprefs’d 
With ibrrow, funk upon her lover’s bread: 

Till Thefeus in his arms convey'd with care. 

Far from fo fad a fight, the fwooning fair. 

'Twere lofs of time her forrow to relate; 

Ill bears the fex a youthful lover’s fat% 

When juft approaching to the nuptial date. 

B'xt, like a low-hung cloud, it rains fo fad, 

I'hat all at once it f^, and cannot lad. 

The face of things is chang'd, and Athens now^. 
That laugh’d fo late, becomes the feene of woe*3= 
Matrons and maids, both iexes, every, date, H 
With tears lament the knight's uotknely fate. 

Nor greater grief in falling Troy was frea 
For Hedtor's death ; but Heftor was not then. 
Old men with duft deform'd their fipary hath 
The women beat their breads, their- cheeks i^uey 
tare. V^ 

Why would'ft thou go, with one coofent thy crf\\ 
When thou hadll gold eneugh, and Emily, 
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* Thefeus himfelf, who (houltl have cheer’d the 
grief 

Of*Others, wanted now the fame relief. 

^Id Egeus only could revive his fon, 
who various changes of the world had knowtly 
And ftrange viciflicudes of human face, 

Stjll altering, never in a ileady ftatc ; 

after ill, and after pain delight; 

Altefnatc, like the feenes of day. and night i 
Since every man who lives is boro to die, 

And none can boaft fincerc felicity, 

equal mind what.^appens let us bear, 

N^ joy nor gneve too much for things beyond 
our care. 

Like pl^rims to th* appointed place we tend; 

The wolki's an inn, and death the journey’s end. 
Ev’o kings but play; and when their part is done, 
Some other, wurfe or better, mount the throne. 
With worlds like thefc the crowd was fatisfy'd. 
And lo they would have hce|| had Thefeus dy'd. 
But he, their king, was labouring in his mind, 

A fitting pltcc for funeral pomps to find, . 

Which were in honour of the dead defignM. 

Ami, after long debate, at laft he found 
( As love itfelf had mark’d the fpot of ground) 
That grove for ever green, that coofeious land, 
Where he with Palamon*fought hand to hands 
That where he fed his amorous defires 
With foft complaints, and felt hishotteft fires. 
There other flames might wi^e his earthly part, 
And burn his limbs, where love bad burn’d his 
heart. 

This once refolv’d, the peafants were enjoin’d 
Sere-wood, and firs, and dodder’d oaks to find. 
With founding axes to the grove they 
Fell, fplic, and lay the fuel on a row, 

Vulcanian food : a bier is next prepar’d, 

On which the lifclefs body Ihould be rear’d, 
Cover’d with cloth of gold, oA which was laid 
The corpfe of Arcite, in like robes array’d. 

White gloves were on bis hands, and on his head 
A wreath of laurel, mix’d with myrtle fpread. 

A fword kecn-edg’d within his right he held, 
The warlike emblem of the conquer’d field : 

Bare was his manly vifage on the bier; 

Menac’d his countenance; even in death fevere. 
Then to the palace-hall they bore the kqight, 

To lie in folemn (late, a public fight. 

Groans, cries, and bowlings fill the crowded place, 
Aqd unaffcAed forrow fat on every face. 

Sad Palamon above the reft appears, 

In fable garments, dew’d with gufhing tears: 

His auburn locks on either (boulder flow’d, 

, Which to the funer4 of his friend he.vow’d; 

But Emily, as chief, was next his fide, 

A virgin-widow, and a mourning bride. 

^\nd, that the princely obfequies might be 
Perforni’d'according to his high degree, 

The fteed, that bore him living to the fight, 

Was trapp’d with poli(b*d fteel, all ihiningf 
/ bivght, ( 

^nd cover’d with th* atchievemeots of the knight. J 
^he riders rode abreaft, and one his fiueld, 

His lance of corocl-vro^ anether heldj 
Vojrt VL 


The third his bow, and, glorious to behold. 

The coftly quiver, all of burnilh’d gold. 

The nobleft of the Gretians next appear. 

And, weeping, on their (houldets bore the bierS 
With fober pace they march'4, and often ftaid, .. 
And through the mafter-ftreet the cor^ convey’i^. 
The houfes'to their tops with blaclc were fpread. 
And ev’n the pavements were with mourning hi^' • 
The right fide of the pall old Hgeus kept^ ? 
And on the left ihe royal Thefeus wept; 

Each bore a golden bowl of/work divine, ' ‘ 

With honey fill’d, and, milk, and pilaM with ra)dd|^^' 
wioe. - 

Then Palamon, the kinfnuh of the flahi, 

And after him appear’d th*- illuftrious train, 

To gr^e the pomp, came Emily the bright, 

With cover’d fire the funeral pUe to \l%hu 
With high devotion was the fervice made, ' 
And all the rites of pagan honour paid: ' 

So lofty was the pile, a Parthian bow,' 

With vigour drawn, muft feud the fliaft helonr. ) 
The bottom was fuU twenty fathom broad, 

With crackling ftraw bvneath in due proportlcMk' 
ftrow’d. « 

The fabric feem’d a wood of riling green. 

With fulphiir and bitumen eaft between. 

To feed the flames: the trees were un(ftious flr,*^ 
And mountain alb, the mother of the fpear; C 

The mourner yew and builder oak were there ij ■ 
The beech, the fwimming alder, and the plane, 
Hard box, and linden of a fofter grain. 

And laurels, which the gods for conquering! 
chiefs ordain. 

How they were rank’d, (hall reft untold by me. 
With namelefs nymphs that liv’d in every tree; 
Nor how the dryads, or the woodland train, 
Dilherited, ran howling on the plain : 

Nor how the birds to foreign feats repair’d. 

Or beads,that bolted out, and law the foreft bar’d : 
Nor how" the ground, now clear’d, with ghaftly 
fright 

Beheld the fudden fun, a ftranger to the light. 

The ftraw, as firft I fud, was laid below i 
Of chips and fere-wood was the fecond row; 

The third of greens, and timber newly fell'd; 

The fourth high ftage the fragrant odours held, . ' 
And pearls, and precious ftones, and rich array; 

In midft of which, embalm’d, the body lay^ 

The fcrvice fung, the maid with mourning eyes 
The ftubble fir’d; the fmouldering flames arife I 
This office done, (he (unk upon the ground; 

But what (he fpoke, reesver’d from her fwoon, 
i want the wit in moving words to drefs; 

But by themfelves the tender fex may gueft.* 
While the devouring fire was butuing faft, 

Rich jewels in the&ime the wealthy caft; [threw^ 
And feme their (hields, and fome their lances 
And gave thetf warrior’s ghoft a warrior's due. 
Full bowls of wine, of honey,' milk, and blood, 
Were pour'd upon the pile of burning wood, f 
And hifiing flames receive, and hungry lick the ( 
food. 

Then thrice the mounted fquadrons ride around^ 
The fire; agd Arcitc’i name they tWice refound; 

Q- 
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•Kail, an^ favewel, thef Ihovted thrice amam. 
Thrice facing to l^c, and thrice the/ turn'd 
again : 

Still as the/ turn'd, the/beat their clattering (hieldtt 
The women mix their cries; and clamour fillithe 
fields^ 

The warlike wakes continued all the night, 

. funeral games were play'd at new returning 
' light; 

Who naked wieftled bell, befincar!d'with oil, 

■ Or who with gauntlets gave or took the foil, 

. X.wUlnot tell you, nor would you attend ;• 

, <But brieSy hafte to my long {lory's end. 

I pafs the reft; the year was fully mourn’d, 
i^d P^lamon hnee to Thebes return’d t 

^ by the Grecians*' general confent^ * 

Aiheus T^efeus lield his parliament: 

Among the laws'that t»a&*d, it was decreed, 
r vThat conquer'd Thbbes from bondage ihould be 
,<■ freed^ 

' ^eferving homage to th* Athenian throne. 

To which the fovereign fummon'd Palamon, 

' ^nknowingof the caufe, he took his way, 
y ^oumful^a mind, and ftill in black array. 

The monarch mounts the throne, and plac'd 
on high, 

Corntnand-s into the court the beauteous Emily : < 
So call'd, (he came ; the fenate mfo, and paid 
incoming reverence to the royal maid. 

And firft foft whiTpers through tH' aftembly went *. 
With filent wonder then they watch th' event: 
AU hnih'd, tlie king arofe with a^ful grace, 

JDeep thought was in his bnsaft, and counfel in his 
face. 

At length he ligh'd; and, having flrft prepar'd 
Th* atteutive audience, thus his will declat'd.' 

The caufe and fpring of modort, from above. 
Hung down on earth the golden chain of love: 
Great was th* efte^, and high was his intent, 
When peace among the jarring feeds he fent. 

Tire, flood, and earth, and air^ by this were 
bound, 

And love, the cermmon link, the new creation 
crown'd. 

The chain ftdl holds; for, though the forms dc- 
Rtcrnal matter never wears away: [c^y> 

The fame firft mover ret tain hounds has plac'd. 
How long thofc pcriiha!>Ie torm^ (hall Icift : 

Kur can they iaft beyond the time air>git'd 
£y rhat all*fetif)g and aJUmakhig o^iud : 

Shorteti their bours they may; t'r will is free; 
But never pafs th* appointed dcftlny. 

So men oj>pref 8 \i 4 . when weary of their breath. 
Thro# off the burden, and fubora their death. 
Then, riucc thofc forms begin, and have fheir end, 
O A fome unalter'd caufe they furc depend : 

Parts of rhe whole are we; but God tlie whole; 
Who gives us life and animating foul: 

Bor na.ure cannot from a part derive 
That being, which the whole can only give; 

He perfedt, {table; but io^perfedt we, 

Suajeift to change,and different in degree; 

PhuiCA, beafts, and man; and, as our organs are, 
We wora or Ids of bis periedUon ibarc«r 


But by a long defeent, th* etherial fire > 

Corrupts; and forms, the mortal part, ex{»re S 
As he withdraws his virtue, fo they pafs. 

And the fame matter makes another mafs: 
I'bislaw ch*‘ Omuifeient Power was pleas'd to'i 

That every kind (hould by fuccefilon live : 

That individuals die his will ordains; 

The propagated fppeies {lill remains. * « 

The monarch oalt, the patrivch of the trees,, 
ftioofs rifing up, and fpreads oy {low degrees; 

Three centuries he grows, and three he (lays, r • 
Supreme in date, and jrt three more decays; 

So weari4 the paving pebble in the Hreet, 

And towDs«and towers tlieir fatal periods n^iCt: 

So rivers, rapid once, now naked He, r 
Forfaken of tbtir fprings; aud leave their channclsr 
So man, at firft a drop, dilates w'ith heat. 

Then, form'd, the little heart begins to beat, 

Secret he feeds, unkqpwisg in rhe cell; * 

At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the (bell. 
And ftrngglcs into breath, and cries for aid; 

Then, helplefs, in his mother's lap is laid. 

He creeps, he walks, and, iifuing into ni:iH, 
Grudges their life, from whence his own began : 
Rcckicfs of laws, affe^^s to rule alone, 

Anxians to reign, and refilefs on the throne : 
rirft vegetive, tlien feels, and reafons iaft ; 

Rich of three fouls, and lives all three to wafle. 
Some thus; but thoufands more in flower of age : 
For few arrive to run the latter ftage. 

Sunk in the firft, in battle fome arc (lain. 

And others whelm’d beneath the ftormy main. 
What makes all this but Jupiter the king. 

At whole command wc periflj, and we ipring^ 
Then 'tis our heft, fince thus ordain'd to die, 

To make a virtue of neccifityj 

Take what he gives, ilncc to rebel is vain; 

The bad grow5 better, which wc well luftain ; 

And could wc chnofe the time, and choofe aright, 
’'J’U heft (o die, our honour at the hciglu. 

When wc have done oar ancefterf* no ihainc, 

But ferv’d oar fi)en<i«, and well feciir’d our fame;. 
'I'hen IHould we wilh our hcpj.y life t<i tlofc. 

And leave no more for fortune to dilj ofc; 

So (hould we make our death a glad relief 
From future lhamc, from fic^iefs, snd from grief; 
Enjoying while we live the preterit hour, 

And dying in cur excellence and flower. 

I'hen round our death-bed every friend (hould run. 
And joyous of our conqueft early won : 

While the malicious world with envious tears 
Should grudge our happy end, aud with it tlicirs. 
Since then our Arcite is w^ich honour dtad, 

Why ihould wc mourn, that he fo foon is freed. 

Or call untimely, what the Gods decreed ? ^ 

With grief as juff, a friend may be deplor'd, 

From a foul prifon to free air reflor'd. • 

Ought he to thank kinfmen or his wife, 

Could tears recal him into wretched life ^ 

Their forrow hurts thcmfelvcs; on him ia loft ; 
And, worfe tlian both, offends his happy ghoft* 
What then remains, but, after paft annoy, ^ 

To take the good riciUkudfl of joy i 
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To thank the gracious gods (or what they 
Poflefs oupvfouis, and, while we live, to Uve ? 
Ordain V/e then, two forrows to combine, 

And in one point th* extremes of grief to join; 
*l'hat thence refalting joy may be renew'd, 

As jarring notes in harmony conclude. ' 

Then I propofe that Palamon ihall be 
In marriage join'd with beauteous EmHy; 

For which abready I have gain'd th* aflenc 
Of my free people in full parliament. 

Long love to her ha% borne the faithful knight. 
And well deferv’d, had fortune done him right: 
^Tis time to mend her fault; fince Emily 
Bj^rcite's death from former vows is free: 

If ^^fair lifter, ratify th* accord. 

And him for yourhulband and your lord, 
*Ti8 no dilhoQour t(y confer your grace 
On one defeended from a royal race: 

And WQrc he lefs, yet years of fervice paft 
From grateful fouls cxaA reward at laft : 

Pity is Heaven's and your's; nor can ftie find 
A throne fo foft as in a woman's mind. 
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He faid; flic blulh’d; and, dS o'erawM by might 
' Seem'd to give Thefeus what ftie gave the knight* 
Then turning to the Theban thus he laid: 

Small arguments are needful to perTuade 
Your temper to comply with my command; 

And fpeaking thus, he gave Emilia's hand. 

Smil'd Venus, to behbld her own true knight 
Obtain the conqueft, though he loft the fight,; 

And blefs'd with nuptial blils the fweet labo* 
rious night. 

Eros, and Afitetos, on either fide, [b!ride| 

One fir'd thb bridegroom, and one warm’d t)^ 
And long-attending Hyinen from above, 

Shower'd on the bed me. whole Idalian grove. 

All of a tenor wai their after-life; 

No day difeotour'd-wUh domeftic ftrifie ; 

No jealoufyi but mutual crbth believ'd* 

Secure repofe, and kindnefs undeceiv'd. > J 

Thus heaven, beyond the compafs of his though^ 
Sent him the bleffing he fo dearly bought. 

So may the ^een of Love long duty blefi^'^ 
And all true lovers find the fame fuccefo 
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THE COCK AND THE FOX: 

O R, 

THE TALE OF THE NUN*S PRIEST. 


There liv'd, as aatlmrs tell, in di\sof yore, 

A \4jdow fin^ewhac old, and very poor 
33ecp in her cell her c Jttage lonely ftood, 

Wul thatch’d, and under covert of a wood. 

Tins dowager, on whom my tale I foui d, 

Since lail Ihe laid her hulbaod in the ground, 

A fimple foher life, in patience, ltd. 

And had hut juft cnou/h to bt / her bread 
Bat hulwidrg the bttlc Heav u had lent, 

5he dul) pnid a groit lot (|Uaiter rent, 

And pincli'd her belly, with htr daughters two. 
To bring *he year about with much ado. 

The cattle in her homeftead weic three fows, 
Ap ewe call'd Molly, and three brindcd c ws. 
3ticr parlour window (luck with herbs around, 

01 raTnur\ fntell, aqd mihes firew'd the ground. 
A nuplc-/'rtfler in her hall She had. 

On which full many a (lender meal (he made; 

3ror n dcliciou. morfel pafs’d her throat, 
According to her cloth (he cut her coat; 

No poignant fauce ftie knew, nor coftly treat, 

}ler hunger gdve a teli(h to her meat i 
A fpanng diet did her health affure; 

Or, (iek, a peeper pufilt was her cure. 

Before the day was dt ne, her work (be fped. 

And never went by candle-light to bed : 


With ezercife (he fweat ill humours out. 

Her dancing was not hinder d by the^out. 

Her poverty was glad, her heart content, 

Nor knew (he what the fpicen oi vapours mcint. 

Of wuie (he never tailed through the year. 

But white and black was all her homely cheer ; 
Brown bread, and milk (but firft (he flam'd her 
And rafhers of ling’d bacon on the coals, [bowls) 
On holy days, an egg, or two at mud, 

But her ambition never reach’d to loaft 
A yard (he had with pale^ inclos'd abf ut, 

Some high, fomc low, and a dry ditih without 
Within this^omeftead, liv'd, without a peer, 

For crowing loud, the noble Chanticleer , 

So highc her cock, whofe tinging did Aii|)afs 
The nieiry notes of organs at the mafs 
More certain was the crowing of the cock 
To number hours, chan is an abbcy-clock ; 

And fooner than tbe mattin-bell was rung, 

He clapt bis wings t pon his rood, ^d fung * 

For when degrees fifteen afeended right, 

By fure indinid he knew 'twas one at mght. 
High was hit comb, and coral-rcd withal, 

In dents embattled like a cadle wall; 

Hts bill was raven-black, and (hone like jet; 

Blue were his legs, and orient were bit feci: 
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White were his nails, like iUver to behold. 

His body glittering like the burnilh'd ^old. 

This gentle cock, for folace of his life, 

Six mifles had, beCdes his lawful wife; 
dcandal, that fpares no king, though ne*er fo good. 
Says, they were all of his own flflh and blood, 

His fillers both by fire and mother's fide; 

And fure their likenefs fiiewM them near ally'd. 
But make the word, the monarch did no more 
Than all the Prolemys had done before; 

When inceft is for interefi of a nation, 

'Tis made no fin by holy diTpenfation. 

Some lines ha^e been maintain'd by this alone, 
^^ich by their common uglinefs are known. 
^|ut paffing this as from our tale apart, 

Da^. Partlet was the fovereign of his heart: 
Ardent in love, outrageous in his play, ^ 

He feather'd her a hundred times a*day : 

And (he, that was not only pafling fair, 

But wd£ withal difcreet, and debonair, 

Refolv'd the palfive do&riiie to fulfil, 

Though loth : and let him work his wicked will; 
At board and bed was affable and kind. 
According as their marriage^vow did bind, 

And as the church's precept had enjoin'd. 

Ev'n fince ihe was a fe'nnight old, they fay, 

Was chaffc and humble to her dying day, 

Nor chick nor hen was known to difobey. 

By this her hufband's heart ike did obtain; 
What cannot beauty, join'd with virtue, gain! 

She was his only joy, and he her pride, 

She, when he walk'd, went pecking by his fide; 

If, ipurning up the ground, he fprung a corn. 

The tribute in his bill to her was home. 

But, oh! what joy it was to hear him fing 
In lummer, when the day began to fprin^, 
Stretching hU neck, and warbling in his throat, 

'* Solus cunrfiila," then was all his note. 

For in the days of yore, the birds of parts [ral arts. 
Were bred to fpeak, and fing, and learn the hbe- 
Ic happ'd that, perching on the parlour-beam 
Amidft his wives, he had a deadly dream, 

Juft at the dawn; and figh’d, and groan'd fo 
fail. 

As every breach he drew would be his laft. 

Dame Partlet, ever neareft to his fide. 

Heard all hU piteous moan, and how he ery'd 
For help from Gods and men : and fore aghaft 
She peck'd and pull’d, and waken'd him at laft. 
Dear heart, faid fhe, for love of Heaven, declare 
Your pain, and make me partner of your care. 
You groan. Sir, ever fiocc the moming-light, 

As fomething had difturb'd your noble fpright. 

And madam, well I might, faid Chanticleer, 
Kever was flirovedde cock in foch a fear, 

Ev'n ftill 1 run all over is a fweat, 

My princely fenfes not recover’d yet. 

For fucl^ a dream I had of dire portent, 

That much 1 fear my body wUl be fbenc: 

.It bodes I ihall have wars and woeful ftrife, 

^Or in a loathfome dungeon end my life, 
KQOw,*dame, 1 dreamt within my troubled 
breaft, 

That in our yard I faw a murderous beaft, 

^7 would have made arreft 
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With waking eyes 1 ne'er beheld his fellow; 

His colour was betwixt >3 red and yellow : 

Tipp'd was his tail, and both his pricking ears Y 
Were black, and much unlike bis other hairs; ( 
The reft, in ihape a beagle's whelp throughout,) 
With broader forehead, and a iharper fuouc: 

Deep in his front were funk his glowing eyes, 
That yet methinksl fee him with furprife. 

Reach out your hand, 1 dmp with clammy fweat. 
And lay zc to my heart, and feel it beat. 

Now fy for Ibame, quoth (he, by Heaven above, ^ 
Thou haft for ever loft thy l^y's love; 

No woman tan endure a recreant knight. 

He muft be bold by day, and free by night: 

Our fez defiles a huftzand or a friend. 

Who can our honour and his own ddfend; 

Wife, hardy, fecret, liberal of hispurfe; 

A fool is naufeous, but a coward worfe: 

No bragging coxcomb, yet no baffled knight* 

How dar'ft thou talk of love, and dar'ft not fight f 
How dar'ft thou tell thy dame thou art affeai’d I«, 
Haft thou no manly heart, and haft a beard f 
If ought from fearful dreams may be divin'd. 
They fignify a cock of duDgbill kind. 

All dreams, as in old Galen 1 have rca4, 

Are from repletion and complexion bred; 

From rifing fumes of indigefted food, 

And noxious humours that iiifedl the blood: 

And fure, my lord, if 1 can read aright, 

Thefe fooli(h fancies, you have had to-night, 

Are certain fymptoms (in the canting {Ule)| 

Of boiling choler, and abounding bile; 

This yellow gall that in your ftonuch floats, 
Engenders all thefe vifionary thoughts. 

When choler overflows, then dreams are bred x' 
Of flames, and all the family of red; 

Red dragons, and red beads, in fleep we view, 

For humours are diftlnguilh’d by their hue. 

From henoa we dream of wars and warlike things, 
And wafps and hornets with their double wings. 

Choler aduft congeals our blood with fear. 

Then black bulls tois us, and black devils toar. 

In fanguine airy dreams aloft we bound, 

With rheums opprefs'd we fink in rivers drown'd* 
More 1 could fay, but thus conclude my theme. 
The dominating humour makes the dream. 

Cato was in his time accounted wife, 

And he condemns them all for empty lies. 

Take my advice, and when we fly to ground, 

With laxatives preferve your body found, 

And purge the peccant hamoms that abound* 

1 (hould Im loth to hy you on a bier; 

And though there lives no 'pothecary near, 

I dare for once preferibe tor your difeafe, 

And fave long bills, and a damn'd dod^or's fees* 
Two fovereign herbs which I by prance know. 
And both at hand (for in our yard they grow) ; ’ 

Oil peril of my foul (hall rid you wholly 
Of yellow choler, and of melancholy i 
You muft both purge and vomit; but obey. 

And for the love of heaven make no delay* 

Since hot and dry in your complexion join. 

Beware the fun when in a vernal fign; 

For when he mounts exalted in the ram. 

If Chen he finds your body in a flame, 

Q^iij 



iAfi 


THE WORKS OF DRYDEN. 


Replet* with cholei:, I dare laf a groat, 

A tertian ague is at (eaft your loti.. 

0Perhap» a fever which the Gods forefend) 

bring your youth tofome untimely end : 
And therefore, fir, as you defire to live, 

. A day or two before your laiative, 

'•Take }uft three worms, nor tinder nor above, 

: pecanfe the Gods unequal numbers love. 

'Tltefe djgefiitesprepare you for your purges 
. 0f %dwtery, centaury, and fpurge, 

And of ground-ivy a^ a leaf or two, 
vAfl which within our yard or garden grow. 
AM'thde^ and n^y inrd, of better.cheer; 

Other's fon wal never born to fear, 
n-'-c^dadam, quoth he, grammercy fee your care, 
BjiKt Cato,, whom you quoted, you may fpare: 
true, a wife and worthy man he< fejems, 
as you fay, gave no belief to dre^s: 

.other men o£ more authority,. 
hy th’ immortal powers, as wife as he, 
JUiaintain, with founder fenfe, that dreams forbode; 

Homer plainly fays they come from God. 
^er Cato fiikl it: hut fome modern fool 
Impos’d in Cato's name on boy’s at fchooU 
y Befieve me, madam, morning dreams foreihew 
’'Th* eveigs of things, and future weal or woe : 
iSome truths are not by reafon to be try’d, 

^Ipat we have fare experience for our guide. 

An aodene author, equal with the befi, 
tUiates this tale of dreams among the reft. 

^ Two friends or brothers, with devout intent, 
.On fome far pilgrimage together went. 

|t happen’d fo that, when the fun was down, 
They juft arriv’d by twilight at a town : 

That ^y had been the baiting of a bull, 

.(tTwas atu (eall, and every inn fo full, 

That no void room in chamber, or on ground. 
And but one forrow bed was to be found: 

And that lb little it would hold but one, 

Thnogh till this hour they never lay alone. 

So were the)' forc’d to jiart; one ftay’d behind, 
|ijs fellow fought what lodging he could find : 

At laft he fupnd a ftall where oxen ftood,' 

And that he rather chofc than lie abroad. 

^Twas in a farther yard without a door; 

Bat, for his cafe, well litter’d wm the floor. 

* His fellow, who the narrow bed had kept, 

V^as weary, and without a rocker flept: 

Supine he fnor’d; but in the dead of night, 

He dreamt his friend appear'd before his fight, 
Who, with his ghaftly look.and doleful cry. 

Said, Help me, brother, or thi'* night 1 die: 

Arife and help, before all help be vain. 

Or in an ox's flail I fhall be flain. 

Rous'd from his reft, be.waken'd in a ftart, 
Shivering with horror, und with aking heart; 

At length (o cure hinsfelf hy reafon tries; 

but a dream, and what are dreams but lies ? 
thinking, chang'd his fide, and dos’d his 
■ eyes. 

dream returns; bis friend appears again : 
ve murderers come, now help, or 1 am flain : 
^fwaa hut a vifion ftill, and yifiont arc but 


He dreamt the third: but now hts friend appear’d 
Pale, naked, pierc’ft witli wounds, with blood 
fmear’d: 

Thrlcp warn’d, awake, fatd he, relief is late. 

The deed is doA; but thou revenge my fate: 
Tardy of aid, unfeal ihy heavy eyes, 

Awake, and w.th the dawning day arife : 

Take to the weUern gate thy ready way, 

For by that paflage they my corpfe convey : 

'My corpfe is in a tumbtil laid, among 
The filth and ordure, and inclos’d with dung : 

That cart arreft, and raife a common cry; 

For facred hunger of my gold, 1 die ; 

Then fliew'd his griefly wound : and laft he • 

A piteous figh, and took a long adieu. 

The frighted i^rieod arofe by break of day/ 

And found the ftall where late his fellow lay. 

Then of his impious hoft inquiring more. 

Was anfwer’d that his gueft was gone before: 
Muttering, he went, faid he, by morning light. 

And much complain’d of his ill refl by night. 

This rais’d I'uJ'picion in the pilgrim’s mind; 

Becaufe all hoils are of an evil kind; 

And oft to fhare the fpoih with robbers join’d. 

His dream confirm’d his thought: with trou. 
bled look 

Straight to the weftern gate his way he took; 
There, as his dream foretold, a cart ho found, 

That carry’d cotnpoft fofth to dung the ground. 
This when the pilgrim faw, hu ftretch’d his 
throat, 

And cry’d out murder with a yelling note. 

My murder’d fellow in thi<> cart lies dead. 
Vengeance and juflice on the villain’s head. 

Ye magiflrates, who facred laws difpenfe. 

On you I call, to punifli this offence. 

The word thus given, within a little fpace. 

The mob came roaring out, and throng’d the 
place. 

All in a tnce they caft the cart to ground, 

And in the dung the mlirder’d body frmnd 
Though breathlefs, warm, and reekiog from i 
the wound. 

Good heaven, whofe darling attribute we find 
Is boundlcfs'grace, and mercy to mankind, 

Abhors the cruel; and the deeds of night 
By wondcrous ways reveals in open light t 
Murder may pafs unpunifli'd for a time. 

But tardy juflice will o’ertake the crime. 

And oft a fpcedier pain the guilty feels : 

The hue and ay of heaven purfues him at tfie 
heels, 

Frefli from the fad, as in the prefeut cafe, 

I'he criminals arc feia’d upon the place : 

Carter and hoft confronted face to face. 

Stifif in denial, as the law appoints, 

On engines they diflend their tortur’d joints: 

So was confeflion forc’d, th’ ofifence was*known, 
And public juflice on th’ offenders done. 

Here may you fee that vifiuns are to dread; ; ^ 

And in the page that follows this, 1 re3d4» 

Of two young merchants, whom the hope of 

gain ^ \ 

Induc'd in ^attnerlbip to (rofi the tnaip ; 
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Waiting till willing windj tlieir falls f(ipply*d» 
Within a trading town they long abide, 

Full fairly fituatc on a haven’s Ude, 

One evening it bcfcl, that looking out, 

*J'he wind they long had wi(h*d was come about: 
Well pleas’d they went to rell; and if the gale 
Till mom continued, both rcfolv’d to fail. 

as tog«.cKcr m a bed they Uy, 

’riie yi ungcr had a dream at break of day. 

A man he ihoughr flood frowning at his fide? 
Who wain d him for*hi<; fafety to provide, 

Nor put to fea, but fafe on (bore abide. 

^come, thy genius, to command thy Hay; 
not the winds for fatal is the day, 
Anl^death untiup’d attends the watery way. 

'i'he vifion faid ; and vanifh’d from his fight: 
"i'lie di earner Waken’d in a mortal fright: 

Then pull’d his drewfy neighbour, and declar’d 
What 1 ^ his flumber he had fecn and heard, 

Hi» ftiitid fmird Icornful, and with proud con¬ 
tempt 

Kcjedls as idle what his fellow dreamt. 

Stay, who will flay ; for me no fears rcHraln, 
Who follow Mercury the god of gam; 

t each man do as to his fancy feems, 

I wait not, I, till you have better dreams. 

Dreams are but interludes which fancy makes; 
When monarch reafon Heeps, this mimic wakes : 
Compounds a medley of disjointed things 
A mob of coblcrs, and a court of kings: 

Xdght fumes are merry, groffer fumes are fad ; 
Both are the rcaionable li nl run mad; 

And many inonllruus forms in fleep wc f«^. 

That neither were, nor are, nor e’er can be. 
Sometimes forgotten things long cafl behind 
Kufh forward in the brain, and come to mind. 
The nurfe’s legends are for truth's iccriv’d. 

And the man cinams but what the boy believ’d. 

Sometimes we but rel.corfc a former play, 

Tin* night reftores our adlions done hy day ; 

A** hoauds in flc/p will open for thtii prey. 

In Ihort, the iaice ol dreams is of a piece, 
Chi.merab all; and more abfurd,or lels : 

You, who believe in tales, abide alone; 

Wliate’er 1 get this voyage is my own. 

I'hub while he ijioke, he heard the (houting 
crew 

That call’d aboard, aud took his lafl adieu. 

The vefTcl went before a merry gale, 

And for quick paffage put on evciy fail: 

But when lead fear’d, and ev’n in o]>en day, 

I'he ui'fchicl overtook her in the way : 

Whither fhe fpruiig a leak, 1 cannot find, 

Or whether flic w'as ovcrfel with wiud, 

Or that fonit lOik Udow her bottom rent; 

But down ar <»ncc with all her crew flie went: 
IKr fellow fliips from far Jicr lols dekry’d; 

But only fhe was funk, and all vreie fafe bilidc. 

this example you axe taught again, 

^lat dr» .mis and vifioiia are not always vain ; 

Bi>r if, (fl ar Fartlet, you arc flill in doubt, 
(Another tale ihall make the former out, 

Kitiilm the fon of Kcnulph, Mercia’s king, 
holy hfc the legtndb loudly ling, ^ 



Warn’d in a dream his murder dkl forctel 
From point to point as after it hefel; 

All circumitauccb to his nurh* he told 
(A wonder i^oiw a child of feven years old); 

The dream with luirror heard, the good <Hd wHb < 
From treainn coutifclM him togti.ird Ui&iife^ 

But clofe to keep the fecret in iii» mind, 

For a boy's vifiuh Imall belief would Hud, 

The pious child, by jiromifc bt und ohry*d» 

Nor was the fatal murder long delay’d : 

By Quenda ilain, he fell before histime, 

Made a young martyr by his fiUcr's crime. 

The tale is ti^ld by venerable Btde, 

Whhh at your better leifure you may read, 
Macrobiiis too relates the vibon fent 
To the gr^at Scipio, with the fam’d event: 
Objcdlions makes, but after makes replies. 

And adds, that dreams are often prophefies. , 

Of Daniel you may read in holy writ. 

Who, when the king his vidon did for{;< 

Could word for word the woiidcrous duam 
peat. 

Nor Ufs oi patriarch Jofenh underfland. 

Who by a &cam enilav'd iK* Egyptian land, 

T!ie year* oi plenty and of dea^ foretold. 

When, for their bread, their liberty they fold. 

Nor mud th* exalted butler be forgot, 

N( r he whnfe dream piefag’d his hanging lot. 

And did nor Crcelus the fame death forclce, 

Rais’u in h>s vifioo on a lofty tree ? 

'Fhe wife of Hecdor, iu his utmoll pride. 

Dreamt of his dc.th the night before he dy’d; 
Well was he warn'd from battle tofikefraio, 

But men to death decreed ate watnM in vain 
He dar’d the dream, and by his fatal foe 
flatn. 

Much more 1 know, which I forbear to fpeak^ 
For fee the ruddy day begins to break; 

Bet this fuiiic'e, that plainly 1 forciec 
My dream was bad, and bodes adverfity: 

But neither pills not laxatives 1 like, 

'i'hey </nIy ferve to make the well man Hck: 

Of thele hi> gain the (harp phyheian makes. 

And often gives a purge, but leldom takes: 

They not corrcdl, but potion all the blooo. 

And ne’er did any but the dodlors good, 

Their tiihc, trade, trinkets,i defy tlicm all; 

With every work of 'potbccary’s hall. 

Thefe melancholy matters I forbear : 

But let me tell thee, Partlec mine, and fwcar, 

I’hat when 1 view tlie beauties of tny face, 

1 fear not death, nor dangers, nor diigrace : 
i>o may my loul have blefs, as when i fpy 
'i'he fcarlct red about thy partridge eye. 

While thou art coullain to thy own truefl 
knight, f 

While thou art mine, and I am thy delight, T 
Ail foxiovis at thy prcicuce take their Bight. 3 
For true it is, a« ** m piincipio, 

Mulier cil heminn* confulio/* 

Madam, the mraning of this l^tin is, 

That woman h to man hU fuvercign blifs. • 
I'or when by night 1 iccl your tender iide, 

1 hough for the luuow perch I cannot ride^ 
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Tet I have fuc^h a folace in my miml. 

That all my boding cares are caft 
And ev'n already t forget my dream : 

He ^aid, and downward flew from ofl* the beamy 
XoT day-light now began apace to fpring, 

The thrulh to whiftle, and the lark to fing. 

Then crowing cUpp*d bis wings, th' appointed 
call, 

To chock his wives together in the hall. 

' By thia the widow had unbarr'd the door, 

And Chanticleer went ftrutting out before, 

,With royal courage, and with heart lb light. 

As ihewM he fcorn’d the viflons of the night. 
)law roaming in the yard he fporn'd the ground, 
gnve to Partlet the flrft grain he found, 
';J^hen often feather'd her with wanton play, 
trod her twenty times e'er prime of day : 
id. took by turns, and gave fo much delight, 
fillers pin'd with envy at the fight. 

‘'He chuck'd again, when other corns he found, 
.And fcarcely deign'd to fet a foot to ground, 
put fwagger'd like aMord about his hall, 

And his fcveit wives came running at his call, 
./Twas now the mnnth in which the world be* 
March beheld the firft created man) : [gan 
.And fince the vernal equinox, the fun, 

In Aries twelve degrees, or more, had run; 
'When calling up his eyes againll the light, 
poth month, and day, and hour, he ineafur'd 
right; 

And told more truly than th* Ephemeris: 

For arc may err, but nature c^not mifs. 

Thus numbe^ng times and feaions in hisbreaft, 
His feeond crowing the third hour confefs'd. 
Then turning, faid to Partlet. See, my dear, 

]How lavilh nature ha^ adotn'd the year; 

How the pale primrofe and blue violet fpring. 
And birds elTay their throats difus'd to fing: ' 

All thefe are ours; and I with pleafure fee 
Man ilrutting on two legs, and aping me : 

An unfledg'd creature, of a lumpilh frame. 
Endow'd with fewer particles of flame : 

Our dame fits couring o'er a kitchen fire, 

1 dra.v Ircfh air, and nature's works admire: 

And ev'n this day in more delight abound, 

Than, fince 1 was an egg, 1 ever found. 

The time lhall ccune when Chanticleer fiiall 
wilh 

His words upfaid, and hate hisbeafird blifs ; 

The crelled bird lhall by experience know, 

Jove m.^de not him his maller-picce below; 

And learn the latter end of joy is woe. 

The velTel of his blcfs to dregs is run. 

And Heaven will have him talle his other tun. 

Yc wife, draw near, and hearken to my tale, 
Which proves, that oft the proud by flattery fall; 
.^he Icgti'r d is as true I undertake 
As Triltian is, and Launcelot of the lake ; 
r Which all our ladies in fuch reverence huld, 

As if in of martyrs it were told. 

A fox fiill^raught with feeming fandlity, 

That ^Ifr'd an oath, but, like th.c de\ il, would lie j 
'Who mk'd Lent, and had the holy leer, 
And d^fi no|^ before he faid his p^^ayer; 


ad; / 
I'd his umc, 


This pious cheat, that never fuck'd the blood. 

Nor chew'd^ the flelh of lambs, but when he, 
cou'd; [wood 

Had pafs'd three fummers in the neighbouring. 
And mufing long whom next to circumvent. 

On Chanticleer his wicked fancy bent: * 

And in his high imagination call, 

By firatagem to gratify his talle. 

The plot contriv'd, before the break of day* 
Saint Reynard through the hedge had made his 
way; 

The pale was next, but proudly with a bound 
He leapt the fence of the forbidden ground : 

Yet, fearing to be feen, within a bed 
Of coleworts he conceal'd his wily head 
Then fculk'd till afternoon, and watch' 

(As murderers ufe) to perpetrate his crime. 

O hypocrite, ingenious to dellroy, 

O traitor, worle than SInon was to Troy| 

O vile fubvertcr of the Gallic reign. 

More falfe than Gano was to Charlemaign! 

O Chanticleer, in an unhappy hour 

DIdll thou foifdkc the fafety of thy bower : 

Better for thee thou hadll believ'd thy dream, 

And not that day defeended from the beam! 

But here the dodlors eagerly difpute: 

Some hold predellioation abfolute: 

Some clerks maintain, that Heaven at firll forefeest 
And in the virtue of forefight decrees. 

If this be fo, then prefcicnce binds the will, 

And mortals are not free to good or ill: 
for what he firft forefaw, he mull ordain, 

Or its eternal prefeience may be vain : 

As bad for us as prefcicnce had not been : 

For firft, or laft, he's author of the fin. 

And who lays that, let the blafpheming man 
Soy worfe ev’n of the devil, if he can. 

For how can that eternal Power be juft 
To punilb man, who fins becaufe he mull f 
Or, how can he reward a virtuous deed, 

Which is not done by us; but firft decreed. 

1 cannot bolt this matter to the bian, 

A*> Bradwardln and holy Auftin can; 
if prefeience cap determine adlions fo 
That w« miift do, becaufc he did foreknow, 

Or that, foreknowing, yet our choice is free, 

Not forc’d to fin by llridl neccllity; 

This llridl ncccflity they fimple call, 

Another, lort there is conditional. 

The fiift fo binds the will, that things fore* 
known 

By fpontaneity, not choice, arc done. 

Thus galley-fiaves tug willing at their oar, 
Content to work, in profpeft of the Ihore; 

But would not work at all it not conftrain*d< 
before. 

That other does not liberty confty^, 

But man may either a£l, or may refrain; 

Heaven made us agents free to good or ill, 

An0 forc'd it not, though he forefaw the will. ' 4^ 
Freedom was firft bellow'd on human race, 

And prefeience only held the fccond place. ^ 
If he could make fuch agents wholly free, 

I not difpute, the poiut’t too hi^h for me; 
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For heaven’s unfathom’d power what man can 
found, ' 

Or put to 2ti6 Omnipotence a bound ? 

He made us to his image, all agree; 

That image is the foul, and that muft be, 

Or not the Maker’s image, or be free. 

But whether it were better man had been 
By nature bound to good, not free to fin, 

I wUve, for fear of fplitting on a rock. 

The tale I tell is only of a cock; 

Who had not run the hazard of hts life, 

Had he believ’d his dream, and not his wife : 

^^r women, with a mifehief to their kind, 

F^er t, with bad advice, our better mind. 

A wvtfnan’a couiifel brought us firft to woe, 

And made her man his paradife forego, 

Where at heart’s cafe he liv’d ^ and might have 
been 

As free from forrow as he was from fin. 

I’or what the devil, had their fez to dO) 

That, born to follow, they prefum’d to know, 

And could not fee the ferpent m the grafs f 
Btit 1 myfeU prefume, and Ut it pafi. 

Silence in times of fufiering is the befi, 

’Tis dangerous to diflurb an hornet’s neft. 

In other authors you may find enough. 

But all they fay of dames is idle fluff. 

Legends of lying wits tc^ther bound. 

The wife of Bath would throw them to the 
ground; 

Thefo are the words of Chanticleer, not mine, 

1 honour dames, and think their fez divine. 

Now to continue what my tale begun ; 
l.ay madam Fartlet balking in the fun, 
Brcafi-high in fand : her mlers, in a row, 

Enjoy’d the beams above, the warmth below, 

Tiic cock, that of His flelh was ever free, 

Sung merrier than the mermaid in the fca : 

And fu befel, that as he call his eye, 

Among the coleworts on a butterfly. 

He faw falfe Reynard where he lay low: 

I need nut fwear he had no lift to crow : 

But cry’d, cock, coCk, and |^ve a fudden ftart, 

A^ fore difmay’d and frighted at his heart; 

For birds and beafts, inform’d by nature, know 
Kinds oppofile to theirs, and fly their foe, 

So Chanticleer, who never faw a foz. 

Yet Ihunn’d him. as a failor Ihuns the rocks. 

But the falfe loon, who could not work his will 
By open force, employ’d his flattering flciil; 

I nope, my lo^, faid he, I not offend; 

Arc you afraid of me, that am your friend f 
] were a beaft indeed to do you wrong, 

T, who have lov’d and honour'd you fo long ; 

Stay, gentle Sir, nor take a ^fe alarm, 

For on my foul I never meant you harm, 

I come to fpy, nor as a traitor prefs, 

To learmche fecrets of your fbft recefs i 
Far be from Reynard fo profane a thought, 
iSnt'by the fweetnefs of your voice was brought: 
For, as I bid my beads, by chance 1 heard 
The fong as of an angel in the yard; 

‘^Afong that would have charm’d th* infernal Gods, 
And baoilh’d horror from the dark abodes; 

/■' 
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Had Orpheus Bmg it in the nether fphere. 

So much theflKiti had pleas'd the tyrant’s ear. 
The wife ha^wten detain’d, to keep the buf- 
band there. 

My lord, your fire familiarly I knew, 

A peer deferving fuch a fon as you : 

He, with your lady mother, (whom Heaven reft) 
Has often grac’d my hnufe, and been my gueftj 
To view his living feature*, does me gc^; 

For I am yi»ur poor neighbour in the wood; 

And in my cott^c (hould be proud to fee 
The worthy heir of my friend’s fatpily. 

But fince I fpeak of finging, let me fay. 

At with an upright heart' I fafety may, 

That, fave- ynuifelf, there breathes not 
' ground 

One like your father for a filver found. 

So fweetly would he wake the winter day. 

That matrons to the church miftook their way^ 
And thought they heard the merry organ play. 
And he, to raife his voice with artful care, 

(What will not beaux attempt to pleafe th'e fair |- 
On tiptoe ftood to fing with greater ftrength. 

And ftretch’d his comely neck at all the length: 
And while he ftrain’d his voice to pierce the flciei, 
As faints in raptures ufe, would ftiut his eyes. 
That the found ftrivmg through the narrow 
throat, 

His .winking might avail to mend the note* 

By this, in fong, he never had his peer. 

From fweet Cecilia down to Chanticleer; ' 

Not Maro’a mufe, who fung the mighty man. 

Nor Pindar’s heavenly lyre, nor Horace when a 
fwan. 

Your anceftors proceed from race divine: 

From Brennns and Belinus is your line; 

Who gave to fovereign Rome fuch loud alarms, 
That ev’n the priefts were not excus’d from arms* 
Befidcs, a famous monk of modem times 
Has left of.cocks recorded in his thymes, 

That of a parifii-prieft the fon and heir, 

( When fons of priefts were from the proverb clear) 
Affronted once a cock of noble kind, 

And either lam’d his legs, or ftruck him blind; 

For which the clerk his father was difgrac’d. 

And in his benefice another plac’d. 

Now fing, my lord, if not for love of me, 

Yet for the fake of fweet faint charity; 

Make hills and dales, and earth and heaven rejoice, 
And emulate your father’s angel voice. 

The cock was pleas’d to hear him fpe^k fo 
Aud proud befide, as folar people are; 

Nor could the treafon from the truth defery, 

So was he ravifli’d with this flattery: 

So much the more, as, from a little elf. 

He had a high opinion of himfelf; 

Though fickly,flender,andDot large of Hmb, 
Concluding all the world waa made for him. 

Ye princes rais'd by poets to the Gods, 

And Alexander’d up in lying odes. 

Believe not every flattering knave's report, 
There’s many a Reynard lurking in the court; 
And he fiiali be receiv’d with more regard 
And Men’d to, than modeft truth is heaid* 
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. This Chandcteer, of whom 
Stood high upon bis toes, and 
Then ftretchM his neck, and 
his eyes, 

Ambitious, as he fought th* Olympic prize. 

Bur, while he pain’d himlcU to raife his note, 

Talfc Reynard rufii'd, and caught him by the 
throat. 

Then on his'back he laid the precious load, 

And fought his wonted iheltc'r of the wood ; 
Swiftly he made bis way, the in}fchicf done, 

Cf all unheeded', and purfued by none. 

Alas, what ftayis there in human ftate. 

Or who can ihuo inevitable fate f 

The doom was written, the decree was paft, 

£re the foundations of the world were caR i 
la Aries though the fun exalted flood, 

His patron planet to procure his good; 

Yet Saturn was his mortal foe, and he, 

Id Ubra rais'd, oppos’d the failie degree : 

The rays both go^ and bad, of equal power, 

Bach thwarting other made a mingled hour. 

Oil Friday mom he dreamt this direful dream, 
Orofs to the worthy native, in his feheme ! 

Ah blifsful Venus, Goddefs of delight. 

How could’ft thou fuffer thy devoted knight. 

On thy own day to fall by foe opprefsM, 

*3'iic vright of alt the world who i'erv’d thee beft ? 
\Fho, true to love, was all for recreation, 

And minded not the work of propagation. 
Gaufride, who could'll fb well in rhyme complain 
The death of Richard with an arrow flain, 

Why had not I thy Mufe, or thou my heart. 

To ting this heavy dirge with equal art! 

That 1 like thee on Friday might complain ; 

Bor on that day was Coeur de Lion flain. 

Not louder cries, when Ilium was in flames, 
Were feiit to heaven by woful T^ijan dames, 
*When Pyrrhus toTs'd on high his burniib'd 
blade. 

And offer'd Priam to hU father’s fliade, 

Than for the cock the widow’d poultry made. 

Pair Partlet tirft, when he was borne from tight, 
V/ith fovereign Ihrieks, bewail’d her captive 
knight: , 

par louder tliao the Carthaginian wife, . 

When Afdrubal her hufband loti his life. 

When Ihe beheld the fmouldering flames afeend. 
And ail the Puoic glories at an end : 

Willing into the fires fhe plung'd her head, 

With greater cafe than others feck their bed. 

Not more aghafl the matrons of renown. 

When tyrant Nero burn'd th* Imperial town. 
Shriek'd for the downfal in a doleful cry, 

For which their gniitieti lords were doom’d to die. 

Now to my flory 1 return again : 

The trembling widow, and her daughters twain. 
This woful cackling cry with horror heard, 

Of thofe ditira^ed danifels in the yard ; 

And flarting up beheld the heavy fight. 

How Reynard to the foreft took his flight, 
l^nd crbf« his back, as in triumphant fcorn. 

The hope and pilUr of the houie was borne. 

The fox, the wicked fox, was all the cry; 

Dttt Ijttm hi* houfe ran every neighbour nigh; 
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The Vicar firfl, and afle^ him the crew 
With forks and ftaves, the felon to purflie. 

Ran Coll our dog, and Talbot with the band. 

And Malkin, with her diflaff in her hand; 

Ran cow and calf, and family of hogs, * 

In panic horror of purfuing dogs; 

With many a deadly grunt'and doleful fqueak. 
Poor fwine, as if their pretty hearts would break* 
The fliouts of men, the women in difniay. 

With fhrieks augment the terror of the day. 

The ducks that heard the proclamation cry'd, 

And fear'd a perfccution might betide, 

Pull twenty mile from tqwn cheir voyage*take> 
Obfeure in rufbes of the liquid lake. ^ 

The geefe fly o’er the barn; the bets in arrfls 
Drive headlong from their waxen cells in fwarmi. 
Jack Straw at London-flone, with all his rout, 
Struck not the city with fo loud a fliout; 

Not when with EngUfli hate they did pi^fue 
A FreneJiman, or an unbelieving Jew : 

Not when the welkin rung with one and all; 

And echoes bounded back from Fox’s hall: 

Earth feem’d to fink beneath, and heaven above i 
to fall. 

With -might and main they chac’d the murdei- 
ous fox, 

With brazen trumpets, and inflated box, 

To kindle Mars with military founds. 

Nor wanted horns t*!nfpire fagacious hounds. 

But fee how Fortune can confound the wife, 
And, when they lead expe(51 it, turn the dice. 
l*he caprive cock, who fcarce could draw his 
breath, 

And lay within the very jaws of death; 

Yet in this agony h)s fancy wcoughc, 

And fear fupply’d him with this happy thought * 
Your’s is the prize, vidlorious prince, laid he, 

The vicar my defeat, and ail the village fee. 

Enjoy your friendly fortune while you may, 

And bid the churU that envy you the prey 
Call back their nuiugril curs, and ceafe their 
cry. 

See, fools, the fliclter of the wood is nigh, 

Aud Chanticleer in your defpight fliall die, 

He fhall be pluck'd and eaten to the bone. 

*Tis well advis'd, in faith it fhall be done; 

This Reynard faid : but, as the word he fpoke, 
7'he prifoncr with a fpring from prifon broke : 
Then ftretch'd his feather'd fans with all his 
might, 

And to the neighbouring maple wing’d his flight; 

Whom vrhen the traitor fafe on tree beheld. 

He curs'd the Gods, with fbanie and forrow fill'd ; 
Shame for his folly, forrow out of time, « 

For plotting an unprotituble crime; 

Yet, maflcriiig both, th* artificer of lies 
Renews th* allault, and his lad battery fries. 

Though I, faid he, did ne'er in though^ oflcndi 
How juftly may my lord fufpe<ft his friend h. y 
Til’ appearance it againfl me, i confefs, 

Who feemingly have put you in ditiref^t 
Y<«u, if your goodnefsdocs not plead my caufc, 
May think 1 broke all hofpitable laws, 

To bear you from your palace-yard by might. 

And put your noble perfon in a fright: \ 
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Tilts, Cnee you take it ill, I mull repent. 

Though, heaven can witnela, with no intent: 
•I pru5li»M it, to make you tafte your cheer 
With double pleafure, firll prepar’d by fear. 

So loyal J'ubjeds oftijp feize their prince, ^ 
Forc’d (for his goo<^to feeming violence, / 
Yet mean his lacred perfon not the leaft of-T 
fence. J 


Defcehd; fo help me Jove as you iball 6nd 
That Reynard comes of no diflembling kind. 

' Nay, quoth the cock ^but 1 belhrew us both, 

, If I believe a faint upon nis oath : 

Iffbi^oncH man may take a knave’s ^yi^j 
fiu^iots only may be cozen’d twice: 

Once warn’d is well bewar’d; not flattering lies'^^ 
Shall footh me more to ling with winking eyes, > 
And open mouth, for fear of catching flies. , j 
Who blindfold walks upon a river’s brim, 

When he ^uuld fee, has he deferv’d to fwim ? 
Better, fir cock, let all contention ceafe, 

^aic down, faid Reynard, let ns treat of peace. 


A peace with all my foul, faid Chanticleer; 
But, with your Avour, 1 will treat it here: 
And, left the truce with treafoo fliould be mixt^ 
’Tis my concern to have the tree betwixt* 


THE MORAL. 

In thi« plain fable you th* efTetft may fee 
Of negligence, and fond credulity: 

And learn befides of flatterers to beware, 

Then moil pemicioua when they fpcak too fair* 
The cock and fox, the foul and knave imply; 
The truth is moral, though the tale a lie. 

Who fpoke in parables, 1 dare not fay ; 

But fure he knew it was a pleafing way, 

Sound fenfc,by plain example, to convey. 

And in a heathen author we may find. 

That pleafure with inftru&ion ihould be jmnM; 
So talm the co»i and leave the chaff behind. 
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THE LADY IN THE ARBOUR. 

A VISION. 


Now turning from the winteiy figns, the fun 
Hif courfe exalted throogh thcKam had run, 
And, whirling up the Ikies, his chariot drove 
Through laurus and the lightfome realms of love; 
Wh%re Venus from her orb defeends in ihowers, 
To glad the ground, and paint the fields with 
flowers: 

When firft the tender blades of grafs appear, 

And buds, that yet the blaft t<f Eurus fear, / 
Stand at the dour of life, and doubt to clothe r 
the year: J 

Till gentle heat, and foft repeated rains, 

Make the green blood to dance within their veins: 
Then, at their call embolden’d, out they come, 
And fwell the germs, and burli the narrow room; 
Broader and broader yet, their blooms difplay. 
Salute the welcome fun, and entertain the day. 

. Then from their breathing fouls the fweets repair. 
To feent the ikies, and purge th' unwholfome air: 
Joy fpreadi the heart, and, with a general fong, 
.Spring iiTucs out, and leads the jolly months along. 

In that fweet feafoo, as in bed 1 lay, 

And fought in deep to pa£i the night away, 

I turn’d my weary'd fide, but ftill in vain, 

Thougl^ full of youthful health, and void of pain: 


Cares I had none^ to keep me from my reft. 

For love had never enter’d in my bread; 

I wanted nothing fortune could lupply. 

Nor did ibe dumber till that hour deny. 

I wonder'd then, but after found it true, 

Much joy had dry’d away the balmy dew: 

Seas would be pools, without the brufhing air, T 
To curl the waves : and fure fome little care f 
Should weary nature fo, to make her wantT 
repair. J 

When Chanticleer the fecond watch had fung. 
Scorning the fcomer deep, from bed 1 fprung; 
And, drefling, by the moon, in loofe array, ^ 
Pafs’d out in open air, preventing day, [way. V 
And fought a goodly grove, as fahey led my > 
Straight as a line in beauteous order dood 
Of oaks unfhom a venerable wood; 

Fredi was the grafs beneath, and every tree 
At diftance planted in a due degree, 

Their branching arms in air with cqfi*\rpace 
Stretch’d to their neighbours with a long- embrace 
And the new leaves on every bough were 
Some ruddy colour'd, fome of Ughtcr^grecn. 

The painted birds, companions of the ^ring, 
Hopping from fpray to fpray, were beard to dng. 
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Both «yes and ears rea.Mv'ci a like delight, 
Enchanting miific, and a charming 
On Philomel I fix'd my whole defire; 

And liilen'd Cnr the queen of all the quire; 

Fain would 1 hear her heavenly voice to fing; 

And wanted yet an omen to the fpiing. 

Attending long in vain, I took the way, 
Whicirthrough a path but fcarcely printed lay; 

In narrow mazes oft it Teem'd to meet, 

And look'd as lightly prefs'd by fairy feet* 
^''andering I walk'd alone, for flill methought 
7 <^foine .ftrangc end fo ftrange a path was 
^ wrought: 

At laft it led me where an arbour ftood, 

The facred receptacle ctf the wood : [green, 

Thiii place uumark’d, though oft I walk'd the 
In all my progrefs I had never fecn: 

And, fciz'd at once with wonder and delight, 
Caz’d all ai'ound me, new to the tranfporting 
fight. 

'Twas bench'd with turf, and goodly to be feen. 
The thick young graf» arofe in frtfiier green ; 

The mound was newly made, no fight could pafs 
Betwixt the nice partitions of the grafs; 

*l'he well-united fods fo clofely lay; 

And all around the ihadcs defended it from day: 
For fycamores witli eglantine were fpread, 

A h«*dge about the fides, a covering over head. 
And fo the fragrant brier was wove between, 

The fycamere and flowers were muc'4 with 
green. 

That nature Teem’d to vary the delight; 

And fatisfy'd at once the fmcll and fight. 

The mailer woikman of the bower was known 
Through fairy-lands, and built for Oberon; 

Vlio twining leaves with fuch proportion drew, 
'I'hcy rofe by meafure, and by rule they grew; 

No mortal tongue can half the beauty tell: 

For none but hands diviue could work fo well. 
Both roof and Odes were like a parlour made, 

A loit rccefi, and a cool fummer fliade; 

*1 he hedge was fet fo thick, no foreign eye 
The pei'fons; lac’d within it could eipy; 

But all that pafs’d without, with eafe was feen, 
As if nor fence nor tree was plac'd between. 

’ Twas border'd with a field; and Tome was plain 
With grals, and Tome was fow'd with riling grain. 
That (now the dew with fpangles deck'd the 
ground) 

A fweeter fpot of earth was never found. 

*i»luok*d and look'd, and Hill with new delight; 
fluch joy my foul, fuch pleafure» fill'd my fight: 
And the frefit eglantine exhal'd a breath, 
wliofe odours were of power to raife from death. 
Nor luUcu difeontent, nor anxious care, 

Ev'n though brought thither, could inhabit there: 
But thence jfKy fled as from their mortal foe; 

For this&^t place could only plcafure know. 

, 1 mus’d, T call alide my eye. 

And faw a medlar-tree was planted nigb. 
Tj)«^'reading branches made a goodly fiiow, 
full of opeuing blooms was every bough: 

A goid^Ach there I faw v'ith gawdy pride 
'Of paiilteiTplumes, that hopp'd from fide to fide, 


Still pecking as (he pafs’d; and 6iU (be drew 
I'he Tweets from every flower, and fuck’d the 
dew; 

Suflic'd at length, (he warbled in her throat. 

And tun'd her voice to many a merry note. 

But indiftindl, and neither fweet nor clear. 

Yet fuch as Tooth’d my foul, and pleas’d my ear* 
Her (hart performance was no fooner try’d. 
When (he I (ought, the nightingale, reply'd; 

So fweet, fo (hrill, fo varioufiy (he Tung, 

That the grove echoed, and the valleys rung: 

And I fo raviih’d with her heavenly note, 

I ftood intranc'd, and had no room for thought, 
But, all o'er-power'd with ecftacy of blifs. 

Was in a pleafing dream of paradife; 

At length 1 wak’d, and, looking round the bower. 
Search'd every tree, and pry'd on every flower. 

If any where by chance I might efpy, 

The rural poet of the melody : 

For ftill methought (he Tung not (ar away: 

At laft i found her on a laurel fpray. 
dole by my fide (be far, and lair in fight. 

Full in a line againft her oppofire; 

Where ftood with eglantine the laurel twin’d; 
And both their native Tweets were well conjoin'd. 

On the green bank 1 fat, and liften'd long 
(Sitting was more convenient for the Tong): 

Nor till her lay was ended could I move, 

But wi(h*d to dwell for ever in the grove. 

Only methought the time too fwiftly pafi'd^ 

And every note I fear'd would be the laft. 

My fight, and fmell, and hearing, were employ'd. 
And all three fenfes in full guft enjoy'd. 

And what alone did all the reft furp^s, 

The fweet poflcfiion of the fairy place; 

Single, and confeious to myfclf alone 
Of pleafurcs to th' excluded world unknown : 
Plcafures which no where elfe were to be found. 
And ail Elyfium in a fpot of ground. 

Thus while T fat intent to fee and hear, 

And drew perfumes of more than vital air. 

All fuddeniy I heard th'approaching found 
Of vocal ntufic, on th’inchantcd ground : 

An hf^ of faints it Teem'd, fo full the quire; 

As if the biefs'd above did all conlpire 
To join their voices, and negleA^m fore. 

At length there iflued from the | |B n i ft ehind 
A fair alTembly of the female ki^^^V 
A train Icfs fair, as ancient facherSsU, 

Seduc'd the Tons of heaven to reb^ 

1 pafs their form, and every charn^ng grace, 

Lef» than an angel would their wordi debaie : 

But their attire, like liveries of a kind 
All rich and rare, is fre(h within my mind. 

In velvet white as faow the troop was gown'd. 
The Teams with fparkling emeralds fet around; 
Their hoods and fleeves the fame; and purfled o’er 
With diamonds, pearls, and all the Ihining ftore 
Of eaftern pomp * their long defending train, 
With rubies edg'd, and fapphires, fwept the plain; 
High on their heads, with jewels richly fet. 

Each lady wore a radiant coronet. 

Beneath the circles, all the quire was grac'd 
With cbaplete green on their fair foreheads plac’d* 
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Of fomet woodbine many more; 

4 yAd wreaths of Afrniui caftus others bore: 

Theft lad, who with thofe virgin crowns were 
drelsM. 

Appear'd in higher honour than the reft. 

•Th^ danc’d around: but in the midft was feen' 
A lady of a more majeftic mien; 

By lUture apd by bieaury mark'd their fove- 
reign ({ueen. 

She in the midft began with fober grace; 

Her (enn^t's eyc« were (it'd upon her face, 

Apd, as ihe mov'd or turn'd, her motions view'd. 
Her meafures kept, and ftep by ftep purfued. 
Rethought ftie trod the ground with greater 

'With more of godhead ftitntng in her face ; 

And as in beauty Ihe Aiipafs’d the quire. 

So, nobler than the reft, was her attire. 

A crown of ruddy gold inclos'd her brow. 

Plain without |Kimp, and rich without a ihow: 

A branch of Agnus caftun in her hand 
She bore aloft (her feeptre of command) : 
Admir'd, ador'd by all the circling crowd. 

For whcrefoe'ir Ihe turn'd her lace, they bow'd : 
And as (lie danc'd, a roundelay fhe fung. 

In honour of the laurel, ever young : 

She rais'd her voice on high, and fung fo clf'vr. 
The fawns came fcjdJing trom the groves to < 
hear: 

And all the herding foreft lent an car. 

Ac every clofe ihe made, ch'attending throng 
Repiy'd, and bore the burden of the fong : 

So juft, fo Imall, yet in fo fwcec a note. 

It feem'd the mufic melted in the throat. 

Thus dancing on, and tinging as they danc'd. 
They to the middle of the mead advanc'd. 

Till round my arbour a new ring they made, 

And footed it about the Iccrec lliade. 

O'erjcjy'd to fee the jolly troop fo near. 

But fomewhat aw'd, I fhook with holy fear; 

Yet not fo much, but that 1 noted W( il 
Who did the moft in tong or dmee excel. 

Net long 1 had obierv’d, whi.n from afar 
t hcafil a fudden fjmphony of v/ar; 

The neighing courlc*‘&, and the* loWiers cry. 

And founding trumps t) .-t ftt mM to the (ky: 

( faw ff)on after thi', beliln I the grove 
Prom whence the ladies did in order move, 
wome ilTuing out in arnio a warrior tram, 

That lihe a deluge pour'd upon the plain : 

In barbed fteeds tliey rode in proud array. 

Thick as the college of the bicn in May, 
i^'hen fwarniingo'cr the dnfley fields they fly, 

>)ew to the flowers, and intercept the fky. 
io fierce tlicy drove, their couriers were fo fleet, 

I hat the turf trembled underneath their feet. 

To tell their coftly furoiture were long. 

The fummer's day would end before the long : 

To pnrehafe but the tenth of all their itore, 

Would make the mighty Peiflan iiumarch poor. 

ITet whar 1 can, 1 will; before the reft 

The trumpets iflued in white mantles drefs'd : 

\ numerous troop, and all their heads arourd 
lYith chaplas green of cerriaboak were crown'd* 

mifit each trumpet was a bnnncr bounds 
dNr 


Which waving in the wind difpUy'd at large * 
Their mafler's coat of arms, and knightly charge* 
Broad were the banners, and of fnowy hue, ‘ 

A purer web the lilk-worm never drew. 

The chief about their necks the fcutcheons wore, 

• With orient pearls and jewels powder'd o'er: 

Broad were their collars too, and every one 
Was fet about with many a coftly ftone. ^ 

Next thefe of kings at arms a go^y train 
In proud array came prancing o'er the plain: 

Thv.ir cloaks were cloth of filver mix'd with gold^ 
Aud garlands green around their temples roll'd : 
Rich crowns were on their royal fcutcheons p|p' ‘.i, 
With fapphirc^, diamonds, and with rubies grac'd: 
And as the trumpets their appearance made, 

So thefe in habits were alike array'd; 

But with a pace more fober, and more flow; 

And twenty, rank in rank, they rode a row. 

Tiie purfujvanta came next, in number more ; 

And tike the heralds each his fcutcheon bore : 

Clad m white velvet all their troop they led, 

Wjtli each an oaken chaplet on his head. 

Nine royal knights in equal rank fuccecd, 

Each warrior mounted on a fiery fteed: 

In golden aimour glories to behold; 

The nvct'i of their arms were nail'd with gold. 
Their furcoats of white ermin fur were made. 

With cloth of gold between, that caft a glittering* 
/hade; 

The trappings of their fleeds were of the fame ; 
The golden fringe ev'n fet the ground on flame. 
And drew a precious trail: a crown divine 
Of laurel did about their temples twine. 

Three henclmien were for every knight aflign'd. 
All in rich livery clad, and of a kind: 

White velvet, but Unflioro, for cloaks they wore, 
And each within his hand a truncheon bore: 

The foremoft held a helm of rate device ; 

A prince's ranfom would not pay the price. 

The fccond bore the buckler of his knight. 

The thjrd of corncl-wood i fpear upright, 

Headed with piercing fteel, and polifli'd bright, 
liikc to their lords their equipage was feen, 

Aud all thetr foreheads crown’d with garlands 
green. [ fhield, ^ 

And alter thefe came, arm'd with fpear aud 
An hoft fo gnat, as cover'd all the field, 

And all their foreheads, like the knights before. 
With laurels ever green were ihaded o'er. 

Or oak, or orlier leaves of lading kind. 

Tenacious of the ftem, and firm againft the wind. 
Some, in their hand*, beflde the lance aud fhield, 
'J'he boughs of woodbine or of hawthorn held, 

Or branches for their myftic emblems took, • 

Of palm, of laurel, or of cerrial oak. 

'i hus marching to the trumpet’s lofty found, 

Drawn in two lines adverfe they wheel'd 
around, • 

And in the middle meadow took their 
Among themfelves the turney they divide, * • 

In equal fquadrons rang'd on titherride. 

'I ha* turn'd their horlcs heads, and man to Hi.'*!, 
And fleed to deed oppos'd, the jufts began. 

1 hey lightly let their lances in the reft,. \ 

And, at the figti, againft each other prcfti'd 
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They met. I fitting at ray eafe hcheM 
'rhe mixM events, and fortunes of the field. 

Some broke their fpears, fomc tumbled boric and 
man, 

And round the field the lightenM enurfere ran. 

An hour and more, like tides, in equal fway 
They lufhM, and won by turns, and loft the day; 
At Itxigth the nine (who ftill together held) 
Th(tr*fiinting foes to ihameful fight compellM, > 
And with rrfifticfs force o’er-ran the field. J 
'I'hus, to their fame, wh^ finiih'd was the fight, 
^Tiic victors from their lofty fteeds alight: 

•Vkc them dilmounted all the warlike train. 

And two by two pioceedcd o*er the plain: 

Till to the fair afiembly they advanc’d, 

Who near the fccret arbour fung and dancM. 

The ladies left their nieafurcs at the fight. 

To meet the chiefv returning from Che fight 
Aud each with open arms embracM her chofen 

Amid the plain a fpreading laurel ftood, 

I'hc grace and ornament of all the wood: 

1‘hac plcafing Ihadc they fought, a foft retreat 
From hidden April Ihowers, a IhcheT from the 
heat: 

Her leafy arms with fitch extent were fpread, 

So near the clouds was her alpiring head. 

That hofts of birds, that wing the liquid air, 
Perch’d in the boughs, had nightly lodging there: 
And flocks of fheep beneath the /hade irom far 
Might hear the rattling hail, and wlntery war; 
From Heaven’s inclemency here found retreat, 
Enjoy’d the cool, and/hunnM the fcorrhing heat: 
A hundred knights might there at cafe abide; 

And every knight a lady by his fide : 

The trunk it/clf Inch odours did bequeath, 

*l'hat a Moluccan breeze to thele was common 
breath. 

The lords and ladies here, approaching, paid 
Their homage, with a low obcifauce made : 

And fi em’d to venerate the facred (hade. 

Thcfc rites perform'd, their pleafiircs they purfue, 
With lung of love, and mix with plcatures new; 
Around the ht>ly tree their dance they frame. 

And every champion leads his chofen dame. 

B I call my fight upon the farther field, 

And a frclh objc<ft of delight beheld: 

For fiom the region ot the Weft I heard 
New mufic found, and a new troop appeir'd; 

Of knights, and Lidiesmix’d, a jolly band. 

But all on foot they march’d, and hand in hand. 

^ -'Thff ladies drcls’d in rich lyinars were feen 
^Gf Florence iaitin, flower’d with white and 
. K«eii, 

And for a (hade betwixt the bloomy gridclin 
'rha borders ol their ]>etticoat8 below 
*Were guatded thick with rubies on a row; 

And every d diftl wore upon her head 
Of floj^er^h garland blended white and red. 
Avir>i m mantles all the knights were feen. 

That gratify’dthc view with cheerful greaa : 
Th^'chaplcts of their ladies colours were, 
^^nipo**d of white and red, to flude their flu&Ing 


Before the merry troop the mmftrols play’d } 

All in their mafter’s liveri^ W€K array’d. 

And clad In green, and on their temples wore 
The chaplets white and red their ladies bore. 

Their inftruments were various in their kind. 

Some for the bow, and fotne for breathing wisdrr 
The lawtry, pipe, and hautboy’s noify bond. 

And the foft lute trembluig l^ncath die touebioe 
hand. 

A tu/t of dailies on g flowery lay 
They faw, and thitherward they bent their way 
To this ^th knights and dames their homage 
made. 

And due ohcifance to the daify paid. 

And then the band of flutes began to play. 

To which a lady fung a virelay: H 

And ftill at every clofe (he would repeat 
The burden of the fong, “ The daify is fo fwcet.*^ 
The daify is fo fweet, when (he begun, 

The troop ol knights and dames continued on. 

The concert and the voice fo charm’d my ear. 

And footh’d my foul, that it was heaven to hear. 

But foon their pleofure pafs'd: at noon of day. 
The fun with fultry beams began to play : 

Not birius fhoots a fiercer flame from high. 

When with his poilbnous breath he blafts the fley: 
Then droop’d the fading flowers (their beauty' 
fled) 

And clos’d their fickly eyes,and hung the head; 
And, rivel’d up with heat,lay dying in their bed. 
The ladies gafp'd, and fcarcely could refpire; 

'('he breath they drew, no longer air, but fire; 

The fainty knights were fcorch'd; and knew net 
where 

To run for Ihelter, for no (hade was near; 

And after this the gathering clouds amain 
Pour’d down a ftorm of rattling hail and raio s 
And lightning flaih’d bctw'ixt: the field and. 
flowers. 

Burnt up before, were buried in the fliowers. 

The ladies and the knights, no ihelter nigh, 

Bare to the weather and the wintcry fky. 

Were dropping wet, difcon/olatc, and wan, 

And through their tlun array receiv’d the rain; 
While thole m white protciftcd by the tree [free. 
Saw pafs in vain th* a/Tault, and ftood from danget 
But as corauaflion mov’d their gentle minds. 

When ceas’d the ftorm, and filent were the winds, 
Dilpleas'd at what, not fufifering, they had feen, 
I'hey went to cheer the fadion of the green: 

The queen in white array, before her band, 
Saluting, took her rival by the hand; 

So did the knights and dames, with courtly grace. 
And with behaviour fweet their foes embrace, 
Then thus the queen with laurel on her brow. 

Fair After, 1 have fufler’d in your woe; 

Nor ihall be wanting aught within my poweff 
For your relief in iny refreihing bower. 

That other anfwer'il with a lowly look, 

And foon the gracious invitatiun took : 

For ill at ci^e both (he and all her train 
The fcorching fun had borne, and beating rain. 
Like courtcly vtas us’d by all in white, [knight* 
KaUl dame a dame receiv'd^ and every knight» 
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laurel champ^s with their fwnrds invade 
^ The neighbouring foreftt»‘ where the jufts were 
made, 

And ferewood from the rotten hedges tooh, 

And feeds of latent fire from flints provoke: 

'' A cheerful blase arofc, and by the fire [attire. 

' They warm'd their frozen feet, and dry’d their wet 
Refrelh'd with heat, the ladies fought around 
For virtuous herb9,whieh gather'd from die ground 
They fqueezM the jaicc, and cooling ointment 
made, [fieins they laid : 

Which on their fun-burnt cheeks, and their chap't ^ 
Then fought green (alads, which they bade them eat, 
A fovereign remedy for inward heat. 

The lady of the leaf ordain’d a feaft, 

And made Ibe lady of the flower her gueft: 

When [o, a bovver afeended on the plain, [train. 
Wkh fudden feats ordain'd, and large for either 
This bower was near my pleafant arbour plac'd. 
That 1 could hear and fee whatever pafs'd : 

The ladies fat with each a knight between, 
Difitngiiifli'd by their colours, white and green ; 
The v.inquilh*d party with the viiflors join’d, 

Nor wanted fweet dffcourfc, the banquet of the 
mind. 

Mean time the niinlfrels play'd on either fide, 

Vain of their art, and for the mallery vy'd: 

The fweet contention laded for an hour. 

And reach'd my fecret arbour from the bower. 

The fun was fet; and Vefpcr, to fupply 
His abfent beams, had lighted up the iky: 

When Phil 'mel officious all the day 
To fing the fervicc of th' enfuing May, 

Fled from her laurel fliadc, and wing'd her flight 
Pire<dly to the queen array'd in white: 

And hopping fat familiar on her hand, 

A new mufictan, and increas'd the band. 

The goldfinch, who, to fhun the fcalding heat, 
Had chang'd the medlar for a faferfeat. 

And hid in bufhes Tcap'd the bitter (hower, 

Now perch'd upon the lady of the flower; 

And either fongfier holding out their throats, 

And folding up their wings, renew'd their notes: 

As if all day, preluding to the fight, 

They only had rchchrs'd, to ling by night: 

The banquet ended, and the battle done, 

.They danc'd byfiar-light and the friendly moon : 
And when they were to part, the laureat queen 
Supply'd with fteeds the lady of the green. 

Her and her train^condodling on the way. 

The moon to follow, and avoid the day. 

This when 1 faw, inquifitive to know 
The fecret moral of the myfiic fiiew, 

1 ftarted from my fhade, in hopes to find 
Some nymph to iatisfy my longing mind : 

And as my fair adventure fell, I found 
A lady all in white, with laurel crown'd, 

Who clos'd the rear, and foftly pac’d along, 
Kepeating to hcrfelf the former fong. 

With due refpedl my body 1 inclin'd, 

A* to fome being of fuperior kind, 

Anii ^7 court according to the day, 

Wwing her queen and her a happy May. 

Great thanks, my daughter, with a gracious bow, 
She fold i and I, who nuch defin'd to know 
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Of whence flie was, yet fearful how to break 
My mind, adventur'd humbly thus to fpeak: 
Madam, might I prefume and not offend, 

So may the ftars and ihining moon attend 
Your nightly fports, as you vouchfafe to tell T 
What nymphs they were who mortal forms/ 
excel, [fo well. ^ 

And what the knights who fought in lifted fieldsj 
To this the dame reply'd : Fair daughter, know, 
That what you faw was all a fairy (how : 

And all thofe air)' fhapes you now behold, 

Were human bodies once, and cloth'd with earthly 
mold, • y 

Our fouls, not yet prepar'd for upper light, 

Till doomfday wander in the (hades of night; 

This only holiday of all the year. 

We privileg'd in ftinfhiue may appear : 

With fongs and dance we celebrate tbe day. 

And with due honours ufiter in the Ma,y. 

At other times we reign by night alone. 

And polling through the fkies purAic the moon; 
But when the morn arifes, none arc found ; 

I For cruel DemogorgOu walks the round. 

And if he finds a friry lag in light, 

He drives the wretch before, and ladies into 
r'ght. 

All courteous are by kind; and ever proud 
With friendly offices to help the go* d. 
fn every land we have a larger fpace 
Than what is known to you of mortal a‘ace : 
Where we with green adorn our fairy bowers, 
And ev'n this grove, unfeen before, is ours. 

Know farther; every lady cloth'd in white, 

And, crown’d with oak and laurel every knight. 
Are fervants to the leaf, by liveties known 
Of innocence; and 1 myfclf am one. 

•Saw you not her fo graceful to behold 
In white attire, and crown’d with radiant gold f 
The fovereign lady of our land is flie, 

Diana call'd, the queen of chaftity : 

And, for the fpotlcfs name of maid fbe bears. 

That Agnus callus in her hand appears; 

And all her train, with leafy chaplets crown’d. 
Were for unblan^d virginity renown'd; 

But thofe the chief and hightft in command 
Who bear thofe holy branches in their hand : 

The knights adorn'd with laurel crowns areT 
they, / 

Whom death nor danger never could difmay, f 
Vidorious names, who made the world obey: 3 
Who, while they liv’d, in deed« of arms ezcell’d. 
And after death for deities were held. 

But thofe, who wear the woodbine on their brow. 
Were knights of love, who never broke their vo^ ^ 
Firm to their plighted faith, and ever free 
From fears, and fickle chance, and jealoufy. 

The lords and ladies, who the woodbine bear, 

As true as Triftram and Ifotta were. ** 

But what are thofe, faid I, th’ unconqhcf'^Ine, 
Who crown'd with laurel-wreaths in gotdea ar* 
mour (bine ? * 

And who (he knights in green, and what the (Jiia 
'Of ladies drefs'd with dalfics on the plain } * 

Why both the bands in worfbip difagree^* I 
And fume adore the floweri and fome the tree I 
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« Juft It yonrfuit, (air ^ughter, laid the dame: 
Thofe laurerd chiefs were men of mighty lame s 
• Nine worthies were they ciU'd of different rites. 
Three Jews, three Pagans, and three Chriftian 
knights. * 

Thcfe, 'as you fee, ride foremoft in the field, ^ 
As the; the foremoft rank of honour held, > 

' And all in deeds of chivalry excellM: 3 

Theii* temples wreath'd with leaves, that AiU 
renew $ 

•For deathlefs laurel is the vigor's due: 

Who bear the bows were\night8 in Arthur's reign, 
^Twelve tjicy, and twelve the peers of Charlemain: 
For bows the ftr'.i’gth of brawny arms imply, 
Emblems of valour and of vidlory. 

Behold an order yet of newer date. 

Doubling their number, equal in their ftate; 

Or»r ornament, the crown's defence, 

In « i'.*'- brave, proteftors of their prince : 
Unchant' ^by fortune, to their fovereign true, 

For whi^ .t their manly legs are bound with blue. 
Tbcf „f the garter call'd, of faith uoftain'd, 

In lighting fields the laurel have obtain'd, > 
And well repaid the honours which they gain'd, 3 
The laurel wreaths were firft by Caefar worn, 
And ftill they Cxfar's fucceffors adorn i 
One leaf of this is immortaUty, 

And more of worth than all the world can buy. 

One doubt remains, fald I, the dames in green, 
What were their qualities, and who their queen f 
Flora commands, laid Ihe, thofe nymphs and 
knights. 

Who liv'd in flothful eafe and loofe delights; 
Who never adls of honour durft purfue, 

The men iiigtorious knights, the ladies all untrue: 
Who, nurs'd in idlenefs, and train'd in courts, 
Pafs'd ail their precious hours in plays and fports. 
Till death behind came ftalking on, unfeen, 

And wither'd (like the ftorm) the frelhnefs of 
their green. 

Thefe, and their mates, enjoy their prefent hour, 
And therefore pay their homage to the flower. 

But knights in knightly deeds ftiould perrevere,^ 
And ftill continue what at firft they were; > 

Continue, and proceed in honour's fair career, j 
^ No room for cowardice, or dnll delay; 

‘ From good to better they ftiould urge their way. 


revere,^ 

irecr. j 


For this with golden fpurs the chiefs are grac'd, ^ 
With pointed rowels arm'd to their hafte ; i 
For this with lafting leaves ueir brows sre*^ 
bound; / 

For laurel is the fign of labour crown'd, [ground; T 
Which bears the bitter bUft, nor fluken falls to3 
From winter winds it fuffers no decay, 

For ever frefli and fair, and every month is h^y< 
£v’n when the vital lap retreats below, 

Ev'n when the hoar/ head is hid in fnow; ^ 

The life is in the leaf, and ftill between 

|rhe fiu of falling fnow appears the ftreaky gre^n* 

Not fo the flower, which lafts for little fpacc, 

A iholtdiv'd good, and an uncertain grace; 

This way and that the feeble ftem is driven. 

Weak to fuftain the ftorms and injuries of hmven^ % 
Propp'd by the fpHng, it lifts aloft the head, y 
But of a fickly beauty, foon to Ihed; > . 

In fummer living, and in winter dead* 3 

For things of tender kind, for pleafure made. 

Shoot up with fwift increafe, and hidden are de* 
cay’d, 

With humble words, the wifcft I could frame. 
And proffer'd fernce, 1 repaid the dame ; 

That, of her grace, Ihe gave her maid to know 
The fecret meaning of this moral Ihow. 

And flic, to prove what profit I had made 
Of myftic truth, in fables firft convey’d, 
Dcmanded-tUl the neit returning May, 

Whether the leaf or flower I weuld f 
1 chofe the leaf; Ihe ftnil'd with fober cheery 
And wllh'd me fair adventure for the year. 

And gave me charms and figils, for defence 
Againft ill tongues that fcandal innocence: 

But I, faid Ihe, ray fellows muft purfue. 

Already pad the plain, and out of view* 

Wc parted thus; I homeward fped my way, ^ 
Bewilder'd in the wood till dawn of day i £ 
And met the merry crew who danc'd a^ut the ^ 
May. ^ J 

Then late refreih'd with lleq>, i rofe to write 
The vifionary vigils of the night: 

Blulh, as thou may'ft, my little book, with fllame, 
Nor hope with homely verle to purchtfe fame; 

For fuch my Maker chofe ; and fo defign'd 
Thy Ample ftyle to fuit thy lowly kind* 
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In days of old, when Arthur fiUM the Uu’one, 
IVhofe and f«uue to foreign laiid» were 
blown; 

The king of elf* and little fairy queen 
Gambol'd on heatha, and danc'd on every green ; 
And where the jolly trocp had led the round. 
The graft unbidden roTc, and mark'd tlie 
ground : 

Nor darkling did they glance, the filver light 
Of Phoebe ierv'd to guide their (Icps aright, f 
And, with their ti typing pleas'd, prolong the r 
night. j 

Her beams chcyfollow’d,where at full (he play'd,'! 
Nor longer than fhe fKtd her horns they flay'd,/ 
From thence with airy flight to foreign laiidsT 
convey’d. j 

Above the refl our Britain held they dear, *! 
More folemnly they kept thtir Sabbaths here, / 
And made mi re Jpaciuu« rings, and rcvcl'd half^ 
tlie year. J 

1 fpeak of ancient times, for new the fwaiii 
Returning late may pafs the woods in vain, C 
And never hope to Ice the nightly train ; j 
In vain the dairy now with mint is drels'd, ! 
The dairy«maid eapcdls no fairy gueft, > 

To ikim the bowls, and after pay the feafl. j 
wiihe light, and lhakes her empty Ihoet in vaioi 
No filver pcuoy to rcwaid her pain: 


For priefts, with prayers and o*hcr goodly geer. 
Have made thr* merry gohlint difippcar; 

.Vnd where they play'd their mtiry prank, 
before, 

Have fprinklcd haly water on the floor. 

And liiari that through the wealthy rcgioi.s tun, 
I'bick as the motes that twinkle in tlie lun, 

Refort to farmers rich, and bids their lialh. 

And cxercilc the bed", and crofs the walU: 

This makes thi. fairy quires foriake the place. 
When once 'ti> hallow'd with the rites of 


grace. 

But in the walks where wicked elve** have been, 
l‘he learning cf the parilh now is fe«.n. 

The midnight parton polling o'er tiie green. 
With gown tuck’d up, to wake», for Sunday' 
next, 

With humming ale encouraging his text $ 

Nor wants the holy leer to country girl brtwixt., 
From fiends and imps he fets the village Iree, 
There haunts not any incubus but he. 


The maids and women need no danger fear 
To walk by night, and fandlity fo near * 

For by fume haycock, or feme fliady thorn,\^ % 
He bids his beads both even foug and morn.'' «• 
It fo bcfel in this king Arthiir’a rcigii) 

A lufty knight was pricking o'er the plain; 

A bachelor he was, and of the courtly train. 
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U luppen'd, as he rode, a damfcl gay 
fii rulVct robes ro market cook her sv if ; 

^tion on the giri be caft an amorous c/c, 

So ilraight fhc walk'd, and on her paAcrni 
high ; 

If feeing her behind he lik'd her p ice, 

N<*w turning Ihort, he bcticr like-* her face. 

He light > in halle, and, full of yonihrul Arc, 
J^/Jorcc iccompUni’d Ids obfcenc defirc : 

This done, away he rode, not uaefpy'd. 

For Iwanning at his back the coumi) cry'd : 

And omc tu view they never loft the light, 
but feizM, and pinion'd brouglii to court the 
• knight. 

Then louiis of kings were held in higli re< 
nown, 

Fre made the common brothels of the town : 
Tiicre, virgin-s honourable vow» r'jcciv’d, 
but chatte raxids in niorvillerles liv’d : 

The ki'ig liimrelf, to nuptial tics a llavc. 

No bad example to his poets gave: 

And they, not bad, but in n vtcious age, 

Had not, to pleafe the prince, tlcbaiich'd tlie ftage. 
Now what lliould Arthur do: He lov d the 
knight, 

But fovcrcign mnmrchs arc the fourcc of right; 
Mov’d by the damlVrs tears and comriioa cry, 

He doom’d the brutal ravilhcr to die. 

But fair Gcncura rofe in his defence, 

And pray’d fo hard tor mercy from the prince, 
'i’hat to his queen the king ih’ ofTcnder gave, 

And left it in her power to kill or iavc : 

TliU gtaiious ad: the ladies all approve, 

\Vhu thought it much a nun fhould die for 
love; 

i'nd with their miftref" join’d in clofc dchstc ^ 
(Covering their kiiidncfs with dilTcmbkdf 
hate), C 

If not to free him, fo prolong hi« fate. j 

^\t hill agreed they call’d him by confent 
Vf. tore (he (piccn and female parlianicn'. 
v\nd fhc fair fpeakcT riling from the cluir, 

Did thus the judgment of t)ie houfe declare. 

Sir knight, though f have afk’d thy life, yit 

nm 

I iiy ikftiny depends upon my will ; 

Mor haft thou other furcty than the grace 
Not due to thee from our o/Tcnded rate. 

But as our kind is of a folcer mold, 

And cannot blood without a figh behold, 

I ;rrant thee life; rcferviiig ftUl the jxower 
To take the f-»rfdt when I fee my hour: 
lyTiltls ihy anfwer to my next deniaiid 
.Shall fet thee free from our avenging hand. 

The queftion, whofc folution I require, 

N, What the fet of women nioft deflrc f 
111 this difputc thy judges are at ftrife; 

Beware; lor on thy wit depends thy life. 

Yet (left;rarpris’d, unknowing wbat to fay, 

'Phoi! damn thyfclf) we give thee larthcr day; 

,A year is thine to wauder at thy will; 

And leaMi from others, if thou want'd the fkiil. 
7 ut, not to hold our profter turn’d in fcorn, 

C/uod fvreties will ssz have for thy return; 

. 
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That at the time prefix’d thou Ihalt obey. 

And ac thy pledge's peril keep thy day. 

Woe was the knight a(-, thU fevere com* 
mand; 

But Will he knew ’twas bootlefi to withftand: 
The terms accepted as tiie fair ordain. 

He put in bail for his return again, 

.Vnd promis'd anfwer at the day alUgn'd, 

The beft, with heaven’s atuftoncei he could 
find. 

His leave thus taken, on his way ho went 
'A'ith Iioavy heart, ami full of difcontciit, r 
Mifdoiihting much, and fearful of th* event. j 
’ Fwas hard the truth of fuch a point to find, 

As was not yet agreed among the kind, 

'I'hiH on he went; ftill anxious more and more, 
Alk’J all he met, and knock’d at every door; 
liiqiiir’d of men ; but made his chief rtqucft 
To karii from women what they lov’d the 
beft. 

They aiifwcr’J each according to her mind 
'J'o pkafe lierfelf, not all the female kind. 

One was for wealth, another was for place: 
Cronc«, old and ugly, wifh’d a better face. 

The widow’s wilh was oftentimes to wed; 
rhe wanton maids were all for fport a-bed. 

Some fail! the fex were pleas’d with handfomo 
lies, 

And f'lmc grofs flattery lov’d without difguife t 
Truth is, fays one, he feldom fails to win 
Who flatters well; for that’s our durling fin 5 
But long attendance, and a du’eous mind, 
Wiilwi.rk cv’n with the wifeft of the kind. 

On.^ fhmicht the fex’t* prime felicity 
Was fiomthc bonds of wedlock to be free : 

Thwir plrafures, hours, and adious, all their 
own, 

And iin* oiurord to give account to none. 

S nue wifti a huflnml f*>ol; hut fiich arc curft, 

F. r fi.oh perverfe of IiofbamU arc fhe worft. 

All wonu-n would be countc»l chafto and wife, . 
Nor Ihould our fi>oufes fee, but with our eyes; 

J*«i- fiiols wjU prate; and though they want the 
wit 

To find clofc faults, yet open Mots will hit: 

1 hoii'h better for their cafe tu hold their 

O 

tongue. 

For woman-kind was never in the wrong. 

S ) O'.lie eiifucs, and quarrels lift for Ufe; 
riic wife abhors the (ool, the fool the wife. 

And Ionic men fay thit great delight have we. 
To be for truth extoll'd, and fecrecy : 

And conftant in one purpofe ftill to dwell; 

And not our hufbands counlcls to reveal. 

But that's a fable: for our fex is frail. 

Inventing rather than not tell a talc. 

A.ike leaky lieves no feercts ■ »*! can hold: 

Wii^ef* the famous talc that UvM told. 

Midas the king, a» it* his bookappean. 

By Fhie’ous was endow’d with afs’s cars, 

Which under his long Ucks he well conceal’d, 

(A; moiiarchs vices muft not be reveal'd) 

For fear the people have th^m in the wind. 

Who bog ago were neither dumb nor blind: 
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Nor apt to think from hravcn their title fprings, 
Since Jove tnd Man left off bej^ctting kings. 

Thli Mida» knew: and durff communicate 
To none but to bU wife hit can of ftare.: 

One muft be trufted, and he thought her fit, 
Aipafling prudent, and aparlouiwit. 

To this fugacious confeffor he went. 

And told her whatu gift the Gods had fcot: 

Bac told it under niatrinu*tiial fcal. 

With flrick injundlion never to reveal. 

The fccrct heard, ihe pliglucd him Inr troth, 
(And facred Cure U every woniin’s oath) 

The royal malady ihauld reff unknown, 

Both for her hufband's honour and her own ; 

But ne*enhflcf» (he pin’d with difeentent; 

'Fhe counfel rumbled till it found a vent, 

1 he thing (be knew Ihc was oblig’d to hide; 

By tntercO and by oath the ivifc was ty’d ^ 

But if ilic tuid it not, the woman dy'd. 

Loth to betray a huiband and a prince, 

But (he mud burd, or blab; and no pretence 
Of honoQr ty'd her tongue front felf-defcnce. 

A niarfhy ground commodtoufiy was near, 

I'nithcr (he ran, and held her breath for fear, 

Left if a word (he fpoke of any thing, 

That word might be the fecret of the king. 

Thus full of counft-l to the fen Ihc went, 

Grip'd all the way, and longing for u vent; 
Arriv'd, by pure CLCclTity conipcll’d, 

On her majcdic marrow-bones (he knccl'd : 

Then to the vearer's brink (be laid her head, 

And, as a bittuur bumps within a reed, 

'i\> thcc alunc, 1) lake, (he faid, I tell, 

(And, as -thy tpiceu, command thee to con¬ 
ceal) : 

Beneath his Ucks the king my hufband wears 
A goodly royal pair of afs’s cars. 

Now I have eas'd my bofum of the pain, 

Till the next longing fit return again. 

Thus through a wuman was the fecret known; 
Tell us, and in vffe^l you tell the town. 

But to iny tale : The knight with heavy cheer, 
Wandering in vain, had now confuiu’d the 
year: 

One day was only left to folve the doubt. 

Yet knew no mure than when he firft fet out. 

But home he muft, and, as th* award had been, 
Yield up his body captive to the (|uecn. 

In this def|>airing ftate he hapt to ride, 

At fortune led him, by a foreft fide ; 

Lonely the vale, and full of horror (food, 

Browii with the ihade of a religious wood: 

When full before him at the noon of night, 

(The moon was up, and (hot a glcamy light) 

.He faw a quire of ladles in a rouud, 

That featly footing feeni’d to (kirn the ground : 
^hut dancing hau' in hand, lo light they 
were. 

He knew not where they trod, on earth or air. 

At fpeed he drove, and came a fudden gueft, 

In hope where many women were, at leaft, 
j^jop one by chaurc might anfwcr hii rrqticft. 
Kit fafter tluti UU hutl'c the ladies flew, 
in a trice were Y.njilH'd cut of view. 
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One only hag remain'd: but fuulcr far 
I'haii grandame apts in Indian forefts are; 

AgainCt a wither'd oak (he tean'd her weight, 
Propp'd on her tniily ftafT, net half upright, 

And dropp'd an aukward court'fy .to ihc 
knight. 

Then faid, what makes you, Sir, fn late abroad 
Witliout a guide, and this no beaten road ? 

Or want you aught tliat here yuu hope to find. 

Or travel for feme trouble in your mind ? 

'rhe laft I guefi; and if 1 read aright, 

Thofc of our (exarc boundV) ferve a knight; 
Perhaps good cotiufcl may your grief a(ruage, 
Then tell your pain; for wifdom is in age. , 

To this the knight: Good mother, would you 
know 

The fecret caufe and fpring of all my woe ? 

My life muft with to-niorrow's light expire, 

Urilcfs I tell what women ninft dcfirc. 

Now could you help me at this hard ellaf. 

Or fur your tiihorn goodiicfs, or for pay; 

Y4iurs is my life, redeem'd by your advice, 

A(k what you pkal'c, and I will pay the price : 
The proudeft kerchief of the court (hall reft 
Well fatisfy'd of what they love the beft. 

Plight me thy faith, quoth (be, that what 1 afle^ 
Thy danger over, and perform'd thy talk. 

That thou (halt give for hire of thy denund ; 

Here take tliy cath, and foal it on my band; 

I warrant thee, on peril of my life, 

Thy words Shall pleafe both widow, maid, and 
wife. 

More words there needed not to move the 
knight. 

To lake her offer, and his truth to pligl.t. 

With that (he fpread a mantle on i^e ground, 
And, firft Iiiqulring whither he was bound. 

Bade him nut fear, though long and rough the 
way. 

At court he (hotild arrive e'er break of day ; 

His borfe (hould find the way without a guide, 'y 
She (aid : w itli fury they began to ride, C 

Ho oil the midft, the beldam at his fide j 

The horfc, what devil drove 1 cannot tell, 

But only this, they fped their journey well: 

And all the way the crone inform'd the knight. 
How he (hould diifwer the demand aright. 

To court they came; the news was quickly 
fpread 

Of his returning to redeem hU head. 

The female fenate was aflembled foon 
M ith all the mob of women of the tuwQ : 

The queen fate lord chief jufticc of the hall. 

And bade the crier cite the criminal. 

The knight appear'd; and filcucc ihcy proclaim : 
Then firft the culprit anfwcr'd to his name: 

And, afterformsof law, was laft requir'd 
To name the thing that women muft defir'd. 

Th'offender, taught his leffou by the way. 

And by hU counfel order'd what to fay, ' ^ 

Thus bidd began : My lady liege, faid he, ^ 
What all your fei defirc is fnvereignty. * 

The wife cffcifts her hufband to cunfinand; 

All muft be hei's, both money, houfc, and (and. 
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» TKe fniMs; are miftreffea e«*ii in their name ; 

Anri of their fervantsfuU dominion claim. 

Thi^, at the peril of my head, I fay, 

A blunt plain truth, the fex ai'pirei tc fivay, 

Ynii to rule all, while wc, hke ilavea, obey* 

There wa^ not one, nr widow, maid, or wife^ 
lint faid the knight had well deferv'd his life. 

Ev'n fair Geneura, with a blufh, eonfefs’d 
Tbc*man had found what women love the beft. 

Up Aarts the beldam, who was there un« 
feeii; , 

And, revaence made, accoAed thus the queen. 

My lie{re, faid Aie, before the court arife. 

May I, poor wretch, finu favour in your eyes, 

To grant my juA reqiicA: 'twas I who taught 
The knight this anlwer, and infpir*d his thought. 
None but a woman could a man diredl 
lo il us women, what we moA aire(A. 

But ArA ^ fwore him on hU knightly troth, 

(And here demand pcrfoimancc of his oath) 

'i'o grant the boon that luxt l Aiould dcfire $ 

Ho gave his faith, and 1 expti^ *ny hire: 

My promife fulhll'd 1 lav'd his life. 

And claim his debt, to take me f<ii his wife. 

The knighi was aflcM, rnr could hU oath deny, 
But hi p’d tlicy would not force him to com* 
ply. 

The wumcn, who would rather wreA the laws, 
Than kt a fiAcr^plaintifT lofe the caufe, 

(As judges v.i> 'he bench more gracious are, 

And more attent, to brothers i>f the bar) 

Cry*d one and all, the fuppUant Aiould have 
right. 

And to the grandame hag adjudg'd the knight. 

In vain he AgVd, and eft with tears defir'd. 
Some reafuTiahlc futt might be requir'd. 

But Aill the crone was conAaut to her note : 

The more he fpokc, the more flic Aretch'd her 
throat, 

In vain he proAcr'd all his goods, to fave 
Hi- body dcAio'd to that living grave. 

The liquorlAi hag rejcdli the pelf with fcorn : 

And nothing but the man would ferve her turn. 
Not ail the wealth of HaAern kings, faid Air, 

Have power to part my plighted love and me: 
And, old and ugly at 1 sm, and poor, 

Yrt never will 1 break the faith 1 fwore ; 

For mine thou art by pn mife, during life. 

And 1 thy loving and obedient wife. 

My lovJl nay rather my damnation thou, 

SaM he : nor am I bound to keep my vow; 

The fiend thy fire hath fet thee from below, 

Blfe how couldA thou my fccret forrows know ? 
Avaunt, old witch, for I renounce thy bed : 

**rhe queen may take the forfeit of niy head, 

Ere any of my race fo foul a crone Ihall wed 
Both beard, the judge pronounc'd againA the 
knlgiit; 

So was he marry'd in hU own defplte : 

And alt day after hid him as an owl, 

* Aot able ip fuAaln a fight fo feul. 

Peshapt the reader thinks I do him wrong, 

To pifs the marriage fcaA and nuptial fong t 
Mirth there waf none, the man was 
. Ao dB tiU courage had to make hit court. 
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To bed they went, the bridegrootil and the 
bride: 

Was never fuch an ilUpair'd couple ty*d t 
ReAkft he tofs'd, and tumbled to and firog 
And roll'd and wriggled further off for woe. 

The good old wife lay fmiliug by his fide. 

And caught him in her quivering anas, aod 
cry’d, 

When you my ravifli’d prcdeccflor faw. 

You were not then become this man 
Had you been fuch, you might have 
law. 

Is this the cuAom of king Ahhur's court ? 

Are all round-table knights of fuch a fort I 
Remember I am Aie who fav'd your life, 

Your loving, lawful, and complying wife : 

Not thus you fwore in your unhappy hour, 

Nor 1 for this return cniplnyM my power. 

In time of need, I was your faithful friend; 

Nor did I fince, nor ever will, offend. 

Bt'licvc me, my lov'd lord, *tis much unkind; 
What fury lius poflefs'd your alter'd mind ^ 

Thu-^ on my wedding night without pretence— 
Come turn tliis way, or tell me my r.fTence. 

If not ypiir wife, let raafon’s rule perfuade ; 

Name but my fault, amends ihall fuon be 
made. 

Amends! nay that's impofitble, faid he ; 

What change of age or iigUncfs can be f 
Or, could Medea's magic mend thy face, 

Thou arc defccntltd from fo mean a race, 

That never knight was match'd with fuch 
grace. 

What wonder, madam, if I move my fide. 

When, if 1 turn, I turn to fuch a bride i 
And is thin uU that troubles you fo fore ? 

And what the devil lould'A thou wiAi me more f 
Ah, Bcnedccire, rcply'd the crone : 

Then caufe of juA comj>laining have you none. 
The remedy to this were foon apply'd. 

Would you be like the bridegrom to the bride : 
But, for yon fay a U-ng dcfceiided race, 

And wtahh, and dignity, and power, and 
place. 

Make gentlemen, and that your high degree 
Is much difparag'cl to be match'd with me; 

Know thi«, my lord, nobility of blood 
Is but a glittering and fallacious good t 
'I'he nobleman is he whofe noble mind 
U fill'd with inborn worth, unborrow'd from hU 
kind. ^ 

The king of heaven was in a manger l iid; 

And took his earth but from an humble maid; 
Then what can birth, or mortal men, bcAow f 
Since floods no higher than their fountains flow. 
We, who for name and empty honour Arivc, 

Our true nubility from him derive. 

Your anecAors, who puff your miiid with pride, 
And vaA cAates to mighty titles ty'd, 

Did not your honour,but their own, advance; 

For virtue comes nut by inheritance. 

If you tralineaiefrom your father's mind. 

What are you elfe but of a baAard kind ? 

D;}, as your great progenitors have done, 

And by tbcii virtues prove yeurfclf their fo^ 
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No fatli«r can nr wit or grace ; 

A mother comes acrofi, and mars the race. 

A grandiire or a granHame taints the blood ; 

And fcldom three defeents continue gouJ. 

W^ere virtue by defeent, a noble name 
Could never villanizc Ids father's fanic : 

But, as the firft, the la(l of all the line 
Would like the iun even in defeending (hinc ; 
'J*ake fire, and bear it to the daikcft houfe, 
Bftwixt king Arthur’s court and (’ancafus; 
li you depart, the ilamc (hnll Oil] remain, 

And the bright Idazc enlighten all the plain : 

Nor, till the fuel pcrtfli, can decay, 

By nature fonnM on tilings comhuftible to prey. 
•Such is not man, who, miiing better feed 
With worfe, beget* a bale degenerate breed : 

I'he bad corrupts the good, and leaves behind 
No trace of all the great begetter's mind. 

The father fiuks within his fot), we fee, 

And often riles in the third degree; 

If better luck a better mother give, 

Chance gave us being, and by chance we live. 

SiucK as our were, even fach are we, 

Or call it chance, or llrong ncceflity : 

Thus loaded with dead weight, the will 
free. 

And thus it needs mnO be : for feed conjoin'd 
l.cts into nature’s work th* imperfcift kind; 

JBiit fire, th* cnlivcner of the general ftaine, 

Is one, its operation {lall the lame. 

Its principle U in itfclf : wlnle ours 
Works, as confederates war, with mingled 
powers; 

Or man or woman, whichfoevn fails: 

And, oft, the vigour of the worfe pievaib. 

Mthm with fulphur blended altei s hue, 

Ancf%{l8 a dulky gleam of Sodom blue. 

Thus, in a brute, ihcir ancient honour cuds, 

And the fair mermaid in a filh delcen«ls : 

The line is gone; no longer duke or cat 1; 

But, by himfclf degraded, turns a chuil. 

Nobility ol blood it. but renown 
Of thy great fathers by their viitne known. 

And a long trail of light, to thee dekt tiding 
down. 

If in thy fmoke it ends, their glories fhine; 

But infamy and villanagc aie thine. 

*)'heri what I faid before is plainly ihuw'd, 

I'he true nobility proceeds from God : 

Nor left us by inheritance, but given 
By bounty of our Bars, and grace of heaven. 

Thus from a captive Servius Tullius rofc, 

Whom for his virtues the firft Romans chofe : 
Fabriclus from their walls repcll'd the foe, 

Whofe noble hands had exercis'd the plough. 
Front hence, my lord and love, 1 thus con* 
elude, 

That though my homely ancedors were rude, 
Mean as 1 am, yet I may have the grace 
To make you father of a generous race: 

And noble then am I, when I begin, 
o In virtue cloihM, to call the rags of fin. 

If poverty be my upbraided crime, 

believe iu Heaven, there was a time 




When Hn, the great controller of our fate. 

Deign’d to.be man, and liv'd in low eftate: 

Which he who had the world at his dtfpofc, 

If poverty were vice, would never chool'c. 
philofophcrs have faid, and poets fing, ' 

'[‘hat a glad poverty's an honed thing. 

Content is wealth, the riches of the mind; 

And hrippy he who gin that treafure find, 
liiit tile bale mifer ftarves amidd his dote, 

Jlrood'i on liis gold, and, griping dill at mure, 

Sits fadly pitdng, and believes he's poor. 

‘['he ragged beggar, though he want relief, 

Ha', not to lofc, and fings before the thief. * 

Want is a bitter and a hateful good, 
caufe its virtues are not underdnod : 

Vet auiny things, impolTible to thought. 

Have been by need to full perfc^lion brought: 
'rhe dating of the foul proceeds from theme, 
Sh.irpiicfs of wit,and adlivc diligence; • 

I’rnde ice at once, and fortitude, it gives. 

And, if in patience taken, mends our lives; 

For cv’ii that indigence, that brings me low. 
Make** me myfclf, and Him above, to know. 

A good which none would challenge, few would 
choofo, 

A fair polftnion, which mankind refiifc. 

If we iruni wealth to poverty dcfceiid, 

Want gives to know the ilatterer from the friend. 

If 1 am old and ugly, well for you, 

No lewd adulterer will my love purfuc; 

Nor Jealoufy, the bane of marry*d life, 

Shall haunt you for a wither'd homely wife ; 

For age and ugUnefs, as all agree, 

Arc th<’ bed guards of female chadify. 

Yet fine? I fee your mind i» worldly bent. 

I’ll do my btd to lurther your content. 

.\nd tJicrcfutc of two gift# in my dUp.'fc, 

Think e'er you f{>cak, I giant you leave to 
clioofe; 

Windd you I Ibouldbe dill deform’d and old, 
Naiileoiis to touch,and loithfome to behold. 

On thi’: condition to remain for life 
A c.irrful, tender, and ohcdiCMt wik, 

In all I can contribute to yotir eak, 

And not in deed, or word, or ihoughr, dil* 
pleafc ? 

Or would you rather have me young and fajr, 

A.id take the chance that happens to your 
fhiire f 

Temptations are in beauty, and in youth. 

And how can you depend upon my truth ^ 

Now weigh the danger with the doubtful blifs. 
And thank yourfslf if aught iliouKi fall amik. 

Sore ftgh'd the knight, who thin long [crnioiv 
heard; 

At Itngth, conlidering all, hi* heart he ch.eexM; 
And thus rcply'd : My lady and my w-fc. 

To jour wile condurt 1 ii[\gn my life ^ 

C'bnpfc you Per me, ior well you iinderfland % 
'rhe future good and ill, on either hand : x 

But if an luimble huihand may requcA,* 

Proxide, and order all things for the beft; 

Your's be the care to pro6c, and to pleafe : 

And let your fubjed Icrvanc Cake his cafe. * * 
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Then t^.us In peace, qnoiK (he, concludes th« 
ftrife, 

f^hicc I am rurnM the hiifband, you the wife: 

The niarrimonial vidlnry U mine, 

'Whuh, tuvin^ fairly ^aiird, I will rcTign ; 
Forgive if I have faid or dniie aniif^, 

And fen) the bargain with a friendly kifs: 

1 promi'«\l you but one content to {hare» 

But now I will become both good and fair^ 

No nuptial quarrel (hall dtllurb your cafe; 

'I hc bufmefs of my lif( (halt be to pleafe : 

And for my beauty that, time fliall try ; 

But dnaw the curtain lirO, and call your eye. 
lie loiikM, and fiw a creature heavenly fair. 

In Moon. (•( youth, aiid of a charming air. 
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With ioy b*' turn’d, and frlx’J her ivory arm ; 
And like Pygmalion found the (latue w'arm. 
Small argumi ' t' there lu-tded to prevail, 

A ftorm of kilFcs pom’d .n tliick ci hail. 

Thus long in mniu.il hlif’* they lay emh-ac’d. 

And their fird love eoniinunf to the lall : 

One funihine \va- tbeir life, no cloud between ; 
Nor ever wa^ a kinder couple feeu. 

And fa tray ail our li^e'> like their*' be led; - 
Heaven fend the maiJ$ young hulbanda freib in 
bed ; 

M ly widows wed ab oftt n as they can. 

And ever for the bcitc r ch »n»»e their n-an 5 
Ami fontc dev4'ur'ng plague purfiic ihtir lives, 
Who will uot ucii be govciii'd by tli<.ir w'ivcs 




A VAftisu pricft woi o! the pUgritn train; 

Ah awful, reverend, and religious man. 

HU eyes diffus'd a venerable grace, 

And charity itfelf was in his face. 

RM|||ra$ his foul, though his attire was poor p 
hath cloth'd his own ambaffadur); > 

ForTbeh, on earth, his blefs'd Kedccmer bore. ^ 
Of fixty years he feem'd; and well might Uft 
To iixty more, but that he IW*d too fail; 

Refin'd himfilf to foul, to curb the fenfe; 

And made almofl a fin of abffincifce. 

Yet, had his afpcdl norhmp of fcverc, 

Rut furh a iace as promi:>M him finccrc. 

Nothing referv'd or fullen was to fee : p 

Bur fwccL rcg.'.rds, and pleafing fandity : > 

Mild was his accent, and his a^ion free. j 
With eloquence innate his t</ngue was arm’d; 
Though harfli the precept, yet the people charm'd. 
For, Jetting down the golden chain from high. 

He drew his audience upward to the iky: 

And oft with holy hymns he charm'd their cars 
(A mufic more melodious than the fpheres: 

For David left him, when he went to reft, 

Hu lyre \ and after him he fung the beft. 

He bore his great commiilion xa his look: [fpoke. 
But fwcctly temper’d awe; and foften'd all he 
He preach'd the toys of heaven, and pains of'^ 
hell, / 

And warn’d the (inner with becoming zeal; r 
on eternal mercy lov'd to dwelL J 

ught the gofpel rather than the law; 
c’d bliufcU to drive \ but lov'd to draw. 


for fear but freezes minds: but love, like heat, 
Exaks the foul rubUmc,to feek her native feat, 

To threats the ftubborii finner oft is hard, 
Wrapp’d in his crimes,agaxnft the ftorm prepar’d^ 
But, when the milder beams of mercy play. 

He melts, and throws his cumbrous cloak away. 
Lightning and thunder (heaven’s artillery) 

As harbingers before th* Almighty ity : 

Thofe but proclaim his ftylc, and difappear; 

I'he Hiller fi und fucrcedi, and God is there. 

The tithes, liis parlfti freely paid, he took; 

But never fued, or curs’d with bell or book. 

With patirticc bearing wrong; but offering none - 
Since every man is free to lofe his own. 

'I’hc country churls, according to their kind, 
(Who grudge their dues, and love to be behind), 
i'he lefs he fought his offerings, pinch'd the more 
And prais'd a prieft contented to be poor. 

Yet of his little he had fome to fpare. 

To feed the famiih’d, and to clothe the bare 
For mortify'd he was to that degree, 

A poorer than himfelf he would not fee. 
True,prieftt, he fatd, and preachers of the word. 
Were only ftewards of their fovercign Lord; 
Nothing was their’s; but all the public ftorc ; 
Intnifted riches, to relieve the poor. 

Who, (hould they fteal, for want of his relief. 

He judg’d himfelf accomplice with the thief. % 
Wide was his parifli; not contra&ed clofc 
In ftrrets, but here and there a draggling houfe} 
Yet ftill he was at hand, without requeft, 

I To ferve the ftek, to fuccour the diftrefs’d: 









CHARACTER OF A GOOD PARSOH. i6/ 


Tempting, on foot, alone, without affright, 

The dangers of a dark tcmpeftuous night. 

All this, the good old man perform'd alone, 
Nor rpar'd his paint; for curate he had none. 

Nor durft he truft another with his care; 

Nor rode himfelf to Paul's, the public fair. 

To chaffer for prefemtent with his gold, 

'Where biihoprics and (inecures are fold. 

But duly wacch'.d his flock, by night and day; 
And from the prowling wolf redeem'd the prey: ( 
And hungry lent the wily fox away. j 

The proud he tam'd,\he penitent he cheer'd : 
Nor to rebuke the rich offcDdcr fear'd. 

His preaching much,but more hiipradice wrought 
(A living fermon of the truths he taught;) 

For this by rules fevcrc his life he fquar’d : 

'i'hat all might fee the do^rine which they 
heard: 

For priefts, he faiJ, are patterns for the reft 
( I'lie gold of hcaren, who bear the God im- 
prcr»*d :) 

But when the precious ritin is kept unclean, 

The fovereign's image is no longer fecn. 

If they be foul on whom the people trufh, 

Well may the bafer brafs contrad a tuft. 

The prelate, for his holy life he priz'd; 

The worldly pomp of prelacy defpis'd. 

His Saviour came not with a gaudy (how; 



Nor was his kingdom of the world below. 

Patience in want, and poverty of mind, 

Thefc marks of church and churchmen he 
fign’d. 

And living taught, and dying left behind. 

The crown he wore was of the pointed thorn: 

In purple he was crucifyM, not bom. 

They who contend for place and high degree. 

Are not his fons, but thofe of Zebedee. 

Not but he knew the figns of earthly power 
Might well becohie Saint Peter's fuccclTor; 

The holy father holds a double reign. 

The prince may keep his pomp, the fifher muft 
be plain, 

Such was the faint; who fhone with every grace, 
lUfleding, Mofet like, his Maker's face. 


God faw his image lively was exprefsM; 

And his own work, as in creation blefs'd. 

The tempter faw him too with envious eyc} 

And, as on Job, demanded leave to try. 

He took the time when Richard was depos'd, 

And high and low with happy Harry clos'd. 

This prince, though great in arms, the prieft 
withflood : 

Near though he was, yet not the next in Mood. 

Had Richard unconftratii'd, refign'd the throne,*} 

A king can give no more than is lui own ; C 
The title flood cotail'd, had Richard had a fomj 

Conquefl, an odious name, was laid aflde, 

Where all fubmitted, none the battle try'd» 

'fhe rcnt'rlet!i plea of right by providence 
Wa-4, by a flattering prieft, invented flnee; 

And lafls no longer than the prefent fway • 

But juflifics the next who conics in play. 

The people's right remains; let thofe who dare 
Difpute their power, when they the judges are. 

He join'd not in their choice, becaufe he knew 
Worfe might, and often did, from change enfue. 
Much to himfelf he thought; but little fpoke ; 
And, undepriv'd, his benefice forfook. 

Now, through the laud, his cute fouls bts 
ftretch'd 5 

And like a primitive apoftlc preach'd. 

Still cheerful; ever conflant to his call; 

By many follow’d; Wd by moft, admir'd 1>y all. 
With what he begg'd, his brethren he reliev'd* 
And gave the charities himfelf receiv'd. 

Gave, while he taught; and edify'd the niore« ^ 
Becaufe he ibew'd, by proof, 'twas eafy to be 

He went not with the crowd to fee a ihrine ; 
But fed us, by the way, with food divine. 

In deference to his virtues, I forbear 
To fhew you what the reft in orders were: 

This brilliant is fo fpotlefs, and fo bright, [light. 

He needs no foil, but fhines by his own proper 



TRANSLATIONS FROM BOCCACE. 



SIGISMONDA AND GUISCARDO. 


While Norman Tancrrd in Salerno roignM, 
M'fae title of a gracious )irince he gain'd; 

Till, turn'd a tyrant in lits latter days, 

He loft the luftre of hU former prailc; 

And Irom the bright meridian where he ftood, 
Defcending, dipt hii hands in lover's blood. 

I'his prince, of Fortune's favour long pofleft'd, 
Yet was with one fair daughter only hlels'd ; 
And blcfs'd he might have been with her alone; 
But oh! how much more happy had he none! 
She was his care, his hope, and his delight, 

Moft in has thought, and ever in his fight; 

Next, nay beyond his life, he held her dear; 

She liv'd by him, and now he liv'd in her. 

For this, when ripe for marriage, he delay'd 
Her nuptial bands, and kept her long a maid, 
As envying any clfe ftiould ihare a part 
Of what was his, and claiming all her heart. 

At length, as public decency requir'd. 

And all his vafTals eagerly dcGr'd, 

With mind averfc, he rather underwent 
His people's will, than gave his own confent. 

So was Ihe torn, as from a lover's fule, 


And made almolt in hU defpite a bride. 

Short were her marriage joys; for in her prime 
Of youth, her lord expir'd before his time ; 

And to her father's court in little fpace T 

or'd anew, ihe held a higher place ; V 

r lov'd, and more exalted into grace. j 
, princefs frefb and young, and fair and wife, 
[^oribip'd idol of her fach«'i eyes, 



Did all her fex in every grace exceed. 

And had more wit beGde than women need. 


Youth, health, and eafe, and moft an amo¬ 
rous mind, 

To fecond nuptials had her thoughts inclin'd : 
And former joys had left a fccret fling behind. 
Rut, prodigal in every other grant, 

Her fire left unfuppty'd her only want i 
And fhe, betwixt her modefty and pride. 

Her wtfties, which (he could not help, would 
hide. 

Refolv'd at laft to lofe no longer time, 

And yet to pleafc herfelf without a crime. 

See caft her eyes around the court, to find 
A worthy fubje^ fuiting to her mind, 

To him in holy nuptials to be ty’d, 

A feemlng widow, and a fccret bride. 

Among the train of courtiers, one (he found . 
With all the gifts of bounteous nature crown'd. 
Of gentle blood; but one whole niggard fate 
Had fet him far below her high eftate; 

Guifcard his name was call'd, df blooming age, • 
Now fquire to Tancred, and before his page : 

To him, the choice of all the (hiniog crowd, 

Her heart the noble Sigifmonda vow'd. 

Yet hitherto 11 k kept her love conceal’d. 

And with thofe graces every day beheld 
The graceful youth, and every day increas'd 
The raging fires that burn'd within her breaft ; 
Some fccret charm did all her ads attend, 



And what his fortune wanted, her's could mend; 
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Till* as the fire will force its outward way, 

Or, in the prifon pent, confume the prey; 

]on)( her earnefi eyes on his were fet, 

At length their twifted rays together met; 

And he, furprU*d with humble joy, furveyM 
One fwcet regard, fiiot by the royal maid : 

Not well alTdr'd, while doubtfal ho]>es he nurs'd, 
A fewnd glanfii^ame gliding like the firft ; 

And he, v/ho faw the fharpnefs of the dart, 

• Without defence receiv’d it in his heart. 

In public, though their {lalTion wanted fpeech, 

Yet mutual looks it'.terprcred for each; 

’rime, ways, and means of meeting were deny'd; 
But ail thofe wants ingenious love liipply’d. 

Til’ inventive God« who never fails his part, 
Infpires the wit, when once he warms the heart. 

When GnifearJ next was in the circle feen, 
Where Sigifmonda held the place of queen, 

A hollow tane within her hand ihe brought, 

But in the concave had inclos’d a note; 

With this file Teem’d to play, and, as in fport, 
Tols’d to her love, in prcfcnce of the court; 

Take it, fiie faid; and when your needs require, 
This little brand svill ferve to light your fire. 

He took it with a bow, and Toon divin'd 
The leeming toy was not for nought defign'd: 
But when retir'd, fo long with curious eyes 
He vievvM his prefenc, that he found the prize. 
Much was in little writ; and all convey’d 
With cautious care, for fear to he betray'd ^ 
By feme falfe confident, or favourite maid. J 
The time, the place, the manner how to meet. 
Were all in pun^ual order plainly writ: 

But, fince a trufl muft be, fiic thought it bed 
To put it out of laymen’s power at lead; 

And for their folcmn vows prepar'd a pried. 
Guifeard (her fecret purpofe underfiood) 

With joy prepar'd to meet the coming good; 

Nor pains nor danger was rcfolv’d to ipare, 

But life the means appointed by the fair. 

Next the proud palace of Sajcriio dood 
A mount of rough afeenc, and thick with wood. 
'J'hrough this a cave was dug with vad expcncc ; 
The work it feem’d of fome (iifpicious prince, 
WiiO, when abufing power with lawlefs might, 
From public judice would i'ceure his fiight. 

The palfage made by many a winding way, 
Reach'd ev'n the room an which the tyrant lay, 
Fit for his purpofe on a lower floor, 

He lodg'd, whofe ilTue was an iron door; 

From whence, by flairs defeending to the ground, 
In the blind grot a fafe retreat he found, 
its og|l/b ended a brake o'ergrown 
IPTitnorambles, chok'd by tune, and now un¬ 
known. 

A rift there was, which from the mountaiii'a 
height 

Convey'd a gUmmeriog and m&gnant light, 

A isrcathing-place to draw the cramps away, 
twilight of an intercepted day. 

'^Th&tyrant^H den, whofe ufe, though lod to fame. 
Was now th* apartment of the royal dame; 

The faxern only to her father known, 

^y hi'a was to his darling daughter fhown. 


Nrgleded long (lie let the fccrct red, 

Till love recall’d it to her labouring bread, 

And hinted as the way by heaven defign'd 
'rhe teacher, by the means he taught, to blind. 
What w’ill not women do, when need inTpirea 
Their wit, or love their inclination fires 1 
I'hough jealoufy of date th’ invention found, 

Yet love refin'd upou the former ground. 

'rhat way, the tyrant had referv'd, to fly 
Purfuing hare, now ferv'd to bring two lover# 
nigh. 

The dame, who long in vain had kept the key. 
Bold by defire, explor'd the fecret way; 

Now try'd the (lairs, and, wading through the 
night. 

Search'd all the deep recefs, and iflued into light. 
All this her letter had fo well explain'd, 

Th' indruclcd youth might conipafs what re* 
maiii’d; 

The cavern's mouth alone wa^s hard to find, 
Bccaufc tlic path, difus'd, was out of mind s 
But in what quarter of the copfe ic lay. 

His eye by certain level could furvey : 

Yet (for the wood perplex'd with thorns he knew} 
A frock of leather o'er his limbs he drew ; 

And, thus provided, fearch’d the brake around, 
Till the cliOiik'd entry of the cave he found. 

Thus, all prepar'd, rhe promis'd hour arriv'd 
Si) long expeifled, and fo well contriv’d: 

W'lth love ro friend, th' inipacient lover went. 
Fenc'd from the tlioms, and trod the deep defeent. 
The confeious prieil, who was fubom'd before, 
Stood ready pofied at the poflern door; 

The maids in dift.iiu rooms were fent to red, 

And nothing wanted but th* invited guefl. 

He canic, and knocking thrice without delay, 
The longing lady hearil, and turn'd the key; 

At once invaded him with all her charms. 

And the firfi firp he made was in her arms : 

The It-atherii outfide. boifterous as it was, 

Gave way, and bent beneath her firidl embrace; 
On cither fide the kifles flew (o thick, 

I'hat neither he nor (he had breath to fpeak. 

The holy man, amaz'd at what he favr, 

Made hafle ro fandlify the blefs by law; 

And mutter'd fail the matrimony o’er. 

For fear committed fin Ihould get before. 

HU work perform'd, he left the pair alone, 
Bt'caufe he knew he could not go too foon; 

HU prefence odious, when his tafic was done. 
What thoughts he had befeems me not to fay; 
Though fome lunnife he went to fail and pray, 
And needed both to drive thetemptiog tlioughts 
away. 

The foe once gone, they took their fall delight 
'Twas refllcft rage, and temprfi all the night; 

For greedy love each moment would employ. 

And grudg'd the (horteft paufes of their joy. 

Thus were their loves aulpkioufiy begun. 

And thus with fecret care were carried on* 

The Health itfeU did appetite refiore, 

And look’d fi> like a fin, it pleas’d the more. 

I'he cave was now become a common vayi 
The wicket, often open'd, knew the key: 





M THE WORKS 

Love rioted fccurc, and, long enjoTM, 

W« c»er eager, and wa» never cloy’d. 

But as extremes are ihorc, of ill and good, 

And tides at highcft mark regorge their flotid; 

So fate, that could no more improve their joy, 
Took a malicious pleafure to deftroy. 

Tancred, who fondly lov’d, and whofe delight 
Was plac’d in his fair daughter’s daily fight. 

Of cuftom, when his ftatc affairs were dune. 
Would pafs his pleafmg hours with her alone; 
And, as a father's privilege allow'd, 

Without attendance of th* officious crowd. 

It happen’d once, that when in heat of day 
He try’d to ffeep, as was his ufual way, 

The balmy flumt^r fled his wakeful eyes. 

And forc’d him, in his own defpite, to rife : 

Of ffeep forfaken, to relieve his care. 

He fought the converfatio'.i of the fair; 

But with her train of damfels flie was gone, 
fn fliady walks the fcorching heat to fliun: 

He would not violate that meet rcccfs, 

And found hefldes a welcome heavinei«, 
Thatfeiz’d his eyes; and flumbtr, whith forgot 
When call'd before to come, now came luifought. 
Prom light retir'd, behind his daughtcr’a bed, 

He for approaching fleep compos’d his head; 

A chair was ready for that u(e dcflgnVi, 

So quilted, that he lay at cafe reclin’d; 

’'i'hc curtains clofely drawn, the light to fcrccn, 
As if he had contriv’d to lie uuiecn : 

I'hus cover’d with an artificial night, 

Sleep did his office form, and fcaVd his fight. 

With heaven averfe in this iU-oinen’d hour 
Was Guifrard fummon’d to the ferret bower, 

And the fait nymph, with expe^atioo iir'd, 

Prom her attending damfels was retir'd : 

For, true to love, (nc mcalur'J time fo right, 

As not to mifs one moment of delight. 

'i'hc garden, feated on the level floor, 

She left behind, and, locking every door. 

Thought all fecure; but little did flic know, 

Blind to her fate, ihc had inclos’d her r«*ic. 
Attending Guifeard, in his leathern frock, 

Stood ready, with his thrice*repeated knock : 
Thrice with a doleful found die jarring grate 
Rung deaf and hollow, and prefag’d their fate. * 
The door unlock’d, to known dcUght they haffe, 
And, panting in each other’s arms embrac’d, 

Rufli to the confeious bed, a mutual freight. 

And heedlefs prefs it with their wonted weight. 

The fudden bound awak’d the fleeping fire, 
And (hew’d a fight no parent can defire; 

His opening eyes at once with odious view 
The love difeover'd, and the lover knew: 

He would have cry’d; but hoping that he dreamt, 
Amazement ty’d his tongue, and flopp’d th* at¬ 
tempt. 

Th’ enfuing moment all the truth declar'd, 

But now he flood colle&ed, and prepar’d, / 
For malice and revenge had put him on hisi 
guard. j 

, So like a lion, that unheeded lay, 

DiiTembllng fleep, and watchful to betray, C 
With inward rage he meditates bis prey, 3 


OF ORYDEM. 

The thoughtlefs pair, indulging their deflrc<! 
Alternate, kindled, and then quench’d their fires; 
Nor thinking in the (hades of death they play’d, T 
Full of themfelves, themfelves alone furvey’d, > 
And, toO fecure, were by themfelves betray’d, j 
Long time diffnlv’d in pleafure thus they lay. 

Till nature could no more fuffle ■ their play; 

I'hen rofe the youth, and through the cave again 
Return'd ; the princefs mingled'‘Vlth her train, 
Refolv’il his unripe vengeanc<- to defer. 

The royal fpy, when now the coafl was clear, 
.Sought not the garden, but retir’d iinfecn, 

To brood in fccrct on his gather'd fplecni 
And methodize revenge i to death he griev’d; 
And, but he (aw the crime, had fcarce believ’d. 
Th* appointment for th* enfuing night he heard;T 
And therefore in the cavern had prepar’d > 

I'wo brawny yocmen of his trufly guard, j 

Scarce had unwary Guifeard fet his {not 
Within the foremoft cntrince of the grot, 

When thefe in fecrct ambufli ready lay; 

And ruffling on the fudden feiz’d the prey : 
Hneumber'd with his frock, without defence, "y 
An eafy prize, they led the pril'onrr thenre, v 
And, as commanded, brought before the prince, j 
The gloomy fire, too fenfiblc of wrong. 

To vent his rage in words, reffrain’d his tongue, 
And only faid, Thus fervants are preferr’d, 

And, trufted, thus their fovereigns they reward. 
Had I not feen, had nut thefe eyes receiv’d 
'Loo clear a proof, I could not have believ'd. 

He paus’d, and chok’d the reft. The youth, 
who faw 

His forfeit life dbauilon’d to the law, 

'i'he judge th* accufer, and th’ offl'iice to him 
Who had both power and will t' avenge the 
crime, 

No vain defence prepar’d; but thus rcply’d : 

The faults of love by love are juflify’d : 

With unreflfled might the monarch reigns. 

He levels mountams, and he raifes plains; 

And, not regarding difference of degree, 

Abas’d your daughter, and exalted, me. 

This bold return with feemtng patience heard, 
The prifoucr was remitted to the guard. 

The I’ullen tyrant ffept not all the night. 

But, lonely walking by a winking light, 

Sobb’d, wept, and groan'd, and beat bis wither’d 
bread. 

But would not violate his daughter’s reft ; 

Who long expedting lay, for blifs prepar’d, 
Liflening for noife, and griev’d that none (he 
heard; , 

Oft rofe, and oft in vaiti emplof'dthe ke^-« 

And oft accus’d her lover of delay; [away. V 
And pafs’d the tedious hours in anxious thoughts > 
The morrow came; and at his ufual hour 
Old Tancred vi^d his daughter’s bower; 

Her cheek (for Jpeh his cuflom was) he kifs'd. 
Then blefs’d her kneeling, and her maids dlfmifs^, 
The royal dignity thus fv maintain'd^ 

Now left in private, he no longer feign’d; 

But all at once his grief and rage appear’d. 

And floods of tears ran trickling down hi^ beard. 
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. O Si'girmonda» he began to faf : 

Thrice he began, and thrice was forc'd Co ftay, 
Till* v/ords with often trying found their way 
1 thought, O Sigifnionda, (but how blind 
Arc {'arcntf* eyes, their children's faults to hud!) 
*Thy virtue, birth, and breeding, were above 
A mean defire, and vulgar fenfe of love: 

"Not Icfs than fight and hearing could convince 
fonU a fathevy^pd fo juft a prince. 

Of fuch an unforefeen, and unbeliev'd offence, 
'i'hi n what indignant for^ow muft I havCi 
To fee thee lie fubjetfted to my flave! 

A man fa fmelling of the jpenple's lec, 

The court receiv’d him hrft fur charity { 

And fince with no degree of honour grac'd, 

Xlut only filter'd, where he firft was plac'd. 

A grovcUog itjfct^ ftill; and fodcfign'd 
By naturc'» hand, nut born of noble kind : 

A thing, by neither man nor woman pria'd, 

And l\.ai (.eiy known enough to be dclpis'd. 

To w/ut hob heaven referv'd my age f Ah! why 
Should nun, when nature calls, net choofc to die, 
Rather than (Iretch the fpan of life, to find 
Such ills as fate has wifely caft behind. 

For thofe to feel, whom foud delire to live 
^Ukes covetous of more than life can give I 
Kach has his (hare of good; and when 'tis gone, 
The gueft, though hungry, cannot rife too foon. 
But 1, cxpcding more, in my own wrong 
Protraflmg life, have liv'd a day too long. 

If yefterday could be recall'd again, 

Bv'n upw would 1 conclude my happy reign; 

But 'cis too lute, my glorious race is run, 

Attd a dark cloud o'ertakes my fetting fun. 

Had'ft thou not lov'd, or loving lav'd the fhame, 
If not the lln, by fume illuftrious name, 
little comfort had reliev'd my mind, 

* i'was frailty, not uaufual to thy kind : 

But thy low fall beneath thy royal blood 
Shews downward appetite to mu with mud : 
Thus not the leaft excufe is left for thee, 

Nor the leaft refuge for unhappy me. 

For him I have refolv'd, whom by furprlfe 
i took, and fcarcc can call it, in difguife» 

For fuch was his attire, as, with intent 
Of uaturc, fuited to his mean defeent: 

I'he harder (|ueAioo yet remains behind, 

What pains a parent and a prince can find 
To punifh an offence of this degenerate kind. 

As I have lov’d, and yet 1 love thee more 
Than ever father lov'd a child before; 

So that indulgence draws roe to forgive: 

Nature, tha^ gave thee life, would have thee live ; 
But, as^ ^blic pare^tt of Uic ftate, 

MFlUlnce, and thy crime, requires thy fate. 

Fain would 1 choofe a middle courfe to fteer; 
•Nature's too kind, and juftice too fevere: 

• Speak for us bpth, and to the balance bring 
Oil either fitje the father and the Iwg. 

Heavefi knows, my heart is bent toTavour thee; 
MJha it b\it fcacty weight, and leave the reft to 
me. 

/ Here flopping with a figh, he pour'd a flood 
/pf tears, to wake his laft exprefhoo good. 


She, who had heard him fpeak, nor faw alone 
The fecret condudl of her love was known. 

But he was taken who her foul pofTefs'd, 

Felt all the pangs of forrow in her breaft; 

And little wanted, but a woman's heart, 

With cries and tears had teftify'd her fmart. 

But inborn worth, that foccune can controul| 

New ftrung and ftifler bent her fuftcr foul; 

The heroine affum'd the woman's place, 

Confirm’d her mind, and fortify’d her face : 

Why fhould fhe beg, or what could flie pretend. 
When her ftern father had condemn'd her friendf 
Her life fhe might have had; but her defpair 
Of faving his, had put it pall her care; 

Refolv'd on fate, fhe would not lofe her breath, 
But, rather than not die, fuHcit death. 

Fix'd on this tliought, fhe, not as women ufe. 

Her fault by common frailty would excufe; 

But boldly juftify'd her imxiccnce. 

And while the faift was own'd,deny'd th* offence: 
'I'hcn with dry eyes, and with an open look, 

She met his glance imd*way, and thus undaunted 
‘I'ancrcdy 1 neither am diipos’d to make [fpokp 
Requeft for life, nor ofler'd life to take; 

Much lei's deny the deed; but leaft of all 
Beneath |>rccc tided juftice weakly fall. 

My words to facred truth fball be confin'd, 

My deeds iliali fhew the greatnefs of my mind. 
That 1 have lov'd, 1 own; that ftill 1 love, 

1 call to witnefs all the powers above; 

Yet more 1 own : to Guifeard's love I givo 
The fmall remaining time 1 have to live ; 

And if beyond this life defire can be, 

Not fate itfclf fhall fet my paffion free. 

This firft avow'd; nor folly warp'd my mind,' 
Nor the frail texture of the female kind 
Betray’d my virtue; for, too well I knew 
What honour was, and honour Jiad his due : 
Before the holy priell my vows were ty'd. 

So came I not a ftiumpct, but a bride. 

I'hik for my fame, and for the public voice; 

Yet more, hU merits juftifv’d my choice : 

Which had they not, the urft elc^ion Uiinc, 

That bond diflblv'd, the next is freely mtuc ; 

Or grant I err’d, (which yet I muft deny) 

Had parents power cv'n fecond vows to tie. 

Thy little care to mend my widow'd nights, 

Has forc'd me to recourfc of marriage rites, 

To fill an empty fide, and follow known 
lights. 

What have I done in this, deferving blame ? 
State-laws may alt6r: nature's are the fame; 
Thofe are ufurp'd on helplefs woman-kind, 

Made without our coofent, and wanting power to 
bind. 

Thou, Tancred, better fhouldft have underflood. 
That as thv father gave the flefh and blood, 

So gav'ft thou me; not from the quarry hew'd 
But of a fofter mould, with fenfe endu'd 
Ev'n fofter than thy own, of fupplcr kind. 

More exquifite of ufle, and more than mao re¬ 
fin'd. 

Nor need'ft thou by thy daughter to be told. 
Though BOW thy fpritcly blood with age bo cold. 




cnfc. ^ 


Thou haft ’been youn^, canft rememher ftill. 
That when thou hadft the power, chou hadft the 
will; 

And from the paft eipcricnce of thy fires, 

Canft tell with what a tide our ftroag dtfires 
Come rufiiini; on in youth, and what their rage 
requires. 

And grant thy youth was exercIsM in arms, I 
When love no Icifure found for fofeer chartns, 

My tender a^ in luxury was train'd, 

With idle eale and pageants entenainM t 
My hours niy own, my pleafurcs unreftrain*d. 

So bred, no wonder if 1 tooh the bent 
l*hat feemM cv'n warranted by thy confent; 

For, when the father is too fondly kind, 

Such feed he fowi, fuch harveft (hail he find. 
Blame then thyfelf, at reafon’s law requires, 
(Sincenatore gave, and thou foment’d,my fires); 

If ftill thole appetites continue ftmng, 

Thou may'll cenfidcr I am yet but young; 
Confider too that, having been a wife, 

1 muft have tailed of a better life; 

And am not to be blam’d, if I renew 
By lawful means the Joys which then I knew. 
Where was the crime, if pleafurc 1 procur’d, 
Young, and a woman, and to blifs inuur'd! 

That was my cafe, and this is my defence : 

1 pleas’d myfelf, I Ihnnn'd incontinence, 

And, urg’d by ftrong defires, indulg’d my fenfe 
Left to myfelf, I muft avow, I drove 
From public lhame, to fereen my fecrct love, 

And, well acquainted with thy native pride, 
Kndeav<mred what I could not help, to hide; 

For which a woman’s wit an cafy way fiipply’d. 
Ifow this, fo well contriv’d, fo ch fely laid. 

Was known to thee, or what by chance betray’d, 
Is not my care; to plcafe thy pride alone, 

1 could have wifii'd it had been ftill unknown. 

Nor rook 1 Ouiftard by blind fancy led, 

Or hafty choice, as many women wed; 

But with deliberate care, and ripen’d thought. 

At Icifure firft dcfign’d, before I wrought: 

On him I relied, after long debate. 

And, not without confidcring, fix’d my fate : 

His flame was equal, though by mine infpir’d 
(For fo the difterence of our birth requir'd); 

Had he been born like me, like me his love 
Had firft begun, what mine was forc'd to move: 
But thus beginning, thus we perieverc; 

Our paflions yet continue what rlicy were. 

Nor length of trial makes our joys the Icfs fin 
cere* 

At this my choice, though not by thine allow'd 
('I'hy judgment herding with the common crowd)» 
Thou tak’ft unjuft offence; and, led by them, 
Doll Icfs the merit, than the nun cftcem. 

Too (harply, Tancred, by thy pride betray’d. 

Haft thou againft the taws of kind inveigh’d; 

For all th* offence is in opinion plac’d, 

Which deems high birth by lowly choice debas’d. 
This thought alone with fury fires thy breaft 
(For holy marriage juftifies the reft), 

That^l have funk the glories of the Hate, 

J my blood with a plebeian mate; 
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In which I wonder thou fitoud’ft ovcrlce 
Superu^r caufes, or impute to me 
The fault of fortune, or the faces’ decree. ^ 
Or call it heaven's imperial power alone, [known. 
Which moves on fprings of juftice, chough uii» 
Yet this wc fee, though order'd for the beft, 

Tbe bad exalted, and the good opprefs’d; 
Fern^icted laurels grace the Uwlefii brow, 

Th* unworthy rais’d, the worthy call bclosy, '' 
But leaving that; fearch we tiic lecrct fprings, 
And backward trace the principle •' f things; 

There ftiall we find, that when the world b*gan. 
One common mafs compos’d the mould of man; 
One paflc of flefli on all degrees bcllnwM, 

And kneaded up alike with moificiiing blond. 

The fame almighty power infpir’d the frame 
With kindled life, and form’d the fouls the fame : 
The faculties of intelleil and will [Iktli, y 

Difpctis’d with equal hand, difpos’d wi’h cqu.il S 
Like liberty indulg’d with choice of good or ill. ^ 
Thus born alike, from virtue firft began 
The difference that diftiuguifii’d man from man . 
He claim’d no title from dcfccnc of blood. 

But that which made him noble made hijii good : 
Warm’d with more particles of heavenly fijine,* 
He wing d his upright flight, and ioar’d tu 
fame; 

The left remain’d below,atribc without a namc.^ 
’I’his law, though cuftom now diverts the courlc. 
As nature’s iiiftitute,is yet in force; 

Uncanccl'd, though difus’d ; and he, whofe mind 
la virtuous, is alone of noble kind; 

'i'huugh poor in fortune, of ccleftial race; • 

And he commits the crime who calls him bafe. 

Now lay the line ; and meafure all thy couit. 

By inward virtue, not external port; 

And find whom juftly to prefer above 

The man on whom my judgment plac’d my love ; 

Ho flialt rhou fee his parts and perfon fhiiie; 

And, thus compar’d, the reft a bafe dcgcneraie line. 
Nor took I, wlicn I firft furvry’d thy court, 

His valour, or his virtues, on report; 

But cruftedwhat I ought to truft alone. 

Relying on thy eyes, ami not iiiy own; 

Thy praife, (and thine was then the public voiic) 
Firft recoiuniemlcd Ouifeard to niy choice; 
Dircdled thus by thee, I look’d, and found 
A man 1 thought deferviug to hr crown’d ; 

Firft by my father pohitcd to my fighr. 

Nor Icfs coiifpicuoub by bis native light; 

His mind, his mien, the leatures of his lace, 
Excelling all the reft of human race: I * right, 

Thcfe were thy thoughts, and thou conid'll judge 
'Fill intereft made a jaundice un thy fiji'it; 

Op ihould 1 grant thou didil Vot righil]^v,‘ 

Then thou were firft deceiv’d, and I dtceiv’d*by 
thee. 

But if thou (halt allege through pride of mind, * 
Thy blood wi^t one of bafe ciindiubn join’d, 

Txs falfc; for;y tis not bafenefB to be ;% 

His poverty augments thy crime the mure; , 

Upbraids thy juftice wt^h the fcaut rega'd 
Of worth; whom princes praife, they fliould rc\ 
w?rd, \ 


.»I 
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Arc thefe the kings intruded by the crowd 
%\’’irh wealth, to be difpensM for common good ? 
'I'hc people fwcat not for their king's delight, 

1'* enrich a pimp, or raife a parafice; 

Thrir’s is the toil; and he who well has ferv'd 
His country, has his country's wealth deferv'd. 
£v'n mighty inonarchs oft are meanly born, 
knigsby birth to lowed rank return; 
Auful^urt to the power of giddy chance, 
fortune can^^c^^efs, or can advance : 

But true of the mind, 

Vot given by chance, and not to chance deCgn'd. 
I’or the remaining doubt of thy decree, 

AVhat to refolve,and howdifpofe of me, 
warn'd to Cdft that ufclefs care afide, 

Myfclf .done will for myfclf provide. 

If, in thy doting and decrepit age, 
i'hy d)ul, a ftrangcr in thy youth to rage, 

Begins in cruel deeds to take delight, 

Gorge witiwny blood thy barbarous appetite; 

I'or I fo little am difpos’d to pray 
For life, I would nf>t call a wilh away. 

Such it 19, th' ofTcitcc is all my own ; 

And what to Guifeard is already done, 

Or to he diuic, is doom'd by thy decree, ^ 
'I’Kar, if not cTtctutcd 6rft by thee, 5 

Sliall on my pcrfoii be pcifoim’d by me. j 

Away, with women weep, and leave me here, 
Fi^'d like a man, to die without a tear. 

Or lave, or ilay us both this prefent hour, 

' i'is all that fare has left within tliy power. 

bhc faid; nor didder father fall to And, 

In all (lie fpolcc, the greatnefs of her mind; 

Yet thought (lie was nor obftinacc to die. 

Nor deem'd the death (he promis'd was fo nigh : 
Secure in tilts belief, he left the dame, 

KefolvM to fpare her life, and favc her (bamc ; 
But that detefted objetft to remove, 

'Fo wreak Ids vengeance, and to cure her love. 
Intent on this, a ferret order fign'd, 

The death of Guifeard to his guards enjoin'd; 
Strangling was chofen, and the night tjie time, 

A mute revenge, and blind as was the crime : 
His faithful heart, a bloody facrilice, 

'Forn from his bt call, to glut the tyrant's eyes, 
CU/S*^ the fevere command (for (laves to pay); 
What kings decree, the foldicr muft obey : 

Wag’d againll foes; and when the wars are o'er, 
Fit only to maintain dcfpotic power: 

Dangerous to freedom, and defir'd alone 
By kiygs, who feek an arbitrary throne; 

Such were thefe guards; as ready to have (Isiii 
'I'he prince {dmfelf, allur'd with greater gain; 

So was ch^charge ]#rform'd with better will, 
'Jnur'd to b/)od, and exercis'd in ill. 

Now, though the luUen tire had eas'd his' 

^ mind. 

The pomp of his revenge was yet behind, ► 
A pomp prs^^'d to grace the ^efent he de- 


A pomp pro^^'d to grace the ^efent he de- I 

• fig^d. \ J 

A«voblctf ich with gems, and roug\ with gold, 
of deptUan<Fbreadth, the precious ^edge to hold, 
tficl carej;# chofc: the hollow part 
' lcu.l<;»'4f the MCr^uccaFd the lover's b|art: 


Then of his trufted mifehiefs one he fent, 

And bade him with thefe words the gift prefent; 
Thy father fends thee this to cheer thy bread, 

And glad chy fight with what thou lov'd the beft ; 
As thou had pleas'd his eyes, and joy’d his mind, 
With what he lov'd tlie mod ef human kind. 

Ure this the royal dame, who well had weigh'd 
The confequcnce of what her (ire had faid. 

Fix'd on her fate, againd th' expe^cd hour. 
Procur'd the means to have it tn her power ; 

For this, (he had didill'd with early care 
1'he juice of dmples friendly to dcfpair, 

A magazine of death; and thus prepar'd, 

Secure to die, the fatal meflage heard : 

Then Tmil'd (cverc; nor with a troubled look, 

Or trembling hand, the funeral prefent took; 

Kv'a kept her countenance, when the lid remov'd 
Difclos’d the heart, unfortunately lov'd ; 

She needed not be told, within whofe bread 
It lodg'd; the melTage had explain'd the red. 

Or not amaz'd, or hiding her furprife. 

She dcrnly on the bearer fix'd her eyes: 

Then thus; Tell I'ancred, on his daughter's part, 
The gold, though precious, equals not the heart: 
But he did well to give his bed; and 1, 

Who wifli’d a worthier urn, forgive his porerty. 

At this die curb'd a groan, tliac elfe had come. 
And, jiaufing, view'd the prefent in the tomb; 
Then, to the heart ador'd devoutly glew'd 
Her lipi, and, raifing it, her fpeecli renew'd : 

Fv'n frtnn my day of bir^h, to this, the bound 
Of my unhappy being, I have found 
My father's care and tendemefsexprefs'd; 

But this lad aid of love excels the red; 

For this fo dear a prefent, bear him back 
'Ihc bed return that I can live to make. 

The mcll'engcr difpatch'd, again (be view’d 
The lov'd remains, and fighing thus purfu'd: 
Source of my life, and lord of my defires, 

111 wli' in 1 liv'd, with whom my foul expires. 

Pour h^/art, no more the fpring of vital heat, 
Curs’d be the hands that tore thee from thy feat! 
'I'he courfc is finifli’d which thy fates decreed, 

And thou from thy corporeal prifon freed; 

Soon has thou reach’d the goal with mended pace, 
A world of woes difpatch'd in little fpace; 

Forc'd by thy worth, thy foe, in death become 
'i'hy friend, has lodg'd thcc in a coOly tomb. 
There yet remain'd thy funeral exequies, 

The weeping tribute of thy widow's eyes, 

And thole, indulgent heaven has found the way 
'Fhat I, before my death, have leave to pay. 

My father ev'n in cruelty is kind, 

Or heaven has turn'd the malice of his mind 
To better ufes than his hate dcfign'd; 

And made th* infulc, which in hit gift appears. 

The means to mourn thee with my pious tears; 
^Vhich F will pay thee down, before 1 go. 

And favc myfclf the pain:, to weep below. 

If fouls can weep; though once I meant to meet 
My fate with face unmov'd, and eyes uower, 

Yet fince I have thcc here in narrow room, 

My tears (ball fet thee firft afloat within thy 
tomb; 
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•Then (m I know xhj fpirit hoveri nijh) 

Under thy friendly condu(ft will I fly 
To regions unexplor’d, fecure to fhare ^ 

Thy Rate; nor hell lhaU punifliment appear; > 
And heaven is double heaven, if thou art there.3 
She £ud : her brimful eyes, that ready Rood, 
And only wanted will to keep a flood, 

Releas’d their watery {lore, and pour’d amain, 
Uke clouds low hung, a foker Ihowcr of rain; 
Mute foiema forrow, free from female noife, 

Such u the majefly of grief deftroys; 

For, bending u’er the cup, the tears {he flied 
Seem’d by the poflure to difeharge her head, 
O'erflU’d before (and oft her mouth apply’d 
To the cold heart); flie kifa’d at once, and cryM. 
Her maids, who flood amaz’d, nor knew the 
caufc 

Of her complaining, nor whofe heart it was; 

Yet all due meafurei of her mourning kept, 

Did office at the dirge, and by infe<flion wept; 
And oft inquir’d th* occaflon of her grief 
(Unanfwer’d but by fighs), and offer’d vain relief. 
At length, her flock of tears already (hed, 

She wip’d her eyes, ihe rais'd her drooping head, 
And thus puifu’d: O ever faithful heart, 

I have perform’d the ceremonial pare, 

The decencies of grief; it refts behind, 

That, as oar bodies were, our fouls be join'd; 

To thy whate’er abode, my fhadc convey. 

And, as an elder ghofl, diredl the way. 

She faid; and bade the vial to be brought, 

Where flie before had brew’d the deadly draught: 
Ftrft pouring nut the nicd’cinable bane. 

The heart, her tears had rins'd, flie bath'd again ; 
Then down her throat the death fecurcly throws. 
And quaffs a long oblivion of her wors. 

This done, flic mounts the genial bcd,and there 
(Her body fitft compos’d with honeft care) 
Attends the welcome refl; her hands yet hold 
Clofc to her heart the monumental gold; 

Nor farther word flie fpokr, but clos’d her fight, 
And quiet fought the covert of the night. 


:s OF DRYOEJ^. 

The damfeU, who the while in filence mourn'd, 
Not knowing, nor fufpeding death fubom’d, 

Yet, as their duty was, to Tancred lent; 

Who, confeious of th’ occalioo, fear'd th’ event# 
Alarm'd, and wsthprefaging heart, he came, 

And drew the curtains, and expos’d the dame 
To loathfome light: then vrith a late relief 
Made vatnefiurts, to mitigate her grief. 

She, what fhe could, excluding d^i I'er eyes 
Kept firmly feal’d, and fternly thu^repljys : ^ 

Tancred, reftrain thy tear^ unfouglTt by 'me, 

And forrow unavailing now to thee: 

Did ever man before afilid his mind. 

To fee th* effed of what himfclf defign'd ? 

Yet, if thou haft remainiog in thy heart 
Some fenfe of love, fome unextinguifli’d part 
Of former Kindnefs, largely once profefs’d, 

Let me by that adjure thy harden'd breafl. 

Not to deny thy daughter’s hfliequeft: 

The fecret love whi^ I fo long enjoy'd* 

And flill conceal’d to gratify thy pride. 

Thou haft disjoin’d: but, with my dying breathy 
Seek not, 1 beg thee, to disjoin our death; 
Where’er his corpfe by thy command is laid, 
Thither let mine in public be convey'd \ 

Expos'd in open view, and fide by fide. 
Acknowledg’d as a bridegroom and a bxide# 

The prince’s anguifh tender’d his reply: 

And fhe, who felt her fate approaching nigh, 
Seiz’d the cold heart, and, heaving to her breafl, 
Here, precious pledge, fhe faid,,fecurely refl! 
Thefe accents were her laft ; the creeping death 
Benumb’d her fenfes firfl, then flopp’d her breath. 

*l'hti8 ihe for difobedience juflly dy’d : 

The fire was jullly punifli’d lor his pride : 

The youth, Icaft guilty, fnffer’d for th* offence. 

Of duty violated to his pri/ice; 

Who, late repenting of his cruel deed. 

One common I'cpukhrc for both decreed 5 
Intoinb’d the wretched pair in royal flate. 

And on their monument inferib'd theix frte. 




THEODORE AND HONORIA. 



Or all the cities in Romanian lands, 

The chief, and moft renown'd, Ravenna iVands, 
Adorn'd in ancient tinier with arms anti arts, 
And rich inhabitants, with generous hearts. 

But Theodore the brave, above the reft, 

Wjth gifts of fortune and of nature blefs’d, 

I'he foremoft place for wealth .and hotiour held, 
And all ill feats of chivalry exceU’d. 

This noble youth to iiv.dncfs lov'd a danie 
Of high degree, Honoria was her name; 

Fair as the faireft, but of haughty mind, 

And fiercer than became fu foft a kind. 

Proud of her birth (for equal fhe had none); 
'rhe reft (he fcorn’d; but hated him alone. 

His gifts, his conftant courtfhip, nothing gain'd; 
For fhe, the more he lov'd, the more diftluin'd. 
He liv'd with all the {>omp he could devife. 

At tilts aod tournaments obtain’d the prize; j 
But found no favour tn his lady’s eyes : \ 

Relentlefs as a rock, the lofty maid, 

Turn'd all to pnifon, that he did or faid : 

Kor prayers, nor tears, nor offer’d vuws, could'* 
move; [ftrove / 

The work went backward; and the more he4 
T* jidvancc his fuit, the farther from her love. , 
Wcary'l at length, and wanting remedy. 

He dou^d oft, and oft refolv’d to die. 

But prlrc ftood rfady to prevent the blow, 
would ^ie to gratify a foe ? 

His generous mind difdain'd fo mean a fate; 
That pqfs’d, his next endeavour was to hate. 

But vainer ^t relief than all the reft, 


He would have worn her out by flow degrees, ^ | 
As men by faOing ftarve th' untam'd difeafe : >, 
But prefent love requir'd a prefent eafe. 

I.ooking he feeds alone his famifh'd eyes, 

Fvo(U lingering death, but looking not he dies. 

Vet ftill he chofe the longcft way to fate, 

Wafting at once his life and his eftate. 

His friends beheld, and pity'd him in vaiQ« 

For what advice can cafe a lover's pain! 

Ahfeiicc, the heft expedient they could find, 

Might fave the fortune, if not cure the mind : 
This means they long propos'd, but little gain’d^ 
Yet, after much purfuit, at length obtain'd. 

Hard you may think it was to give coufent, 

But flruggliiig with his own defircs be went, 

With large cxpcnce, ‘and with a pompous'^ 
train, f 

Provided as to vifit France and Spain, C 

Or for fomc diftant voyage o'er the main. 3 
But love had clipp'd his wings, and cut 
(hurt. 

Confin'd within the purlieus of the court. 

Three miles he went, no farther could retreat; 

His travels ended at bis country-fcat: 

To Chaflis' pleafing plains he tpok bis way, 

There pitch’d his tents, and there refolv'd to flay. 
The fpring was in the prime; the neighbouf* 
ing grove 

Supply’d with birds, the choirifters of love : 

Mufic unbought, that mioificr’d delight 
To morning walks, and lull'd hit cares by night; 
There he difebarg’d his friends; but not th'ex¬ 
pence 

Of frequent treats, and proud magnificence. 

He liv'd as kings retire, chough more at large 
From public bufinefs, yet wiu equal charge ; 

With houle and heart ftill open to receive; 

4a wett costcjil »>doYC would gire hia leave: 
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care 
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aireTi but fbutd nonei^ 
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He T70ulcS have liv'd more free ; but many a 
gueft. 

Who could furfake the friend, purfued the fcaft. 

ft hape one morning,» hU fancy led, 

Before his ui'uai hour he left his bed ; 

^I'o walk within a lonely lawn, that ftood 
On every fide furrounHcd by a wood : 

^lone he walk'd, to pleafe his pcnfive mind, 

And fought the decpell fulitude to find ; 

’’{'was in a grove of fpreading pines he firay'd;' 
7'he winds within the quivering branchr* 
play’d. 

And dancing trees a mournful mufic made. 

The place itlelf was fuiting to his care. 

Uncouth and favage, as the cruel fair. 

He wander'd on, unknowing where he went^ 
luofi in (he wood, and all on love intent: 

The day already half his race had run, 

And fummon'd him to due repail at noon, 

But love could feel no hunger but his own. 

Whilft lificning to the murmuring leaves he 
ftood, 

^ore than a mile immers'd within the wood, 

At once the wind was laid; the whifpenDg 
found 

^Vas dumb; a rifing earthquake rock'd the 
ground; 

With deeper brown the grove was overfpread ; 

A fudden horr«r IcizM his giddy head. 

And his cars tinkled, and his colour fied, 
l*jature was in alarm; fome danger nigh 
iicciu'd threaten'd, ihougli unfecn to mortal 
eye. 

Uims'd to fear, he fummon'd all his foul, 

And ftood colledUd in himfelf, and whulc ; 

2fot long: for fooii a whirlwind rofc around, 

Aiul from aUr he heard a fcrcaming found. 

As of a dame diftrefs'd^ who cry'd fur aid. 

And till'd with loud laments the fecret ikade. 

A thicket clofc betide the grove there ftood, 
With bcicro and branibles chok'd, and dwartifh 
wood •, 

Brom thenve the noife, which now, approaching 


near, 

W'ith more diftinguifhM notes invader his ear; 

He rais'd his head, and faw a beauteous maid. 
With diftievtl'd, ifluing through the fhade; 
;ktrirp'd of her clothes, and cv'ii tliofe parts 
reveal'd, 

yrhich modeft nature keeps from fight concearj. 
Her face, her hands, her naked limbs w'cre torn, 
VVitb paOtng through the brakes, and piickly 
thorn; 

Two maftifts gaunt and grim her flight purfu'd, 
And oft their faften'd fangs in blood imbru'd: 

Ufc they came up, and pinch'd her tender fide, 
^ercy, O mercy, heaven ! fhe ran, and cry'd; 
When heaven was nam'd, they loos'd their hold 
again. 

Then f]^ng fhe forth, they follow'd her amain, 
Ko^Jj^b^md, a knight of fwarthy face, 
High^neoal-black ftced purfu'd the chace; 
WsttntMukg flames hi 9 ardeift eyes were tillM, 
AoJ la kii haiid a naked fwoid he held : ' ^ 


He cheer'd the dogs to follow her who fled. 

And vow’d revenge on her devoted head. 

As Theodore was born of noble kind, 

The btutul adlion rous'd his manly mind; 

Mov'd with unworthy ufage of the maid, 

He, though unarm'd, rcfolv'd to give her aid. 

A fapliue pine he wrench'd from out the grouniL-K. 
The readieft weapon that hts fury found. 

Thuh iurnifh'd for ofteme, he the way 

Betwixt the graedefs villain and Hf 9 >prv/. 

The knight came thifndering on, but, front 
afar. 

Thus in imperious tone farhad the war: ' 

Ccafe, Theodore, to pro|rer vain relief, 

Kor flop the vengeance of fo juft a grief; 

But give me leave to feize my deftin'd prey, 

And let eternal juflice take the way: 

I bat revenge my fate, difdain'd, betray'd. 

And fuftering death for this ungrateful .naid. 

He faid, at once ditinounting from the ftced ; 

For now the hell-hounds with fuperior fpeed 
Had reach'd the dame, and, taftcning on her 
fide. 

The ground with ifTuing dreams of purple dy'd, 
.Stood Theodore furpris'd in deadly fright. 

With chattering teeth, and hriftling hair upright; 
Yet arm'd with inborn worth, Whate’er, faid 
he. 

Thou art; who know'll me better than ! thee j 
Or prove thy rightful caufc, or be defy'd ; 

The fpciftre, fiercely flaring, thus rcpiy’d: 

Know, Theodore, thy anceftry 1 claim. 

And Guido Cavalcaati was my name. ' 

One common fire our fathers did beget, 

My name and (lory fonic remember yet: 

'i'hcc, then a boy, within my arms I laid, 

When for my fins I lov'd this haughty maid; 

Nut lefs ador'd in life, norferv'd by me, 

Than proud Honoria now is lov'd by thee. 

What did I not her ftubboni heart to gain ? 

But all my vows > 9 erc anfwer'd with difdain : 
bhc fcorn'd my forrows, and defpls'd my 
pain. 

I.ong time I dragg'd my days in fniitlefs care ; 
Then, loathing hfe, and plung'd in deep de- 
fpair. 

To finifh my unhappy life, I fell 
On this lharp fword, and now am damn'd in hell. 
Short was her Joy; for foon th* infulting maid 
By heaven's decree in this cold grave was laid. 

And as in unrepented fin fhe dy'd, 

Doom'd to the fame bad place is p'Uiih'd for 
her pride: 

Bccaufc fhe deem'd I well defer -M to die^’^'* 

And made a meric of her cruelty. ' 

There, then, we met; both try'd, and both wera 
call, - - * 

And this' irrevoc: ole fentence pafs'd ; . 

That (be, whom I fo long purf u'd in vahi. * 
Should fufler fr m my hands a lingering piin : ' 

Renew'd to !i{.. that fhe might f<^Ty die, 
t daily doom'd to follow, fke 
No more a I'ivcr, but a mortal fue, V f 
1 feck her Ll e (for lo\c is none below) f ' , 
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As ofeen as my dogs with better fpeed 
Arreft her flight, i& Ihe to death decreed : 

Then with this fatal fword, on which 1 dy'd» 

I pierce her open back or tender fide. 

And tear that harden'd heart from out her 
bread, 

^hich, with her entrails, makes my hungry 
homidb a fcaft. 

Nftl ies but, as her fetes ordain, 

^rvL” 113 liy ^f^d frclh to fecond pain, 

Is fav'd to-day, to-morcow to be flain. 

This vers’d in deatli, th’ infernal knight re¬ 
flates, 

And then for proof fulfiird the common fates; 
Her heart and bowels through her back he 
drew, 

And fed the hounds that help'd him to purfue, 
Stern look'd the 6end, as fruftrace of his will| 

Nor haU/uflic'd, and greedy yet to kill. 

And now the foul, expiring through the wound, 
Had left the body brcathlcfs on the ground, 

Wlicn thus the grifly i'pedtre fpoke again: 

Behold the fruit of ill-rewarded pain : 

As many months as 1 fuflaiiiM her hate. 

So many years is (he condemn'd, by fate 
To daily death; and every fcvcral place, 
Confeious of herdifdain and my dilgracc, 

Muft witnefs her juft puniftiment; and be 
A feene of triumph and revenge to me ! 

As in this grove I took my laft farewell, 

As on this very fpot of earth 1 fell, 

As Friday faw me die, fo (he my prey 
Becomes ev'n here, on this revolving day. 

Thus while he fpoke, the virgin from the 
ground 

Upftarted fre(h, already clos'd the wound, 

And, uncoucern'd for all ihe felt before, 
Precipitates her (light along the (hare : 

The helbhouiids, as ungorg'd with flelh and 
blood, 

Purfue their prey, and feck their wonted food: 
The flend remounts his couilcr, mend^ his pace; 
And all the villon vanifli'd frmn the place. 

Long Hood the noble youth opprefs'd witii') 
awe 

And ftupid at the wondrous things hr faw, 
SurpaiTing common faith, tranfgrciriijg nature's 
law. 

He would have been afleep, and wifl/d to waltc, 
Bi^t dtcams, he knew, no long iinprcflion make, 
Though voiig at firft ; if viliun, to what end. 

But fucui muft his future (late portend ? 

His lo#£^ie danlfet, and himfclf the fiend. 

l<Ct, reflcdl^ g that it could not be 
From heaven, which cannot impious a£ls decree, 
HefoU'd within htmfelf to (bun the (nare. 

Which heUyfor his deftnnHion did prepare; 

And, as hit better genius (houl| dirc<^f, 

From yiiW caufe to draw a goW effe^. 

lnf/ir*d from heaven he hvnevvard took his 


NojTall'd defign with lo! 

Buit of hj^tfSin a crufty fervant fc] 
Tu Iticndi together a U% 


delay: 


They came, and, ufual falutations paid^ 

With words premeditated thus he faid : 

What you have often counlel'd, to remove 
My vain purfuit of unregarded love; 

By thrift my fluking fortune to repair, 

Though late yet is at laft become my care; 

My heart Ihall he my own; my vaft expence 
Reduc'd to bounds, by timely providence; 

This only I require ; invite for me 
Honoria, with her father's family, 

Her friends, and mine; the caufe I (hall difplay, 
On Friday next; for that's th' appointed day. 

Well pleas'd were all his friends, the talk was 
light, 

The father, mother, daughter, they invite ; 
Hardly the dame was drawn to this repaft ; 

But yet rcfulv'd, becaufe it was the laft. 

1’he day was come, tlie guefts invited came. 

And, with the reft, th* inexorable dame : 

A fcaft prepar'd with riotous cxpcncc, 

Much coft, more care, and muft magnificence, 
'('he place ordain’d was in that haunted grove, 
Where the revenging ghoft purfu'd hi. love : 

I'hp tables in a proud pavilion fpread, 

With flowers below, and tKTue overhead : 

The reft in rank, Hi>noria chief in place, 

Was artfully contriv'd to fet her face 
To front the thicket, and beiiold the chace. 

The fcaft was ferv’d, the time fo well forecaft, 
That juft when the defert and fruits were 
plac’d, 

The fiend's alarm began; the hollow found *1 
Sung in the leaves, tlie foreft (hook around, 

Air blaikrn'd, roll'd tlic thunder, groan'd thcl 
ground. 3 

Nor long before the loud laments arife. 

Of one diftrelVd, and m.illi(r>» mingled cries; 

And flrft the dame came rufhlng through the*^ 
wood, [food, 

And next the famifh'd hounds that fought their 
And grip'd her flanks, and ult clTay'd their jaws 
til bluud. 

l.aft canic the felon, on his fable deed, 

Arm'd with Ins naked fword, and urg'd his dogs 
to fpecd. 

She ran, and cry'd, her flight dirciftly bent 
(A gueft unbidden) to the fatal tent, 

J 'hc fcenc of death, and place ordain'd for 
nidiment. 

Loud was the nolfe, aghaft was every gueft, 

1 lie women (hrick'd, tlie men foriook the lead ; 
The hounds at nearer difUnce lujarfvly bay'd; 

The hunter clofc purfu’d the vifionary 
She rent the heaven with loud laments 
ing aid. 

The gallants, to protcdl the lady's right. 

Their faulchions bramlilh'd at the gridy fprite 
High on his ftirrups he provok'd the flghc 
Then on the crowd he caft a furious look. 

And wither'd all their ftreiigth before he fpoke: 
Back on your lives; let be, (bid he, my prey, 

And let my vengeance take the deftiu*d way: 
Vain are your arxQs, and vainer your defence^ 
Ag*imd. ih' eternal doom of Providence • 
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Mine U th' ungntefu] maid by heaven deHgu'd : 
^ercy ibe would not give, nor mercy ihall Ihe 
find. 

At ihii the former tale again he told 
With thundering tone, ai.d dreadful to behold: 
Sunk were their beam with horror of the crime, 
Nor needed to be warn’d a fecond time, 

3ut bore each other back: fume knew the"j 
face, 

And all had heard the much lamented cafe 
Of him who fell fur love, and this the fatal 
place. 

And n<m th* infernal mlnifter advanc’d, 

Seiz’d the due vJtSim, and with fury launch’d 
Her back, and, piercing through her inmoft 
heart, 

Drew backward as before th* offending part. 

The recking entrails next he ture away, 

And to hie meagre maftiffe made a prey. 

The pale aififtante on each other ilar d, 

With gapmg mouths for ilTuing words pre* 
par’d; 

The fiill-born founds upon the palate hung, 

And dy’d imperfedl oti the faultering tongue, * 

The fright was general \ but the female band 
(A helpJefs tr^in) in more confufion (land : 

With horror fliuddering, on a heap they run, 

Sick at the fight of hateful jufiice done; 
for conference rung tli’ alarni, and made the 
cafe their own. 

So, fpread upon a lake with upward eye, 

A plump of fowl behold their foe on high ; 

They dole their trembling troop; and all attend 
On whom the fowfing eagle will rlekcnd. 

But moft the proud Hunoria fear'd th’ event, 
And thought to her alone the vifion fciit. 

Her guilt prefents to lur dillradcd mind 
Heaven’s jufiice, Theodore's reveng< 

And the fame fate to the f^mc fin affi 
Already fees hcrfclf the monficr'p prey. 

And feels her heart and entrails toi ii away, 

’Twas a route feeue o( forrow, mix'd widt f..ar; 
Still on the table lay th* urfiiiifird cheer: 

The knight and hungry nidlliJrn (looil around. 
The mangled dame lay bnatldefsun the ground j 
Wiien on a fudden, re4nlpirM with breath, 

Again (he rofe, again to lutlcr dcnih ; 

Hur ftaid the hell-hounds, nor the hunter (laid, 
But follow’d, as before, the flying maid : 

Th’avenger took from earth th* avenging fm.i.t. 
And mounting light as aii his fable llced he 
(purr’d: 

The clouds difpell'd, the (ky refum'd her light, 
And nature (l( od recover'd of her fright. 

But fear, the laft of ills, remain'd behind, 

And horror heavy fat on every niind. 

Hor Theodore encourag'd more the feafl, 

Rut fiernly look'd, as hatching in diis bread 
Some deep defigns*, which when Honoria view’d, 
The £re(b impure her formcf fright renew’d ; 

She thought hcrfclf the ticmbllng dame w’ho 
fled. 

And him the grifiy gho(| that Tpirr’^ th’ Infernal 


ft! AVIlV, 

I mind 

gclu) kind, > 
iflign’d. j 


1 


The more dlfmay’d, for when the guefU wilh-'*^ 
drew, 

Their courteous hoft, faluting all the crew, 
Regardlefa pafs'd her o’er; nur grac’d with kind 
adieu; 

That (ling infix’d within her haughty mind 
The downfall of her empire ihe diviiiM; 

And her proud heart with feerct forrow pin’d ^ 
Home as chey went, the fad difc^ftTK; renew’d?' 
Ot the relentlcfs dame to death puffaM^* 

And of the fight obfcenc (b (atcly view’d. 

None durff airaign the righteous doom (he bore, 
£v*n they who pity'd moll, yet blam’d her'morc 
The parallel they needed not to name, 

But in the dead they damn’d the living dame. 

At every little noife (lie look’d behind, 

For (lill the knight was preient to her mind : 
And anxious oft (he darted on the way, 

And thought the horfeman ghod came tkundcrinj 
for his prey. 

Return'd, (he tot)kher bed with little red, 

But in diort llumbcrs dreamt the funeial fcad ; 
Awak'd, (he turn'd her fide, and fiepe again; 
The fame black vapours mounted in her brain, / 
And the fame dreams return'd with doublet 
pain. J 

Now forc'd to wake, bccaufe afraid to deep, 
Her blood all fever'd, wi^h a fiirioii's leap 
She (prang from bed, didradled in her mind, 
And fear'd, at every dep, j twitching fprite be 
hind. I. 

Darkling and dcfpcrate, with a daggering pace, 
Of death afraid, and confiiou:* < f difgrace ; 

Fear, pride, reinorfe, ai once her heart alfail’d, 
Pride put remoife to (light, but fcai prevail'd. 
Friday, rhe fatal day, when next it came, 

Her luul forethought the fiend would change h. 
g:imc, 

And her purine, or Thcodoic be flaiii, 
j\tid two ghods join their packb to Imnt beru’** 
the plaMi, 

‘This drcadlul image fo p«.fi* f,'il her mind, 
l lut dcl'pciato any fuc^oiic cllc to find, 

She ceas’d all liril.cr hope j and now br*gan 
'l‘o make r' ilcdlton on t>i' unhappy man. 

Rich, brave, and young, who pall cxpicfllo 
lov’d. 

Proof to diidain, and not to he remov’d : 

01 all the men mptiiiod and a<lmir’d, 

01 all the dames, except licrh If, defir'dt: 

Why not of her ? preferr'd jibovc the lift * 
By him with knightly deeds, ami 0 ]V>cv love 
profels’d? 

So had another been, w'hcrc h:« vows 
drefs'd. 

This quell’d her pride, yet other doubts u 
main’d, / V 

That, once dildaijRiig, flic might be d^^in'dj 
The icar wa> ju^ hut greater fear prevail. 
Fear ot her liie Py hclhih hounds afiail'd 
He took a lovsV ing leave j but w#io can telh • 
What outwa^hatc might inwarVi^ve contra! I 
Her fex’s artpibe knew ; and why not^hoj 
Might pliTvmbliiig L^vc a is ? 



THEODORE AND HONORIA. 



Here tiop- bfg^n to dawn; r<foN’d to try. 

She fixM on thii her renvsdy: 

Death was behind, but hard it wa’i to die. 

'Twas time cuouph at lail on death to call, 

1'he precipice in Ti^ht: a (hruh was all, 

That kindly Hood betwixt to break the fatal 
fall. 

^Onc ivaidihe had, belov’J above the reft; 
"sVyre of ber, the lecret Ibc confeisM; 

>/ll now rtfi light her feats difpeird, T 

Sin * tylib no «vinding turns the truth conceal'd, r 
Dot put the woman off, and ftt>od reveal'd : 3 

With faults confef&’d commiflion’d her to go. 

If pity yet had place, and reconcile her foe; 

The welcome meflage made, was foon receiv'd ; 
Twas to be wilh'd, and hop’d, but fcarce be« 
hev’d; 


Fate feem’d a fair occafioh to prefent; 

He knew the fex, and fear'd (he might repent, 
Should he delay the moment of confent. 

There yet remain'd to gaih her friends (a care 
The modeOy of maidens well might fpare); 
But ihe with fuch a zeal the caufe embrac'd 
(Aft women, where they will, are all in hafte); 
The father, motlicr, and the kin belide, 

Were overborn by fury of the tide; 

With full confent of ail (he chang'd her ftatc; 
Rcfiftlefa in het love, as in her hate. 

Bv her example wdm’d. the reft beware; 

More eafy, lefs imj>erioos were the fair; 

And that one hunting, which the devil dcfign'd 
For one fair female, loft him half the kind. 
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POETA LOQUITUR- 

Old as 1 am, for ladies love nnfit, 

'1 he power of beauty I remember ><.1. / 

'Which once inflam'd my loul, and Ihll infpiresf 
my wit A 

1i love bo folly, the fivere dtvinc 
>Ih Kit that folly, though ho ctnlurc^ mine; 
Pollutes the ple’ifurcs of a chafle embrace, ^ 
Ads what 1 write, and propi^ites in grace, > 
With iiotons excels, a pncftly race- j 

fitppofe him flee, and that I foigc th' oflence. 

He fliew'd the way, perverting lirft my fenfe : 

)n malice witty, xnd with venom Iraught, 

He makes me fpeak the things I iicvci thought- 
Compute the gains of his ungovrrn’d il, i 
III luiU his cloth the pnile oi railing well. 

The world will think that what we loofel/ write, 
Though now arraign’d, he read with fome dc- 
hght; 

Becaufe he feems to chtw the end [plain, 

V^hen hts broad comment makes the text too 
And teaches more id one explaining \ age, 

Uhati all the double-mcanings of the flage. 

What Deeds he paraphraK on what we mean ^ 
We were at worfi but wanton, he’s obkenc. 

1 not my fellows nor myfelf excufc, 

But love’s the fubjedt ot the comic Mufe; 

Hor can we write without it, nor would you 
A tale of only dry inftrudtion view; 

Nor love ii always of a vicious kind. 

But oft to virtuous ads Inflatnes the mind. 
Awakes the fleepy vigour of the loul. 

And brufliing o’er adds motion to the pool- 
I-nve, fludious how to pleafc, improves our parts 
With Mhfii'd manners, and adorns with arts. 
Love lirft hiveDted verfe, and form’d the rhyme, 
1 he fdouon meafur’d, harmonis’d the chime; 


To hhcral x6ls enlarg’d the nxrrow«fourd. 

Soften d the fierce, and made the coward bold * 

T he world, when wafte, he peopled with mercafe. 
And warring nations reconcil’d in peace. 

Ormond, the flrft, and all the fair may And, 

In tins one legend, to their fame dcTign’d, f 
When bcniity fires the blood, how love txaltiT 
the mind. V* 


IN that fweetiflc where Venus keeps her court, 
And evc.ry grace, and all the loves, relort, 

Where cither fex is form’d of fofeer earth, 

And takes the bent of pleafure from her birth; 

I here liv’d a Cyprian lord, above the reft 
Wife, wealthy, with a numerous iflue bleU d. 

But as no gift of fortune is lincere. 

Was only wanting m a worthy heir, 

Ills eldeft born, a goodly youth to view, 
d xccll’d the reft in {h-xpe, and outward fliew, 

^ hair, tall, his limbs with due proportion join d. 
But of a heavy, dull, degenerate m.nd. 
dlis foul bcly d the features ok hit fare; 

Beauty was there, but beauty in difgrace. 

A clowDifh mien, a voice with ruftic founJ, 

And ftupid eyes that ever lov’d the gruupd 
He look'd like nature’s error, as the mu^ ^ 
And body were not of a piece defign’d, ^ f 
But made for two, and by miflak’ m on^v ere T 
join’d. ^ 

The ruling lod, the father’s fonding caie, 
Were exercis d in vain on wit's defpatr; 

I he more inform’d, the lefs he undcr-'^ood. 

And deeper fonk bs floundering in the -vud 
Now Icorn’d of all'and grown the public^anir. 
The people from J.alcius chang'd his name^ 

And Cymon callvV, which fignifles a brute, 

So well hi« nani^Mid with his natfii^fuit. 
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Ki» lAther, \Tatn lie foun<l hU labour luft. 

And care cniplnyM that anfwer'd not the coft, 
C^ofc an ungraceful ob]et51 to remove, 

And )oHth*d tn fee whac nature made him love; 
iio to lii^ country farm the fool confinM; 

Rude work well fuiced with a ruilic mind. 

Thus to the wilds the flurdy Cymon went, 

^A fquire among the fwams, and pleas'd with ba- 
uilhnicnt. 

iH corii^TKi u*;tle were his only care, 

A u ^ d bl& fupreme delight, a country fair. 

Itnappeu'd on a luntmer's holiday. 

That to the green>wuiHl dude he took hi^ way; 
i'or Uymrn lliuntt'd the church, and us'd nut 
much to pray. 

His quatter (lafr, wluch he could reVr forfakc. 
Hung half before, and half behind lus back. 

He trudg'd along, unknowing what he fought. 
And whirled as he went fur want of thaughc. 

Uy cl^nce condu<f^eJ, or by third coullrain'd, 
The deep rcceflcb of the grove he gain'd; 

Where, in a plain defended by the wood, 

Crept through the matted grafs a cryHal flood, 
which an alabafler fountain Hood : 

And on the ntargin of the fount was laid 
{Attended by her flaves) a fleeping maid. 

Jdkc Dian and her nymphei, when tir'd with fport 
To reft by cool Eurotaa they reforc: 

'i'he dame herfclf the goddefs well expreis'd, 

Nor moic diftingutih'd by her purple veft. 

Than by the charnung features of her face, 

^nd ev'n in fluniber a fuperior grace : 

Her comely limbs compos'd with decent care 
Her body ihaded with a flight cymarr ; 

Her bofoni to the view was only bare : 

Where two beginning paps were fcarcejy fpy'd, 
Tor yet their places were but ftgnify'd ; 

J'he fanning wind upon her bofom blows. 

To meet the fanning wind the bolbm rofe 
'i'lic fanning wind, and purling ftreams 
nuQ her repofe. 

The fool of nature flood with flupid eyes, 

And gaping mouth, that teftify'dfurprife, 

Mx'd on her face, nor could remove his fight, 

New as he was to love, and novice to delight: 
J.ong mute he flood, and leaning on his flaiT, 

His wonder witnefs'd with an idiot laugh ; 

Then would have fpoke, but by his glimmering 
fenie 

t-irfl found his want of words, and fear'd offence: 
puubted for what he was he fhould be known, 

Ey his llown accent, and his country tone. 
'l'lirou||Pi the rude chaos thus the running light 
Shot kVe firfl riy that pierc'd the native night: 
'Vhen day and darknefs in the mafs were mix'd : 

gatherea in a globe the beams were fix'd. 
Lafl fhoDC the fun, %vbo, radiant in his fpherc, 
Jllumin'd/(eaven and earth,jand roll'd around the 
$0 reaQ»n in his brutal foul ^gan, [year. 

>^ov'**made him firfl furpeA he was a man ; 

1 . 0 S e made him doubt his bre^ barbarian found; 
fig'lov^hts sMnt of words an\ wit he found ; 
‘('hat fenfe jiyr want prepar'd tl\future way 
To kivy^tcdgc, and difclos*d \hc promife of a 
V/dar. ' I 
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What not his father's care, nor. tutor’s art. 

Could plant with paius in his uiipoUfh'd heart, 
The befl iiifliuifler, love, at once infpir'd. 

As barten grounds to fruitfulncfs are fir'd t 
Luve taught Kim flianic; and ihaiiie, with love 
at A rife, 

f^oon taught the fwert civilities of life; 

His grofs material foul at on^ c could find 
Somewhat in her excelling all her kind : 

Exciting a dcfire till tlini uiikiiuwp, 

Somewhat unfound, or found in h(.r alone. 

This made the flrfi tniprcfllon on lii^ mind, 

Above, but jiifl above, the brutal kind. 

For beafls can like, but not difliitgtnfh too. 

Nor their own liking by refledlion know; 

Nor w'hy they like or this or t* other face. 

Or judge of this or that peculiar grace; 

But love in groir.and flupidly admire : 

As flics, allur'd by light, approach the Are. 

'J'hus our mati'beafl, advancing by degrees, 

I’irfl likes the whole, then feparatrs what he fees; 
Ou fcvcral parn> a fcveral prade bcflows. 

The ruby lips, the well proportion'd nofe, 

The fnowy ikin, and raven-gloify hair, ^ 

The dimpled cltcck, and forehead rifing fair, V 
And, ev’n in fl«'cp itfclf, a fmiling nir. > 

From thence his eyes defcemHiig view'd the reft. 
Her plump round arms, white hands, and heav<« 
ing brchfl. 

Long on the lift lie dwelt, though every |)art 
A pointed arrow fped to pierce his heart. 

Thus in a trice a judge of beauty grown, 

(A judge crcifled from a country clown) 

He long'd to fee lier eyes, in flumber hid, 

And wiih'd his own could picrc'; within the lid ? 
He would have wak'd her, but reflrain'd hie 
thought, 

And love new-horn the flrfl good-manners taught, 
.And awful fear his ardetit with withflood. 

Nor i^urfl diflurb the goddefs of the wood. 

Fur furh fhe Teem'd by hcf celcflial face, 

Kxcelling all the reft of human race. 

And things divine, by common fenfe he knew, 
Mufl be devoutly fecn, at diflant view : 

So checking his dcfire, with trembling heart 
Gazing he flood, nor wmiM nor could depart; 
Fix'd as a pilgrim wilder'd an his way, 

Who dares not flir by night, fur fear to flray, 

But flaiids with awlul eyes, ti> watch the dawn 
of day. 

At length awaking, Iphigene the fair - 
(So was the beauty call'd who caus'd hit care) 
Unclos'd her eyes, and double day reveal'd, 

While thofe of all her flaves in ieal*(L 

The flavering cudden, propp'd upon bis flaff. 
Stood ready gaping with a grinning laugh, 

To welcome her awake; nor durll begin 
To fpeak, but wifely kept the Tool within. 

Then fhe, Wha makes you, Cymon, here alone ? 
(For Cynion's name was round the country known 
Becaufe defeended of a noble race. 

And for a foul ill forted with his face.) 

But fli!! the fut flood filcnt with furprife, 

With i^dmgird on Aer new-open*d eyes, ' 
^ Sfiii 
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And in hifc bi^aft recejv’J tit* mvenom'd darty 
A tickling paso that pleas'd amid the fmart. 

But, confcioiifi ol her fnrm, with quick diOruil 
hhe law hts fparkling eye», and fear*d Iiu brutil 
*1 hii to prevent, (he wak*d her fleepy crew, [luft. 
And, riung ha Ay, took a flioit adieu. 

1 hen Cynion 6rft hi* rufbic voice cflayM, 

With proEti'd fervice to the parting ni iid 
*lo lee her fafe; hit hand iKe long deny'd, 

But took at length, alhaniM ol fuch a guide. 

So Cymon led her home, and leaving there, 

No moi e would to hl^ Lounti y clowns repaii, 

But fought hit father's houfe with bi ttcr miad, 
Refilling in the farm to be confin’d. 

The lather wonder’d at the fon’t return. 

And knew not whether to rejoice or mourn , 

Bur doubtfully icteivM, expec^lmg fiill 
'I'o learn the fecret caafti of hit altcrd will. 

Ni r wat he long dchy'd . the fiid rcqtiefl 
He made, wat like hit brothers tn be drefs'd, > 
And, dt his birth requir'd, above the roll. j 
With tafe hit fuit wat granted by hi* fire, 
Dilbuguilhing hit hcii by rub attire, 

Hit body thus adorn’d, he mxt difign’d 
With liberal arts to cultivate hi^ nai*d : 
lie fought a tutor of hit own icrord, 

And fitidy’d lefTons he beiore tbhorr'd. 

Thus the ina»*chiJd advaiic d, and barn d fo 
faft, 

*l’hat in iliort time his equals he ftirpaA'd : 

Hut brutal manners from his buaA exil'd, 

His mien he falhtou*d, and hit tongue he fil’d ; 

In every exereife of all admir’d. 

He feem’d, nor only f*cniM, but vias infpii’d : 
TnCpir’d by love, wnnfe buhntfs is to plcafi ; 

He rode, he fenc’d, he mov’d with giaiehd cafe, 
More fam'd for fenfe, for couitly carnage inoic, 
Than for hit brutal folly known bebre. 

What then of alter'd Cymon fhall uc fay, 

But that the Ere which chok’d in alhetlay. 

A load too heavy lor his foul to niove, [bve. 
Wat upviard blown below, and bruOi’d lua) by 
1 ove made an aihvc progreft through his tnind, 
1 he duOcy parts he elut’d, the gtofi rthn 1, 

The drowfy ixak'd; and as he went iinpui^M 
The Maker’s image on the human brLafi. 

Thus was the man tmended by defire, 

And though he lov’d perhaps \riih too much fiic, 
>tis father all his faults with rcainn lt.ai u’d. 

And lik’d an error ot the better hand; 

Txcus’d the excefa of pafiton in his m«ud, 

By flames too fierce, perhaps too much u fin'd : 

So Cymon, fin^c hit fire indulg’d his \mU, 
Impetuous lov'd, and would be Cymon fiill; 
Oalefus he difown’d, and chofe to bear 
The name of funl confirm’d, and bifinpd by 
the fair. 

To Ctpfeut by his friends his fuit he mov’d, 
Cipfcut the father ot the fair he lov’d : 

But he was pre-engag’d by former tics. 

While Cymon was endeavouring to be vtife: 

And Iphigenc, oblig’d by former vows, 

Had given her faith to wed a foreign l^ufc: 

Her fire and fhe to Rhotfian P-Atmd, s 
iLougk both (cpcncinjr, viere by promile bemd, 




Nor enuld retrai^*; and thu®, as d^^retJ, 

1 hough better lov’d, he Ipoke coo late to fpeed. 

The doom was pafi, the fhip ilriai'y lent 
Did all his tardy diligence prevent: 

*^i/Wd to hcrltlf the fair unhappy ir.‘id, 

WhiL ftormy Cynion thus in lecrcifaid . 

1 ho time is comi for l^higene to find 
'1 he mirac'c (Vic wrought upon my mind • , ^ 

Her ch urns have made n*e man, hti ravilh’d re 
In rink (hall placo me with the ^*lcKd above.' 

I or mine by love, 1 y force (he (hall be nit» 

Or dta^h, if fnrri fi.ouM f^il, (hall fimfii my defi^n. 
R;lolv’d he (iid ; 'ind r‘gg’d ^ith fpeedy care 
A Orouc, and well equipp’d let war. 

*1 lu kicet (hip with chofen frietuU he ftm'd ; 

And, bent to d»p or conquer, went aboard. 
AmbnOiM he I if behind the Cypriin Jhoic, 
Wuniig the fill *hat all his wdhts bore ; 

Nor long c\^xCVtd, for the following tide 
Sent nut the h ifiili fliip and beauteous hiidi. 

lo Rlxid s the ii\ d huh dirt-dlly fitu'd. 

When Cymm (udd^n it her back apjaar’d, 

Ai d fiof p'd h 1 flight; then, ft in ling on his prow^ 
In hiughty uims hr thus defy’d the fot; 

Or ftriki you'* iads u liimmons, or picj ire 
lo prove the laft xtrenincsof war 
Thus warn'd.*he Rhodi uwlorthe fight provide,*^ 
Alrcidy vi ere the veftcis fide by fide, 

1 hek obfiinate to lave, and thofe to leir: the 
hi idc 

Biif C} mon loon his crooked grapples cift, 1 
\\ hidi M ith ten iLious hold his foes embrac’d, */ 
And,arm'd with (word and (hic!d, amid the picls T 
he pifi'd. J 

fitrit was the fight, hut, haftening to his prey, 

Hy lone the inn us lover fiecd his way 
Ilioikll a/onc ddpets’d the Rhodtin crew, 

I he wcik dihliin’d, the “val nnt ovtrthrew; 

Cheap conqueft fur hts loUowing Inends 
m lin’d. 

He nai W tlu ful 1, nnd they hut only gLun’d. 

Hit Ml lot y conlek’d, the foes rctnat. 

And eaft the sviipons at the vidlor'« feet. 

Whiim thus he ehnr’d; O Rhodnn youth, f 
Loi lose nlono, nor other booty fi ught; [ioQgl r 
Y< nr lives arc fafr ; your velfel 1 refipr ; 

Yours be your own, reftoring what is mine 
In Iphigctic f claim my rightful dit^, 

Kobb’d by my ri\%l, and detain’d by you : 

Y< ur Pafimui.d a Uwlefs bargain dro\e, 

1 he parent could not Icll the dau{:hur*h lo\c ; 
Or. ti he could, my love difdftitK the I iv «, 

And like a king by ronqueft gaii;s his ca\Q : 
Where arms take place, all other pkas are vair, 
Lovl taught me force, and force ill love num^ 
tain. 

You, what by ftrength you could rot keep, rehife, 
And at an ealy rafiiom by your jicicef 

fear on the conquer’d fide loon fign’d th' ac¬ 
cord. 

And Iphigene to /'ymon was reftor’d • 

While to bis ar^ the blufhing bx^e 1 eVook ; 

To feeming fa^iciii (he compos’d » 

As if by force/ubjcdlcd to his will, V . 
Thoughplcaa'/,diircnibling,and a worraiS^\ 


rc* 
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AncY, (or (tie wept, he wip'd her tcar«^ 

And pray'd her to djfmifs her empty fcari; 

For your'i I am, he faid, and hat dtfcnr'd 
Your love much better whom fo long f ferv'd, 
Then he to whom your formal father ty'd 
Your voWs, and fold a (tave, not fer.t a bride* 

Thui while he fpoke, he feiz'd the willing prey, 
bore the Spartan fpoufc away, 

FaMhy (b^ifeam'd, and ev'n her eyes crnfefsM 
She^father wd'oM be thought, than was diftref^'d. 

. WhinemiV exults btrt Cymon in his mind ^ 

Vain hopes and empty joy<rof fauman kind, 

Proud of the prefent, to the future blind ! 

Secure of fate, while Cyn;on plows the fca, 

And fleers fo Candy with his corquci'd prey. 
Scarce the third glafs of meafurM hours was ru&. 
Wiicii like a hery meteor funk the fnn ; 

'J’he proinifc of allf»rm; the fhiftiog pales 
Forfake by (its, and fill the dsgping fnils; 

Hiiarfc mtTi murs of the main from tar were heard, 
An<l night came on, not hy deprees prepar’d, 

But ail at once ; at oiice the winds arife, 

1'hc thunders ndl, the forby lightning flies. 

In vain the mafler ilfucs out commands. 

In vain ihe trembling bailors ply their hands ; 

The tcmpefl unforfeen prevents their fare, 

And from the flrfl they labour in defpair. 

The giddy (hip betwixt the winds ami tides, 
Forc'd hack, and forwards, io a circle rides, 
btuon'd with the different blows; then (hoots 
aniain, 

Ym, counterbuff M, fhc flop*, and fleep again. 

Not more aghaO the proud archangel fell, 
riuiigM from the height of heaven to deepeft hcU, 
Than flood the lover of his love polfe^M, 

Now curs'd the morei the more he had been 

ble^'d; 

More anxious for her danger than his own, 

D.’ath he defies; but would be loft alone. 

Sad Iphlgene to womanifti complaints 
A'lds piem prayers, and wearies all the faints; 

1'v’n il fhr could, her love (he would repent, 

But, fincc fi^c cannot, dreads the piinifhment; 

Mer forfrit faith and Pafimond betray'd. 

Arc ever prtfent, and her crime upbraid, 

She bhmes hcrfelf, nor blames her lover left, 
A’‘pmcnts her anger, as her fears incrcafc ; 

From iicr own hack thu burden would remove, 
And lays the load on bis ungovcrii’d love, 

V'hhh intcrpoCng durft, in heaven's dtfpitc. 
Invade, acil violare.another’s right: 

The powe/s incens'd a while dtfeir'd his pain, 
And maV^ him mffter of his vows in vain : 

But foon they punilh'd his prefumtuous pride; 
That for hiS daj^ng enterprife Ihe dy'd; 

Who rather not rclifttd, than ccmply'd. 

'Ihcn, iin]wetit of mind, with alter'd fenfe. 
She hugg'd^’ offender, and fAgave th* offence, 
&ex^to the laft, mean time with fails declin'd 
The wondering vcffil drove before the wind: 
ToftM anc^rcteft'd, aloft, and th\n below, 
/Nor.*ort they Jerk, nor ccrtai\ courfc they 
know, ^ \ 

^ut ev'^ry^omcut wait the fiominglblow. 

'A * 


Thus Mindly driven, by breaking day tbey vicw*4 
The land before them, and their fears renevr'd; 
The land was welcome, but the temped bore 
The threaten'd (hip againft a rocky fliore. 

A winding hay was near; to this they bent, 
An«J jnft efcap'd; their force already fpent: 
Secure I'mm ftorms, and panting from the fea. 
The land unknown at leiPnc they furvey; 

And faw (hut foon their flckly fight withdrew) 
The rifing towers of Rhodes at diilant view; 

And curs'd thchoftile fhorc of rafimond, 

Sav'd from the Teas,and ihipwreeW'd on the ground* 
The frighted failors try'd their ftrength hi 
rain 

To torn the ftern, and^empf the ftormy main; 
But the lUff wind whhftood the labouring oar, 
And forc'd them forward on the fatal fliorc 1 
The crooked keel nosv Ll'es the Rhediao ftrand, 
And the Ihip mooi'd conftraiiis the crew to land : 
Yet ftiU they might be fate, hecaofe unknown, 
But, as ill fortune fcldoni comes alone, 

The vcffel ih^y difmifsM was driven before. 
Already llK-lter'd on their native fhore; 

Known each, they know; but each with change 
of cheer; 

The vanquint'd fide exults; the vldlors fear; 

No^ them but theirs, made prifoners e'er they fight, 
Dtfpdiring conqueft, and depriv'd of flight. 

The country rings around with loud alarms. 
And raw in fields the rude militia fwarms; 
Mouths without hands, matriuin'd at vaft cxpcnce. 
In peace a charge, in war a weak defence : 

Stout once a month they march, abluftcringband. 
And ever, but in times of reed, at hand; 

This was the morn when, ilTuing on the guard. 
Drawn up in rank and file they flood prepar'd 
Of fcemtng arms to make a fhort eflay. 

Then hufien to be drunk, the bnnnefs of the day. 
Tlic cow'ards would have fled, but that they 
knew 

Themftlvcs fo many, and ihclr fines fo few J 
But, crowding on, the luft the firft impel: 

Till overborn wiih weight the Cyprians fell, 
Cymon enilavM, who firft the war begun. 

And Iphigene once more is loft and won. 

IVep in a dungeon was the captive caft, 
Depriv'd of dny, and held in fetters faft: 

His life svas only fpar’d st their requeft, 

Whom taken he fo nobly had releas'd: 

Bur Iphigcnia was the ladies' care, 

3*'ach in rbeir tern addreft'd to treat the fair; 
While Pdfiinond and his the nuptial feaft pre* 
pare. 

Her fccrct foul to Cymon was inclm'd. 

But (he muft fufler what her fares afliga'd; 
bo paflivc is the church of womankind. 

What w'orfe to Cymon could his fortune deal, 
Rrlk’d to the lowcft fpoke of all her v*hecl i 
It refted CO difnufs the downward weight, 

Or raife him upward to his former height. 

The latter pleas'd; and love (concern'd the moft) 
Prepar'd th' amends, for what by love he loft. 

The finsAhf had left afon, 

Though^ungeCi y^^Jkiuimiragc early knowni 



his 


OnriAla eall'd, to whom \>y promife ty d, 

Ji Rhodiao beauty was the dcftin'd bndc 
CaiTandra was her name, above the reft 
RenownM for birth, with fonudc amply blcfs d 
I^yfimachus, who rul’d the Rhodian ftate, 

VfM then by choice their annual magiftratc 
He lov’d Caflandra too with equal fire, 

But fortuue had not favour’d his defire, 

Crolk’d by her friends, by her not difippiov’d. 
Kor yet preferr’d, or bkc Ormifda lov’d, 
ho ftood th* affair fomc little hope remain'd, 

1 hat, (hould hii rival chance to lofc, he gam d. 
Mean ume young Fafimond his marriage prefs d. 
Ordain’d the nuptnl day, prepar’d the feaft, 

And frugally relolv’d (the charge to ftiun, 

'Which would be double Ihnuld he wed alone) 

’i o join his hrothei *s bridal with his own. 

I.yrimichtis, oppnft'd with mortal grief, 
Receiv'd the news, and ftudy’d quick relief: 

^ he fatal day approach'd, if force were us'd, 

1 he magiftratc his public truft abus'd, 

*1 o juflice liable, as law requir'd, 

Tor, when his office ceas'd, his power expir'd ‘ 
While power remain'd, the means were m 
hand 

By force to feize, *ind then forfake the hnd 
Betwixt extremes he knew not how to move, 

A Have to fame, but, more a Have to love : 
Rcftraining others, yet himfelf not fiee, 

Made impotent by power, debas’d by dignity 
Both fidts he weigh’d but, after much debate, 
7 he man prevul’d above the magiftratc 

Love never fails to mafter what he finds, 

But works a different way in different mindv 
*1 he fool enlightens, and the wilt he blinds 
*lhi8 )outh, propofing to poffefs and 'fcape. 

Began in murder, to conclude in rape 
Unprais’d by nu, though heaven fometimes may 
An impious a< 5 t with undeferv d fucceft i [bleis 
The great it feems are privileg'd alone 
*10 punifh all injuftice but their own 
But here I ftop, not daring to proceed, 

Yet blufh to flatter an unnghteous deed * 

Por crimes arc but permitted, not decreed 

Kefolv'd on force, his wit the pr%cor bent, 

To find the means that might fecurc th* event, 
Nor Jong he labour'd, for his lucky thought 
In captive Cymon found the friend he fought; 
Th* example pleas’d the caufe and crime the 
An injur'd lover, and a ravifli'd dame [fame, 
How much he durft he knew by w hat he dar d,' 

^ he lefs he had to lole, the lels he ear d, 

T o manage loathfome hie when love was the 
I e ward. 

This ponder'd well and fix* 1 on his intent, 

In depth of night he for the piiluner lent, 

In feeict fent, the f ublic view to ftiun, 

Ihen with a lober fmtle he thus begun 
*1 he powers above, wlio bounteoufty btftow 
Their gifts and grates on mankind below. 

Yet prove our merit firft, nor blindly give 
To fuch as are not worthy to recaive 
For valour and for virtue they pro^e 
% petr due rew wd, but^hrft^ « try*d, 

, ^^cre by ptomde bc'. 
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1 hefc fi uitful f<ed« within yo ir mmdthey fowM 3 
*1 was )our*s i* improve the talent they btftow*d. 
i hey gave you to be bom of noble kind, 

1 hey ga\e you love to lighten up your nnnd, 

Ard {urge the grolTer parts, they gave you care 
To pleafe, and courage to dcfcrve flic fair 

Thus far they try'd you, and by proof thej found 
The gr m intrulled in a grateful ground 
But ftill the great experiment remaind,, ^ ^ 
They fuflier'd you to lofe the priae yo 1 gam i , 
lhat you might learn the gift was th its gjone 
And when reftor'd, to them the blefling uw 11. 
Reftor'd it foon will be, the means prepar d. 

The difficulty fmnoth'd, the dinger (bai d. 

Be but yourfeU, the care to me reftgn, 

Then Iphiger e is your s, Caflandra nunc* 

Your rival Faftmoiid purfjcs your life. 

Impatient to revenge his ravilH'd wife. 

But yet not his, to-morrow is behind. 

And love our fortunes in one band ha^ join'd , 
Two brothers arc our fees, Ormifda mine, 

As much declar d as Fafimond is thine 

1 o-morrow muft their common vows be t) 'd “y 
With love to fnend, and fortune for our guide, v 
Let both refolve to die, or each redeem a bride > 
Right 1 have none, nor haft thou much to plead 
'Tis force, when douc, muft juftify the died 
Our talk perform d, we next prepare for flight * 
And let the lofers talk m vain of right 
We with the fur will fail before tht wind. 

If they are gnev d, I leave the laws btliu d. 

Speak thy refolves, if now thy courage drorp^ 
Dcfpair in prifon, and abandon hope 
But if thou dar ft in arms thy love reg'iin 
(hor liberty without thy love were vam), 

1 hen fecond my dtfign to feire the prey, 

Or lead to fecund rape, for well thou know F 
the way 

Sail Cymon oserjoy’d, do thou propofe 
The means to fight, and only (hew the foes, 

I or from rht. firft, when love h id fir d n y n ra 
Rcfolv d 1 hit the cire < f life behind 
To this the boldLylimachusreph d, 

Let heaven be nentrc, and the fword decide. 

The IpnuUls are prepar’d, already p'av 
The minftrels, and provoke the tardy day 
By this the brides are wak'd, their groom& arr^ 
drefs d, 

All Rhodes is iummon'd to the nuptial feaft. 

All but myfelf the foie unbidden gueft. 

Unbidden though 1 am, 1 will be there, 

And join’d by thee, lotcrd to joy the |air. 

Now hear the reft, w hen d^ay religijs the lig't, 
And cheerful torches gild the joUy night, 

Be ready at my call, my chofci^ftw 
With arms admmifter d ftiall am thy crew. 

Then entering unexpcdled w il wIl fcizc 
Our deftin d prCp, from men difloTv d m eafe 
By Wine difahleo, unprepar'd for fight 
And haftcni g to the ftas, fuborn our flight 
The feas are < u s, for 1 command the foi t, 

A ftiip well niAm d ixpcd^s us m the^rt f 
If they, or i^inr fnutris, the can eft. 

Death ftiall C* ad he a a'' w j ja^es tv. it- 


Cymon' and 

« 

It pleas’d t the prifoner to his hold retir’d, 

^His troop with equal emulation fir’d, f 

All i^’d to fight, and all their wonted work t 
requir'd. 3 

The fun arofe; the (Irects were throng’d around, 
^'he palace open'd, and the polls were crown'd. 
The double bridegroom at the door artends 
"^.(^•eipedled fpoufe, and entertains the friends: 
TheMwetv^]^ lead to chutxh, the pricils invoke 
The Mwers, and feed the flames with fragrant 
' #ioke. 

This done, they feaft, and &t the clofe of night “I 
By kinkled torches vary their delight, f 

I'hcfelead the lively dance, and thofc the brim-T 

ming bowls invite. 3 

Now, at ch* appointed place and hour affign'd 
With fouls refolv'd the ravilhers were join'd : 
1'hree bands are form'd; the firft is lent before 
To favour the retreat, and guar’d the Ihore; 

The fecond it the palace-gate is plac'd, 

And up the lofty flairs afeend the laft : 

A pcaceflil troop they feem with ihining veils, 

But coats of mail beneath fccure their breafls. j 
Dauntlefs they enter, Cymon at their head, 

And find the feaft renew'd, the table fpread : 
Sweet voices, mix'd with inftrumentai founds, 
Afeend the vaulted roof, the vaulted roof rebounds. 
When like the harpies rulhing through the hall 
The fudden troop appears, the tables fall, 

Their fmoklng load is on the pavement thrown; 
*^ach ravilher prepares to feize his own; 
Tihfebrides, invaded with a rude embrace, 

Shriek out for aid, confufiou fills the place, 

Quick to redeem the prey their plighted lords 
Advance, the palace gleams with Ihining fwordr. 

But late is all defence, and fuccour vain; 

The rape is made, the ravilhers remain : 

Two flurdy Haves were only fent before 
To bear the purchas'd prize in fafety to the Ihore, 
The troop retires, the lovers clofe the rear. 

With forward faces not coofelTing fear: [mend; 
Backward they move, but fcom their pace to 
Then fcck the flairs, and with flow hafle defeeud. 

Fierce Pafimond, their paflage to prevent, 
Thrufl full on Cymon's back in hit defeent, / 
The blade return'd unbach'd, and to the handle i* 
beat. 3 
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Srmit Cvmon foon remounts, and cleft In two 
His rival's head with one defeendiog blow: 

And an the next in rank Ormifda flood, 

He turn’d the point; the fword inur'd to blood, ^ 
Bor'd his unguarded breaft, which pour'd a I 
purple flood. 3 

With vow'd revenge the gathering crowd purfues, 
Tht ravilhers turn head, the fight renews; 

The hall is heap'd with corps; the fprinkled gore 
Befmears the walls, and floats the marble floor. 
Difper&'d at length the drunken fquadron flies, ^ 
The viAors to their velTcl bear the prize; f 

And hear behind loud groans, and lamentable T 

cries. 3 

The crew with merry Ihouts their anchors'! 

weigh, I 

Tiien ply their oars, and brulh the buxom fez, ^ 
While troops of gather'd Rhodians crowd the I 
key. J 

What Ihould the people do when left alone f 
The governor and government are gone. 

The public wealth to foreign parts convey’d ; 
Some troops dilbanded, and the reft unpaid. 
Rhodes is the fovereign of the fea no more; 

Their fliips unrigg’d, and fpent their naval 
flure; 

They neither could defend, nor can purfue, 

But grinn’d their teeth, and cafl a helplefs view! 
In vain with darts a diflant war they try, 

Short, and more Ihort, the miflive weapons fly. 
Meanwhile the ravifliers their crimes enjoy, 

And flying fiils and fweeping oars employ : 

The clifl's of Rhodes in little fpace are loft, 

Jove’s file they feck; nor Jove denies his coafl. 

In fafety landed on the Candian Ihore, 

With generous wines their fpirits they reftore : 
There Cymon with his Rhodian friend reftdes, 


Both court, and wed at once the willing brides. 
A war enfues, the Cretans own their caufe, 
Stiff to defend their hofpitable laws: 

Both parties lofe by turns; and neither wins, 
I'ill peace propounded by a truce begins. 

The kindred of the flain forgive the deed, 

But a fliort exile mufl for fliew precede : 
rhe term expir'd, from Candia they remove ; 
And happy each, at kooie, enjoys his love. 
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To the Right Honourable 


LORD RADGLIFFE. 


Mr LorD| 

XiiEjc MifccIIanf Poems* are by many titles 
youn. The hrft they chim from your accept¬ 
ance of my promife to prefent then\ to yoii, be¬ 
fore fome of them were yet in being. I'he refl 
are derived from your own merit, the exaAnefs 
of your judgment in poetry, and the candour of 
your nature; eafy to forgive fome trivial faults 
when they come accompanied with countervailing 
beauties. But, after all, though thefe are your equi¬ 
table claims to a dedication from other Poets, yet 1 
muft acknowledge a' bribe in the cafe, which is 
your particular liking to my verfes. It is a vanity 
common to ail writers, to over-value their own 
produfSions; and it it better for me to own this 
failing in myfelf, than the world to do it for me. 
For what othc^pUbn have 1 fpent my life in fo 
noprofitable f why am I grown old, in 


• Prefixed to the Third Volume 
Uay Poems, priotod la 
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fecking fo barren a reward as fame ? Tiie 
parts and application, which have made me x 
poet, might have taifed me to any honours of the* 
gown, which arc often given to men of an little 
learning and Icfs honefty than myfcif. No go- 
vefnment has ever been, or ever can be, wherein 
timc-ferveri and blockheads will not be upper- 
moft. The perfons are oply changed, but the 
fame jugglings in (late, the fame hypecrify in re¬ 
ligion, the fame felf-intereft, tnd milinanagemenr, 
will remain for ever. Blood and money will he 
lavifhed in all ages, only foryhe preferment oC 
new faces, with old confeien^. There is too 
often a jaundice in the eyes ofmen; they* 
fee not thofe wlom they caife in me fame colours 
with other men. All whom they anetj, look 
golden to them; when the gilding b only in their 
own diflcm^rcd fight. Thefe ^confider^ions 
have given mt a kind of contempt Yor ijr»rc 
hare rifeo ^ uaworihy ways. 1 ata cot aiham^ 
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f»e little, when 1 lee them fo infamoully great; i compaiifon f one would have thought he lu4 
neither do 1 hnow why the name of poet Ihould I learned Latin, a« late as they tell us he did Greek, 
he (HihonourabU to me if I am truly one, as I I Yet he came off, with a pM* by your good 
hope 1 am; for I will never do any thing that I leave, Lucan; he called him not by thofe outra* 
fhall difhouour it. The notions of morality are I geous names, of fool, booby, and blockhead; he 
known to all men: none can pretend ignorance I had fomewhat more of good manners than hi« 
cf^ofe ideas which are ia-born in mankind: and I fucceflbrs, as he had much mure knowledge. We 
if one thing, and praAife the contrary, I I have two forts of thofe gentlemen in our nation : 
snuuhe (mm^nuous, not to acknowledge a clear I Ibme of them proceeding with a Teeming modera- 
truth, and bafe to ad againft the light of my own I tion' and pretence of refped, to the dramatic 
confcience. For the reputation of my honefty, I writers of the laft age, ordy fcorn and valtfy the 
no man can queftion it, who has any of his own : I prefent poets, to fet up their predcccffors. Buc 
for that uf my poetry, it lhall cither Band by its I this is only in appearance; for their real defign ia 
own merit; or fall for want of it. lU writers arc I nothing lefs than to do honour to any man, be* 
uiually the fliarpefi ctnfors: for they (as the belt I fides themfclves. Horace took notice of fuch men 
poet and the bell patron faiiy|Mrhen in the full I in his age: “ Non ingeniis favet ille, fepultis; 
perfedion of decay, turn vinqPr, and come again 1“ noftra fed impugnat; nos noftraque Jividua 
in play. Thus the errmption of a poet is the ge« I odit.** It is not with an ultimate intention tu 
neration of« critic: I mean of a critic in the ge- I pay reverence to the manes of Shakfpeare, Fletcher, 
neral acceptation of this age: for formerly rhey I and Ben Jonfon, that they commend their writ* 
were quite another fpecies of men. They were I ings, but to throw dirt on the writers of this age t 
defenders of poets, and commentators on their I their declaration is one thing, and their pradice 
workr, ; to illuftratc obfeure beauties; to place I is another. By a feeming veneration to our t'a* 
fome palTages in a better light; to redeem others I thers, they would ihruft out as their lawful iifue, 
from malicious interpretations; to help out an I and govern us themfelvet, under a fpccious pre¬ 
author's modefty, who is not oftentatious of his I tence of reformation. If they could compafs their 
wit; and, in fhoit, to Ihield him from the ill na* I intent, what would wit and learning get by fuels 
turc of thofe fellows, who were then called Zoili a change f if we ate bad poets, they are worfe ; 
and Momi, and now uke upon themfclves the I and when any of their woeful pieces come abroad, 
venerable name of cenfors. But neither Zoilus, I the diiTcrence is fo great betwixt them and good 
who endeavoured to defame Virgil, were writers, that there need no criticifms ou our pare 
ever adopted into the name of critics by the an« to decide it. When they deferibe the writers of 
^ dents: what their reputation was then, wc know; this age, they draw fuch monftrous figures of them, 
and their fucceffors in this age deferve no better. I at rclemble none of us s our pretended pi^ures 
Are our auxiliary forces turned our cneiuies 1 arc I are fu unlike, that it it evident we never fate to 
they, who at bell arc but wits of the fecond or- I them; they arc all grotcfque; the produAs of 
der, and whofe only credit amongft readers is I their wild imaginations, things out of nature, fo 
what they obtained by being fubfervient to the I far from being copied from us, that they rcfemble 
fame of writers, are thefe become rebels of flaves, I nothing that ever was, or «vcr can be. But there 
and ufurpers of fubjeAs; or, to fpcak in the moll I is anot^r fort of infci^, more venomous than the 
honourable terms of them, are they from our fe- I former. I'hofe who manifcllly aim at the de- 
conds become principals againll us? does the ivy I llrufSion of our poetical church and Hate; who 
undermine the oak, which fupports its weaknefs ? I allow nothing to their countrymen, either of this 
what labour would it coll them to put in a better I or of the former age. Tbefc attack the living by 
line, than the word of tliofc which they expunge I raking up the aihes of the dead; well knowing 
in a true poet ? Petroiiius, the greatefl wit per- I that if they can fiibvert their original title to tlio 
haps of all the Romans, yet when his envy pre- dage, we who claim under them mud fall of 
vailed upon his judgment to fall on Lucan, he fell I courfe. Peace be to the venerable Oiades of Sbak- 
himfell in his attempt: he performed worfe in I fpcare and Ben Jonfon: none of the living will 
his EfTay of the Civil War, than the autlior pf the I prefume to have any conipctitlon with them : as 
Pharialia: and avoiding his errors, has made I they were our predcccfims, fo they were our 
greater of his owi|, Julius Scaliger would needs I maders. Wc trail our plays under tliem; but (aa 
turn down Homer, and abdicate him after the at the funerals of a Turkilh emperor) our cnllgns 
^fleflion of three thoufand years ; has he fue- are furled or dragged upon the ground, in honour 
pceded in his atempt ? he has indeed Ihown us 1 to the dead; fo wc may lawfully advance our 
• fome of thofe [mperfedions in him, which are in- I own, afterwards, to ihew that we fucceed: if lefs 
cident to human kind: but who had not rather I in dignity, yet on the fame foot and title, which 
be thp/ Homer than this Scaliger ? You fee the I we think too we can maintain againd the info- 
fame^hyperentic, when he endeavours to mend I fence of our own janizaries. If 1 am the man, as 
the b^inping of Claudian (a faulty poet, and | f have rcafon to believe, who am fcemingly court- 

/ Bvin^% a barbarous age) yet how ihort he comet I ed, and fccretly undermined; I think 1 dull be 
pf him, and fubfiitutea fuch Verfes 'of his own as | able to when 1 am openly attacked, 

^fenre the ferula. What a cenfure lias he made I And to iKw bwes^bat ,thc Greek writers only 
« ^f V-bnj that he rather feems to bark than ling ? I gave u^^roe rudiments of a Itqgc which they never 
any but a dog, have mod? in fnarling a I fipi!I.«d ; that many pf the tf ^dtv^ial the fpnuep , 
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age amopgft u^, wdre comparii(>n beyond 

thofe of Sophocles and huripidcs. But, at prefent, 
1 have neither the Uilnre nor the means for fuch 
an undertaking. It is ill going to law for an 
eftate, with him* who is in polfcflion of it, and 
enjoys the prefeiit profits, to feed his caufe. But 
the ** quantum mutatus*' n^ay be remembered in 
due tin:o. In ihe mean while, f leave the world 
to judge, who gave the provocation. 

1 ’his, my Lord, is, I confeTs, a long digreHton 
from Mifccllany Poems to Modern 'Fragedic*: 
but ( have the ordinary excufc of an injured man, 
who will be telling his tale unfcalbnably to his 
bitters; though, at the fame time, I am certain, 
you are fo good a friend, as to take a concern in 
«U things which belong to one who lb truly ho- 
Doura you. And beOdes, being yourfeif a critic 
of the genuine fort, who have read the beft au¬ 
thors in their own languages,'who perfcdlly dtHin- 
guilb of their fcvcral merits, and in general prefer 
them to the moderns; yet, 1 know, you judge for 
the EngUih tragedies, againft the Greek and La¬ 
tin, as well as againft the French, Italian, and 
Spanilh, of thefe latter ages. Indeed, there is a 
vail dilference betwixt arguing like Pcrault in be¬ 
half of the French poets againfl Homer and Vir¬ 
gil, and betwixt giving the Englilh poets their 
undoubted due of excelling ./Efehylus, Euripides, 
And Sophocles: for if wc, or our greater fathen, 
have not yet brought the drama to an abfolutc 
perfedlinn; yet, at leaft, we have carried it much 
xarthcr th^ thofe ancient Greeks; who, begin¬ 
ning from a chorus, could never totally exclude 
it, as we have done; who find it an unprofitable 
incumbrance, without any neceflity of entertain¬ 
ing it amongtl us, and without the poflibility of 
efiablilhing it here, unlefa at were fupported by a 
public charge. Neither can we accept of tl-ofe 
lay-billiopf, as fume call them, who, under pre¬ 
tence of reforming the Huge, would intrude them- 
felves upon us as our fupcrior»; being, indeed, 
incompetent judges of what is mauuers, what rc- 
ligioo, and, ieaH of all, what is poetry and good 
ienl'e. 1 can tell them, in behalf of all my fel¬ 
lows, that, when they conic to exercife a jurifdic- 
tion over us, they fhalL have the (lage to them- 
ielves, at they have the laurel. As little can 1 
grant, that the French dramatic writers excel the 
Jhngliih; our authors as far furpafs them in ge¬ 
nius, as our foldaers excel fheirs in courage: it is 
true, iu condudl they furpafs uh either way; yet 
that proceeds not fu much from their greater 
knowledge, as from the difference of taftes in the 
two oatioofi. They content themfelves with a 
thill deOgn, without epifodes, and managed by 
few perfoos. Our audience will not be pteafed 
but with variety oi accidents, an underplot, and 
many adlors. They follow the ancients too fep- 
vilely, in the mechanic rules; and we aflume too 
much licenfe to ourfclvcs, in keeping them only 
in 4view, at too great a diftancc. But if our au¬ 
dience had their taftes, our poets coi*M more eafi- 
ly comply with thenii^^^bm writers 

<ould come up to theiubhniity of ouX'boughts, 
pr to the dif'Mtl'. variety gf qut dchgus, 
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ver it be, I dare eftablifti it for a rule of praAice 
on the ftage, that we are bound to pleafe thofe 
whom we pretend to entertain; and that at any 
price, religion and good-manners only excepted: 
and 1 care not much, if I give this handle to our 
bad, illiterate poetafters, for the defence of their 
Scriptions, as they call them. There is a fort of 
mvrit in delighting the fpedlatorsiJihifib^’ *■ 
name more proper for them than thS^Tauditors; 
or elfc Horace is in the wrong, when he com*^ 
mends Lucilius for it. *Bat thefe common-places 
I mean to treat at greater leifure; in the mean 
time fiibmitting that little I have faid*to your 
Lordftiip's approbation or your ceofnre, and 
chooftng rather to entertain you this way, as you 
are a judge of vH||ing, chan to opprefs your mo- 
defty with othcruHimendations; which, though 
they are your due, yet would not be equally re>> 
ccived in this fatirical and cenforiouswge. That 
which cannot without injury be denied to you, is 
the eafinefs of your converfation, far from Seda¬ 
tion nr pride; not denying even to enemies their 
jiifc pralfes ■ 'and this, if I would dwell on any 
theme of this nature, is no vulgar commendation 
to your Lordftiip. Without flattery, my Lord, 
you have it in your nature, to be a patron and 
cncourager of good poets; but your fortune has 
not yet put into your hands the opportunity of ex- 
prefling it. What you will be hereafter, may be 
more than guefled, by what you are at prefent^ - 
You maintain the charader of a nobleman, 
ouc that haughtinefs which generally attends too 
many of the nobility; and when you converfe 
with gentlemen, you forget not that you have 
been of their order. You are nurried to the 
daughter of a king; who, amongft her other high 
perfedions, has derived from him a charming be¬ 
haviour, a winning goodnefs, anvl a majeftic per- 
fon» The Mufes and the Graces are the orna¬ 
ments of your family t while the Mule fings, the 
Grace accompanies her voice : even the I'ervants 
of the Mufes have fometitues had the happineft to 
hear her, and to receive their infpiratious from 
her. 

1 will not give myfelf the liberty of going far¬ 
ther; for it is fo fweeC to wander in a pleafing 
way, that J Iheuld never arrive at my journey's 
end. To keep myfelf from being belated in my 
letter, and tiring your attention, I mull return to 
the place where 1 was fettiiig out. I humbly de¬ 
dicate to your Lordlhip my owmlabours in this 
Mifcellany; at the fame tln|e not arrt^ating 
myfelf the privilege of inferibing to you the 
works of others who are join^ with me in this 
undertaking, over which I canVrcteiid no right. 
Your lady and vou have done\c the favour to , 
hear me read ity tranflations of Ovid ; and you 
both feemed not to be difpleafed wids them. 
Whetlier it be the partiality of an old man\o his 
youngeft cliUd, 1 know not; but they appear to 
me the bed of all my endeavours In tnll kin^. 
Perhaps this poet is more ealy ta be tranflate^ 
than feme others whom 1 have lately attempted; 
perhaps too^ he was more accoiding to 
He u cut^:dy mere palauMe ic the reader 
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of the Roman iviU; though fome of them are 
more lofty, I'ome more indrudlvc, and others 
more corredb* He had learning enough to make 
him equal to the beft: but as his verfe came call- 
ly. he wanted the toil of application to amend it. 
He is often luxuriant, both in his fancy and ex* 
preflioTii; and, as it has lately been obferved, nut 
alwV ya na tural. If wit be plealantry, he has it to 
excefs; But 1 / it he propriety, Lucretius, Horace, 
and above all, VirgU, are his fuperiors. I have 
faid fo much of him already, in my preface to his 
Heroical Epiftlcs, that there remains little to be 
added in this place. For my own part, 1 have en¬ 
deavoured to copy his character what I could in 
this tranflacion, even perhaps farther than 1 fhould 


fame diligence : but certainly they are wonder^ 
fully graceful in this poet. Since 1 have named 
the Synalepha, which is cutting olT one vowel im¬ 
mediately before another, I will give an example 
of it from Chapman's Homer, which lies before 
me, for the Iwncfit of thofe who underftand not 
the Latin Prolodia. ft is m the lirlt line of tlie 
argument to the itrft Iliad. 

Apollo'sprieft to th* Argivc ficetdoth bring, dec, 

4 

There we fee he makes it not the Argiv<*, but th* 
Argivc, to Ihun tlie (hock of the two vo\vc!«, tm« 
mediately ioilowing each other; hut, ih his fe¬ 
cund argiuucnt, in the Unne page, Jie gives a bad 

_ _.l‘_ .C ..1. . -..f..- __ * 1*1 ® 
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was 


hlft 


he 


They their ground, hit bended horns elu(i«, 

;|q Vftln purfuihgiand in vain purfued. 

U' Before to farther 6ght he would advance, 
tie Hood confideriog, and furveyM his lance; 
Doubte if he wielded not a wooden fpear. 

Without a point: he look'd; the point 
there 

This ii my hand, and this my lance, he faid, 
which fo many thoufand fees arc dead : 

O whither is their ufual virtue fied ? 

.1 had it once; and the LyrnclTian wall, 

And Teuedos, confefsM it in their fall. 

Thy ftreams, Caicus, roll'd a crlmfou flood : 

And Thebes ran red with her own natives blood. 
Twice Tclephus employ'd their piercing fled, 

.To wound him firft, and afterward to heal. 

• The vigour this arm was never vain; 

'And that niy wonted prowels 1 retain, 

Witnefs thefe heaps of ilaughter on the plain. 

He faid, and doubtful of his former decdb, 

To fomc new trial of his force proceeds. 

He chofe Mciiittes from among the refl ; 

At him he launch'd iiis fpcar, and pierc'd 
bread. 

On the hard earth the I.yciun knock'd his head. 
And lay fupine; and forth the fpirit fled. 

Then thu< the hero: Neither can I blame 
The hand or javelin; both are ilill the fame. 

The fame 1 will employ againft this foe, 

And wifli but with the fame furcefs to throw. 

'flo fpokc the chief; and while he fpokc 
threw: 

The weapon with unerring fury flew. 

At hi> left (houlder aim'd; nor entrance found; 

But back, as from a rock, with iWift rebound 
Harmlcls return'd : a bloody mark appear'd. 
Which with falfe joy the flatter'd hero cheer'd. 
Wound there was none : the blood that was in 
View, 

The lance before from flain Memetes drew. 

Headlong He leaps from off his lofty car, 

And in dole fight on foot renews the war; 

Raging with high difdain, repeats his blows : 

Nor fliield nor armour can ttieir force oppofe : 
Huge eantlcts of his buckler ftrew the ground, 

And no defence iti his bor'd arms is found. 

But on his flelh no wound or blood is feen : 

The fword itfclf is blunted on the fkin. 

This vain attempt the chief no longer bears, 

But round his hollow temples and his ears 
Hii ^ucklcr beats: the fon of Neptune, ftiiinn*^'*'| 
^ith thefe repeated buffets, quits his ground \[ 

A fickiy fweat fucceeds, and ihadcs of night: J 
Inverted nature fwims before his fight. / 

Th* infulting vidor preffes on the more, j 
And trea^ the flepi the vanquifh'd trod befirc; 
Nor reft nor refpite gives, A ftone there lay 
Behind his trembling foe, and ftopp'd his way. 
'Achilles took the advantage which he fq.t'^d, 
p'churn'd, and pufli'd him backwy^ on the 
nuund. / 

His buckler held him under; while he prefs'd, 
With both his knees above, his panting breaft ; 
Unlac'd his helm; about his chjnlhc twift 
^ He try'd, and Iboa the fttnoglc^oiii diftaiib'd. 


With eager hafte he went to ftrip the dead : 

The vanquifh'd body from his arms was fled'. . 

His fea-god fire, t* immortalize his fai^. 

Had turn’d ic to the lurd that bears hf 9 name. 

A truce fuccccds the labours of this day, . 

And arms fufpended with a long dcla^^ I 
While Trojan walls are kept with watch'alid 
ward, >^jard.’ 

The Greeks before their trenches mount the 
The feaft approach'd; when to the blue-ey*d‘ 
maid * 

His vows for Cygnus fiain the vidor paid, 

And a white heifer on her altar laid. 

The recking entrails on the fire they threw ; 

And to the Gods the grateful odour flew. ^ 

Heaven had its part in facrifice : the reft 
Was broil'd and roafted for the future feaft. 

The chief invited guefts were fet around; "k 
And hunger firft affuag’d, the bowls wer f 
crown'd, [drown* 1, f 

Which In deep draughts their cares an<l 4 abours J 
1'lie mellow harp did not their e.irs employ, 

And mute was »ll the warlike fymphony; 
Difeourfe, the food of fouU, was their delight, 

And pleaiing chat prolong'd the iummer’s night. 
The fubjed, deeds of arms and valour fliown, 

Or on the I'rojan fide, or on their own; 

Of dangers undertaken, fame atchiev'd: 

They talk'd by turns, the talk by turns reliev'd. 
What things but thefe could fierce Achilles tell; 

Or what could fierce Achilles hear fo well ? 

The laft great ad perform'd, of Cygnus flain. 

Did inoft the martial audience iiuertain; 
Wondering to find a body, free by fate 
Fioni fleel, and which could even that fleel re> 
bate: 

Amaz'd, ihcir admiration they renew ; 

And fcarce Felides could believe it true. 

Then Neftor thus: What once this age has 
Icnovvn 

1m fated Cygnus, and in him alone, 

Thefe eyes have feen io Cxncus long before, 
Whofe body net a thoufand fwords could bore. 
Czneus, in courage and in ftrength excell'd. 

And fliU his Oihrys with hia fame is fill'd : 

But what did moft his martial dpeds adorn, 
(Though fince be chang'd his fex) a woman born. 

A novelty fo ftrange, and full of fate, 

Hi« Hftening audience aflt'd him to relate. 

Achilles thus commends their common fuit: 

O father, firft for prudence in repute^ • 

Tell with that eloquence fo much thy own. 

What thou haft heard, or what of Cxneus known. 
What was he, whence his change of fez begun, 
What trophies, join'd in wars with thee, he won^ 
Who conquer’d him; and in what fatal ftrife 
The youth, without a wound, could lofe his life i 
Ncleides then : Though tardy age and tim ^ 
Have ibrunk my finewa, and decay’d my r'Qme ; 
Though much I have forgotten of my ; 

Yet not exhaufted, I remember more. // • 

Of all that arms atchiev'd, or peace defin'd, 

That aAion fttU U freiher in my min^ ' ‘ f 

Than aught befide. If reverend age can give 
To faith a iimdion, in my third 1 live \ 
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Twas in my fccond century I furveyM 
Ynung Csni^ then a fair Theflalun maid : 

Cstnit the bright was born to high command; 

A princelk and a native of thy land. 

Divine Achilles: every tongue proclaim’d 
H^r beauty, and her eyes all hearts inflam'd. 
Pejeut, fire, perhaps had fought her bed, 

?ng the reft; but he had cither led 
TR^iS^Jicr then, or was by promife ty’dj 
But file and all, alike her love deny'd. 

It was h^ fortune once to take her way 
Along the Tandy margin*of the fea : 

The power of Ocean view'd her as (he pafs'd. 
And, lov'd a^ Toon as feen, by force embrac'd. 
fSo fame reports. Her virgin treafure feiz'd, 

And Ills new joys the raviiher fo pleas'd, 

That thus, tranl^rted, to the nymph he cry’d, 
^fle what thou wilt; no prayer Ih^l be deny’d. 
Vhis alfo {i^me relates. The haughty fair, 

Who not the rape ev'n of a God could bear, 

T\Is anfwer, proud, return'd: To mighty 
wrongs 

A mighty reconipence of right belongs. 

Give me no more to fufler fuch a fhaine. 

But change the woman for a better name. 

One gift for all. She faid : and while flic fpoke, 
A ftern, majeftic, manly tone Ihe took. 

A man ihe was; and as the Godhead fwore, 

To Cxneus turn'd, who C^enis was before. 

To this the lover adds, without requeft : 

No force oi fteel fliould violate his breaft. 

GUd of the gift, the new-made warrior goes, 

And arms among the Greeks, and longs for equal 
Now brave Pirithous, l>old Ixion's fon, [foes. 
The love of fair Hippodame had won. 

The cloud-begotten race, half men, half beaft, 
Invited, came to grace tlie nuptial feaft. 

In a cool cave's recefs the treat was made, 

Whofe entrance trees with fpreading boughs o'er- 
fhade. [came, 

They fate; and, fummon'd by the bridegroom, 
To mix with thofe, the Ijapithnan name. 

Nor wanted I. The roofs with joy refound; 

And Hymen, Id Hymen, rung around. 

Rais'd altars flione with holy fires. The bride, 
l-ovely herfelf (and lovely by her fide 
A bevy of bright nymphs, with fober grace). 
Came glittering like a ftar, and took her place. 
Her heavenly form beheld, all wifti’d her joy; 

wanted, but in vain, their wUhes all 
employ. 

finale, mod brutal of the brutal blood. 

Or whether wine or beauty fir'd his blood, 

Or both at once, beheld with luftful eyes 
The bride; at once refolv'd to make his prize. 
Down went the board; and faftening oo her hair, 
He feiz'd with fuaden force the frighted fair. 
1'wai Eurytos began: his beftial kind 
k^is crime purfued, and each as pleas'd his mind, 
her whmn chance prelented took. The feaft 
A^m^ge of a taken town exprefs'd. 

• we cave refounds with female fliricka. We 
^ rife, 

Mad pritb revenge, to make a fwift reprife; 


And Thefeui firft : What frenzy has poflbft’d,.' - 
O Euryfus, he cry'd, thy brutal breaft. 

To wrong Pirithous, and not him alone. 

But; while 1 live, two friends conjoin'd in one I 
To joftify his threat, he thrufts afide 
The crowd of Centaurs, and redeems the bride. ' 
The monfter nought reply'd; for words were 
vain; 

And deeds could only deeds unjuft maintain; 

But anfwers with his hand; and forward prels'dt 
With blows redoubled, on hii face and breaft. 

All ample goblet flood, of antique mold. 

And rough with figures of the riling gold; ' 

The hero fnatch'd it up, and tofs'd in air. 

Full at the front of the foul raviiher. 

He falls; and falling, vomits forth a flood 
Of wine, and foam, and brains, and mingted 
blood. 

Half roaring and half neighing through the hiU,- 
Arms, arms, tlie double-form'd with fury call, 

I'o wreak their brother's death. A medley flight 
Of bowls and jars at firft fupply the fight; 

Once inftrumeiits of feafts, but now of fate. 

Witie animates their rage, and arms their hate. 

Bold Amycus, from the robb'd veftry brings 
The chalices of heaven, and holy things, 

Of precious weight. A fconce, that hung OQ 
high, 

With tapers fill’d, to light the facrifty, 

Torn from the cord, with his unhallow'd hand 
He threw amid the Lapithsan band. 

On Celadon the ruin fell, and left 
His face of feature and of form bereft. 

So, when fome brawny facrificer knocks. 

Before an alrar led, an ofler'd ox, 

H*s eye-balls rooted out are thrown to ground: 
His nofe difmancled in his mouth is found. 

His jaws, cheeks, frhnc, one undiftinguilh'd 
wound. * 

This Bclates, th* avenger, could not brook; 
But,by the foot, a maple-board he took; 

And hurl’d at Amycus, his chin is bent 
Againft hi:* cheft, and down the Centaur fent; 
Whom fpurtcriug bloody teeth, the fecond blow 
Of his drawn fword difpatch'd to (hades below. 

Grineus was near; and caft a furious look 
On tlie fide altar, ceni’d with facred fmoke, 

And bright with flaming fires. The Gods, ho 
cry’d, 

Hsve with their holy trade our hands fupply'd : 
Why ufc we not their gifts? Then from tbo 
floor 

An altar-ftonc he heav'd, with all the load it bore : 
Altar and altar's freight together flew 
[Where thickeft throng'd the Lapithxan crew 3 
,nd, at once, Broteas and Oryus flew ; 
iryus* mother, Mjeale, was known 
iwD from herfphere to draw thelahourlng moon* 
Bxadius cry'd, Uopunilh'd (hall not go 
Xi^fa^, if arms are found agalnft the foe. 
HeH^k'd about, where on a pine were fpread 
The wive horns of a ftag's branching head : 

At Oriwus thefc be throws; fo juft they fly, 
That th&fliarp antler's ftuck in either eye: 
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SrMthlefB and blind lie fell, with blood (>c^iear*d, 
Hm cyc-balU beaten out huujr danglings on his 
beard. 

^fierce Rbstus* frein the hearth, a burning brand 

» till, from hiH hand 

The fire teok flame; then daih'd it from the 
•; . right, 

*pn fair Cbaraxas* temples, near (he fight: 

The whiftUng peft came on, and pierrM t)ic bone 
caught the yellow hair, that fitriverd while 
it (bone. 

paught, like dry Hubble fir'd, or libc fetrwood; 
Yet froin the wound enfuid no purple flood; 

But look'd a bubbling maf» of frying blood. 

' lUa blazing locks lent forth a craekling found, 

hUs'd, like red hot ir'n within the i'niithy 
drown’d. 

The wounded warrior fhook his flaming hair, 
Then (what a teem of hone could hardly rear) 
He heaves the thrcfhold«ftoiie; but could not 
throw; 

The weight itfelf forbad the threaten'd blow; 
Which, dropping from his lifted aini>', tame 

down 

Bull on Cometes* head, and erufh'd his crown. 
Kor Rhxtus then retain'd his joy; but laid, 

Bo by their fellows may our foes be Iped! 

Then with redoubled llrokes he plies his head 
The burning lever not deludes his pains; 

Bnt drives the batter'd flculi vrithin the brains. 
Thus flufli'd, the conqueror, with force renew'd, 
Evagrus, Dryas, Corythus, purfued : 

Ftrfi, Corythus, with downy cheeks, he flew; 
Whofc fall when fierce Evagrus had in view', 

He cry'd, What palm is from a bcardlelsprcy ? 
fthsetus prevents what more he had to fay; 

And drove within his moutli the fiery death. 
Which enter'd hilTnig in, and chok'd hio breath. 
At Drya/ next he flew; hue weary cliancc 
Ko longs.T would the fame ruecefs advance. 

But while he whirl'd in fiery circles round 
'llie brand, aiharjx'n'd flake flrong Dryns found; 
And m the fbouldir's joint infiidrs the wound. 
The weapon flruck: which roaring out with 
pain 

|le diew ; nor longer durft the fight maintain, 
But turn'd his hack, for fear; mid fled amain. 
With him fled Orneus, with like dread poffcfs'd 
Thaumas and Medon wounded in the breafi, 

And Mermeros, in the latu racu renowii'd, 

How limping ran, and tardy with his wound. 
I'holus and Melaneus from fight withdrew. 

And Abas maim'd, who boars encountering flew 
And Augur Aflylos, wbefe art in vain 
Brom fight difltiaded the four-footed train, 

How beat the hoof with NcfUis on the plain; 

But to his fellow cry’d, be fafely flow, 

•Q'hy death dcfcrr'd is due to meat Alcides* bo 
Mean time flrong Dryas urg d h is chance fo' 
That l.ycidas, Areosi Tmbreus, fell; 

AB, one by one, and fighting foce to face \ 
Ccen.vus fle«l, to fall with moredifgrace 
kor, tearful while he look'd behind, he 1 fbra 
ketwizt kii noic and fiotir, the blqw bd bxc 
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Amid the noife and tumult of the fVay, 

SiMuing and drunk with wmc, Aphidas lay, 

I.v’h then the boWl v/ithin his hand he kept, * 
Ai'd on u bear's rough hide fccurely flypt. 

Him Phorbas with hi^ flying dart tran/fix'd: 

Take thy next draught with Stjgiaii v/aters miVda 
And deep thy fill, th’ iiifulting viclor i;ay«'d : ^ ^ 
Suiprix’d with death unfclt, the Centaur dy^y, - 
'1 he ruddy vi init, as he breath’d his 
ltej>alsVt hiff throat, and fill'd his *>*^y bowl. 

I f,»w Pctra.Uh' atnio eirp’oy'd aCoijfid 
A wdi-grovMi i^ak, to rout it irum tl e ground, 
iliis way and that, he wiench'd the fibrous 
bunds, 

The fruiik was like a fapling in his bands, 

And fUll obey'd rhe bent j while thus he flood, ^ 
Ptritbouh* dart drove on, and nail'd him to the^ 
wood, 

l.ycus and Chromys ffll, hy him opprt/hki: 

Helops and Dei51ys added to the rcit 
A nobler pjim : Heiops, through cither ear 
'franstix’d, receiv’d tl c pinctra’ii g fpear. 
rhi-* J.iw; and, ft iz’d with luddcn fright,' 

l.tapt l^adlong tium the hill ni fleepy height 
Andetufli’d an alb hcneaih,that could not bean 
hifc weight. 

Thc'fliattcr'd tree receives his fall, and flrikes, 
Within bia full blown paumh, the fhnipcn'd 
fpikes. 

Strong Apharfus had heav'd a mighty ftonc, 

'rhe fragment of a rock, 'and would have thrown; 
hut '1 hrit Its, wi(!i a club of haidcii’d oak, 

'The cubit'bonc ot the b(dd Ccniaitf broke; 

And left him maim’d; n«.r fecondidihe Itrokc. 
'I'hcn k'.ipt on tall Uianor’s hack (who bore 
No mortal burden but his ov.n, lief<>rc). 

Picfs’d with his kurrs Ins fidcs; (he double man, 
Ids rpeed wiih fpiir<« ii.creas’d, unwilling ran. 

One hand the hero f.iflcn’d on his locks; 

His 01 h' r ply'd him with icpcvt*.d tin kcs. 

J*hc club hung round bi-t cars and batter’d brows; 
lie fails; and laflnug up ins heels his itdcr 
tlirows. 

The lame Herculean arm* Nedymru* wound ; 
And lay hy him Lycotas on the ground; 

And llippafus, whole heaid his bteafl invades; 
And RipJitus, huiinrer of the woodland fhudea: 
And Teniir, us'd with mountaiii'bears to fliive ; 
And from rlieir dens to draw th* indignant bcufls 
alive, ♦. 

Dcnioicon could not bear this hateful fight.. . 

the long fortune «f tb* Athenian knip'-C; 
y I But pull'd with all his force, to difingage 
I tom earth a pine, the produ61 of an age : 

'Vile root flock fafl : the broken trurk he ('ent 
At Theieus: Tbeicus fruflrates his intent, 

And leaps afide, by Eallas warn'd, the blow 
1’o fliuii (forfo he laid ; and we ^Uev'd it fo) 

Yet not in vain th* enormous wdght was raft; ^ 
Which Crantor'i body fuodcr'd at the waifl : ^ 
Thy father's fquire, A.chillcB, and his can;; *P 
Whom conquer'd in the Uclopeian war, ( 

Ihclr king, his prefenc ruin to privenr, 

A pkdgc of peace implor'd, to Ecleus flsnV 
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Thy fire, with {^ievin^ eyes, beheld his fate; 

Not long^ lovM Crantor, (halt thou 

. wait 

Thy voM*d revenge. At once he faid, and threw 
>iii» aihen fpcar, which quivcrM as it fl.w', 

With aUhis force and all his fuul applyM ; 

The ihju^ point enter'd in the Centaur's Ihle : 
te^hands, to wrench it out, the nionftcr join'd ; 
Affliia^|xiKh*d ic out; but left the fled behind. 
Stuck it Hood: curag'd he rears 

His hoofs, vuniuwn to ground thy father hears. 
Tlius tranif^ed under fubt, l.ls Ihield defends 
His (lead; his other Jiaiid the laiicc protends. 

}^v'n while he lay cattnded on the dull, 
b He fped the Centaur, w.ith one (Ingle thruO. 

I Two more his lance befere transfix'd from far ; 

And two his fword hud Hain in clofer war. 
iTo thefe was added Dorylas : who fpread 
^ bull's tw‘o giirittg l.orns around his head. 

^Vith thc(c lie pulh'd; iti blood already dy’d; 
l^m, fcarlefs, 1 approach'd, and thus defy'd : 
Now, monHer, now, by proof it (hall appear, 
Whether ihy horns arc lharper, or my fpcar. 

At thi«, I threw : for want of other ward. 

He lilted up his hand, his front to guard. 

His liand it pafs’d, and fix'd ic to Jiis brow : 
l.oud Ihouts of outs atteud the lucky blow: 

Him Peleus huiih'd, with a fecond wound, 

Which through the navel pierc'd: he reel'df 
around, C 

And dragg'd his dangling bowels on the ground: J 
Trod what lie dragg'd, and what he trod he 
crufli'd : 

And to his mother earth with empty belly, rufh'd. 

Nor could ihy fotm, O Cyllurus, forefhow 
Thy fate (if form to monfrers men allow) ; 

Tull bloom’d thy bcatd, thy heard < f gfddcn hue : 
Thy lucks, in gulden wav(.», about thy lliouldcis 
flew. 

Sprightly thy look: thy fhapes in every p.’.rt 
So clean, as might mflru<fl tlie fvidptur's uu, 

As f:ir as man extendea: wlicre bc^aii 
*J'be head, the heail was equal to tiie man. 

Add but a hcrfc'.s head and i)cck,aiid he, 

O Cuftor, was a courier woitbv thee, 
bu was his back propouien’d fur the feat; 

So rofc hit brawny chefl; fo fwifily mov'd 
feer. 

Coal-bla^k his cob ur, but like jet it Hioric; 
HuJegs and flowii g tail were whire alone, 
by many maidens of his kind, 
^BWSi^pvloiiomc portf**d his mind; 

^lylonenu’, for fejtu»‘cs, and for face, 
hxcciiing all the ny »;phs ol' double race : 

Nor leis her bldudifhmerits, than beauty, move; 

At nnre both loving aiidconfcHing love. 

F<<r him fhc drefs'd; for him with female care 
Siiu eonib'd, and (ct in curb, her auburn hair.^ 

[f rotes, violets, ipd lilies mix'd, 

fprigs of flowing rufemary betwixt, 
fgrm'd the cbaplct, that adorn'd her front: 
lll.^mtc^s of the Pegafxun fount, 

And^i thcflreanis tiiat from the fountain play. 

She wafh'd her face, and bath’d l;^r twice ..-day. 
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The fcarf of furs, that hung below her (1^6^.'. 

Was ermin, or die pauthec's fpotied pttde;' 

Spoils of no common beaft: with equal flanid ' ^ - 
'i'hey lov'd: their fylvan pleofures were 
All day (hey bunted; and when day expir'd, y\ 
Together to fonic (luidy cave retir'd. % 

Invited, to the nuptials both repair : 

And, fide by fide, they both engage in war. * 
Uncertain from what baiHl, a flying dart 
At Cyllarus was lent, which piercM his heart. , . 
The javelin drawn from nut the mortal wrOund, 

He faints with fluggering fleps, and feeki |;h9.. 
ground: 

The fair within her arms receiv'd his fall, ' ^ 
And ilrove his wandering fpirics to recal: ' . 

And, while her hand the (Ireaniing blood oppos’d, 
Join'd face to face, hl$ lips with her'sfhe clos'd. ’ 
stifled with kifles, a fwvet death he dies; 

She Alls the fields with undifUnguIlh'd cries t 
At leak her words were in her clamour dtoWH'd^' 
For my ftunn'd cars receiv'd no vocal found. 

In niadnefs of her grief, fhc feiz'd the dart 
New-drawn, and reeking ftom her lover's hearts 
To her bare bufoni the fliarp point apply'd, S 
And wounded fell; and, faUiiig by his fide, f 
Embrac'd him in her arms, and thus embracing L < 

dy’d. 3 

Ev'n {till, methiukt, I fee Phzocomes; 

Strange was his h.abit, and as odd hisdrefs. 

Six lions liidcs, with tJnmgs together fall, 
fils upper part defended to his wulft; 

And where man ended, the continued vcfl 
Spread oil ]ii» back the houfe and trappings of 
a bead. 

A flump too heavy for a team to draw 
(It feems a fablu, though the fa^ I faw); 
lie threw at Pholon ; the dcfcending blow 
Divides the fkull, aiid cleaves hin bead ta two. 

'1 he brains, from nofe and mooch, and either 
Came Ifldittg out, as through a calendar « 

*j'h': curdled milk: or from the prefs the whey,^' 
Driven down by weights above, it drain'd away. 

hu^ him, while {looping down Co fpiat the flaiti^ 
Pierc'd through the pauncli, I tumbled ou the pJalp'. 
'I h'-ti Ciitlioiiius and TcUboas I fldw : 

A fork the former arm'd; a dart his fellow threw. 

'1 he javelin wounded me (behold the fear). 

‘Du n was my time to feck the Trojan war; 

'i'hcn I was Hedor's match in open field; 
hut he was then unborn: adHeaft*a child; 

Now, 1 am noihing. I Wbear to tell 
By Perlphjuus how Pyretus fell; 

The Cenruur by the Knight: nor will I flay 
n Amphix, or what deaths he dealt that day ; ' 
’hat honour, v.iih a poi'ntkfs lance, he won, 
in the front of a four*footed man. 

\^ihac fame young M>careus obtain'd in fight i 
oi dwelt on Neflus, now return’d from flight. 

H W prophet Mcqifus net alone divin'd, 

valour cqual'd his fgrefeeing mind. 

Caneus, with his conquering hand, 

Had flatV itcr'd flve the boldcft of (heir band: 
Pyra<Jimr:, Helymus, Aniimachus, 

Eromus rl ^ brave, and flcongci; flcipbelui; ' 
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' Their fitmei 1 nomberM, ind remember well, 

Mo tnce remaining, hy what woande they fell. 
X«atrctte, the bulkieft of the double race, 
the rpnll'd arma ct flain Haltfui grace, 

Mn ^eare retaining ftitl hit youthful might. 
Though his bla^ hairs were intcrfpersM with 
white. 

? etwSxt th* embattled ranks began to prance, 
rood of hit helm, and Macedonian lance; 

And rode the ring around; that either hoft 
Might hear him, while he made thik empty boafi. 
And from a fiiumpct ihall we fuffer (hame ? 

For Casnis ftUl, not Cseoeus, is thy name : 

And iliU the native fofcneri of thy kind 
Prevails, and leaves the woman in thy mind. 
Retnember what thou were: what price was 
paid 

To change thy fez: to make thee not a maid i 
but a man in (hew: go, card and fpin; 

'And leave the bufinefs of the war to men. 

While thus the hoafter exercis'd his pride, 

The fatal fpear of Ceneus reach'd his fide : 

Juft in the mixture of the kinds it ran ; 
ktwixt the nether bead and the upper man. 

The monfter mad with rage, and (lung with fmart, 
His lance dircAcd at the hero's heart: 
ft ftrook; but bounded from his harden'd bread; 
Idke hail from tiles, which the fafe houfe inveft; 
Mor feem'd the ftroke with more effedt to come, 
Than a fmall pebble falling on a drum. 

He next his fauchioo try’d, in clofer fight; 

But the keen fauchion had no power to bite. 

He ihnift • the blunted point return’d again. 

^ce downright blows, he cry'd, and thruAs 
are vain. 

)'U prove his fide: in ftrong embraces held, 

He prov'd his fide x his fide the fword repelPd: 
His hollow belly echo'd t«i the droke; 

ITntouch'd his body, as a folld rock; 

Aim’d at his neck at bft, the blade in (bivers 
broke. 

Th* impaifive Knight fiood idle, to deride 
Hi* ragc< and offer'd oft his naked 
At length, Now, mender, in thy turn 
. Try tthou the ftrength of Catneus: at the word 
He tbnid; and in his (houlder plung'd the fword. 
Then writh’d his hand; and as be drove it down, 
l)e^ in his bread, made many wounds In one. 

The Centaur.faw^rag'd, th* unhop'd fuccefs; 
And rufbing on, in ?owd8, together prefs; 

At him, and him alone, their darts ^hey threw : 
Repuls'd they from his fated body flew. 

Amaa'd they fiood $ till Monychus began, 
p fbamp, a nation conquer'd by a man! 

A woman-man; yet more a man is he, 

Than all pur race; and what he was, are we. 
Now, what avail our nerves ? th* united fore 
Of two the ftronged cieatare*, man and hprfc/ 
Hor goddefs bom, nor of Ixion's feed, 

Wc form (a lover built for Juno's bed); ^brow 
Mafier'd by this half man. Whole i^ntains 
With' woods at once, and bury him be^v. 

TNi only way remains. Nor need wgdoubt 
Tp choke the foul within, though ^ot to force 
it out. 
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Heap weights, infiead of wounds: he chanc'd to 
fee 

Where fouthern ftorms had rooted up a tree; ' 
Thin, rais'd from earth, againft the foe he threw; 
Th* example (hewn, his fellow brutes pnrfue. 

With foreft-loads the warrior they invade; 

Othrys and Pelton foon were void of Aiade^, / 
And fpreading groves were naked mountaiikkp 
made. J 

Prefs'd with the burden, Caeneus for breath; 
And on his Ihoulders beays the woodm death. 

To heave th' intolerable weight he tlies; 

At length it rofe above his mouth a* id eyesy 
Yet fiilL he heaves; and firuggling with defpair, / 
Shakes all afide, and gains a gulph of air: 

A (hort relief, which but prolongs hit pain ; 

He faints by fits, and then refpires again : 

At laft, the burden only nods above, 

As when an earthquake fiiri th* (da;aiv.grove. 
Doubtful his death : he fuffocated feem'd 
To mod; Imt otherwife our Mopfus deem'd. 

Who faxd, he faw a yellow bird arife 
From out the pile, and cleave the liquid Ikies: 

1 faw It too: with golden feathers bright. 

Nor e'er before beheld fo firange a fight. 

Whom Mopfus viewing, as it foar'd around 
Our troop, and heard the pinions rattling found, 
All hail, he cry'd, thy country's grace and Juve; 
Once flrft of men below, now firft of birds above, 
Its author to the (lory gave belief; 

For us, our courage svas increas'd by grief: 
Afham'd to fee a fingle man, purfu'd 
With odds, to fink beneath a multitude: 

We puih'd the foe, and forc'd to (hameful fight; 
Part fell; and part efcap’d by favour of the night. 

This tale, by Neftor told, did much difpleafe 
Tlepolemus, the feed of Hercules: 

For, often he had heard his father fay. 

That he himfelf was prefent at the fray 
And more than (har'd the glcries of the 
Old Chronicle, he faid, among the red. 

You might have nam’d Alcides at the leaft : 

Is he not worth your praife ? The Pylian prince 
Sigh'd e'er he fpoke *, then made this proud de¬ 
fence. 

My former woes, in long oblivion drown'd, 

I would have loft; but you renew the wound: 
Better to pafs him o’er, than to relate 
The caufe 1 have your mighty fire to hate. 

His fame has fill’d the world, and reach’d ^ 

oh, 1 wilh, with truth, 1 could deqv^ * 
e praife not Heiftor; though hfs rr^c, we 
know. 

Is great in arms; 'tis hard to praife a foe. 

He, your great father, level’d to the ground 
MefTeniu's towers: nor better fortune found 
Elis, and Pylas; that a neighbouring fiate. 

And this my own : bottf guildefs of theirf.fate. 

To pafs the cell, twelve, wAting one, heily^^; 
My brethren, who their birth from Neleui ^w. 
All youths of early promife, bad they liv’dt^ 

By him they perifh'd : 1 alone furvlv'd. ( 

The reft were eafy conqueft ; but the fate' 

Of Pcriclyrt'enoi is wondrous to relate, e 
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To^htm our common grandfirc of the main 

*^en to change hii fonn, and, chang’d, re- 
' fume again. 

Vary'd at plcafure, every fhape he try*d; 

And in a]l Alcides Hill defy'd : 

Vahquifh’d on earth, at length he foar’d above; 
Ctiangld^oehe bird, that bnra the bolt of Jove: 
erkA.-^^ diflcmbled eagle, now endu'd 
p^Shull pounces, Hercules purfu'd. 

And cuff'd ^Mhanly cheeks, and tore his face; 

* Then, fa(e r^r'd, and tour'd in empty fpace. 
Alcides bore not long his flying foe, 

^ur, bending g” inevitable bow, 

Reach'd him in air, rufpended as he flood; 

And in his pinion fix'd the feather’d wood, 
iiight was the wound; but in the finew hung 
^\'he point; and his difabled wing unfirong. 
l^e wheel’d in air, and flretch’d his vans in vain; 
1V» vans noslonger could his flight fuflain : 

Foi while one gather'd wind, one unfupply'd 
Hut^g drooping down; tior pois'd his other fide. 
He fell: the ihaft, that flightly was imprefs'd, 
Now from his heavy fall with weight increas'd, 
Drove through his neck, aflant; he fpurns the 
ground, 

And the foul ifTues through the weaaon's wound. 

Now, brave commander of the Rhodian leas, 
What prufe is due from me to Hercules/ 

Silence is all the vengeance I decree 

For my flain brothers; but *tis peace with thee. 

Thus with a flowing tongue old Neflor fpoke : 
Then, to full bowls each other they provoke: 

At length, with wearinefs and wine opprefs'd, 
They rife from table, and withdraw ro reft. 

The fire of Cygnus, monarch of the main, 
Mean rime, laments his fan, in battle flain : S 
And vows the vidlor's death, nor vows in vain, j 
For nine long years the fmothcr’d pain he bore 
(Achilles was* not ripe for fate before): 

Then when he faw the promis'd hour was near, 
He thus befpoke the God that guides the year. 
Immortal offspring of my brother Jove ; 

My brighfeft nephew, and whom heft I love, 
Whofe hands were join'd with mine, to raile the 
wall 

Of tottering Troy, now nodding to her fall; 

Dofl thou not mourn our power employ'd in vain, 
And the defenders of our city flain ? 

To pafs the reft, could noble Hedlor lie 

* his native Troy 
^e murderer lives : himfelf by far ■ 

A«great^|flague, than all the wafleful war : 

He lives; the proud Peltdes lives, to boaft 
Our town defiroy'd, our common labour loft I 



O, could I meet him! but I wifti too lace; 

To prove my trident, is not in his fate. 

But let him try (for that's allow’d) thy dart. 

And pierce his only peretrable part. 

Apollo bows to the fuperior throne; 

And to his uncleV anger adds his own. 

Then in a cloud involv'd, he takes his flight* 
Where Greeks and I'rojans nn^i’d in mortal fight*. 
And found out Paris, lurking where he flood* 
And ftain'd his arrows with plebeian blood : 
Phochu'- to him alone the God confefs’d, 

Then to the recreant knight he thus addrefs’d : 
Doft thou not blufl), to fpsnd thy (hafts in vain 
On a degenerate and ignoble train f 
If fame, or better vengeance, be thy care. 

Their aim, and, with one arrow* end the war. 
He faid, and fliew’d from fkr the bhsiflg*l 
fliield 

Andfword,which hut Achilles none could wield; 
And how he mov'd a God, and mow'd the 
ftanding field. 

The Deity himfelf diredU aright 
Th* invenom'd (haft; and wings the fatal flight. 

Thus fell the forerooft of the Grecian name ; 
And he, the bafe adulterer, boafls the fame. 

A fpe^lacle to glad the Trojan train; 

And pleafe old Priam, after Hedoc flain. 

If by a female hand he had forefeen 
He was to die, his wifli had rather been 
I'hc lance and double ax of the fair warrior 
queen. 

And now, the terror of the Trojan field. 

The Grecian honour, ornament, and ftiield* 

High on a pile, th' uuconquer'd chief is plac'd : 
The God that arm'd him firft, confum'd at laft. 
Of all the mighty man, the fmall remains 
A little urn, and fcarcely fill'd, contains. 

Yet great in Hcmer, ftill Achilles lives; 

And, equal to himfelf, himfelf furvivet. • 

His buckler owns its former lord, and brings 
New caufe of ftiife betwixt contending kings; 

wonhieft, after him, his fwnrd to wield* 

Or wear his armour, or fuflain bis fhield. 

Ev’n Diomede ht mute, with down»caft eyes; 
Confeious of wanted worth to win the prize : 

Nor Menelauw prefum'd thefc arms to claim* 

Nor he the king of men, a greater name. 

Two rivals only rofe : Laerties' fon, 

And the vaft bulk of Ajax Telamon. 

The king, who cherifli'd each with equal love, 

.nd from himfelf all envy would remove, 
tfl both to be determin'd by the laws; 

Ai\d to the Grecian chiefs trantferr'd the caufe. 


I 



THE 


SPEECHES OF AJAX AND ULTSSES^ 


FROM THE THIRTEENTH BOOK OF 


OVID’S METAMORPHOSES. 


Tm chiefs were fet* the foldiers crowned the 

. fiejd: 

To thefe the maftcr of the fevenfold fhicM 
«|}pftarted fierce : and kindled with difduin, 
Kagcr to fpeak, unable to contain 
His boiling rage, he roll’d his eyes around 
The fln>re» and Grecian gallics haul’d a^^round. 
Then firetching out hi« hands, O Jove, he cry*d, 
tlicn o\ir caufe before the fleet be try*d ? 
i\nd dares Ulyfies for the prize contend, 

In fight of w^c he duril not once defend ? 

But hafcly fled that nientorable day, 

When 1 from HcdlorU hands redeem'd the flam¬ 
ing prey. 

So much *cis fafer at the noify bar ^ 

With words to flourlih, than engage in war./ 

By different methods we maintain'd our rigm, 
Kor am I made to talk, nor he to fight. / 

In bloody fields I labour to be great; f 

His arms are a fmooth tongue, and loft dey^it. 
Nor need I fpeak my deedx, for thefe you fte ; 
The fun and day are witneffes for me. / 

Iict him who fights unfccil relate his own, 

And vouch'd the fdent fiars and conMous moon. 
Great is the prize demanded, 1 conWs, 

But fuch aa abjciA rival make:! it las* 


That gift, thofe honours, he but hop'd to gain, 
Can^eavc no room ft>r Ajax to he vain : 

Loling he wins, bccauJe his name will he 
Ennobled by defeat, who diirfi coiiteiid with me. 
Were mine own valour quefiion'd, yet my blood 
Without that pica would make my title good : 
My fire was I tlamon, whole arms, employ’d 
V^ith Hercules, thcic Trojan walls defiroy’d ; 
And who before, with Jafoii, font from Orccte, 

In the firfi ihip brought home the golden fleece : 
Great Telamon from ^acus derives 
His birth (th* inquifitor of guilty lives 
In Ih^cs below; where 

thief is thought, rolls up the refii^, h* 

Juft ^acu* the king of Gods above wa^[ftouc)'. 
Begot: thus Ajax is the third from Jove. 

Nor (hoiild I feek advantage from my line, 

Unlcfs, Achilles, it were mix'd with thmc s 
As next of kin Achilles' arms I claim; 

This fellow would ingraft a foreign name 
Upon our flock, and the Sifyphian feed 
By fraud and theft aflens his father's breed, /- 
Then mud I lufc thefe arms, becaufe 1 can)^* 

To fight uncali'd, a voluntary name ?, ^ 

Nor (hunn'd the caufe, but effer'd you tn^ aidj 
While he long luiking was to war betray d ; 
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Forc’d to the held he came, but in the rear; 

diftraSion to conceal hia fear: 
I'lirone more cunning caught him in the fnarci 
(111 for hirnfelf) anddragg'd him into war. 

Now let a htfo*a arms a coward veft, 

An^ he, \rhf fhunn'd all honours, gain the beft ; 
A%d.ltU^e ftand excluded from'my right, 
■iRoMwl ^f m y^^nfhian's arms, who Srll appear'd 

Better for usjaniome he had remainM, 

'Had it been t^e the madiyefs which he feign'd, 
Or fo believ'd Ithe lefs had been our fhame, 

The left his c^mferd crime, which brands the 
\ Grecian name; 

'^lor Philodletes had been left inclosM 
In a bare ide, to wants and pains expos'd, 

Ii^here to the rocks, with folicary groans, 

H'S fulTerings and our bafenefs he bemoans; 

Ai.d wifhes (fo may heaven his wilh fulfill) 

The due reward to him who caus'd his ill. 

Now he, with us to Troy's deftrudtion fworn. 

Our brother of the war, by whom are borne 
Alcidcs' arrows, pent in narrow bounds, 

With cold and hunger pinch'd, and pain'd with 
wounds. 

To find him fo^ and cloathing, muft employ 
Againft the birdsrhc fhafuduc tothebee ofTroy. 
Yet fliil he lives, and lives from treaibn free, 
Becatife he left UlyfTcs* company: 

Poor Palamedc might wlfh, io void of aid 
Rather to have been Jeh, than fo to death be* 
tray'd. 

The coward bore the man immortal fpire, 

Who flium'd him out of madnefs into fight: 

Nor, daring otlierwife to vent his hate; 

Accus'd Inin hrfl of treafon to the Hate; 

And then lor proof produc'd the golden ftore 
Himfelf had hidden in his tent before : 

Thus of two champions he depriv'd our hoft, 

By exile one, and one by treafon loll. 

'i'hus 6 ghts UiylTcs, thus his fame extends, 

A formidable man, but to his friends: 

Great, for wbac greatnefs is in words and found: 
£v'n faithful Neftor lefs in both is found: 

Blit tiiat he might without a rival reign. 

He left his faithful NcAor on the plain; 

Forfuok his friend cv'ii at his ufhioll need, 

Who tir'd and tardy, with his wounded Heed, 
Cry'd out for aid, and call'd him by his name; 
s nor fliame; 

good old man, bereft of aid. 

And, fur a^auch as lay in him, betray'd. 

That this is not a fable forg'd by me, 

Like one of hii, an UlylTean lie, 

I vouch ev'n Diomede, who, though his frlcud, 
Cannt't chat adt exculc, much lefs «lcfcnd : 

*He call'd him back aloud, and tax'd his fear; 
jknd fure enough he heard, but durH not hear. 

*^1 * Gods with e^ual eyes on mortals look; 

He juic!^ was forfaken, who fotfook: 
Waoted^ati'uccour he refus'd to lend, 

J ' Found fct^y fellow fuch another fricud: 

No, wonder, if he roar'd that all might hcv, 
fCt elocution was increas'd by feat: 


1 heard, I ran, 1 found him out of breathy 
Pale, trembling, and half dead with fear of 
' death. 

Though he had judg'd liimfelf by hit own lawa, * ‘ 
And Hood condemn'd, 1 help'd the common cauie x 
With my broad buckler hid him from the fbe; ' 
(Kv'n the fhield trembling as he lay below) ; 

And from impending face the cow^ freed s 
Good heaven forgive me for fo bad a deed I 
If Hill he will periiH, and urge the Hrife; 

FirH let hint give me back his forfeit life: 

Let him return to that opprobrious Held; 

Again creep under my protecting Ihield : 
f iCt him lie wounded, let the foe be near, 

And let his quivering heart confefs his fear $ 

There put him in the very jaws of face;^ 

And let him plead his caufe in that cHate t 
And yet, when fnateb'd from death, when from 
below 

My lifted fhield I look'd and lot him go. 

Good heavens, how light he rofe, with what n 
bound 

He fprung from earth, forgetful of his wound : 
How frelli, how eager then his feet to ply; 

Who had not Hrength to Hand, had fpeed to fiy I 
Hodtor came on, and brought the Gods along ; 
Fear leiz'd alike the feeble and the Hrong ; 

Bach Greek was an UlyfTes; fueh a dread 
Til* approach, and ev'n the f6uiid,of Hedlorbred: 
Him, Hefh'd with Haughcer, and with conqueR 
crown'd, ^ 

I met, and overturn'd him to the ground. 

VVheii after, matchlefs as he deem’d in might, 
fie challeng'd all our hoH to Hngle fight, 

All eyes were fix’d on me : tlic lots were thrown; 
But fur your champion 1 was wiHi'd alone : 

Your vows were heard; we fought, and neither 
yield j 

Yet I return'd unvan^niih'd from the field. * 

With Jove to friend ,th* inl'ulting Trojan came, 
And menac'd us with force, our ficce with flame: 
Was it the Hrength of this tongue-valiant lord, 

In that black hour that lav'd you from thefwordf 
Or was my brcaH expos'd alone, to brave 
A thoufaiid fwords, a thoufand ihtps to fave f 
The hopes of your return ! and c^you yield. 

For a fav'd fleet, lefs than a Angle ^eld f 
I'hink it no boaH, O Grecians, if t deem 
Thcfe arms want Ajax, more than Ajax them ; 

Or, I with them an equal honour Aarc; 

,']^ey honour'd to be worn, and 1 to wear. 
w^L he compare my courage with his flight ! 

As well he may compare the day with night. 

Nigh'”, is indeed the province of his reign: 

Yet ad his dark exploits no more coutam, 
riian|k fpy taken, and a fleeper flain; 

A pncH made prifuncr, Pallas made a prey; 
Bu^tioqe of all thcfe anions done by day: 

Nor aug^^c of thefe was done and Diomede i 
way. 

if on fuch petty merits you confer 
So vaH a priztw let each his portion Aare ; 

Make a juH di^deiid; and if not all, 

The greater pari to Dkimedc will UU, 
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why for Ithaeof fuch armi os thofe, 
who ndted and by night invades his foes f 
The glittering helm by moonlight will proclaim 
The latent robber, and prevent his game: 

Vfor could he hold his tottering head upright 
Beneath that motion, or fuftain the weight; 

Kor that right arm .could tofs the beamy lance; 
Much left the left that ampler fliield advance; 
Ponderous with precious weight, and rough with 
coft 

Of the round world in rifing gold embofs'd. 

That orb would ill become his hand to wield, 

And look as for the gold he dole the Ihicld; 
Which fliould your error on the wretch bellow, 

It would not freighten, hut allure the foe : 

Why aiks he, what avails him not in light, 

And would bur cumber and retard his flight, 

In which his only excellence U plac'd 1 
You give him death, that intercept his haftc. 

Add, that his own is yet a maiden Ihield, 

Nor the lead dint has fufter'd in the field, 
Guilclefsof fight: mine hattei'd, hewM, and bor*d, 
Worn out of fervice, mud forfake his lord. 

What farther need of words our right to fcan ? 

My arguments are deeds, lee adUon fpcak the man. 
Since from a champion's arms the ftrife arofe. 

So cad the glorious prize amid the foes; 

Then fend us to redeem both arms and Ihield, 
And let him wear who wins them in the field. 

He raid ; a murmur from the multitude, 

Or fomewhat like a fttfled (houc, enfued: 

Tilt from his feat arofe l.aertes* fon, 
l*ook*d down awhile, and paus'd e'er he begun; 
Then to th*ez|K*dllng audience rais'd his look, 
And not without prepar'd attention fpoke ; 

Soft was his tone, and fober was his face; 

Adion hit words, and words his adliun grace. 

If heaven, my lords, had heard our common 
prayer. 

Thefe aims had caus'd no quarrel for an heir; 
Still great Achilles had his own poflefs'd, 

And we with great Achilles had been blcfs'd. 

But finre hard fate, and heaven's fevere decree, 
Have raviih'd him aw'ay from you and me 
(At tht« he iigh'd, and wip'd his cyc«, and drew. 
Or feeni'd to draw,feme drops of kindly dew)'; 
Who better can fuccccd Achilies loft, 

Than he who gave Achilles to your hoft } 

1'his only I requeft, that neither he 
May gain, by being what he feems to be, 

A ftupid thing, nor I nuy lofe the prize, 

By having fenfe, which heaven to him denies 
Sincy, great or Imall, the talent I enjoy'd ^ 

Was ever in the common caufe employ'd t 
Nor let my wit, and wonted eloquence, 

Which often has been us'd in your defenci^ 

And in my own, this only time be brougtt 
To bear agtinft myfelf, and deem'd a fai^. 

Make not a crime where nature made cnone; 
For every man may freely vfe hfs own. 

The deeds of long defeended ancefiors 
Are but by grace of imputation o^, 

Theirs in e&A; but finee he dr^s hit line 
From Jove, and feems to plca4 « right divine; 


From Jove, like him, 1 claim my pedigree. 

And am defeended in the lame degree: * 

My fire Laertes was Arcefius' heir, 

Arceftus was the fon of Jupiter : 

No parricide, no banilb'd man, is knqwn 
In all my line ; let him excufe his 
Hermes ennobles too my mother's fide, - ^ ^ 

By both my parents to the Gods aU%’d; . 

But not becaufc tliat on the female 
My blood is belter, dare 1 cIaim^€K^, 

Or that my fire from parricide is fr^e; 

But judge by merit betwixt him aixl me : 

The prize be to the heft: provided yet. 

That Ajax for a while his kin forget, 

And his great fire, and greater uncle's name. 

To fortify by them his feeble claim: 

Be kindred and relation laid afide. 

And honour's caufe by laws of honour cry'd ; 

For if he plead proximity of blood, > 

That empty title is with cafe withftood. 

PelkUs, the hero's fire, more nigh than he. 

And Pyrrhus his undoubted progeny. 

Inherit firll thefe trophies of the field ; 

To Scyros, or to Phthia, fend the Ihield : 

And 'I'cucer has an uncle's right; yet he 
Waves his pretenfinns, nor contends with me. 

Then, fince the caufe on pure defert is plac'd. 
Whence (hall 1 take my rife, what reckon laft ? 

I not prefumc on every aCl to dwell. 

But take thefe few, in order as they fell. 

Thetis, who knew the fates, apply'd her care 
To keep Achilies in dlfguife fiom war 
And till the threatening influence were paft, 

A woman's habit on the hero call, 

All eyes were cozen'd by the borrow'd veil. 

And Ajax (never wiler than the reft) 

Found no Pelides there : at length 1 came 
With proftcr'd wares to this pretended dame; 

She, not difeover'd by her mien or voice, 

Betray'd her manhood by her manly choice; 

And while on feti:ale toys her fellows look, 

Grafp'd in her warlike liand, a javelin ihook ; 
Whom, by this ad reveal'd, I thus befpoke : 

O Goddefs born! refill not heaven's decree, 

The fall of Ilium is leferv'd for thee; 

Then feiz'd him, and, produc’d in open light. 

Sent blufliing to the field the fatal knight. 

Mine then are all his adions of the war; 

Great Telephui was conquer'd by my fpeor, 
after cur'd ; 

Lelbois and Tenedos, their over overtl^v\** 

Scyros and Cylla ; not on all to dwoH; 

By me Lyrnefus and ftrong Chryfa fell: 

And fince I fent the man who Hedor flew, , 

To me the noble Hedor's death is due : 

Thofe arms 1 put into his living hand, * 

Thofe arms, Pelides dead, I now demand. 

' When Greece was injur'd in the Spartan 
prince, 

And met at AuUs to revenge th* oftence,^' 

'Twas a dead calm, or adverfe bbfts, wt reign’d, 
And in the port the wind-bound fleet t*!ttin*d ^ ^ 
Bad figna were feen, and oracles levere' 

Were daily thunder'd in oar geoerarta ear: ' ^ 
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Th»t daughter's Mood we mnft appeafe 
iliahftTktndled wrath, and free the Teas. 
AficAiou, intereft, fame, hU heart aflail'd; 

But foon the father o*er the king prevailM: 

Bojd, on hiiufelf he took the pious crime. 

As angry tipth the Gods, as they with him, 

^k) fol^^ oauld fuftain their fovereign's look, 
*Titlvi|||^araunterprize I undertook; 

I imperial power control. 

And undermm^the parent m his ibul; 

Forc’d him t^exert the king for common good. 
And pay our ^nfom with his daughter’s blood, 
^evtr'was catlS^ore difficult to plead, 

Vhan where the judge againft himfelf decreed : 
^ct this I won by dint of argument; *J 

The wrongs his injur’d brother underwent, > 

* And his own office, lham’d him to confent. j 
*Twas harder yet to move the mother's mind. 
And to thisiteavy talk was I deGgn’d : 
Reafon^gainG her love I kuew were vain : 

1 circumvented whom I could not gain : 

Had Ajax been employ’d, nur flacken’d fails 
Had Gill at Aulis waited happy gales. 

Arriv’d at Troy, your choice was Gx’d on me. 
A fcartefs envoy, fit for a bold cmbafTy ; 

Secure, I enter’d through the hoGilc court. 
Glittering with Gee) and crowded with refort: 
*i'here in the midA of arms, I plead our caufe. 
Urge the foul rape, and violated laws; 

Accufe the foes, as authors of the Grifc, 

Reproach the raviGier, demand the ^'iie, 

Priam, Aiuenor, and the wifer few, 

1 mov’d; but Paris and his lawlcfs crew 
licarcc held their hands, and lifted fwords: but 
Good 

In aA to quench their impious thirG of blood ; 
’I'his Menelaus knows; expos'd to Glare 
With me the rough preludium of the war. 

Endlefs it were to tell what 1 have done, 

In arms, or counfcl, Gnce the Gege begun t 
The GrG encounters paG, the foe rcpcU’d, 

They Gculk’d within the town, we kept the Geld, 
War feem’d aGeep for nine long years; at length. 
Both Tides refolv’d to pufh, we rry'd our Grength. 
Now what did Ajax while our arms took breath, 
Vers’d only in the grofs mechanic trade of death ? 
If you require my deeds, with ambuGi’d arms 
1 trapp’d the foe, or tir’d with falfc alarms ; 
Secur'd the Gups, drew lines along the plain, 

' A taini*S.g*tG{lJ7Vi',^%Giis'd the rebel 

forage, our fpent arms renew'd; 
Employ'd at home, or Tent abroad, the common 
caufe purlu'd. 

» The king, deluded in a dream by jeve, 
Dcfpair'd to take the town, and order'd to remove* 
What fubjeA durG arraign the power fupreme. 
Producing Jove to juGlfy his dream f 
^ax miglit wiAi the foldicrs to retain 
From Gianieful G^ht, but wiAies were in vain; 

As wanting of eficA had been his words, 

Sucl^ v'of tourfe his thundering tongue affords* 
But di/th» boaGer threaten, did he pny, 

.Or by his own example urge their Gay f 
None, node of thefe, but ran himTclf away* 


1 Taw him run, and was aGimm'd to fee; 

Who ply’d his feet fo faG to get aboard as he ?' 
Then, Reding through the place, I niade a' 

And loudly cry'd, O bafe degenerate band, 

To leave a town already in your hand, 

After fo long ezpence of bluod, for fame. 

To bring home nothing but perpetual fhatne ! 
Thefe words, or what I have forgotten Gnce, 

(for grief inlpir'd me then with eloquence) 
Reduc'd their minds, they leave the crowded port. 
And to their late forGiken camp ref«<n; 

Difmay'd the council met; this man was Utere, 
But mute, and not recover’d cf his fear: 

Therfices tax'd the king, and loudly rail'd. 

Bat his wide opening mouth with blows I fcal'J* 
Then, HGng, I excite their fouls to fame, 

And kindle Geeping virtue into Game. 

From thence, whatever he jHrrfurm’d in Gght 
Is juGly mine who drew him back from flight. * 
Which of the Grecian chiefs coniorts with 
thee ? 

But Diomede deGres my company. 

And Gill communicates his praife with me. 

As guided by a God, fccurc he goes, 

Arm'd with my felluvvlhip, amid the foes: 

And fure no little merit 1 may boaG, 

Whom fuch a man feleAs from fuch an hoG ; 
Utiforc'd by lots, 1 went without affright, 

To dare wltli him the dangers of the night: 

On the fame errand fent, we met the fpy 
Of HcAor, douhlc'toDgued, and us'd to lie ; 

Him 1 difpatch’d, but not till, uiidernun’d, 

1 drew him GrG to tell what treacherous Troy 
defignM: 

My talk perform'd, with praife I had retir’d. 

But, not content with this, to greater praife 
afpir'd; 

Invadi^l Rhafus, and his Thracian crew, ^ 

And him, and his, in their own Grength, ( flew; 
Return'd a viAor, all my vows complete, 

With the king's chariot, in his roytl feat; 

Refufe me now his arms, whnfe fiery Gccds 
Were promis'd to the fpy for his noAumai deeds; 
And let dull Ajax bear away my right, 

When all his days out*balancc this one night. 

Nor fought I darkling Gill: the fun beheld 
With Gaughter'd Lycians when I Grew'd the field; 
You faw and counted as I pafs'd along, 

AlaGor, Cromius, Ceranos the Groog, 

. Alcander, Prj'tanis, and Halius, 

Noeraon, Charopes, and Bnnomus, 

Choon, CherGdamus; and five befide, 

Men of obfeure defeent, but courage try'd: 

All thefe this hand laid brcathlefs on the ground; 
Nor want I proofs of many a manly wound: 

I All ^oneG, ul before : believe not me; 

Words may deceive, but creoit what yon fee. 

At vhis he bar'd his breaG, and Giow’d hisfeart, 
As of a furrow’d field, well plou^'d with wars; 
Nor is this part unexercts'd, faid nc; 

That giant bulk of his from wounds is free : 

Sdie in hU ffiield be fears no foe to try, 

And better manages his blood than I: 



I 


$3A TH-E works 

Rut avaiU ire not, our boafter {>rove 
Kot our foes alone, bu^ pmial Juvc, 

T4 fare the fleet this 1 couicfs is true 
{Nor will I take irom nny man his due) ; 

But thusafluniing all, he robs from you 
flume part of honour to your (hare will fill, 

He did the bcft indeed, but did not all 
Batrocles m AchtlUs* aims, and thouirht 
The chief he feem'd, with equ*\l ardour fought, 
Vreferv^d the fleet, rtpd! d tht raging (ire, 

And forc'd the fcarlul I rojans to retire. 

But Ajax beads, th it he was only thouglit 
A match for r, who the combat (ought 
Sure he forgets the king, the ehicls, and me, 

All were as eager for tlie fight is h^, 

He, but the moth ind, n>th) public voice. 

Or ou*s preferr'd, u is o dy (oriutic's choice 
Tory fought, nor tin our hero bead th* event, 
lor Htdlorfrom the field unbounded went. 

Why am 1 fore d to name that fatal day, 

That fnatch'd the prop and pride of Greece away ^ 

1 faw Pelides fink, wi h pi >us crKf, 

And ran mvaiii, dis’ to liisrilicf, 

kor the brave foul w is (le I full of iny fi tend, 

I rufli'd amid the svir, Ins lehcs t> defend • 

Nor ceas'd my tod till I redeem'd the prey, 

And, loaded with Aehdles mirch d aw ly 
Thofe arms, which on thefe (houldeis then I bore, 

* 1 IS juft you to the(t (houlderb (hould redore. 

You (ec I want not nci\es, ujio could fuftam 
The ponderous roins of fo grent a mau : 

Or if 111 others equal force you dud, 

None IS endued with a moie gratilul mind. 

Did 1 hctis then, itnhitimis in hir c\ic, 

Thtfe arms thus hbour’d lor her Ion pit)- irr, 
That A]ax after him the heavenly gtit Ihuuld 
wear ^ 

1 or th i^ dull ioal to (^ re with ftiipid eyes. 

On t^ae learn’d num elligiblr piue 
What are to him the feulpturcs of the (hteld, 
Hea\cn s planets, eaith, mid ocean's watery fleld ^ 
*lhc PI tads, Hvals, L( and greater Btai, 

Urdipu d 10 Teas Onon's an ^ry (lar, 

Twodifleringcities, gra> d on cither Innd ^ 

WonM hcwcai aims he cannoi underft iiiJ ’ 

Beh h, w 1 t X dc oh) oil', he pi < pares 
Agaiultm) lite ecill.on t the wars 
k)oei not the loo' perceive h^s irgunient 
Is With more force againft A hdles bent f 
Tor if dilTembling be lo vn it i ci imc. 

The fault Is common, and tlu fame in him s 
And il he taxes both ol lung dela), 

M) guilt is lefs, whi foouci came away, 

Hts pi >ui mother, anxious for his hfe. 

Detain'd her fon, and me, my piou-. wife 
To them the bloffoms of our youth aveic due : 

Our riper manhood we teferv'd tor you 
But grant me guilty, 'tis not much my caie; 

When with fo great a man my guile I luare 
My wit to war the matchUfs hero broeghi, 

But by this fool he never hid been caught. 

Nor need I wonder, that on u e he thiew 
Such foul afperfions, when he fparcs not )ou. 

If Polaincdo unjuftly fell by me, 

‘iMtdiQoour fuKer’d \a th* unjuft decree, 
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1 but accus'd, you doom d and yet he dyM, 
Convjnc d of treafon, and was foiily try'd e*. «> 
k ou heard not he was falfe, your ej es belicld • 
The traitor mamfeft j the bnbe reveal’d. 

1 hat Philodletes is on Lemnos left, 

Wc unded forlorn, of human aid bereft, 

U not my crime, or not my crime alope ; 
Defend your juftice, for the fad's yr^ir own x 

was nunc, jjhat ^aymg 


*iis 


true, th* advice 
there ^ 

lie might Uis weary limbs with reft repair. 

From a long voyage free, and from s^Iongcr war 
He took th' counfel, and he lives a| Icaft, 

T h'’tvtpt declares 1 counfel'd fefi the beft . > 

X liough f 11 th 11 all, in mioiftcrs of ftate, f 

X r who cj i promife to be fortunate ^ > 

Now f ct his arrows arc the fate of Troy, 

Do not me wit, or weak addrefs, employ , 

St id Aja< thcr , with hib ptifuafive ^enft, 

1 o mollify tht man, ind draw him thenr^ 

Rut X*inthu8 ibail run backward, (da (land 
A Icafteft mountain , and the Grecian band 
shall fight for Troy , jf, when my counfcls fail, 
Ihe Wit o( heavy Ajax can prevail. 

Hard Philodetcs, excrcife thyfpleen 
Aganift th) fellows, and the king of men ; 

Curie m) devoted head, above the reft, 

And wilh ii> arms to meet me breaft to breaft : 
Yet (the d ingexous talk will undert ikc, 

And etthei die niyfelf, or bring thee back 
Ni r doubt the fame fuccefs, as when before 
llu rhryjnn prophet to thiK tentx I bore, 
Snipns d by night, and foic d him to declare 
In what wa plic d the fortune of the war, 

11( i\ ri’a dark deerres and anfwcrs ro difplay, [lay 
And how to tike the town, and wh<”rc thr iecict 
Y t this I comp i('< d, and from I roy convey'd 
X he fatal image of then guardian maid , 

That woik was nune, for Pallaa, though our 
fj lend. 

Yet while (he was in Troy, did Troy defind. 

Now what has Aj iv done, <n what dellgn d ^ 

A noify nothii g, and an empty wina. 

If he be wha^ he promifts in fliow, 

Whv ^a«i I ( nt, a id why fear'd h«. to go ? 

Oui boafting champion thought the talk not light 
1 0 paft the guards, comn it htmftlf to night 
Not only thro igh i he lile town to pifs 
But fcale, with fteep afttn^, the facr d pi ice, 

I wandering fteost g ^ 

from the pi lefts tncifpuronels to fteal 
Ihcn thiough furroundiug foes to torov^Ifiy wiy, 
An 1 hear in triumph home the heavenly prey ; 
Whuh had I iio", Aj ix in vain had held, 

Befoit that monilioi s b..lk, his (evcnfold fhield. 

1 hat night to conquer Troy I might be (aid, 

When Troy was liable to conqueft made 

Why point'd thou to my partner of the war ? 
Tydides h\d indeed a worthy (bare ^ 

in all niy toil and ) roife, but when tliy might 
Our (hips prote^ed, did(i thou (mgly^gbi^ 

\n |oin'd, and thou of manv were but o||e | 

I a(k'd no friend, nor had, but him alon^* 

Who, had he not been well aifar'd, tl^t art * v 
\nd condoift were of war the better |i|^rtr 
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Anit. more avaiPJ thnn ftrength, my valiant friend 
Had ur^d a better right, than Ajax can pretend: 
As gbod at leaft Hurypylus may claim. 

And the more moderate Ajax of rhe name : 

The Cretan, ling, and his brave charioteer. 

And Menvtaus bold with fword and fpear : 

II thefc^ad^een my rivals in the Ihield, 
nd' yet^l thVe to my pretenflons yield. 

Thy boifteroaVJiands are then of ufc, when I 
With this dircifliitg head thole hands apply. 
Brawn without brain is thine : my prudent care 
Forefees, provides, admiaiilers the war: 

Thy province is a^^ht, but when ftiall be 
he time to hght, the king confults with me : 

0 dram of judgment with thy force is join'd; 
Thy body is of profit, and my mind* 

B>how much more the Hup of fafety owes 
To him who fteers, than him that only row» | 

By how mueft more the captain merits praife 
Than h^^ho fights, and fighting but obeys; 

By fo much greater is my worth than thiue. 

Who canfi but execute what I defign. 

What gain'll thou, brutal man, if I confefs 
Thy firength fuperior, when thy wit is lefs ? 
Mind is the msn : I claim n>y whole defert 
From the mind's vigour, ind th' immortal part. 

But you, O Grecian chiefs, reward my care, 

Be grateful to your watchman of the war; 

Fur all my labours in To long a fpace. 

Sure 1 may plead a title to your grace; 

Enter the town; I then uubarr'd the gates, 

When I remov'd their tutelary fates. 

By all our common hopes, if hopes they be 
Which I have now reduc'd to certainty; 

By falling Troy, by yonder toucriiig towers, 

And by their taken Gods, which now arc ours; 
Or if there yet a farther talk remains, 

To be pciform'd by prudence or by pains; 


If yet fume defperate aAIon refis behind, ' 

That aika high condudl, and a daunttefs mind; 

If ought be wanting to the Trojan doom. 

Which none but I can manage and o'ercome; 
Award thofe arms 1 afle, by your decree : 

Or give to this what you refufe to me. 

He ceas'd ; and ccafing with refpeA fao bowM, 
And with his hand at once the fatal ftatue fhowM, 
Heaven, air, and ocean ning, with loud applaufe. 
And by the general vote he gain'd his caufe. 

Thus conclu^ won the prize, when courage faiFd^ 
And eloquence o*er brutal force prevail'd, 

THE DEATH OF AJAX. 

He who could often, and alone, withfiand 
The ftie, the fire, and Jove's own partial hand^ 
Now cannot his unmafter'd grief fufiain, 

But yields to rage, to madnefs, and difdain; 

Then fnatching out his f^uchion, Thou, faid he. 
Art mine; Ulyfies lays no claim to thee. 

O often try’d, and ever trufty fword, 

Now do thy lall kind office to thy lord : 

* ris Ajax who requefts thy aid, to Ihow 
None but himfelf, himfclf could overthrow. 

He faid, and with fi* good a will to die 
Did to his breafl the fatal point apply. 

It found his heart, a way till then dnknown, 
Where never weapon enter'd but his own : 

No hands could force it thence, fo fizt it ftood, 
Till out it riiih'd, expcll'd by fircams of fpoutin^ 
blood. 

The fruitful blood produc'd a flower, whlch^ 
grew / 

On a green fiem; and of a purple hue : r 

Like his, whom unaware Apollo flew : 3 

Infcrib'd in both, the letters are the fame, 

Hut thofe exprefs the grief, and thefe the name* 






THE STORY OF 

JCIS, POLYPHEMUS, and GALATEA. 
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Acts, the lovely youth, whofe lofu I monrn, 
iTiim iM'unus and the nym^'h Symethis born. 
Was b<ith hift parciifb' pleasure; but to me 
Was all (hat love couUl make a lovct be 
The Gilds our minds in mutual bands did join : 

1 wa'I his only joy, and he was mine. 

Now futecn lummers the fwret youth had feen, 
i4nd doub ful down he^an to fhade his chin; 
When Polyphemus hrll JtftutbM t ur joy. 

And lov'd me fiercely, as 1 Lv'd the boy. 

Afic nor which pafiton in my fi.ul was higher. 
My laft avcrfion, or my firft dcTire; 

Nor this'thb (treater was nor that the lela; 
Both were alike, for both were in excefs. 

Thee, Venus, thee both heaven and earth obey; 
Immenfc thy p ^ver, and boundlcfs i> thy fway. 
The Cyclops, who defy'd th* .'vtUerial throne, 
And thought no tliundcr loiider than his own. 
The terror of the woods, and wilder far 
Than wolves in plain^', or bears in f Tells, are, 
Th' inhuman hofi, who made his bloody fcafis 
On mangled members rf his butchtr'd guefisi 
Yet felt the fi-rre o.' love and fierce dcfire, 

And burnt fox me >vitb unrekntiog fire; 


Forgot his caverns and his woolly care, 

AlTumV the foftnefs of a lover's air, C 

And Lomb’d. with teeth of rakes, his rugged T 
hair: ^ 

Now with a crooked feythe his beard he ileeks, 
And mr>ws the ftubboru Hubble of his cheeks; 
Now m the cryftal fiream he looks, to try 
His fimagres, and rowl’« his glaring eye. 

His crucify and thirfb of blood arc loft, 

(hips fecu.cly v ^ 

^Thc prophet Teicnnw (arriv’d by chag^p,,^ 
Where .Etna’s lummits to the feat advance^ 

Who mark'd the tr.vcks of ever'- bird that flew. 
And lure prffa^eu froiv their flying dresv) 
Foretold the CycUps, that Ulyftes* hand 
111 his broau eye fhould tliruft a flaming brand. 
The giant, with a fcornful grin, reply’J, • 

Vain augur, thou haft falfly ,>rophely d; 

Already I ove his (laming brand has roll; ' 
Looking on two fair eyes my fight 1 h-ll. 

Thus warn’d in vain, with (Ulku'}E,pace he ftrodc, 
And ftampM the margin of the briny flood 
With heavy ilep«, and, weary, fought\gain 
The cool rctiiement ol his gloomy flco. 
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A promontory, ftiarpcDiof by degrees, 

Btidi in a wedge,* and overtoolis the feat: 

‘On either fide, below, the water flowi. 

'This airy walk the giant lover ehofe. 

Here on the midll he fate: hit flocks, unicd, 
Their Ihepherd follow'd, and fccurely fed. 

A pine fo burly, and of length fo fatt, 

^hat failin'^ flilfia re<}Bir'd it for a mail, 

He wielded for a fta£^ his ftepi to guide; 

Bjt laid it by, hit whiftle while he try'd. 

A hundred rerds, of a procUgious growthi 
Scarce made a pipe proportion'd to hii mouth; 
Whirh, when he gave k wind, (he rocks around, 
And watery phins, the dreadful hifs relbund. 

1 heard the ruffian ihepherd rudely blow, 

Where, in a hollow cave, 1 fat below : 

On Acis' Worn 1 my head reclin'd, 

*Aod iUU preferve the poem in my mind. 

O lovely Galatea, whiter far 
Tkaj^ falliitg fnows and riling lilies are; 

More itowery than the nieack; as cryftal bright; 
Bredl as al^ders, and of equal height; 

More w&lon than a kid; more ilcek thy flein 
Tha:;^^n€ac Ihells, that on the ihores are feen; 
T^an apples fairer, when the boughs they lade ( 
Tleafing as winter funs or fummer lhade; 

More grateful to the fight than goodly plaius, 
And fofter to the touch than down of fwans, 

Of curds new turn'd, and Tweeter to the taftc 
Than fwelling grapes, that to the vintage hafie $ 
More clear than icc, or runoiog fircams, that 
ft^ay [they. 

Through garden plots, but ah! more fwift than 
Yet, G^atea, harder to be broke 
I'han bullocks, unreclaim'd to bear the yoke; 

And far more fiubborn than the knotted oak: 
Like Hiding ilreams, impoffibie to hold; 

Like them, fallacious; like their fountains, cold : 
More warping than the willow, to decline 
My warm embrace; more brittle than the vine; 
Immoveable, and fix'd in thy difdain ; 

Rough as thefe rocks, and of a harder grain ; 
More violent than is the rifing flood, 

And the prais'd peacock is not half fo proud; 
Bierce as the fire, and ftiarp as thiftles are; 

And more outrageous than a mother-bear; 

Deaf as the bsUowS to the vows I make, 

And more reveogeful than a trodden Inake; 

In fwifenefs fleeter than the flying hind, 

Or driven tempefts, or the driving wind. 

Ail ocher'Huits in?d'{4fiencc 1 can bear; 

But fwiftoefs IS the vice I only fear. * 

* Yet, if you knew me well, you would not lhan 
My love, but to my wifli'd embraces run; 
Would luguilh in your turn, and court my flay, 
And much repent of your unwifi: delay. 

My palace, in the Uving rock, is made 
By nature's hand; a fpacions, plcaflng flsade 
« Which neither hM can pierce, nor cold 
vade. 

My garden, fill'd with fruits, you may behold, 
i^na^pet in cluflen, imitating gold; 
blufliing bunches of a pnrple hue: 

' And thefe aodthofe tre all rdcrv*d for you* 
VoL. VI. 



r’d. 

?■ ?' 
boar. ^ I 


Red flrawberriea in (hades etp^ng 'flao4> ' ^ 
Proud to be gather'd by fo white a hapd: 
Autumnal cornels latter fruit provide; . 

And plumbs, to tempt you, turn their 
fide: 

Not thofe of common kinds; but fuch alono,. 

As in Phseaciaa orchards might havi grown s 
Nor chefnuts (hall be wanting to your food,' 

Nor garden-fruits, nor wildings of the wood* 

The laden boughs for you alone (hall bear; * 

And yours (hall be the produ<fl of the year. 

The flocks, you fee,* are all my own; be^o 'y [ 
The refl that woods and winding valUci hide, V • 
And thofe that folded in the caves abide. 3 i 
Allc not the numbers of my growing ftore : 

Who knows bow many, knows he has no more« 
Nor will 1 praife my cattle: trufl not me; 

But judge yourfelf, and pafs your own decree* * 
Brhold their fwelling duga, the fweepy weight 
Of ev.es that fink beneath the milky freight: 

In the warm folds their tender lambkioa lie. 

Apart from kids, that call with human cry. 

New milk, in nut-brown bowls, is duly ferv'd, 

For daily drink; the reft for chcefe referv'd. 

Nor arc thefe houthold daiutles all my ftore: 

The fields and forefts will aflbrd ui more 
The deer, the hare, the goat, the favage boar. 

All forts of venifon, and of birds the beft; 

A pair of turtles ta)^ from the neft: 

I walk'd the mountains, and two cubs 1 found, 
Whofe dam had left them on the naked ground.; 
So like, that no diftin^on could be feen; 

So pretty*, they were prelents for a queen; 

Aod fo they (hall: 1 took them both away, 

And keep to be companions of your play. 

Oh raife, fair nymph, your beauteous face n« 
bove 

The waves; nor fcorn my prefents and my love. 
Come, Qalatca, come, and view my face; 

1 late beheld it in the watery glaft, * 

And found it lovelier than I fear'd it was. 

Survey my towering ftacure, and my fize ; 

Not Jove, the Jove you dream, that rules 
(kies, 

Bears fuch a bulk, or is (b largely fpread t 
My locks (the plwteout harveft of my head) 
Hang o'er my manly face, and dangling down, 
As with a (kady grove, my (boulders crown* 

Nor think, becaufe my limbs and body bear 
A thick-fet underwood of briftling hair. 

My (hape deform'd: what fouler fight can be. 
Than the bald branches of a leaflefs tree ? 

Foul is the fteed without a flowing mane; 

And birds, without their feathers and their train* 
Wool decks the (heep; and man receivea a grace 
From buihy limbs, and from a bearded face* 

My forcheaul with a fingle eye is fill'd, 

Rpund as a ball, and ample as a (hield* 

The glorious lamp of heaven, the radiant 
It Nature's eye; aod (he's content with one* 

Add, that my frther fways your leas, and 1, 

Like you, am of the watery family. 

I make you hit, in making you my own t 
Yon I adorci and kneel to you al^e: 

Y 


the 
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J^ire,«rt^ lila tkuDder* I derpife. 

And ahly feai- the tif^hlning of your eyes. 

Frnwn not, fair nymph; yet I could bear to be 
JbEdain'd, if others were difdain*d with me. 

|Sut to rcpulfe the Cyclops, and prefer 
The love of Acts, heavens! I cannot bear. 

But let'the AnpUng pleafe himfcif; nay more, 
Pleaie you, thoiigh' that's the thing 1 mdA ab« 
hor. 

The boy fhail'Bnd, if e’er we cope in fight, 

*1 hefe giant Udibs enduM with giant might. 

I^is living bocals, from his belly torn, 

And fcitterM limbs, fhal! on the flood be borne, 
^hy flood, ungrateful nym^h; and fare ihall find 
That way fur th'ee and Acis to be join'd. 

For nh I I burn with lo't^ and thy difdain 
Augments at once my paflion and my pain. 
Tranflsted ^cna flames within my heart; 

And thou, irih'uman; wilt not eafe my fniarC. 

Lamenting thus in vain, he rofe, and (hode 
With furious paces to the neighbouring wood : 
Reftleis his feet,' diftrafted was his walk, 
l^ad were his motions^ and confusM his talk : 

Mad as'thc vanquilh'd bull, when forc’d to yield 
^is loVely miftr^s, and forfake the field. 

Thds far uhfeen T faw; when, fatal chance 
loojis’dire^iDg, with a fndden glance, ' 

Acts and I were to his fight betray'd ; 

Where, nought'fo^efting, we fecurely play'd. 
From his vfrde mouth a bellowing cry lie caft ; 

1 fee, I fee; but this fhal! be your lafl. 

A roaf fo loud 'made ^tna to rebound; 

.And idl the Cyclops laboured in the found. 
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Affrighted with his monftrous voice, f fled, ,1% 
And in the neighbouring ocean plung'd myf 
head. 'r 

Poor Acis turn'd his back, and, Hrip, he cry*d,3 
Help, Oalatea, help, my parent G«>df, 

And take me dying to your deep abor^es. 

The Cyclops follow'd; but he lent b^uro « 
A rib, which from the living rock ht/toro. 
Though but an angle reach'd him of the flonc, 
The mighty fragment w*as enough al(>ne 
To cruih all Acis; *cwas too late to favc; 

But what the fates allowed to give, I gave : 

That Acis to his lineage fhniild return; 

And roil, among the river Gods, his urn. 

Straight iffued from the flonc a flrcani of blood. 
Which lofl the purple, mingling with the flood. 
Then like a troubled torrent it appear'd ; 

The torrent too, in little fpace, was clear'd. 

The flone was cleft; and through the yawnipg 
chink 

New reeds arofe, on the new river’s brink. 

The rock, from out its b'dlow womb, difth s'd 
A found like water in its courfc oppos'd 
When (wondrous to behold) full in the fl'^od, 

Up ftarts a youtb» and navel-high he flood : 
Homs from his temples rife; and either hoi n 
I'hick WTeaths of reed^ (his native growth) adort^. 
Were not hfs flature taller than before. 

His btdk augmented, a(id his beauty more. 

His colour blue-, for Acis he might pafii; 

And Acis chang'd into a ftream he was : 

But mine no more, he rolls along tlie plains 
With r^pid piotion, and his pame retain:. 
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PYTHAGOREAN PHILOSOPHY- 

FROM THE fifteenth BOOK OF 

•l 

OVID’S METAMORPHOSES. 


The fourteenth book concludes with the death and deification of Romulus: the fifteenth begins 
with the eledion of Hums to the crown of Rome. On this occafion, Ovid, following the 
opinion of Tome authors, makes Numa the fchoiar of Pythagoras; and to have begun hit 
quaintance with that philofopher Crotona, a town in Italy; from thence he makos a digrefU 
fion to the moral and natural philofaphy of Pythagoras : on both which our author culargcss 
and which are the moft learned and beautiful parts of the Metamorphofes, • 


A. KING is fought, to guide the growing ftate, 
One able to fupport the public weight,'* > 
And All the throne where Romulus had fate. ^ 
Renown, which o(l b^peake the public voice, ^ 
Had recommended Noma to their choice: 

A peaceful, pious prince; who, not content 
To know the Sabine rttec, his (ludy best * 
To cultivate hU mind: to learn the'laws % 
Of nature, and explore thckjiiddon caufft^,. 
Urg’d by this care, hit country he forfook, • 

> And to Crocona thence bis journey took. * ' 

Arriv'd, he lirft inquir'd the founder's nams ^ 
Of this new colony r and whence he can&«^ 
Then thus a fenior of the place replies . 

( Well read, and curious of antiquities) 

'Tis faid, Alcides hither took his way 
From Spain, and drove along his conquer'd prey; 
Then,*le«ving in the fields lui grazing cows j 
He* fought faimfelf fome hofpitable houfe.: 

•Good Croton entertain'd his godlike gueR i 
While hft repair'd his weary fimba with reft. 


The hero, thence departing, blefs’d the place ; 
And here, he faid, in Time's revolving race, 

A rifing town ftiall take its name from thee; 
Revolving Time fulfill’d the prophecy: 

For Myfcelos, the jufteft man on earth, 

Alemon^s fon, it Argos had bis birth: 

Him Hercules arm'd with his dub of oak, 
O'erfhadow'd in a dream, and thus befpoke; 

Go, leave thy native foil, and make ab^e 
Where ^faris rolls down his rapid flood $ 

He faid; and fleep forfook him, and the CM. 
Trembling he wak'd, and rofe wrh anxious hea^t; 
His country laws forbad him to depart: 

VOhat (hould he do ? 'Twas death to go away; 
And the God menac'd if he dar'd to ftay 2 
All day fw doubted; and when night came on, 
Sleep, anVthe fame forewarning dream, bef^t 
Once more the Cod flood threatening o'er hh 
Wid) added curfes if he dUbbey'd [hea^ ■ 

Twice warn'd, he ftudy’di flight; but would cOfive/i 
A; tmee, his perfon and his tkeUth away; 
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*^ha$ while he liogerM, hi* dcfign wa* heard; 
Afpeedy procefs form’d, and death declar’d. 

there needed none of his ofTence, 

Agftinft himfelf the wretch was evidence : 
Condemn’d, and dcRI'ure of human aid. 

To him, for whom he fuftVr'd, thus he pray'd : 

O Power, who haft deferv’d in heaven a throne 
Kot given, but by thy labours made thy own, 
pity thy fuppHant, and protcil his caufe, 

Whom thou haft maefe obnoxious to the laws. 

A cuftom was of old, and Rill remains, 

' Which life or death by fuifrages ordainn; 

White ftonea and bbek within an urn are caft. 
The firft abfolte, but fate is in the laft; 

't'hc judges to (he common urn bequeath 
Their votes, ami drop the fable figns of death : 
* 1*116 box receives all black; but pour'd from 
thence [cenre. 

The ftoiies came candid forth, the hue of inno- 
Thus Altmbnides hU fafety won, 

Preferv’d from death by Alcomcna’s Ton : 

Then to his kinfman God his vows he pays. 

And cuts with profperous gales th’ Toulaii Teas : 
Ho leaves Tarentum, favour'd hy the wind, 

And Thurine bays, and Temifes, behind ; 

' Soft Sibaris, and all the capes that Rand 
Along the fhore, he makes in Tight of land; 

Still doubling, and ftill coafliug, till he hnir.d 
The mouth of ASfaris, and promis’d grouMl: 
Then faw where, on the margin of the flood, 

The temb that held the bones of Croton flood : 

by- the pod’s command, he built and wall’d 
The place piedicled; and Crotona call’d: 

Thus fame, from time to time, delivers dpwn 
The fure tradition of th’ Italian town. 

Here dwelt tlie man divine whom Samos bore, 
But now felf-buiiifh’d from his native fliorc, •'*' 
Becaufe he lutto tyrant*;, nor could bear 
The chSios which none but fervile fouls will wear: 
He, though from heaven remote, to heaven could 
move, 

With ftrength of mind, and tread th’ abyfs above; 
And penetrate, with his interior light, 

Thofc up|>er depths, which nature hid from fight: 
And what he had oblerv’d,an(l learnt from thence, 
XfOV*d in familiar language to difpenfe. 

The crowd with filent admiration ftand, 

And heard him, as they (icard their God’s com¬ 
mand; 

While he difeours’d of heaven’s myflertous laws, 
"^he world’s original, and nature’s caufe; 

And what was God, and why the fleecy faows 
'In fliencej^U, and rattling winds arofe; 

^hat flioil^e ftrdfaft earth, and whence begun 
^he dance of planets round the radiant fun; 

If thunder was the voice of angry Jove, 

Or clouds, with nitre pregnant, burft above : 

Of thefe, and thing^s b^ood the common reach. 
He rpoke, and charm’d his' audience with his 
fpeech. 

He fiift the t||||i^f from tables drove, 

And argued umBI arguments could movcl 
p inortalsh|H|iKour fellows blood abftain, 

Hot taintM^^miei with a food profane: 

i - .V' 


While corn and pulfe by nature are beftuw’d, ' 
And planted orchards bend their willing load; . 
While labour’d gardens wholefome herbs produce, 
And teeming vines aflbrd their genetous juice; 
Nor tardier fruits of cruder kind are loft, ' 

But tam’d with Are, or inellow’d by the froft; 
While kine to pails diflended udden bring. 

And bees their honey redolent of fpring; 
while earth not only can your needs fupply. 

But, l^yifli of her ftore. provides for luxury; 

A guiltlefsfeaft admhiifltrs with cafe. 


And without blood is prodigal to pleafe. [fill, 
Wild beads their maws with their flain brethren 


Apd yet nojC all, for fomc refufe to ki)i: 
Sheep, goats, and oxen, and the nobler ftecd, 


On browz, ami corn, the flowery meadows feed. 


Bears, tygers, wolves, the lion’s angry brood. 
Whom iicavcn endued with principles^f blood. 
He wifely fiind^r’d from the reft, to yell 
In forefts, and in lonely caves to dwell, 

Where ftrongcr bcafts opprefs the weak by might, 
And all in prey and purple feafts delight. 

O impious tifc ! to Nature's laws oppotiM, 
Where bowels use in other bowels clos'd ; 


Where, fatten’d by their fellows’ fat, they thrive; 
Maintain'd by murder, and by death they live. 

' I'is then for nought that mother earth provides 
The fturcs of all Ihe (hews, and all ihe hides. 

If men with fleflily morfelsmuft be fed, 

And chaw with bloody teeth the breathing bread ; 
What die is this but to devour our guells, 
i^nd barbart^fufly rene,w Cyclopean feafts! 

We, by deftroying life, our life fuftain; 

And gorge th’ ungodly maw with meat*; obfccne. 

Not fo the gulden age, w)io fed on fruit, 

Nor durft with bloody meals their mouth« pollute. 
7*hen birds in airy fp.ice might fafely move. 

And timorous hares on heaths fccarclv rove : 


Nor needed fifti the g'uiU'tia hooks to fear, 

I'or all was peaceful, and that peace flneere. 
Whoever was the wretch, (and curs'd be he) 
That envy’d firft our food’s fiinplicity; 

Th* cfTay of bloody feafts on brutes be;^.in. 

And alter forg’d the Tword to niurd-r man. 
Had he the Iharpen’d fteel alone employ’d 
On beafts of prey that other bcafts deftroy'd. 

Or men invaded with their fangs and paws,' 
I'his had been juftify’d by Nature’s laws, 

And felf-dcfcnce : but who did feafts begin 
Of flcfli, he ftrctch’d neesflity to fin. 

To kill man-killers, man has'lawful power; 

But not th* extended licence, to devour. 

Ill habits gather by uufecn degrees. 

As brooks make rivers, rivers run to feas. 

The fow, with her broad fnout for rooting up 
Th* inttufted feed, ^as judg’d to fpoi) the crop. 
And intercept the fwearing farmer's hope : 

The covetous churl, of unforgiving kind, 

Th* offender to the bloody prleft refign’d: 

Her hunger was no plea; for that fhe'dyM. 
The goat came next in order, to be try'cl: 

The goat had ciopt the tendrils of the vine: 

In vei)gcahce laity and clergy join, 

Wheri one had loft hit profit, ^nc hit wine. 
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Ttcrc at lead. Tome fhadow of offence: f Ev'n I, who thefe myfterious tloithk declare,- 

The (heep wa? facrificM on no pretence, > Wa» once £uphorhu« in the Trojan war; 

But meek and unrefiding innocence. j My^iame and lineage 1 remember well, 

‘A patient, ufcful creature, born (o bear • [derer^ And how in hght by Sparta*t king 1 fell, 

I'he warm and woolly fleece, thfft clofh*d her mur- In Arglve Juno’bfatc I late behcM 

And daily to give doAfi the milk flte bred, My buckler hung on high, and own'd my former 

A tribute f'lr the grafs on which flie fed. ■ fliicld. 

Tdving, both food and raiment ihe TuppHes, Then death, fo call'd, is but old matter drefb'd 

And is of lead advantage when (he dies. In Tome new flgure, and a vary'd veft: 

How did the toiling ox hi% death deferve,' I’hiis all things are but alter'd, nothing diet s 

A downright Ample dmdgc, and born to ferve ? And here and there th' uobody'd fpirit flies, 

O tyrant! with what jivflice cand thou hope By time, or force, or iicknefs difpoifed, 

Thu promife of the year, a plenteous crop; And lodges, where it lights, in man or bead $ 

NVhen thou dedroy'd thy labouring deer, who Or hunts without,'till ready limbs it And, 
till'd, And a(5tuares thofe according to their kind} 

* And plow'd, with pnins, thy elfu ungrateful Aeld ? From tenement to tenement is tofs'd ; 

From his yet reeking neck to draw the yoke, ^'he foul is dill tijc fame, the Agure only lodr 

•TJjat neck with witich the Airly clod>» he broke ; And as the foften’d wax new fcajs receives,* 

Acd to the hutchet yield thy hufliandinan, llns face alTumes, and that imprcflion leaves } 

AnllH'd autumn, and the fpring began ! | Now rail'd by one, now by another name^ 

Nor'tiJ^s alone ! but heaven itfelf to bribe, The form is only chang'd, the wax is ftUl the 

We to the Gods our impious adls aferihe : fame: 

Fird recompenfe with death their creature's toil. So death, lb call’d, can but the form deface, 

't'hcn call the blefs'd above to (hare the fpoil: Th' immortal foul flies out in empty (pace; 

The faired vitdim mud the powers appeafe : To feek her fortune in fomc other place, 

(So fatal 'tis fomctlmci. too much to pleafe !) Then let not piety be put to flight, 

A purple Allet hU broad brow.s adorns, To pleafe the tade of glutton appetite; 

With flmvery garlands crown'd, and gilded horns: But fufler innate fouls fecure to4lwell. 

He hears the murderous prayer the prit-d prefers, Led from their feats your parents you expel; 

But underflands not, 'tis his doom he hears: With rabid hanger feed upon your kind, 

Beholds the meal betwixt Ills tciiipies cad Or from a bead diilodge a brother's mind. 

(Thu fruit and produtd of his labours pad); And Ance, like I'iphys, parting from the (hore^ 

And the water views perhaps the knife In ample feas I fail, and depths untry’d before, 

Uplifted, to deprive him of his life; This let me farther add, that nature knows 



The broken up alive, his entraiU fees 

Torn out, for prieds t’ iafpetd th’ Gods decrees. 

From wh :nce, O mortal men, this gud of blood 
Have you deriv'd, and interditded food ? 

Be taught by me this dire delight to (hun. 

Warn'd by my precepts, by my pratSlice won ; 
And, wItCn you cat the well-dcferving head, 
I'hiiik, on the labourer of your Acid you lead! 

Now Alice the Gi>d infpircH me to proceed, 

Be that, whake’er infpiring Power, obey'd. 

For I will fing of mighty ntyderies, T 

Of truths conceal'd before from human eyes, > 
Dark oracles unveil, and open all the Ocies. j 
Pleas’d as I am to walk along the fphere 
01 Ihiniiig ftars, and travel with the year, 

I'o leave the heavy earth, and fcalc the height 
Qf Atlas, who fuppons the heavenly weight: 

To look Aom upper light, and thence Airvey , 
‘Midaken mortals wandering from the way. 

And wanting wifdom, fearful for the date 
Of future things, and trembling at theit fate! 

Thofe 1 wouM teach ; and by right reafon bring 
To think of death, as but aa idle thing. 

Why thus affrighted at an empty name, 

, A dream of darknefs, and Adlitioua flame ? 

Vain themes of wit, which, but in poems pafs, 

And fables of a world, that never was! 

WhSt feels the body when the foul expires, 
dy time corrupted, or confum'd by Arcs I 
Mor dies the fpirit, but new life tepeaca 
1 b oth&r furmi, mid only ebanget feats* 


No ftudfad datioii; but, or ebbs, or flows: 
Ever ill motion ; (he dedroys her old. 

And cuds new figures in another mold. 

Ev’n times are in perpetual flux ; and run. 
Like rivers from their fountain, rolling on; 
For time, no more than dreams, is at a day: 

1 he flying hour is ever on her way; • 

And UH the fountain dill fiipplies her dore, 
TJie wave Kehitid impels the wave before ; 
Thu^: in fucceflive courfe the minutes run. 

And urge their predccclfor ininuteaon. 

Still moving, ever new : for former things 
Are fet afidc, like abdicated kings: 

And every moment alters what is done, 

And innovates fome till then unknown. 
UarkncA we fee emerges into light. 

And (hining funs defeend to fable nlghc; 

Ev'n heaven itfelf receives another die. 

When weary’d animals in flumbers lie 
Of mkliiighc eafe; another, when the gray 
Of mom preludes the fplcndor of the day. 

The of Phoebus, when he climbs on high, 
Appei|l^s at ftrd but as 3 blood(h»t eye ; 

And !^hen his chariot downward drives to 
His ball is with the fame fnfluAoii red; 

But mounted high in his meridian race 
Ad bright he (bines, and with a better face : 
For there, pure particles of aether flow. 

Far from th' Infedion of tha world below. 

Kor equal light th* unequal moon adorns^ 
Or in her wq^ngi or her waning homw 
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Tor tttff day flie wanesj her face b Icfs, 

3ur, ^chering into globe, (he fatteni at increafe. 

Perceiv'd not thou the procefa of the year, 

How the fourfeafoni in four forma appear, 
Refemblicg human life in every fliape they 
wear? 

Spring firft, like infancy, (hoots out her head, 1 
With milky juice requiring to be fed; ^ 

Helplefi), though freih, and wanting to be led. J 
The green ftem grows in (lature and in fizc. 

But only feeds with hope the farmer’s eyes; 

Then laughs the cbirdini year with ilowrets 
crown'd, 

And laviihly perfumes the fields around, 

But no fubfiantial nourilhment receives. 

Infirm the dalks, unfoltd are the leaves. 

Proceeding onward whence the year began, 
The fummer grow's aduL, and ripens into man. 
Thb feafon, as in men, is mod repleac 
With kindly moifture, and prolific heat. 

Autumn fucceeds, a fober tepid age, 

Not froze with fear, nor bf iling into rage; 

More'than mature, and tending to decay, 
Whcn<our brown locks repine to mix with odi« 
ous grey. 

I.ad, winter creeps along with tardy pace, 

Squr is his front, and furrow'd is his face. 

His fcalp if not difhonour'd quite of hair, 

The ragged fleece is thin, and thin is worfe than 
bare. 

Ev'n our own bodies daily change receive, 
Some part of what was their's before they leave; 
Kor are to-day whae yederday they were; 

Xor the whole fame to-morrow will appear. 

Time was, when we were Cow'd, und jud be¬ 
gan, ^ [man ; 

From Come few fruitful drops, the promife of a 
Then Nature's hand (fermented as it was) 
Aloiiidcd to fliape the foft, coagulated mafs; 

And when the little man was fully form'd, 

'T he brcathlefs embryo with a fpirit warm’d ; 

But when the mother's throes begin to come. 
The creature, pent within the narrow room, 
Breaks his blind prifon, pufhing tp repair 
His difled breath, and draw the living air; 

Cad on the margin of the world.he lies, 

A helplefs babe, but by inftinft he cries. 

He next vlTays to walk, but downward pred'd 
On four feet imitates his brother bead: 

By flow degrees he gathers from the ground 
His leg8,'itnd to the rolling chair is bound; 

Then walks alone; a horfeman now become, 

He rides a dirk, and travels round the room: 

In time he vaunts among his youthful peers 
litrong bon’d, and drong with nerves, in pride of 
years, 

He runs with mettle his flrd merry dage, T 
14aintains the next, abated of his rage> > 

But manages his drength, and fpires his age. j 
Heavy the third, and diCT, be finks apace, 

And'though 'da down lull all, but creeps along 
the race. 

Kow iaplefs on the verge of death he (lands,. 
€omctnpladi|| hia former feet and hands; 


And, Milo-like, hia flaken'd finews feet. 

And wither'd arms, once fit to cope with Her¬ 
cules 

Unable now to (hake, much ted to tear, the trees'. 

So Helen wept, when her too faithful glafs 
Refledled to her eyes the ruins of her face t 
Wondering what charms her ravifhers could fpy. 
To force her twice, or ev'n but once enjoy I 
Thy teeth, devouring time, thine, envious age. 

On things below dill excrcife your rage : 

With venem'd grinders you corrupt your meas 
And then, at lingering ipeals, the models eaU 
Nor thofe, which elemeuts we call, abide* 

Nor to this figurs nor to that, are ty'd ; 

For this eternal world is faid of old 
But (our prolific principles to hold, 

Four different bodies; two to heaven afeemk 
And other two down to the centre tend: 

Fire fird with wings expanded mounts on high, 
Pure, void of weight, and dwells in u|({per (ky; 
Then air, becaufe unclog'd in empty fpaccT^ 

Fkes after fire, and claims the lecond place : 

But weighty w'atcr, as her nature guides, 

Lies on the lap of earth, and mothci earth fub- 
fidcs. 

All things are mixt with thefe, which all con- 
And into thefe are all refolv'd again : [tain, 

Earth rarifies to dew; expanded more 
The fubtil dew in air begins to foar : 

Spreads as fhc flies, and weary of her name 
Extenuates dill, and changes into finmc; 

I'hus having by degrees perfedlion won, 

Redlefs they (bon untwill the web they fpun. 

And fire begins to lofe her radiant hue, 

Mixt with groA air, and air defeends to dew*; 

And dew, condenfing, does her form forego, 

And finks, a heavy lump of earth, bc'ow. 

Thus are their figures never at a (land. 

But chang’d by Nature’s innovating hand; 

All things are alter’d, nothing is deflroy’d. 

The (Hifted fccne for fume new (hew employ’d*. 

Then, to be born, ii to*begin to be 
Some other thing we were nut formerly : 

And what we call to die, is not t*’ appear. 

Or be the thing that formerly we were. 

Thofe very elements, which we partake 
Alive, when dead fume other bodies make : 
Tronilatcd grow, have fenie, or can diAourfe ; 

But death on dcathlefs-fubilancc has no force. 

That forms are chang’d 1 grant, that nothing 
Continue in the figure it began: [can 

1 jte golden age to filver was debas’d: 

To copper that; our metal came at laft. 

The face of places, and their forms, decay; 
And that is folid earth, that once was fea : 

Seas in their turn, retreating from the fltore, 

Make folid ^and what ocean was before ; 

And far from firands are fltells of fifhes found,^ 
And rufty anchors fix'd on mountain ground ; 
And wltat were fields before, now waih’d and 
worn, 

By falling floods from high, to vallies turn, - 
And crumbling (lill defeend to level lands; 

And lakes, and trembUog bogs, are barren fa&ds ; 
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An«l the parch’d dcrart fioaT* in ftrcams unknown; 
Woodcriijy' to diink of waters not her own. 

Ht:re nature living fountains (»pet; and there 
Heals up the wombs where living fountains were; 
Or earthquakes flop their ancient courfe, and 
J^iverted dreams to feed a diOant fpring. [bring 
So l.ycus, fwalhiw’d up, is feen no mt re, 

«ut far from thence knocks out another door. 

'1 bus Erafiiins dives ; and blind in earth 
Runs on, and gropes his way to fecund birth, 
hiarts up in Argos meads, and fhakes his locks 
Amund the fields, and fattens ail the flocks. 

So Myfus by another way is led, 

And, grown a river, now dildains his head ; 
Forgers his hiimfaic birtli, his name forfakes, 

And the proud title of Caicus takes, 
l^irgc Amcnane, impure with yellow fands, 

•Runs rapid ofrcii, and as often dands; 

And hcicjic threats the druuken fields to drown, 
there his dugs deny to give their liquor down. 
Afugros once did tvholefome draughts afford. 
But row his deadly wafers are abhorr'd s 
Since huit by flcrcides, as fame refounds, 

The Centaur in his curicnt walhM their wounds. 
The flreanis ot Hypanis are fweet tio more. 

But brackifh lofc their tafle they had before* 
Antiffa, Pharos, Tyre, in feas were pent. 

Once iCes, hut now incieafe the cuntiiient; 

‘W-'hiie the JLeucadian coail, matn>land before, 

Ay rufhing feas is fever'd from the flifire. 

So Zanclc to th’ Italian earth was ty'd, 

And men once walk'd where (hipsat anchor ride; 
'I'ill Neptune overlook'd the narrow way, 

And iji diMain pimr'd in the conquering fea. 

'Pwo cities that adorn'd th* Achaian ground,T 
Bnris and Hclice, no more arc found, f 

But, whelm'd beneath a lake, are funk andT 
di own’d; J 

And boatfinen through the cryflal water fhew, 

To wondeiing p.iflengcrs,thc walls below. 

Near I'rcczeii flandn a hill, expos'd in air 
To winter winds, ».f leafy fliadows bare : 

This once was level ground: but (llrangc to tell) 
'i h* included vapour*, that in caverns dwell, 
l^abouriiig with colic pangs, and ciofc confin’d, 

In vain fought iffue from the rumbling wind: 

Yet ftill they heav'd for vent, and heaving Hill 
lidarg'd thtf concave, and (hot up th* hill; 

As breath extends a bladder, or the fkins 
Of goats arc blown t* inclofe the hoarded winn; 
*I'he mountain {liil retains a mountain's face. 

And gather'd rubbifh heals the hullow fpacc. • 

* . Of many w’onders, which I heard or knew. 
Retrenching nioft, 1 will relate but few: 

What, are not fprings with qualities oppos’d 
Kndued at feafotis, and at feafons Infl ? 

'i hrice in a day thine, Ammon, change their form, 
Cold at high noon, and at morn and even warm : 

> Thine, Arhaman, will kindle wood, if thrown 
On the pil'd earth, and in the waning moon* 

I'he Thracians have a flream, if any try 
The tafte,- his harden'd bowels petrify; 

Whate'er it touches it converts to flones, 

ArO nt?.l:r5 a mirWr ravetnent- where it runs. 


Onrhis, and Sibarin her fiftrr Rood,, 

That Aide through our Calabnaa neighbour wood| 
With gold and amber dye the (biniog hair, 

And thither youth refort; (for who would not 
be fair?) 

But ftranger virtues yet it) dreamt we find, 
Some change not only bodies, but the miud; 

Who has not heard of Salmacis obfeene, 

Whofe waters into wohien foften men f 
Of ^Ethiopian lakes, which turn the braiil 
To madnefs, or in heavy fleep conftraln f 
Clytorean dreams the love of wine ezpcli 
(Such is the virtue of th* abdemious well,) 
Whether the colder nymph that rules the flpod 
Kxringuiflics, and ballw the drunken Cod; 

Or that Melampus (fo have fome aflur’d) 

Whet) the mad Prdetides with charms he cur’d^ 
And powerful herbs, both charmt and fimploa 
cad 

Into the fober fpring, where dill their virtues lad* 
Unlike tflcdls Lyncedis will produce ; 

Who drinks his waters, though with moderate ufe^ 
Heels as with wine, and feet with double .light; 
His heels too heavy, and his head too light; 
Ladon, once Pheneos, an Arcadian dream, 
(Ambiguous in th* efleds, as in the name) 

By day is wholcfcme beverage; but is thought 
By night tnfedlcd, and a deadly draught. 

Thus running rivers, and the danding lake, 
Now of thefc virtues, now of thofe parcakc : 

Time was (and all things time and face obey) 
When fil'd Ortygin floated on the Ica; 

Such were Cyanean iflet when Typhis fleer’d 
Betwixt their draits, and their collifion fear’d; 
They Iwam where now they fit; and firmly join’d 
Secure of rooting up, refid the wind. 

Nor ^tna vomiting fulphureous fire 
Will ever belch; for fulphur will expire 
(The veins exhaufted of the liquid dorc); 

Time was (he cad no flames; in time will t>a 
no more. 

For whether earth's an animal, and air 
Imbibes, her lungs with coolnrfs to repair, 

And what ihe fucks remits; (he dill requires 
Inlets for air, and outlets for her fires; 

When tortur'd with tonvulfive fits (he (hakes, 
That motion chokes the vent, till otlier vent (he 
makes: 

Or when the windi in hollow caves are cWd, 
And fubtil fpirits find that way oppos’d. 

They tofs up flints in air; the flints that hide 
The feeds of fire, thus tnfs'd in air, collide. 
Kindling the fulphur, till the fuel fpent 
The cave is cool'd, and the fierce winds relent* 

Or whether fu'phur, catching fire, feeds on. 

Its undtuous parts till all the matter gone 
The flames no more afeend; for earth fuppUefr 
The fat that feeds them; and ythpa earth dsniet 
That food, by length of time confum’d, the fire 
Familh’d for want of fuel mud expire. 

A race of men there are, as fame has told. 

Who (hiveriog fufler Hyperborean cold, 

Till, nine times bathing in Minerva’s 1^, 

Soft feathers to defettd their naked fides tW taka* 

Y IHJ 
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^Tii ftld, the Sc 3 rthuii nirea (believe who will) 
Tnnafomi thcmfelres to birds bjr maj^u: (kill; 

■ Smear'd over with an oil of wondrous might, 

That adds new pinions to their airy flight. 

vBut this by fure experiment we know, 

That living creatures from corruption grow t 
. Hhie in a hollow pit a (laughter'd ficcr. 

Bees from his putrid bowels will appear; 

Who like their parents haunt the field, and bring 
Their honey harveft home, and hope another 
fpring. 

The warlike fteed is muUiply'd, we find. 

To wafps and hornets of the warriorkind. 
Cuvfrom a crab his crooked claws, and hide I 
The re(k in earth, a fcorpion thence will glide 
And (hoot his flkig, his tail in circles tofs*d 
Refers the limbs his backward father lofi. 

And worms, that ftretch on leaves their filthy 
loom, 

Crawl from their hags and butterflies become. 

Ev*d dime begets the frog's loquacious race : 

Short of their feet at firfi, in liftlc (pace 
With arms and legs endued, long leaps they take, 
Rail'd on their hinder part, and fwim the lake, 
And waves repel; for nature gives rheir kind. 

To that intent, a length of legs behind. 

The cubs of bears a living lump appear, 

Wlien whelp'd, and no determin'd figure wear. 
The mother licks them into (hape, and gives 
As much of form as (he herfelf receives. 

The grubs from their fexangular abode 
Crawl out uofinifh'd, like the maggot's brood : 
Trunks without limbs, till time at leifiire brings 
The thighs they wanted, and their tardy wings. 

The bird who draws the car of Juno, vain 
Of her crown'd head, and of her fiarry train ; 
And he that hears th* artillery of Jove, 

The firong pounc'd eagle, and the billirg dove : 

• And all the feather'd kind, who could fuppofe 
^But tha^from fight, thefurcftfenfc.he kiiow^) / 
They from th* included yolk, not ambient white f 

arofe ? j 

There are who think the marrow of a man, 
Which in the fpine, while he was living, ran ; 
When dead, the pitch corrupted, will become 
A fnake, anu hifs within the hollow tomb, 

- AH thefc receive their birth from other things; 
But from himfelf the pheenix only fprings; 
belf-born. begotten by the parent flame 
In which he biirn'd, another and the fame : 

Wfio not by corn or herbs his life fuflains, 

But the fweet effence Amomum drains; 

And watches the rich gums Arabia bears, 

While yet in tender dew they drop their tears. 

Hq (his five centuries of life fulfill'd) 

Hi* nefi on oaken boughs begins to build, 

Or trembiitig tops of palm : and firfi he draws 
The plan with his broad bill and crooked claws, 
Hatute's artificers; on this the pile 
Is form'd, and rifes round; then with the fpoil 
Of Caflia, Cynamon, and fiems of Hard, 

(For foft^a ftrew'd beneath) his funeral bed U 
'BvptnX and bridal both; and all around^ [rear'd : 

* Tlitfborder^ wi^ corruptUfii myrrh are crowa’d ; 


On this incumbent; till dttherial flame 
Firfi catches, then confumes, the coftly framed 
Confiiines him too, as nn the pile he lies : 

He liv'd on odours, and in odours dies. 

All infant pheenix from the former fprings. 

His father's heir, and from his tender wings 
Shakes off his parent diifi, his method he purfues^ 
And the fame leafe of life on the fame terms re-> 
news: 

When grown to manhood he begins his reign, 

And with fiiff pinions can his flight fuftatn. 

He lightens of its load the tree that bore 
His father's royal fepulchre before, 

And his own cradle : this with pious care 
Plac'd on his back, he cuts the buxom air. 

Seeks the fun's city, and his facred church, 

And decently lays down his burden in the porch. 

A wonder more amazing would we find f 
The Hyxna (hews it, of a double kind. 

Varying the fexes in alternate years, 

In one begets, and in another bears. 

The thin camcleon, fed with air, receives 
The colour of the thing to which he dcave«. 

India, when conquer’d, on the conquering God 
For planted vines the (harp ey'd lynx beftow'd, 
Whofe urine, (hed before it touches earth, 
Congeals in air, and gives to gems their birth. 

So coral, foft and white in ocean's bed, 

Comes harden'd up in air, and glows with red. 

All changing fpecieo (hould my iong recite ; 
Before I ceas’d, would change the day to night. 
Nations and empires flouriih and decay, 

By turns command, and in their turns obey; 
Time foftens hardy people, time again 
Hardens to war a fofr, unwarlike train. 

'I hus Troy, for ten long years, her foes withfiood, 
And-daily bleeding bore th' expence of blood : 
Now for thick ftreets it fliews an empty fpacc, ^ 
Or, only fill'd with tombs of her own perilh’d( 
race, C 

Herfelf becomes the fepulchre of what (he was.j 
Myccne, Sparta, Thebes of mighty fame. 

Are vanifil’d out of fubfiance into name. 

And Dardan Rome, that jiifi begins to rife. 

On I'ibef's banks, in time ihall mate the llcies; 
Widening her bounds, and working on her way; 
Fv'n now (he meditates imperial fway : 

Yet this is change, but (be by changing thrives. 
Like moons new born, and in hir cradle drives 
To fill her infant horns; an hour (hall come 
When the round world Ihall be contain’d rr 
• Rome. 

For this old faws foretel, and Helenus 
Anchifes* droriping fon enliven’d thus. 

When Ilium now was in a fluking Fate, 

And he was doubtful of his future fate : 

O Ooddcls-horn, with thy hard forcune drive, 
Troy never can be lod, and thou alive, 

Thy pall'age thou (halt free through fire and fword^ 
I And Troy in foreign lands (hall be reftor'd. 

In happier fields a rifing town 1 fee, “I 

Greater than what c'erwas,or i8,or e'er (h&ll be:/ 
And heaven yet owes the world a cacc dcriv'dr 
from thee. • . 



Translation 

am! cfiScfn, of othrr lineage Korn, 

The city (hall extend, extended fhall adorn ! 
But/rom lulus he mud draw his birth. 

By* whom thy Rome fhall rule the conquer’d earth: 
Whom heaven will lend mankind on earth to 
■ >'clgn. 

And late require the precious pledge again. 

TKis Helenus to ^ncas told, 

Which I retain, e’er fince in other mold 
My foul wa^cloth’d; and now rejoice to view 
.My country’s walls rebuilt, and Troy reviv’d 
anew, • 

Rais’d by the fall; decreed by lofs to gain; 
RnilavM hut to be free, and conquer’d but to 
reign. 

‘•^Tis time my hard mouth’d coiirftrs to control. 
Apt to run riot, and ttanfgrefs the goal: 

Aftd therefore I.conclude, whatever lies 
In earth, or Jits In earth, or fills the fleies, 
AiHfi.fiVr change; and wc, that are of foul 
And body mix’d, arc members of the whole. 

Tlien when otir fires, or grandfircs fhall fori’ake 
The forms of men, and brumal figures take. 

Thus hous’d, feciirely Jet their fplrits reft, 

Nor violate thy father in the bcalV, 

Thy frit ml, thy brother, any of thy kin; 

If none of thefe, yet there’s a man within ; 

O fparc t.’ make a Thyeftean meal, 

T’ inclofe his body, and his foul expel, 

III ruftems by degrees to habits rife, 

111 habiTs fooii become exalted vice : 

What more advance lan mortals make in fin 
So near perfcdlion, who with blood begin f 
Deaf ti» the calf that lies beneath the kinfe, 

X^ouks up, and from }u.r butcher begs her life ; 
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Deaf to the harmlefs kid, that* ere he dies, "y 
All methods to procure thy mercy tries, C 

And imitates in vain thy children’s cries. > 

Where will he flop, who feeds with houfeholi 
bread. 

Then eats the poultry which before he fed ? 

Let plough thy fleers •, that when they lofe their 
breath, [d^h. 

To Nature, not to thee, they may impute their 
Let goats for food their loaded udders lend. 

And fheep from winter cold thy Tides defend $ 

But neither fpringes, nets, nor fnarcs employ, 

And be so more ingenious to deflroy. 

Free as in air, let birds on earth remain. 

Nor let infidioos glue their wings conflrain; 

Nor opening hounds the trembling flag atfright^ 
Nor purple feathers intercept his flight: 

Nor hooks conceal'd in baits for fUh prepare. 

Nor lines to heave them twinkITilg up in air. 

Take not away the life you cannot give: 

For all things have an equal right to live. 

Kill noxious creatures, where ’tis flu to fave* 

I'his only jufl prerogative we have : 

But nouriih life with vegetable food, 

And fhun the facrilegious tafle of blood. 

Thefe precepts by the Samian fage were taught, 
Which godlike Numa to the Sabines brought, 

And thence transferr’d to Rome, by gift his own: 
A Willing people, and an offer’d throne. 

O happy monarch, fent by heaven to blefs 
A favagi* nation with foft arts of peace, 

To teach religion, rapine to reflrain. 

Give laws to lull, and facriflee ordain : 

Himfell a faint, a Goddefs was his bride, 

And all tlie Mufes o’er his adls prefide. 
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PREFACE CONCERNING OVID’S EPISTLES. 


Tnz life of Ovnl being alreatly written in our 
language before the tranflation of his Metamor- 
ph^s* 1 will uot prefume fo far upon myfelf, to 
think I can add any thing to Mr. Sandy's under¬ 
taking. The £ngli(h re^er may there be fatis- 
tied, chat he flourifhed in the rctgu of Auguftus 
Czfar; that he was extra^ed from an ancient 
family of Roman Knights; that be was born to 
tbe inheritance of a fplendid fortune; chat he was 
defined to the ftudy of the law, and had made 
confiderable progrefs in it, before be quitted that 
profeflion, for this of poetry, to which he was 
more naturally formed. The caufe of his baniib- 
mcot is unknown; becaufe he was himCelf unwil¬ 
ling further to provoke the emperor, by aferibing 
at to any other reafon than what was pretended 
by Aoguilus, which was, the lafcivioufnefs of 
bis Rlegies, and his Art of Lote. It is true, 
they are not to be excufed in the feverity of man- 
|ien, as being able to corrupt a larger empire, if 
there were any, than that of Rome; yet this 
may be faid in behalf of Ovid, that no man has 
ever treated the paifion of love with fo much de¬ 
licacy of thought and of cxprefilon, or fearched 
Into the nature of it more philofophically than 
be. And the emperor, who condemned him, had 
as little reafon ai another man to punilh that fault 
with fo much feverity, if at leaft he were the au¬ 
thor of a ctrtaui ignun^ aferi^ed to 


f him, relating to the firft civil war betwixt himfeif 
and Marc Anthony tbe triumvir, which is more 
fulfome than any pafiTage 1 have met with in our 
Poet. To pals by the naked faniiliarity nf his 
expreflions to Horace, which are cited in that au¬ 
thor's life, I need only mention ouc notorious a^ 
of his, in taking Livia to his bed, when {he was 
not only married, but with child by her hufband 
then living. But deeds, it feems, may be judiiied 
by arbitrary power, when words are queftioxitd 
in a Poet. There is another guefs of the gram¬ 
marians, as far from truth as the firft from rca- 
fon : they will have him hanifiicd for fome fa^ 
vours, which, they fay, he received from Julia the 
daughter of Augufius, whom they think he cele¬ 
brates under the name of Corinna in his Elegies: 
. but he who will obferve the verfes, which are 
made to that mifirefs, may gather from the whr>le 
contexture of them, that Corinna was not a wo¬ 
man of the higheft quality. If Julia were then 
married to Agrippa, why (hould our Poet make 
Ills pecicioii to Ifis, for her fafe delivery, and af¬ 
terwards condole her mifearriage; which, for 
aught he knew, might be by her own hufband } 
Or, indeed, how durfi he be fo bold to make the 
leaft difeovery of fur h a crime, which was no lefs 
than capital, efpccially committed againfiv a pcrfi>ii 
of Agrippa's rank ? Or, if it were befnfe her 
marriage, would fure have hztn toorc difcrcct, 
4 
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than tp have puhliihed an accident 'which muft I 
have been fatal to them both. But what moft 
cDofirms me againft tius opinion, i», that Ovid 
hinifelf complaint, that the true perfon of Cortnna 
was found out by the fame of hit veifes to her : 
which, if it had been Julia, he durft not have 
owned; and, befides, an immediate punilhnient 
ifiuft have followed. He feemt hiitditlf more truly 
to have touched at the caufe of his exile in thofe 
obfeure verfci: 

** Curaliquid vidi, cur noxia luminafeci?” dec. 

Naniefy, that he had either Teen, or was confeious 
to fomewhat, which had procured him hitdifgrace. 
gut neithe r am I faci«fied, that this was the inceft 
■oftmTcntpcror with hit own daughter; for Au- 
gyftus was oC a nature too vindidive to have con¬ 
tented himfelN^rith fn fmall a revenge, or fo un- 
fa{j;;jto himfdlf, os that of fimple baniOimcnt; but 
would certainly have fccurecl his crimes from pub¬ 
lic notice, by the death of him who was witnefs 
to them. Neither have hiftorians given ns any 
fight into fuch adion of this emperor; nor would 
he (the greateft politician of the time), in all 
probability, have managed his crimes with fu lit¬ 
tle fecrecy, as not to ihun the ohiervation of any 
man. It feems more probable, that Ovid was ei¬ 
ther the confident of fome ocher paiTion, or that 
he had ftumbled by fonie inadvertency upon the 
privacies of Livla, and fecn her in a bath: for 
the words 

“ Sioc vefte Dianam'* 

agree better with Idvia, who had the fame of 
chaftity, than with either of the Juba's, who 
were both noted of incentincncy. 'I'he firft verfes, 
w’hich were made by him in his youth, and re¬ 
cited publicly according to the cufloni, were, as 
he himfclf azures us, to Coriniia : hi:' banidiment 
happened not till the age of fifty ; from which it 
may be deduced, wi'h probability enough, that 
the love of Corinna did not occafion it; nay, he 
tells us plainly, that his offence was that of error 
only, not of wtckedncfs; and ni the fame paper 
of verfes alfo, that the caufe«was notorioiifly 
known at Rome, though it be left fo obfeure to 
after ages. 

But CO leave conjedures on a fubjed fo uncer¬ 
tain., and to write fomewhat more authentic of 
this Poet: that he frequented the court, of Au-' 
guf^s, and w.*t& well received in ir, is moft un¬ 
doubted : all his Poems bear the chaiader of a 
•ourt, and appear to be written, as the French 
caH it, CavalUrtmeni : add to this, that the title# 
of many of his Elegies, and more of his letters in 
his banifhpient,are addrrfled roperfons well known 
tc^us, even at this diilauce, to have been confider- 
able in that c‘>urt. 

Nor was bis acqusmtance lefs with the fanfous 
Poets df his age, than with the noblemen and 
ladies. He tells you himfelf, in a particular ac- 
couut of his own life, that Macer, Horace, Tibul¬ 
lus, Propd'CiU'i, and many ethers uf were 
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his familiar friends, and ihot fome of them conT 
municated their writings to him; but tlitt he had 
only feen Virgil. 

If the imitation of nature be the bufinefs of t 
Poet, I know no other author, who can juftljr be 
compared with ours, efpecially in the defeription of 
the paflions. And, to prove this, 1 (hall need no 
other judges than the generality of bis readers: 
for, all paHlons being inborn with us, we are aU 
moft equally judges, when we are concerned in 
the reprefentation of them. Now I will appeal 
to any man, who has read this Poet, whether he 
Ends not the natural emotion of the fame paflion 
in himfelf, which the poet deferibes in his feign¬ 
ed perfons f His thoughts, which are the pidurea 
and refuks of ihefe paifions, arc generally fuch as 
naturally arife from thofo difordcrly raotione of 
our fpirits. Yet, not to fpeak too partially in bia 
behalf, ] will confefs, that the copinofnefs of his 
wit was fuch, that he often writ Coo pointedly for 
his fuhjcdl, and made his perfons fpeak more elo¬ 
quently than ths violence of their paffion would 
admit; fo that he is frequently witty out of fea^ 
foil; leaving the imitation of nature, and the 
cooler dictates of his judgment, for the falfe ap- 
plaufe of fancy. Yet he feems to have found out 
this imperfe^lion in his riper age; for why elfe 
fUould he complain, that his Metamorphofm was 
left iinfinifhed ? Nothing fure can be added to the 
wit of that Poem, or of the reft; but many things 
ought to have been retrenched ; which, I fuppoie, 
would have been the buiinefs of his age, if his 
misfortunes had not come too faft upon him. 
But take him uncorre^ed, as he is tranfmitted to 
ns, and it muft be acknowledged, in fpite of his 
Dutch friends the commentators, even of Julius 
Scaliger himfelf, that Seneca’s cenfurc wilk|i|||i|d 
good againft him : wir 

“ Nefeivit quod bene cefllc relioqucref 

He never knew when to give over, when he had 
done welt; but, continually varying the fame fenfe 
an hundred ways, and taking up in another place 
what he had more chan enough inculcated before, 
he fometimes cloys his readers inftead of facisfying 
them; and gives occafion to his tranflators, who 
dare not cover him, to bluih at the nakedncfi o£ 
their father. This then is the allay of Ovid’s 
writings, which is fufficiently recompenced by his 
other excellencies: nay, this very fault is not 
without its beauties; for th6 moft fevere cenfor 
cannot but be plcafed with the prodigality of his 
wit, though at the fame time he could have wifhed 
that the matter of it had been a better manager. 

. Every thing, which he does, becomes him; and, if 
fometimes he appears too gay, yet there is a fr- 
: crec graccfuincfs of youth, which accompanies hia 
writings, though the ftatdnefs aodfobricty of age 
be wanting. In the moft material part, which is 
the condu^, it is certain that he feldom has mif- 
carried; for if his Elegies be compared with thofo 
of Tibullus and Propertius, his eoncemporaries, 
it will be found, that thofe poets feldom defigned 
before they writ; and though the langui^e q£ 
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lie mhre poliflied» ind the learning of 
)^opertiu 0 , efpeciallf io hii fourth bookt more fet 
bnt to oftemation; yet their common practice 
■wt» to look no further before them than ^e next 
' Itoe ; whence it will inevitably follow, that they 
^n drive to no certain point, but ramble from 
Ooe fubjeA to another, and conclude with fome- 
what which ii n'6t of t piCce with their begin* 
ning: 

** .Purpureuf latd qut fplendeat unua Sc alc^t 

** Affidtilr panbna,'* ^ 

ta Horace fa.^t: ihobgh the verfes are golden, 
tiiey are but patched into the garment. But our 
‘Poet has always the goal in his eye, which dtre^a 
him in hia race i fome beautiful dedgn, which he 
firil eftablifliesi' and then contrives the mdana 
which wilt nattfrally condudt him to his end. 
This will be evident to jndicious readers in his 
Epiftlet, of which fomewhat, at leaft in general, 
will be expcAed. 

The title of them in our late editions is Epi* 
ftoba Heroidum, The letters of the Heroine^. 
But Keinfius has judged more truly, that the in* 
feription of onr anthor was barely, Epilllcs; which 
lie concludes from his cited verfes, where Ovid 
afiercs this work as hfs oWn invention, and not 
borrowed from the Greeks, whom (as the mailers 
-of their learning) the Romans ufually did imita:e. 
But it appears not from their writings, that any 
of the Grecians ever touched upon thin way, which 
our poet therefore juftly has vindicated to himfelf. 
1 quarrel not at the word Heroidum, becaufe it is 
bled by Ovid in his Arc of Love : 

- j^|||||||pi(er ad verteres fupplex Heroidas ibat." 

BuV, fure, he could not be guilty of fuch an over- 
fight, *to call bis work by the name of Heroines, 
when there are diveis men, or heroei, as, namely, 
Paris, Leander, and Aconrius, joined in it. Ex¬ 
cept Sabinus, who writ fome anrwets to Ovid's 
Letters, 


fonfetimes,* as if they hid been bom in the city df 
Rome, and under the empire of Augbftus. Thcfc 
feems to be no great variety in the parficplar fuV- * 
jeds which he has chofeo; moft of the BpiAkb. 
being written from ladies who were forfaken by 
their lovers; which it the reafon thar many of 
the fdme thoughts come back upon us in divers 
letters: but of the general charader of women, 
which is modHly, be has tdken a moA beconiiug 
care i for hts amorous exprcAions go ho furthc^r 
than virtue may allow, and therefore may bo read, 
as he intended them, matrons without a bluAi. 

Thus much concerning the Poet: it remains 
that I Aiould fay fomewhat of poetical tranfladohs 
in general, and give my opinion (with fubmilTion 
to better judgments) which way of verAon fixnu 
to the moA proper. / 

All cranAation, 1 fuppofe, may Ve reduced to 
thefe three heads. 

FirA, that of Metaphrafe, or turning an auth x)^ 
word by word,' and line by line, from one lan¬ 
guage into another. Thus, or near this manner, 
was Horace's Art of Poetry tranflated by Ben 
Jonfon. The fecond way is that of Paraphrafe, 
or tranAation with latitude, where the author is 
kept in view by the tranAator, fo as never to be 
loA, but his words are not fo Aridlly followed as 
his finfe; and that too is admitted to be ampli- 
Aed, but not altered. Such is Mr. Waller's tran* 
Aation of Virgil's fourth ^ncid. The third way 
is that of imifacidn, where the tranAator (if now 
he has not loA that name) affumes the liberty, 
not only to vary from the words and fenfe, hue 
to forfake them both as he fees occafton; and, 
caking only fome general hints from the original 
to run diviAoh on the ground*work, as he pleafes. 
Such is Mr Cowley's pradicp in turning two 
Odes of Pindar, and one of Horace, into EngliAi. 

Concerning the ArA of thefe methods, our ma- 
Aer Horace has given us this caution : 

Nec verbum verbo curabis reddere Adus 

luierprcs"— 


** (Quam celere i toto rediic mens orbe Sabinus)" 

I remember not any of the Romans, who have 
treated on this fubjed; fave only Propertius, and 
chat but once, in his EpiAle of Arethufa to Ly- 
cotas, which U written fo near the Ayle of Ovtd, 
that It feemt to be but an imitation; and there¬ 
fore ought not CO defraud our Poet of the glory 
of his invention. 

Concerning the EpiAIes, I Aiall content tnyfelf 
to obferve thefe few particubrs; ArA, that they 
are generally granted to be the moA perfe<A pieces 
of Ovid, and that the Ayle of them is tenderly 
paAionate and courtly t two properties well agree¬ 
ing with the perfoDS, whicn were the heroines 
and lovers. Yet, where the charafters were 
lower, as in Oenone and Hero, he has kept elofe 
to nature, in drawing hit images after a country 
life { though perhaps he has Romanized his Gre- 
too much, and m»le tbem fpcak, 


Nor word for word too faithfully tranAate, 

as the Earl of Rofeommoo has excellently ren¬ 
dered it. Too faithfully is, indeed, pedantically: 
it is a faith like that which proceeds from fuper- 
Aition, blind and zealous. Take it in the czpref- 
Aon of Sir John Denham to Sir Richard FanAaw, 
on his verAon of the PaAor Fido: 

That fervile path thou nobly doA decline. 

Of tracing word by word, and line^byjline. 

A new and nobler way thou doA puriue, 

To make tranAationi and tranAators too: 

They but preferve the aAics, thou the Aame, 
True to his fenfe, but truer to his fame. 

It is alraoA impoGiblc to tranAate verbally, and 
well, at the fame time : for the Latin* (a^noA fe- 
vere and compendious language) often cxpreAes 
chat in one word, which the barbarity, or the 
narrowQcfs, of modem tongues cannot fupply m 
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. jndre. ft is frecjueot alfo that the conceit it 
‘ couched in fome exprcflioa, which will be loft in 
EfTglilh, 

** Atque iidem venti TeU fidemque fercnt.'* 

A^hat pact of our nation is fo happy as to exprefs 
this thought literally in Englilbi and tp ftrikc wic» 
or ilmoft fcnfe, out of it f 
. 1r ftiort, the verbal copier is incumbered with 
fo many difficulties at once, that he can never 
difintuQgle himfclf froin alt. He is to cnnfider, 
at the fame time, the thought of his author and 
liis words, and to find out the counteri>art to each 
,hi-«aAthgr language : and. befides this, he is to 
confine himfelf to the compafs of numbers, and 
tiK flavery ol^hyme. It is much like dancing on 
ropes with fqttS^ legs: a man can Ihun a fall, 
hy^jfing caution; but ihi* graccfulnef» of motion 
is not to be expedicd : and when we have faid 
the beft of it, it is bat a f«njU{h talk; for no fober 
man would put himfclf into a danger for the ap- 
plaufe of efcaping without breaking his neck. 
Wc fee Ben Jonfon could not avoid obfeurity in 
his literal tranilation of Horace, attempted in the 
fame compafs of lines: nay Horace himfclf could 
fcarce have done it to a Greek Poet: 

Brevis cfTe Ubore, obfeurus fio: ** 

•ither perfpicuity or gracefulnefs will frequently 
be wanting. Horace has, indeed, avoided both 
thefe rocks in his tranilation of the three firft 
lines of Homer's OdyiTey, which he has cuntra^r 
ed iuto two: 

** Die mihi, Mufa, virum, captas poft tempora 
“ Trojie, 

Qui mores homiuum muUorum vidit & urbes.*’ 

Mufit, fpeak the man, who, fince the fiege of 
Troy, 

So many towns, fuch change of manners faw. 

floscpMMo^. 

But then the fufterings of Ulyfles, which are a 
yonfiderable part of that feutence, are omitted : 

[**<)$ f£a\ct {r«XX« 

• 

The confideration of thefe difficulties, in a fer- 
vilf, literal tranilation, not long fince made two 
of our famous wits. Sir John Denham and Mr. 
Cowley, to contrive another way of turning au¬ 
thors into our tongue, called, by the latter of | 
them, Imitation. As they were friends, 1 fup- 
pofe they communicated their thoughts on this 
ltibjc& to each other; and, therefore, their rea- 
f'lOs for it are little difterent; though the practice 
of one is much more moderate. 1 take imitation 
of ap author, in their fenfe, to be an endeavour 
p^'a‘ later poet to write like one yvko has written 
tlcfore him on the fame fubje^; that is, not to 
(ranflate wprds, or to be confined to his fenfe, 


but only to fee him as a pattern, and to write aa 
he fuppofes that author would have done, had he 
lived in our age, and in our country. Yet J dare 
not fay, that either of them have carried this li¬ 
bertine way of rendering authors (as Mr. Cowley 
calls it) fo far as my definition reaches: fqr, in 
the Pindaric Odes, the cuftomi and ceremonies 9 C 
ancient Greece are fttll preferved. But I knoW 
not what mifehief may arife hereafter from the 
example of fuch an innovation, when writera of 
unequal parts to him (hall imitate fo bold an uhv 
dertaking. To add and to dimtniib what we 
pleafe, which is the way avowed by him, ought 
only to be granted to Mr. Cowley, and ^at too 
only in his tranilation of Pindar; becaufe he alone 
was able to make him amends, by giving hint 
better of his own. whenever he refufed his au* 
thor’s thoughts. Pindar is generally known to. 
be a dark writer, to want connexion (I mean as 
to opr underftanding), to four out of fight, and 
leave his reader at a gaze. So wild and ungo* 
vernable a poet cannot be tranfiated literally t his 
genius is tou ftroug to bear a chain ; and, Sana* 
ftm-like, ftiakes it off. A genius fo elevated 
and unconfioed as Mr. Cowley's was but neccfla* 
Xy to make Pindar fpeak Engliib; and that was 
to be performed by no other way than imitation* 
But if Virgil, or Ovid, or any regular, intelligible 
authors, be thus ufed, it is no longer to be called 
their work, when neither the thoughts nor words 
are drawn from the original; but inftead of them 
there is fomeching new produced, which is almoft 
the creation of another hand. By this way, it ta 
true, fomewhat that is excellent may be invehced^ 
perhaps more excellent than the firft defign; 
though Virgil muff be ftill excepted, when that 
perhaps takes place. Yet he who is inquilitfire to 
know an author's thoughts, will be difappointed 
in his expc«5Utton : and it is not always that a 
man will be contented to have a prefent made 
him, when he expeiSts the payment of a debt. 
To ftate it fairly: imitation of an author is the 
mnft advantagaous way for a tranflator to Ihew 
himfelf, but the greateft wrong which can be 
done to the memory and repntation of the dead. 
Sir John Denham (who advifed more liberty than 
he took b^felf) gives hit reafon for his innova* 
tjon, in 8 »admirable preface before the tranfla*^ 
tioii of the fecond ^neid. ** Poetry is of ib fub- 
** tie a fpirit, that, b* peuring out of one Ian* 
** guage into another, it will all evaporate; ati <4 

if a new fpirit be not added in the transfufion, 
** there will remain nothing but a Caput Mor« 
“ tuum. *' I confefs this argument holds good 
againft a literal tranilation; but who defends it I 
Imitation and verbal verfion are in my opinioil 
the two extremes, which ought to be avoided} 
and therefore, when I have propofed the mean 
betwixt them, it will be feen how far his argUf 
meat will reach. 

No man is capable of tranllating poetry, who. 
befides a genius to that art, is not a mafter botn 
of bis author's language and of his own: nor 
muft we underftand Sie language only of tl^ 
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bat his particular turn of thoughts mi ez« 
^cffioD, which are the charaAers that diftioguiih, 
and as it were individuate, him from alt other 
writers. When we are come thus far, it is time 
to look into ourfelves, to conform our genius to 
his, to give his thought either the fame turn, if 
our tongue will bear it, or, if not, to vary but the 
dl^fs, not to alter or dellroy the fubftancc. The 
like care mull be taken of the more outward orna¬ 
ments, the words. When they appear (which is 
but feldom) literally graceful, it were an injury 
to the author, that they Ihould be changed: but 
iince every language is fo fuU of its own proprie¬ 
ties, that what is beautiful in one, is often bar¬ 
barous, nay fometimes nonfenfe, in another, it 
would be unreafonable to limit a tranflator to the 
iftarrow compafs of his author's words. It is 
enough, if he choofe out Tome expreflion which 
does not vitiate the fenfe. 1 fuppofe he may 
ilretch his chain to fuch a latitude; but, by inno¬ 
vation of thoughts, merhinks, he breaks it. By 
this means^ the fpirat of an author may be tranf- 
fufed, and yet not loll: and thus it is plain, that 
the reafon alleged by Sir John J)cnham has no 
Sarther force than to exprcHion; for thought, if It 
be tranflated truly, cannot be loll in another lan¬ 
guage •, but the words that convey it to our ap- 
preherfion (which are the image and ornament of 
that thought) may be fo ill chofen, as to make it 
appear in an unhandfeme drels, and rob it of its 
fiative lullre. There it, therefore, a liberty to 
he allowed for the expreflion: neither is it necef- 
iary that words and lines Ihould be confined to 
the meafure of their original. The fenfe of an 
author, generally fpeaking, it to be facred and in¬ 
violable. If the fancy of Ovid be luxuriant, it is 


his charadler to be fo; and if t retrench it, he i» ^ 
no longer Ovid. It will be replied, that he re¬ 
ceives advantage by this lopping of his fuperfluoUs 
branches; but ! rejoin, that a tranflator has no 
fuch right. When a painter copies from* the life, 

I fuppofe he has no privilege to alter features and 
lineaments, under pretence that hU pidlare will 
look better; perhaps the face which he has 
drawn would be more ezad, if the eyes or nofe 
were altered; but it is his bulinefs to make it re- 
femble the original. In <wo cafes only there may 
a feeming difficulty arife ; that is, if the thought 
be notorinufly trivial or dilhonell; but the fame 
aDfwer will ferve for both, that then they ought 
not to be tranflated: .^.^*—** 

« I.. .1 Et 

** Defperes tradlata nitefcerc pofle,/^lioquas. '** 

* 

Thus I have ventured to give my opinion on 
this fubjedl, againft the authority of two great 
men; but I hope without offence to either of 
their memories; for 1 both loved them living, 
and reverence them now they are dead. But If, 
after what I have urged, it be thought by better 
judges, that the praife of a tranflation confifls in 
adding new beauties to the piece, thereby to re- 
compenfe the lofs which it fufiains by change of 
language, I fliall be willing to be taught better, 
and to recant. In the mean time, it feems to me, 
that the true reafon, why we have fo few verfions 
which are tolerable, is not from the too clofe pur- 
fuing of the author's fenfe; but becaufe there are 
fo few who have all the talents which are requi- 
fite for tranflation, and that there is fo littlo 
praife, and fo fniall encouragement, for fu cuofi'* 
derabic a part of learning. 
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EPISTLE XT, 


Tthe Argument* 

7klacar<u9 and Canace, fnn and daughter to ^olus, God of the Windt, loved each other inceAti* 
oull/. Canace was delivered of a fon» and committed him to her nurfe, to he fecretlf conveyed 
away. The infant> crying out, by that means was difeovered to .ffiqlua; who, enraged at the 
wiclcednefs of his diildren, commanded the babe to be expofed to wild beafta on the mouotaiof ; 
and withal, fent a fword to Canace, with this meflage, That her ctimet would inftruA her how 
to ufe it. With this fword (he flew herfelf: but before ihe died, (he writ tlie following kttec 
to her brother Maegreus, who had taken fandluary in the temple of ApoUp, 


T r ftreaming blood my fatal letter ftain, 

Imagine, ere you read, the writer Aain: 

One hand the fword, and one the pen employs, 

And in my lap the ready paper lies. 

n'hink in this pofture thou behoId*A me write; 

In this my cruel father would delight. 

O ! were he prefent, that his eyes and hands 
Alight fee and urge the death which iic com« 
mands: 

'i'han all the raging winds more dreadful, he, 
tTnnidvM, without a tear, my wounds would fee, 
JovejuAly plac'd him on a ftormy throne, 

His people's temper is fo like his own. 

The Noithjmd South, and each contending blaA, 
Arc underneath his wide dominiun call: 

I'hofc he can rule ; but his tempefluout mind 
° Is, like his airy kingdom, unconfiii'd. 

Ah! what avail my kindred Gods above, 

*Tlmc in their number I can reckon Jove I 
What help will all my heavenly fritiids alTord, 
When to.my breaft I lift the pointed fword ? 
♦T hat . hour which join'd us came before its 
time: 

Tn'dcath wt; been cue without ^ crime. 


^^1ly did thy flames beyond a brother's move f 
Why lov'd I thee with more than lifter's love f 
For I lov'd too; and, knowing not my wound, 

A fecret plealibre in thy kiiies found: 

My cheeks c<i longer did their colour boaft; 

My fond grew loathfome, and my ftrength 1 loft: 
Still, ere 1 fpokc, a^igh would ftop my tongue; 
Short wera. tny fiumbers, and my aighu were 
long. 

1 knew not from my hive tbcfii grids did grow $ 
Yet was, alee, the chiog 1 did not koow. 

My wily nurfe by long expericacc found. 

And flrft difeover'd to my foul its wound. 

' ris love, faid file; and fheo my down«caft eyes. 
And guilty dumbnefs, witoeft'd my fiirprife. 
Forc'd at the laft, my fliamefol pain 1 tell: 

And, oh, what follow'd we both know too well { 
“ When, half denying, more than half content, 

** Embraces warm'd me to a full confent. 

** Then with tumultuous joys my heart did beat; 
** And guilt, that made them anxious, made them 
“ great." 

But now my fwelling womb heav'd up my breaft| 

And riAng weight my fuikiog limbt oppreik 
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' . WM herbt) what plants did not my nuifo pio* 
ducc, 

"To mako abortion by their powerful juice ? 

What medteines try’d we nor, to thee unknown ? 
Our iirll crime common; this was mine alone. 
But the ftron(; child, figure in his dark cell, 

With Natures vigour did our arts repel. 

now the pale-ikc*d emprefs of the night 
Nine times had fill'd her orb with borrow'd light: 
Not knowing *twas my labour, I complain 
. 01 fudden Ihootings, and of grioding pain : 

<■ My ^oca came thicker, and my cries increas'd, 
Wni^ with Iter hand the confeious nurfe fup' 
^ ^ prcfi'd. 

70 that unhappy fortune was I come : 

Pain urg'd my clamours, but fear kept me dumb. 
With inward firuggling 1 retrain'd my cries, 

And drunk the tears that trickled from my eyes. 
Death was in fight s Lucina gave no aid; 
Aod'cT'n my dying had my guilt betray’^. 

Thou cam'fi, and in thy countenance fate dcfpair; 
Rent were thy garments alU and torn thy hair: 
Yet« feigning comfort, which thou cuuldft not 
give, 

(Preft in thy arms, and whifpering me to live) : 
For ^th our fakes, (fiudft thou) preft^e thy 
life; 

Live, my dear filler, and my dearer wife. 

Rais'd by'that name, with my bfi pangs 1 Arove; 
$uch power have words, when fpoke by thofe we 
love, ’ 

The babe, as if he heard what thou hadfi fworo, 
With hafty joy fpning forward to be born. 

What helps it to have weather'd out one Aorm ? 
Fear of our father does another form. 

Nfigh in his hall, rock'd in a chair of fiatc. 

The king, with his tempefiuous council, fate. 
Through this large room our only paflage lay, 

By which we eould the new-born babe convey. 
Swath'd in her lap, the bold nurfe bore him out, 
With oKv^biuehes cover'd round about; 

And muttering prayers, as holy rites Ihe meant, 
Through the uvidra crowd unqueAion'd went. 
Toft at the door, th* unhappy infant ery'd; 

The grandfire heard him, and the theft he fpy'd. 
Swift u a whirlwind to the nurfe he fiies, 

And deafs bis fton^ fubjeifts»with his cries. 

With one fierce putt he blows the leaves away: 
Expos'd the felf-diftover'd infant lay. 

The Doile reach'd me; and my prefaging mind 
Too fbop its own awroaching woes divin'd. 

Not Ihipe at fea wiu winds are Ihaken more. 

Nor feu (hcmfclvet, when angry tempefts roar, 
Than I, when my loud father’s voice I hear: 

Hie bed beneath me trembled with my fear, 
lie raft’d i^on me, and divulg'd ,my fiain: 
Bevet firnm my murder could his hands refrain. 


I only anfwer'd him with filent tem: 

They Aow’d: my tongue was frozen up wiifi. 
fesrs 

His little grand-child he commands away, 

I’o mountain wolves and every bird of prey. 

The bohe ery'd out, as if he undcrAood; 

And begg'd his pardon with what voice he 
could. 

By what exprcHions can my grief be lUown ? 

(Yet you may guefs my anguilh by your own:) 
T6 ^ my bowels, and, what yet was worfe. 

Your bov^els too, condl^u'd to fuch a curfe! 

Out went the king: Viy v<>ice its freedom 
found, 

My breaAs 1 beat, my blubber'd cheeks I wound. 
And now appear'd the meffenger of ^ 

Sad were his looks, and fcarcc he dr^ hii breirh. 
To fay, '* Your father feuds yoi)^—(with that 
word, « 

His trembling bauds prefented me a fword) : 

“ Your father feuds you this; and lets you know,, 
“ That your own crimes the ufe of it will (bow,'* 
Too well 1 know the fenfc thofe words impart. 

His prefent lhall be treafur'd in my heart. 

Are thefe the nuptial gifts a bride receives ? 

And this the fatal dower a father gives f 
Thou God of Marriage, Ihun thy own difgrace. 
And take thy torch from this detefted place : 
Inftead of that, ley fpries light their brands. 

And file my pile with fheir infi rnal hands. 

With happier fortune may my fiders wed, 

Warn'd by the dire example of the dead. 

For thee, poor babe, what crime could they pre¬ 
tend ? 

How could'thy infant inDocence offend ? 

A guilt there was; but, oh, that guilt was mine! 
Thou fuffer'A for a fin that was not thine. 

Thy mother's grief and crime ! but juft enjoy'd, 
Shewn to my fight,'and born ro be deftroy'd! 
Unhappy offspring of my teeming womb! 

Dragg’d headlong from khy efadic to thy tomb! 
Thy unoffending life 1 could not fare; 

Nor weeping could 1 follow to thy grave; 

Nor on thy tomb could oiTer my fhorn hair; 

Nor Aiew the grief which tender mothers hear. 
Yet long thou Aialt not from my arms be loft; 
Fur foon 1 willo’ertake thy infant ghoft. 

But thpp, my luve, and now my lovt's dcfpair. 
Perform his funerals with paternal care, 

Hie fcatter*d limbs with my dead body burn, 

And once more join us in the piops urn. 

If on my wounded breaft thou dropp'ft a tear, 
Think for whofe fake my breaft that wound did 
bear; 

And faithfully my laft defires fulfil, 

As I perform my cruel father's will 
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EPISTLE XVir. 


*7 be Argument* 

titlen^hnvinj; t’eceiTcd cpiftle from PaHs, returns the following anfwer t wherein (he feema afe 
iirlt to chide liim for bis prefumption in writing as he had done, which could only proceed from 
his low opinion of l^r virtue; then t>wns hcrfelf to be fenfible of the paflloo, which he had ex* 
prelTcd for her, though (he much fufpedted his conlUncy; and at la(t difeovera her inclination 
t<> be favourable to him : the whole letter (hewing the extreme artiScc of womanJtiod* 


W'^FN loofr epiftles violate chafte eyes, 
r*l.« halt ronf* nts, who filently denies 
How a ilranger, with dcfigns lo vain, 
\IpTMge a»id hofpitable rights prophanc ? 

^Vas It lor this, your fleet did flicltcr find 
} roin fwelling ftas, and cviry faithlcfs wind^ 
VrfM* though a diltaLt country brought you forth, 
Your uljgc htic wa** equal to your worth). 

Docs this deierve to be rewarded fo ? 

Did you Cf'me here a flrangcr or a foe ? 

Your partial judgment may perhaps complaii), 
And thiiik nj« barbarous for my juft difdain. 
lil-brcd then let me be, hut not unchafte, 

Wor iny c’.car fame with any fpot defac'd. 

'1 hough in my face there’s no affeded frown, 

Nor m my rirriagc a feign’d niceneft (hown, 

] keep itiy honour liill without a ftain, 

NTir has my love made any coxcomb vain. 

Your Loldnefs I with admiiation fee. ^ 

What h pc had you to gain a queen like me ? 
Becaufe a hero forc’d me once away, 

Am 1 thought fit to he a feond piey ? 

Had I been woo, 1 had defeiVd your blame ; 

But furc my part was nothing but the (hame. 

Yet the bafe theft to him no fnnt did bear: 

•1 *fcap\i unhurt by any thing but fear. 

/Rude force might fome unwilling kilTes gain} 

But (hat was all he ever could obtain. 

Yo u on fuch terms would ne*er have let me go t 
^tWre he like you, we had not parted fo. 
Untouqh’J the youth reftor’d me to my frienda 5 
And niudeft ufagc made me feme amendi*. 

Voi.. VI. 


‘Tis virtue to repent a vicloue dec<t. 

Did he repent, ttiat Paris might fucceed ? 

Sure *tis (ome fate that feti me above wrongl, ^ 
Yet dill expofes me to bufy tongues, 
ril not complain; for who’s difplcas'd srith loVe^ 
If it fincere, dlJcreet, and cotiftanc prove f 
But that 1 fear; not that 1 think you ba^, 

Or doubt the blooming beauties oi biy face t 
But all your fex is fubje^ to deceive; * 

And ours, alas, too willing to believe. 

Yet others yield; and love o’ercomes the beft i 
But why (hould f not ftiine above the reft f 
Fair Leda’s ftory feems at firft to be 
A fit exatnplq, ready form’d for me. 

But (he was coxenM hy a borrow’d (hape, 

And under harmlefs feathers telt a rape. 

If 1 (hould yield, what reafon could 1 nfe ? 

By what miftake the loving crime excufe i 
Her* fault was in her powerful lover loll i 
But of what Jupiter have 1 to boaft f 
Though you to heroes and to kings fucceedy 
Our famous race does no addition need; 

And great alliances but ufelels prove 
To one that comi S herfelf from mighty Jovd* 

Go then, and boaft in fome lefs haughty pltKO 
Your Phrygian blood, and Priam’s ancient taee) 
Which 1 would (hew I valued,, if t duiil;; 

You ah the fifth (lom Jove, but I the firft* 

The crown of Troy is powerfol, I coafeB; 

But I have reafon to tJiink ours no lefs. 

Your letter, fiUM with promUcs of aU 
That men can ]p>ody ors—irn pbrafthr, ct^ 

z 
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OiTQi expedatktfi fuch an ample field, 

il» would move Ooddeflea themfelves to yield. 

inX if I e'er o/Tend great Juno's laws, 

Youtielf (hall be the dear, the only caufe: 

Either my honour I'll to death maintain, 

Or Jbllow you, without mean thoughts of gain. 
Hot that fo fair a prefeot I defpife : 

Vft like the gift, when we the giver prize. 

But 'tia your love moves me, which made you 
taLe 

foch pains, and run fuch hazards for my fake. 

] nave pCTceiv'd (though I diflctnbled tod) 
thouftad things that love has made you do. 
Your eager eyes would almofb dazzle mine; 

Id which (wild man) your wanton thoughts would 
Ihine. 

iBometimes you’d figh, fometimes difordet'd ftand, 
And with uniifual ardor preis my hand; 

^Contrive juft after me to take the glafs, 
ffor would you let the leaft occafion pafs; 

When oft I fear'd 1 did not mind alone, 

Aad bluJhing ftite for things which you have 
‘done *; ^ 

Thcfi mumiur'd to' myfelf, He'll for my fake 
Po any thing; 1 hope 'twas no miftake. 

Oft I have ttMd withih this pleafing grove. 

Under my name, thofe 'charming words, I Uve, 

I, frowning, feem'd not to believe yr.ur flame; 
Bat noWfalas, am come to Write the fame, 
ffl were capable to do amifs, 

1 could not but be fenfible of this : 

? or oh ! your face hat fuch peculiar charms, 
hat who can hold from flfing to your arms! 

But what I ne'er can have without oflence. 

May fome bleft maid poflefs with innocence, 
ipleafure may tempt, but virtue more Ibuuld 
,• ■ move : 

O learn of me to want the thing you love. 

VTbat you delire is fought by all mankind : 

As you have eyes, fo others are not blind, 
liike^on they fee, like you my charms adore ; 
They with not left, but you dare venture more. 
Oh! had you then upon our coafts been brought, 
My vh);in*love when thoufand rivals fought. 

You had I feeo, you fliould have had my voice; 
Mor could my bulband juftly blame my choice s 
Eor both onr hopes, alas! you come too late; 
Another now is m^er of my face. 

More to my wiih I could have liv'd with you. 
And yet my prefeot lot can undergo. 

Ceafe to folicit a weak woman's will, 

And urge not her you love to fo much ill; 

let me live contented as 1 may. 

And make not my unfpotted fame your prey. 
Some right you claim, froee, naked to your 

Three Goddefles difputed beauty's prize t 
Pueofler'd valour; t'other crowns; but Ihe 
Cbtaih'dlier caufe, who frniling promis'd me. 

But firft I am not of belief fo light, 

To think fuch nymphs would fliew you fuch a 

Vet gtatii^. this, the other part is feign'd; 

A hw pour ientence b|d not pin'd. 


With partial eyes 1 fliould myfclf regard. 

To chink that Venus made me her rewatd":' 

I humbly ant content with human praife; 

A G()ddcf$’s applaufe would envy raife. 

But be it as you fay; for, 'cis confeft, 

The men who flatter higheft, pleafe us heft : 
That I fufpeA it, ought not to dtfpleafe; 

For miracles are not believ'd with eafe. 

One joy I have, that 1 had Venus* voice; 

A greater yet, that you confirm'd her choice; 
That proffer’d laurels, promis'd fovereignty, 
Juho and Pallas, you conSnin'd for me. 

Am I your empire then, an^your reuown 
What heart of rock, but muft by this be won f 
And yet bear wirnefs, O you Powers above, 
How rude I am in all the arcs of love ! 

My hand is yet untaught to write to men : 
l‘his is th* eflay of my unpradbis’d urn. 

Happy thofe nymphs whom Hie has perfev 
made! 

I think all crime, and tremble at a (hade. 

£v'r while I write, my fearful, confeious eyes 
liook often back, mifdoubting a furprife: 

Fot now the rumor fpreads among the crowd. 
At court in whifpers, but in town aloud. 
DilTemble you, whate'er you hear them fay. 

To leave off loving were your better way; 

Yet if you will diffemble it, you may. 

Love fecretly: the abfence of my lord 
More freedom gives, but does not all afford: 
Long is his journey, long will be his ftay, 

Call’d by affairs ot coofequence away. 

To go, nr not, when unrefolv'd he ftood, 

I bid him make what fwift return he could 
Then kiffing me, he faid, 1 recommend 
All to thy care, but moft my Trojan friend. 

I fmil’d at what he innocently faid. 

And only anfwer'd. You Iball be obey’d. 
Propitious winds have borne him far from hence 
But let not this fecure yonr confidence. 

Abfent he is; yet abfent he commands: 

You know the proverb, “ Princes have Ion 
“ hands. '* 

My fame's my burden; for the more F'ri prais'd 
A jufter ground of jealoufy is rain'd. 

Were 1 lefs fair, I might have been more Meft : 
Great beauty, through great danger, is poffefs’d. 
To leave me here, his venture was not hard, 
Becaufc he thought my virtue was my guard. 

He fear’d my face, but trufted to my life ; ^ 

The beauty doubted, but believ'd the wife. 

Yon bid me ufe th* occafion while I can. 

Put in our hands by the good, eafy man. 

1 would, and yet I doubt 'twizt love and fear; 
One draws me from you, and one brings me neai 
Our flames are mutual, and my huibahd's gone: 
The nights are long; I fear to lie alone. 

One houfe contains us, and weak walls divide; 
And you're too prelCng to be long deny'd. 

Let me not live, but every thing confpirea 
To join our loves, and yet my fear retires. • 

You court with words, when you ihould fhfe 
employ: 

A rape is.^uifite to lhame-fac'd joy. • 
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indulfi^eiit to the wrongs which we receive, 

Our fex can futfer what we dare not give. 

What have 1 faid ? For both of uc *twcre heft,' 
Our kindling 6re if each of Uh fuppicil. 

The faith of ftrang^s is tffo prone to change; 
,Aiid, like thumfclvcs, their wandering pafRons 
rai^e. 

Hypfipile, and the fond Minonian maid, 

Were both, by truOing of their guefts, betray'd. 
Mow can I doohe tb^t other men deceive. 

When you yourfelf di^air Oenone leave f 
^ut left 1 Ihouid your treachery^ 

You make a merit of that crime to me. 

Yet grarjt you were to faithful love inclin'd, 

Your vfreary Trojaiid wait but for a wind. 

Should you prevail; while I aiCgii the night, 
Vour fails are huillcd, and you take your llight. 
Some bawling mariner our love deftreya, 

And breaks aluiider our unfiiufli'd joys. 

But 1 with you may leave the Spartan court, 

'I'll view the Trojan wealth, and Priam’s cuurt; 
Shown while I fee, I (hall expofe my fame. 

And nil a foreign country with my Ibame. 

Ill Afia what reception (hall I find? 

And what diftionour leave in Greece behind ? 
Whit will your brothers, Priam, Hecuba, 

Anil what will all your modeft matrons fay f 
£v*o you, when on this aiftiun you refledl, 

My future conduift juftly may fulpedl; 

Aud wbate’er ftratiger lands upon your coaft, 
Conclude me, by your own cKample, loft. 
i from your rage a ftrumpit'n name fliall hear, 
While you forget what part in it you bear. 

You, my crime's author, will my crime upbraid i 
Deep uuder ground, oh, let me firft he laid! 

You bonft the pomp and plenty ot your land, \ 
And proniifc ail Ihall be at my command. 

Your I’rojau wealth, believe me, 1 dclpifc; 

My own poor native laiul has dearer ties. 

Should 1 be injur'd on y<iu>* Phrygian ftiorc, 

W'hat help ot kindred could 1 there implore 


Medea was hy Jafon's flattery woA : 

I may, like her, believe, and be undone. 

Plain, honeft hearts, like mine, fufpeA no cheatf 
And love contributes to its own deficit. 

The ftiips about whofe Tides loud tempefts roWt 
With gentle winds were waited from the ibore. 
Vour teeming mother drtam'd a flauing bmndi 
Sprung from her womb, coofum'd the Trojan 
land. 

To fecond this, 6ld prophecies confpire, ' 
That Ilium ihall be bunu with Giecian flre. 

Both give me fear; no; » it much allay’d, 

't'hac Venus is oblig'd our loves to aid: 

For they who loft their caufe, revenge will 
take; 

And for one friend two enemies you mabe^ * 

Nor can 1 doubt, bur, ihuuld 1 follow you, 

The iword would foou our fatal crime purfueb 
A wrong fo g^cut n^y hufband's rage would 
rotizr; 

And my relations would his caufc efpoUfe, 

You buaft your ftrem^h and courage; but, alas! 
YnOr words receive final! credit fFom your face* 
Let heriiek in the diifty field delight: 

'I'hoic limbs were faibion'd for another fight. 

Bid Hedor fully from the walls of Troy: 

A fwecier quarrel ihouid ybur arms employ* 

Yet fears like thefe ihouid not my miodperplc^ 
Were 1 as wile as many of my fex. 

But time and you may bolder thoughts iuTpire; 
And I perhaps may yield to your defire. 

You Uft demand a piivate confereuce t 
Thefe are your words; but 1 can guefii youff 
fenic. 

Your unripe Ixqies their harveft muft attend: 

Be rul'd by me, and time may be your frknd* 
This is enough to let you uiiderft'and; 

Fur now my pen has tir'd my tender hau^: 

My woman knows the fecict of my heart, 

And may lieu-af-er bu.cer news impart* 
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DIDO TO JENEAS. 
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Titf Argumeftt. 

JEncai, the fori of Venu* anri Anchifcs, having, at the dcftruiSion of Trey, faved hfs GoJs his fa¬ 
ther, and fon Afeanius, from the fire, put to fea with twenty fail of ihips; and, having been 
long toft with icmpefts, was at lad caft upon the Ihorc of Libya, where Queen Dido (flying 
from the cruelty of Pygmalion her brother, who had lulled her hufband Sichxus) had lately built* 
Carthage, She entertained JEneas and hU fleet with great civility, fell paffionatcly in love with 
him, and in the end denied him not the laft favours. But Mercury admonilhing iEneas to go 
in fcarch of Italy, (a kingdom promifed him by the Gods) he readily .prepared to obey him. 
Dido foon perceived it, and having in vain tried all other means to engage him to ftay, at laft in 
defpatr writes- to him as follows : 


So, on Meander’s banhr, when death is nigh, 
The mourhfiil fwan flogs her own elegy. 

Ifot that I hope (for, oh, that hope were vain!) 
By words your loft aftetftion to regain: 

But, having loft wha{e*cr was worth my care, 
>Vhy ihonld 1 fear to lofe a dying prayer ? 

*1*18 then rcfolr'd poor Dido muft be left. 

Of life, of honour, and of love bereft! 

While you, with loofenM fails and vows, prepare 
To feek a land that flies the fearcher's care. 

Nor can my riiing towers your flight reftrain, 
Nor my new empire, oflcr*d you in vain. 

Built walls you fhun, unbuilt you feek: that land 
b yet to conquer; but you this command. 
Suppofe you landed where your wiih dcflgn'd, 
*rhiQk what rtception forcigneri would find. 
What people is fo void of common fenfc. 

To vote fncceifion from a liative prince f 
Yet there new feeptres and new loves you feek ; 
New vows to plight, and plighted vows to break. 
When win your towers the height of Carthage 
]|aowf 

Or your eyes difeem fuch crowds below ? 

If ftw h town and fubjedti you could fee, 

you want a wife who U>v*d like me: 


For, oh, I bum, like fires with incenfe bright; 
Not holy tapers flame with purer light: * 

^nt-as is iny thoughts' perpetual theme; 

Their daily longing, and their nightly dream. 

Yet he's »ingrateful and obdurttc ftill. 

Fool that I am to place my heart fo ill! 

Myfelf I canno» to myfelf reftnre; 

Stdl I complain, and ftill I love him more. 

Have pity, Cupid, on my bleeding heart. 

And pierce thy brother’s with an equal dart. 

I rave t nor canft thou Venus* ofllspring be ; 
l.ove's mother could not bear a foa like thee*. 
From harden’d oak, or from a rock's cold womb. 
At leaft thou art from feme fierce tigrefe come; 
Or on rough fea% from their foundation torn. 

Got by the winds, and in a tempeft born: 

Like that which now thy rrcmbling Tailors fear' 
Like that whofe rage ftiould ftill detain thee here. 
Beliold how high the foamy billows ride ! 

The winds and waves arc on the jufter fide. 

To winter weather and a ftormy fea • 

I’ll owe, what rather 1 would owe to thee.^ 
Death thou defcrv'ft from heaven's avcniinw 
laws; , * * 

But I'm unwilling to become the caufe. 
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'To Ihun my Iotc, if thou ^ilc feck thy fatfi 
' rU a dear purchafcy aod a coftly hate. 

, 'Stay but a little, till the tenipeft ceafe, 

And the loud wiuda are lull'd into a peace. 

May all thy rage, like theiri, unconllant prove \ 
And To it will, if there be power in love. 

Kn 9 w*(l thou not yet what dangers Ihip^ fuflain ? 
So often wreck'd, how dar'il thou tempt the 

Which, were it fmooth, were every wave afleep. 
Ten thonfand forma of death are in the deep. 

In that abyfa the Opd( their vengeance fture. 

For broken vowa a thofe who falfely fwore. 

Their winged ftorma on fea-born Venua wait, 

To vindicate the juft ice of her ftate. 

Thus I to thee the means of fafety Ihow; 

And, loft myfelf, would ftill preferve my foe. 

Falfc as thou art, I not thy death dcfign : 

O rather^ive,'To be the caufe of mine! 

Should fome avenging ftorm thy vifttl tear, 

(But heaven forbid my words Ihuuld omen hear) 
Then in thy face thy perjur'd vows would fly, 
And my wrong'd glinft be prefeut to thy eye. 
With threatening looks think thou behold'ft me 
ftarc, 

■Gafping my month, and clotted all my hair. 
Then, ihould fork'd lightning and red thunder 
fall, 

W'hat could’ft thou fay, but, I diferv’il ’em all ? 
Left this (liould happen, make not hafte away s 
To fliun the danger will be worth thy ftay. 

Have pity on thy fun, if not on me : 

My death alone is guilt enough for rhcc. 

What has his youth, what have thy Gods de« 
ferv’d. 

To fink in fea.% who were from fires preferv'd ? 
But neither Gods nor parent didft thou bear; 
Smooth ftories all to pleafe a woman's car, 

Falfe as the tale of thy romantic life. 

Nor yet am I thy firft>deludcd wife: 

Left to purAiuig foes Creufa ftny'd, 

By thee, bafe man, forfaken and betray'd. 

This, when thou told'ft me, ftruck my tender 
heart. 

That fuck requital follow’d fuch defert. 

Nor doubt I but the Gods, for crimes like thefe. 
Seven winters kept thee wandering on the feas. 
'J'hy ftarv'd companions, cad aftiore, I fed, 

Thyfelf admitted to my crown and bed. 

To harbour ftrangers, fuccour the diftreft, 

Was kind enough; but, oh, too kind the reft! 
Curft be the cave which firft my ruin brought. 
Where, from the ftorm, we common flielter 
fought! 

A dreadful howling echo'd round the place: 

The mountain nymphs, thought I, my nuptials 
grace. 

I thought fo then ; but now too late I know 
The furies yell'd my funerals from below. 

O chaftity and violated fame, 

•£xaA your dues to my dead huiband's name! 

SJs death redeem my reputation loft, 

And to hit arms reftore my guilty ghoft. 

Clofe hf my palace, in a gloomy grove, 
b rail'd a ^apfl to my murder'd Icve \ 


There, wreath'd with boughs and wool, bis ftatuo 
ftands, 

The pious monument of artful hands. 

Laft night, methought, he call'd me from the 
<^me; 

And thrice, with hollow voice, cry*d» Dido, comc« 
She comes; thy wife thy lawful fummons hears; 
But come more flowly, clogg'd widi confeions 
fears. 

Forgive the wrong I ofier'd to thy bed; 

Strong were his charms, who my weak faith mBr 
led. 

His Goddefs mother, his aged fire 
Born on his back, did to my fUl confpire. 

Oh ! fuch he was, and is, that, were he true. 
Without a bluih 1 might his love purfue. 

But cruel ftars my brrth*day did attend; 

And as my fortune open'd, it muft end. 

My plighted lord was at the altar flain, 

Whofe wealth was made my bloody brother^a 
gain. 

Friendlefs, and follow'd by the murderer's bate, 
To foreign cnnntrics I remov’d my fate ; 

And here, a fufpliant, from the natives hands 
1 bought (he ground on which my city ftands. 
With all the -coaft that ftretches to the fea, 

£v'n to the friendly port that fhelter'd thee; 
Then rais'd tbefe walls, which mount into tile 
air, 

At once my neighbours wonder, and their fear i ■ 
For now they arm; aod round me leagues are 
made, 

My ftarce*eftablllh*d empire to invade. 

I'o man my new-built wails 1 muft prepare; 

An hrlplcfs woman, and unfldll'd in war. 

Yet thoufaiid rivals to my love pretend, 

And for my perfon would my crown defend; 
Whdfe jarring votes in one complaint agree. 

That each unjuftly is difdain’d for theos 
I'o proud Hyarbai give me up a prey, 

(For that muft follow, if thou goeft away) i 
Or to my liufband’s murderer leave my life. 

That to the huiband he may add the wife. 

Go then, ftnee no complaints can move thy 
mind; 

Co, perjur'd man, but leave thy Gods behind. 
Touch not thofe Gods, by whom thou art fo^• 
fwom. 

Who will in impious hands no more be borne: 
Thy facrilegious worlhip they difdain, 

And rather would the Grecian fires fuftaio. 
Perhaps my greateft fhame Is ftill to come, 

And part of thee lies hid withiu my wem^ 

1 he babe unborn muft perifh by tby hate. 

And ptfrifti guiltlefs in his mother's fate. % '' i 

home God, thou fay’ft, thy voyage does 

mand: [hmd * 

Would the fame God had 1 mrr'd thee from my 
The lame, I doubt not, thy departure fteers, 

Who kept thee out at fra fo many years; 

While thy long labours were a price* fo great. 

As thou to purchafe Troy would'ft not repeat. 

But Tyber now thou frek'ft, to be at belt, 

When there arriv'd, a poor, precarious gueft. 
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^et it deludes thy fearch; perhaps it will 
Sfb thy old age lie undifcover’d ftill. 

A crown and wealth in dower 1 bring; 
And* withotfC copqueripg, here thou art a king: 
’Here thou to Carthage may*fE transfer thy 
Troy; 

Here-young Afeanius niay his arms employ, 

Axtd, while we live fecure in foft repoie, 
jBn'ng many laurels home from conquer*J.foe8. 
jby Cupid's arrows, I adjure thee, ftay, 

Sy a|l the Gods, companions of thy way. 

Ho may thy Trojans, who are yet alive, 

Xfive ftill, and with no futarc fortune l^ive; 

8o may thy youthful Ton old age attain, 

And thy dead father’s botics in peace remain : 

As thou haR pity on uuhappy me, 

Who knew no crim<:» but too much lovq of 
thee. 

1 am not born from fierce Achilles' line, 

Hor did my parents againR Troy combine. 

To be thy wife if 1 unworthy prove, 

^ fome inferior name admit iny love. 

To be fecur’d of ftill pofTclfing thee. 

What would 1 do, and what would I not he! 

Our Libyan coafts their certain Icafons know. 
Wbeh free from tempefts paftengers may go ; 
iPut now with northern blafls the billows roar, 
^nd drive the floating fea-weed to the Ihorc. ' 


1 Leave to my care the time to fail away; 

When iafe, I will not fulfer thee to ftay. 

Thy weary men would be with eafe content: 
Their fails are tatter'd, and their mails are fpent. 
If by po merit 1 thy mind can move, 

What thou deny'ft my merit, give my love. 

Stay, till I learn my loft to undergo, 

And give me time to ftruggle with my woe. 

If not, know this, 1 will not fufler long; 

My life's too loathlbme, and my Jove too ftrong. 
Death^oids my pen, and dilates what 1 fay, 
While crofs my Jap the I'rojin fwurd 1 lay. 

My tears flow down; the ftiaiqt edge cuts their 
flood. 

And drinks my forrows that muft drink my blood. 
How well thy gilt does with my fate agree! 

My funeral pomp is cheaply made by thee. 

To no new woupds my bofom I difplay : 

The fword but enters where love made the waj^. 
But thou, dear flfter, and yet dearer friend, 

Shalt my cold aflics to their urn attend, 
bichoius’ wife let not the marble boaft ; 

1 loj^ that title when my fame 1 loft. 

This Ihort infeription aply Jet ft bear: 

** Unhappy Dido lies in quiet here. 

** The caufc of death, and fword by which fhe 
“ dy’d, 

** Alncas gave; the reft her arm fupply'd. " 
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THE FIRST BOOK OF OVID’S ART OF LOVE. 


Jn Cupid’s fchool whoe’er would take degree, 
Mud learn his rudiments by reading me. 

^'eamen with failing arts their Teifeis move; 

Art guides the chariot, art inftruds to love. 

Of Aiips and chariots others know the rule; 

But I am mader in Love’s mighty fehooU 
Cupid indeed is obftinate and wild, 

A dubbom God; bpt yet the God’s a child, 

Kafy to govern in bis tender age, 

Idke fierce Achilles in his pupillage. 

That hero, >oro for conqued, trembling dood 
Before the Centaur, and receiv’d the rod. 

As Chiron mollify’d his cruel mind 

With art, and uught his warlike hands to wind 

The filver drings of his melodious lyre: 

So Love’s fair Goddefs does my foul infpire, 

’Ipo teach her fofter arts; to foothe the mind, 

And fmooth tbe rugged breaft^ of human-kind. 

Yet Cupid and Achilles each with fcorn 
And rage were fill’d, and both were goddeft- 
bom. 

• The bull, reclaim’d and yok’d, the burden draws; 
The horfe receives the bit within bis jaws; 

^nd ftubbora Love ihall bend beneath my ffSay, 
Tl^gh drUggling oft he drives to difobey. 

He diakn ms torch, he wounds me with his 
daits; 

But vi^ his force, and vainer are hit arts. 


The more he burns my foul, or wounds my 

fight, 

The more he teaches to revenge the lj>ite. 

I boaft no aid the Delphian God affords. 

Nor aufpice from the flight of chattering birds; , 
Nor Clin, nor her fifters, have I feen. 

As Hefiud faw them on the fhady green : 
Expericoce makes my work; a truth fo try'd 
You may believe; and Venus be my guide. 

Far hence, ye vedals, be,* whb bind your 
hair; 

And wives, who gowns below your ancles wear. 

! fing the brothels loofe and unconfin’d, y 

Th* unpunifhable pleafures of the kind, V 

Which all alike, for love or money, find. y 
You, who in Cupid’s roils inferibe youV 


name, ^ . 

Pird feek an objeA wdrthy of your flame; 
rhen drive with art your lady’s mind to g^n |M 
And lad, provide your love may long renttin. ^ 
3n thefe mree precepts all my work fliaU movpt 
rhefe are the rules and principle of love. 

Before your youth with manjage is oppreft, 
Make choice of one who fuite your humou^ 


And fuch a damfel drops not from the fky: 
She mud be fought for with a carious 

Z iiij 
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*the wary angler, in the winding brook, 

ICnowti what the fifli, and where to bait bts hook. 
The fowler and the huntCtnan know by name 
The certain haunts and harbour of their gaine. 
SO'muft the lover beat the likelieft grounds; 

Th* aifembly where his quarry moft abounds* 

Nor (hall my novice wander far aftray; 
llteie rulea ihall put him in the ready way* 

Thou ihalt not fail around the cuntinent. 

As far as Perfeus or as Paris went: 

For Rome alone affords thee fuch a ftorc. 

As all the world can hardly ihew thee more. 

The face of heaven with fewer ftars is crown'd, 
Than brauties in the Roman fphere are found* 
Whether thy love is befit on blooming youth, 
Pn dawning fweetnefs in unartful truth; 

Or courts the juicy joys of riper growth; 

Here mayR thou find thy full defires in both. 

Or if autumnal beauties pleale thy fight 
^Ar age that knows to give, and take delight); 
Millions of fnairons of the graver fort. 

In common prudence, will not balk the fport. 

’ In fummer heats thou need'fi but only go 
To Pompey's cool and fhady portico; 

Or Concord’s fane; or that pi oud edifice, ' 
V^hofe turrets near the baudy f. hurb rife 
Or to that other portico, wlirre fiaods 
j he cruel father urging his commands. 

And fifty daughters wait the time of reft, [breaft: 
To plunge their poniards in the bridegrooms 
Or Venus* temple; where, on annual nights, 

‘ They mourn Adonis with Aflyrian rites. 

Nor fiiun the Jewil^walk, where the foul drove. 
On fabbaths, reft ffSm every thing but love ; 

Kor Ifis* temple; fur that facred whore 
Makes others, what to Jove Ihe was before* 

And if the hall itfelf be not bely’d, 

Zv^n there the caufe of love is often try'd; 

Near it atg^leaft, or in the palacc»yard, 
prom wkedee ^e noify cdmbataiits are heard* 
The crafty ^ounfellors, in formal gown, 

There gain another’s caufe, but lofe their own. 
There eloquence is nonpluft in the fuit; 

And* lawyers, who had words at will, are mute. 
Venus, (rem her adjoining temple, fniilcs, 

To fee Uiem caught in their litigious wiles. 

g rave fenators lead home the youthful dame, 
eturniog clients, when they patrons came* 

Rut,'above htl, the play-houfe is the pUcc; 
There’s choice of quarry ixi that narrow chace. 
Thcfe take thy ftand, and iharply looking out, f 
^OD may'll thou find a miftrcis in the rout, C 
jFor length of time, or for a fingl'c bout.' j 
Th|Ae>tres are berries fur the fair ; 
le diits'on mole-hills thither they repair; 
ce bees to hires, to numeroully they throng; 
Aid, they ^at plate belong. 

Either they fwarm, who haVe the public voice : 
Th^ Choo^i'if plenty bot diRrdifts thy choice : 

^e,''kb^ to ^'feen, in heaps they run; '' 
^ome to undo, and fome to be undone. ' 

* Prom Romulus the rife of plays begaoj 
To hishl^tv fubjeSS a commodious man 
IVho, h)i unthariled foldicia to fupply» 

T^ care the ^mmonweilth fhouM multiply; 


> **4 « •««a 


providing Sabine women for his braves. 

Like a true king, to get a race of ilavcH. 

His play-houfe not of Parian marble made, 

Nor was it fpread with purple fails for Iliad/. 

The ftage with rufiies or with leaves they ft;cw'd: 
No feenes in profpedl, no machining God. 

On rows of homely turf they fat lo ice, 

Crown'd with the wreaths of every common tree. 
There, while they fat in ruftic majefly. 

Each lover had his miftrefs in his eye; 

And whom he favy nioft fuiting to his mind. 

For joys of matrimonial ra^ defign'd. 

Scarce could they wait the plaAdit in their hafte; 
But, e’er the dances and the fong weie puft, 

The monarch gave the fignal from his throne; 
And, rifing, bade his merry men fall on. 

The martial crew, like foldters ready preft, 

Juft at the word (the word too was, The Beft) 
With joyful cries each other animate ; • 

Some choofir, and fome at hazard feize their mate* 
As dove> from eagles, or from wolvev the lunibs, 
So from their lawlefs lovers fly the dameii 
Their fear was <gie, but not one face of fear; 

$ome rend the lovely trefles of their hair; f 
Some flirlek, and feme are ftruck with dumb T 
defpair. j 

Her abfent mother one invokes in vain ; 

One ftands amaz' 

The nimbler truft 

But nought availing, all are captives led, 
Trembling and blufhing, to the genial bed. 

She who too long refifted, or deny'd. 

The lufty lover made by force a bride; [hi« fide. 
And with fuperior ftreogth, compeU'd her to 
Then footh’d her thus •—My foul's far better part, 
Ceafe weeping, nor aiHidl thy tender heart: 

For what thy father to rhy mniher was, 

That faith to thee, that folcmn vow I pal's. 

Thus Romulus became fo popular ; 

This was the way to thrive in peace and war; 

To pay his army, and frelh whores to bring : 

Who would not fight fur fuch a gracious king ? 

Thus love in theatres did firft improve; 

And theatres are ftill the feenes of love : 

Nor (hun the chariot's and the courfer’s race; 

The Circus no inconvenient place. 

No uced is there of talking on the hand ; 

Nor nods, nor figns, which lovers underfiand. 

But boldly next the fair your feat provide; 

Clofe as you cXn to hers, and fide by fide. 

Pleas'd or unpleas’d, no matter; croudiiig fit; 

For fo the laws of public Ihows permit. 

Then find obcafion to begin difeourfe; 

Enquire, whofe chariot this, and whdfe that horfe ? 
To whatfoever fide (he is inclin’d, 

S^it all your ihclinations to her mind; [begin; 
Like what iha likes; from thence your court 
And whom ihe favours, wiAi that he may win. 
But when the ftatutes of the Deities, ^ 

In chariots roll’d, appear before the prize; C 
When Venus comes', with deep devotiors rife^ j 
If dull he on her lap, lir grains of faod, . ' 
Rrulh both away with your officious baud. 

If none be there, yet bnifli that nothing thence; 
And ftiQ to touch her lap make fome pretence* 


ler one invokes in vain ; ‘i 

:’d, not daring to ccmplain ; > 

ft their feet, the flow remain. J 
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Touch any thiaf^ of hcr*s; and if her train ^ 
Sweep on the ground, let it not fweep in vain; ( 
•Hut gently uke it up, and wipe it clean; J 
' And wJule you wipe it, with obferving eyes, 

Who knows but you may fee her naked thighs! 
Ohferve, who (its behind her, and beware, 
his incroachiog knee fliould prefs the fair. 
Light fervicc takes light minds; for fome can tell 
Of favours won. by laying culhions well: 

Hy fanning faces fome their fortune meet; 

And fume by laying footftools for their feet. 
Thefe overtures of lote the Cirens gives; 

Nor at the fw<ird^lay lefs the lover thrives: 

For there the fun of Venus fights his prize; 

An.I deepeft wounds are oft receiv’d from eyes. 
f)ne, while the crowd their acclamaticms make, 
Or while he bets, and puts his ring to (lake, 

)s Oruck from far, and feels the fiying dart; 

And of ^>e fpc^acle is made a part. 

Cxfar would reprefent a naval fight. 

For his own honour, and for Rome’s delight. 
From '*ithcr fea the youths and maiden’s come; 
And all the world wa^ then contain’d in Rome. 
In this vail cuncourfe, in this choice of game. 
What Roman heart but felt a foreign flame ? 
Once more our prince prepares to make ut glad; 
And the remaining call to Rome will add. 
Rejoice, ye Roman foldiers, in your urn ; 

Your cnfigni from the Parthians (hall return; > 
And the flain CxaHi (hail no longer mourn. 3 
A youth ts fent thofe trophies to demand ; 

And bean his father’s thunder in his hand : 

Doubt not th* imperial boy in wars unfeen; 

In childhood uU of Cscfar’s race are nien. 

Cv'Icllial feeds (hoot out before their day, 

Prevent their years, and brook no dull delay. 
'i'lrj 4 iiifant Harcules the fnakes did prefs, 

And ill his cradle did bis fire confefs. 
llicchus, a boy, yet like a hero fought. 

And early fpoils from conquer’d India brought. 
Thus you your father’s troops (hall lead to fight, 
And tbuH fiiall vanquilh in your father’s right. 
'J'hcfc rudiments to you your lineage owe; 

Born to inereafe your tiiies, as you grow, 
Hretliren you had, revenge youf brethren (lain ; 
You have a father, and his rights maintain. 
Arm’d by your country’s parent and your own, 
Redeem your country, and refiore his throne. 
Your enemies afiert an impious caufe; 

You fight both fur divine and human laws. 
Already in their caiife they are o’ercome : 
hobje^ them too, hy force of arms, to Rome. 
Great father Mars With greater Csfar join, 

*i'o give a prufperous omen to your line: > 

One of you is, and one (hall he divine. 3 

1 prophefy you (hall, you (hall o’ercome : 

My verfe (hall bring you back in triumph home. 
Speak in my verfe, exhort to loud alarms : 

* p were my numbers equal to your arms! 

‘J'hcn would 1 fing the Parthians overthrow; 
Their (hot averfe feut from a flying bow : 

^ TtkAFtarthiam, who already flying fight, 

. Already ^e an omen of their flight, 
p whch wilt come the day, by hwen defign’d, 
When thou, the bell and furell of nwukind, 
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Drawn by white horfes (halt io triumph ride, 

Witli conquer’d flaves atteodang on thy fide; 

Slaves, that no longer can be fue in flight; 

* O glorious objedl, O furprifing flght, 'v 

O day of public joy, too good to end in night! > j 
On fuch a day, if thou, and, neat to thee. 

Some beauty fits, the fpedacle Co fee: 

If Ihc inquire the names of conquer’d kings. 

Of mountains, rivers, and their hidden fpriiigs, ^ 

I Anfwer to all thou knuw’ft; and, if ne^ be, 

I Of things unknown feem to fpeak knowingly; 
i This is Euphrates, crown’d with reeds; and therd 
Flows the fwift Tigris, with his fea-green.hair«' 

I Invent new names of things unknown before; 

Call this Armenia, that the Cafpian Ihore; 
i Call this a Mede, and that a Parthian youth; 

Talk probably : no matter for the truth. 

In feafts, as at our Ihows, new means abound; 
More pleafiire there, than that of wine, U found* 
The Puphian Goddefs thore her ambu(h lays; 

And love betwixt the horns of Bacchus plays ; 
Defires increafe at every fwelling draught; 

Brilk vapours add new vigour to the thought. 
There Cupid's purple wings no flight afford; 

But, wet with wine, he flutters on the board. 

Me flukes his pinions, but he cannot move ; 

Fix’d he remains, and tuirns a maudlin Love; 

Wiue warms the blood, and makes the fpiritf 
flow; 

Care flics, and wrinkles from the forehead go : 
Exalts the poor, invigorates the weak; 

Gives mirth and laughter, and a rofy cheek. 

Bold truths it fpeaks; and fpoken, dares maintain; 
And brings our old fimpUcity again. 

Love fparkies in the cup, and fills it higher : 

Wine feeds the flames, and fuel adds to fire. 

But choofc no mifirefs in thy drunken fit; 

Wine gilds too much their beauties and their wit. 
Nor truft thy judgment when the tapq^s dance; 
But fober, and by day, thy fuit advance, 

By day-light Paris judg’d the beauteous three; 

And for the faireil did the prize decree. 

Night is a cheat, and all deformities 
Are hid or lefTen’d in lier dark difguife. 

The fun’s fair light each error wiU confefs. 

In face, in fliape, in jewels, and in drefs. 

Why name I every place where youths abound? 
'Tis l<ifs of time, and a too fruitful ground; 

The Baian baths, where (hips at anchor ride, 

And whulefome dreams from fulphur founttlna 
.glide; 

Where wounded youths are by experience taught. 
The waters are lefs healthful than they thought. 

Or Dian’s fane, which near tlie fuburb lies,' , 
Where piicfis, for their promotion, fight a pria|^ ^ 
That maiden Goddefs is l.ove’s mortal foe, , ' ^ ^ 
And much from her his fubje^s undergo. 

Thus far the fportful Mufe with myrtle bound. 
Has fung.where lovely lafles may be found. 

Now let me fing, how (he who wounds your mind. 
With art, may be to cure your wounds inclin’d. 
Young nobles, to my laws attention lend: 

And all you vulgar of my fchool atceud. 

Fiifi then believe, all women may be won; 
Attempt with confidcncci the work u done# 

I 
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The gftMiepper IKall firft forbear to 
la fummer feaCon, or the birdi in fpring; 
rpMn women can refift your flattering (kill: 

(he win yield* whofwears (be never will. 
*iV^cret pleafiire Wh the fexee move; 

But women moft, who mod dilTemble love. 
*Twere bed for us, if they would fird declare, 
'Avow their paffion, and fubmit to prayer. 

The cow, by lowing, tells the hull her flame: 
The neighing mare invites her ftaJlion to the game. 
Man is more temperate In his luft than they, 
And, more than women, can his paflion ('way. 
Bihltt, we know, did flrd her love declare, 

And had recourfe to death in her def^air. 

Her brother flic, her father Myrrha (ought. 

And lov*d, but lov*d not as a daughter ought. 
How from a tree (he dills her oderous tears, 
Which yet the name of her who (hed them bears. 
> In Jda's (hady vale a bull appear’d, 

White as the (how, the faired of the herd ; 

A bcattty*fpot of black there only rofe. 

Betwixt his equal horns and ample brows : 

The love and with of all the Cretan cows. 

The queen beheld him as his head he rear’d; 

And envy’d every leap he gave the herd. 

A fecret fire (he iiourKh’d in her bread. 

And hated every heifer he carefs’d. 

A flojy known, and known for true, T tell; 

Nor Crete, though lying, can the truth conceal. 
She cut him grafs (fo much can love command); 
She drok'd, (he fed him with her royal hand : 
Was {deas’d in padurcs with the herd to roam ; 
And Minos by the bull was overcome. 

Ceafe, Queen, with gems t* adorn thy beau¬ 
teous brows; 

The monarsh of thy heart no jewel knows* 

Nor in thy glafs compofe thy looks and eyes; 
Secure from all thy charms thy lover lies: 

Yet truA tky mirror, when it tells thee true; 
Thou art no heifer to allure his view. 

Soon wouldd thou quit thy royal diadem 
To thy fair rivals, to be homed like them. 

If Minos pleafe, no lover feek to find: 

If not, at lead feek one of human kind. 

The wretched queen the Cretan court forfakes; 
In woods and wilds her habitation makes: 

She curfes every beauteous cow (he fees; ' 

Ah, why dod thou my lord and mader pleafe! 
And ihinVd, ungrateful creature as thou art, 
With Irifkiog aukwardly, to gain his heart 1 
She faid, and draight commands, with frown- 
iog look^ 

To put Iw, undeferving, to the yoke; 

Or feigns Cimie holy rites of facrifice, 

And (oes her rival’s death with joyful eyes: 

Tlken, when the bloody pried has done bis part, 
Pleas’d in her hand (he holds the beating heart; 
Nor from a fcoroful taunt can fcarce refrain; 

Go, fool, and try to pleafe my love again. 

Now (be would be Buropa, lo now 
fOoe bore a bull, aitd one was made a cow). 

Yet (hef^ lad her brutal blifs obtain’d, 

And in a'^ooden cow the bull fudaio’d; 

Fill'd widiJtts feed, aceomplifli’d her defire; 

TiU by. Illpra ^ fbn beuay’d the fire. 


If Atreiis* wife to inced had not ruo,^ 

(But, ah! h<iw hard it is to love but onej^ 

His courfers Phoebus hod not driven away. 

To (bun that figiit, and interrupt the day. 

Thy daughter, Nifus, pull’d thy purple hair. 

And barking ica-dogs yet her l^wcls tear* 

At feu and land Atridea fav’d liis life, 

Yet fell a prey to his adulterous wife. 

Who knows not what revenge Medea fought, 
When the (lain oflitpring bore the father’s fault ? 

1 hus Phesnix did a woman’s love bewail; 

And thus Hippolytus by PhOedra fell. 

Thefe crimes revengeful matrons did commit: 
Idotter their Uid, and (harper is their wit. 

Doubt not from them an eafy vidlory : 

Scarce of a thoufand dames will one deny. 

All women are content that men (hould won : 
Shr who complains, and (he who will not do. 

Reft then fecure, whate’er thy luck may ^rovCf 
Not to be hated for declaring love. 

And yet how cauft thou mifs, fince womankind 
Is frail and vain, and ftiil to change inclin’d ? 

Old hufbands and ftale galUats they defpife ; 

And more another’s, than their own, they prize* 
A larger crop adorns our neighbour’s field; 

More milk his kind from fwelUng udders yield. 

Pirft gain the maid t by her tliou (halt be lure 
A free accefs and eafy to procure : 

Who knows what to her office does belong, 

U in the fecret, and can hold her tongue. 

Bribe her with gifts, withpromifes, and prayers: 
For her good word goes far in love affairs. 

The tifne and fit occafion leave to her. 

When (he moft aptly can thy fuit prefer. 

The time for maid’s to fire their lady’s'blood. 

Is, when they find her in a merry mood: 

When ail things at her wi(h can plcafure move : 
Her heart is open then, und free to love. 

Then mirth and wantonnefs to luft betray, 

And fmooth the paffage to the lover’s way. 

1 'roy dood the fiege, yvheq fill’d with anxtou| 
care; 

One merry fit concluded all the war. 

If fome fair rival vex her jealous mind, 

Offpr thy fervice to revenge in kind. 

Inftrudl the damfel while (he combs her hair. 

To raife the choler of that injur’d fair; 

And, fighing, make her miftrefs underftand. 

She has the means of vengeance in her hand : 
Than, naming thee, thy humble fuit prefer; 

And (wear thou languifhed and dy’ft for her. 
Then let her lofe no time, but pu(b at all: 

For women foon are rais’d, and foon they fal(* 
Give their fird fury leifure to reient. 

They melt like ice, and fuddeoly repent. 

T' enjoy the maid, will that thy fuit advance! 
’Tis a bard quelUon, and a doubtful cbance. 

One maid, corrupted, bauds the better for’t; 
Another for herfelf would keep the fport. 

Thy bulineis may be further’d or delay’d: 

But by my counfel, let alone the maid; • 

Ev’n though (he (hould confent to do the feat vJ 
The profit’s little, and the danger great*^ " - 
1 will notiead thee through a rug^ road} 

But where w#y Uea open, «i4 br 9 a 4 , 
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V«jt| if thou ^nd’ft her very much thy friend, 

And her pood fare her diligence commend : 

J.ct the fair miftrcfahave thy firft embrace. 

And let the maid come after in her place. 

But this I will advife, and mark my words; 

For *tis the beft advicp my ikill affordi: 

If needs thou with the damfel wilt begin, 
Beforc'th* attempt is made, make fure to win : 
For then (he fecret better will be kept; 

And ihe can tell no tales when once ihe'sdipt. 

* Fis for the fowler's intereft to beware, 

I’he bird entangled (l)uuld not Tcape the fnare. 
The fifh, once prick'd, avoids the bearded hook, 
And fpoils the Iport of all the neighbouring 
brook. 

But, if the wench be thine, ihe makes thy way. 
And, for thy fake,her miftrefs will betray; 

TeU all ihe knows, and all (he hears her fay. 

Keep well the couniel of thy faithful fpy : 

So ihalt thou learn whene'er (he treads awry. 

All things the ftations of their feafons keep; 
And certain times there are to fow and reap. 
Ploughmen and rail:>rs for the feafon ftay. 

One to plough land, and one to plough the fea : 

So ihould the lover wait the lucky day. 

Then ftop thy fuit, it hurts not thy defign : 

But think, another hour ihe may be thine. 

And when 0ie celebrates her birth at home. 

Or when (he views the public (hows of Rome 
Know, all thy viOts then are troublefome. 

Defer thy work, and put not then to fca, 

For that *s a boding and a (lormy day. 

Fife take thy time, and, when thou canft, begin : 
To break a Jewifh fabbath, think no fin : 

Nor rv*a fuperfticious days abilain ; 

Not when the Romans were at Allia (lain. 

Ill omens in her frowns are underftood; 

When (he's in humour, every day is good. 

But than her birth-day feldom conies a worfb ; 
When bribes and prefents muft be fent 
tnurfe; 

And that's a bloody day, that cofts thy purfe 
Be ilanch; yet parfimnny will be vain : 
i'he craving fex will iliil the lover drain. 

Mo (kill can ihift them oiT, nor art remove; 

They will be begging, when thc'y know we love. 
The merchant comes upon th* appointed day, 
Who (hall before thy face his wares difplay. 

To choofe for her (he craves thy kind advice; 
Then begs again, to bargain for the price : 

But when ihe has her purchafe in her eye, 

She hugs thee clofe, and kiiTes thee to buy. 

* fis what [ want, and 'tia a pen'worth too; 

Tn many years 1 will not trouble you. 

If you complain you have no ready coin; 

No matter, 'cis but writing of a line, 

A little hill, not to be paid at fight; 

Now curfe the time when thou wert^ught to 
* write. 

^e keeps her birth-day; you muft fend the cheer; 
And ihe'U be bom a hundred times a year, 
lies ihe dribs the into coft; 

‘'^hat earwrulgkdropt a ftone, that ring is loft* 
They often borrow what they never pay; 
Wh^'er you lend her, thiipk it thrown away* 



Had 1 ten mouths and tongues to tell each art, 

All would be wearied e'er 1 told a part. 

By letters, not by words, they love begin; 

And ford the dangerous paiTtge with thy pen« 

If to her heart thou aim'ft to find the way, > 
Extremely flatter, and extremely pray. 

Priam by prayers did Hedbor's body gain ; 

Nor is an angry God invok'd in vain. 

With promis'd gifts her eatj mind bewitch; 

For ev'n the poor in promife may be rich. 

Vain hopes awhile her appetite will ftay; 

'Tis a deceitful, but commodious way. 

Who gives is mad; but make her ftUl believe 
'Twill come, and that 's the cheapeft way tu 
give. 

Ev'n barren lands fair promifes afford i 
But the lean harveft cheats the ftarving lord. 

Buy not thy firft enjoyment, left it prove 
Of bad example to thy future love ; 

But get it gratis; and Ihe'il give thee more, 

For fear of lufing what (he gave before. 

The lofing gamefter (hakes the box in vain. 

And bleeds, and lofes on, in hopes to gain* 

Write then, and in thy letter, as I faid, 

Let her with mighty promifes be fed. 

Cydippe by a letter was betray'd. 

Writ on an apple to th* unwary maid. 

She read herfelf into a marriage-vow 
(And every cheat in love the Gods allow). 

Learn eloquence, ye noble youth of Rome; 

It will not only at the bar o'errome : 

Sweet words the people and the feoate move; 

But the chief end of eloquence is love. 

But in thy letter hide thy moving arts; 

Aifedb not to be thought a man of parts. 

None but vain fools to fimple women preach: 

A learned letter oft has made a breach. 

In a familiar ftyle your thoughts convey, 

And write fuch things as prefent you wot'ld ftry; 
Such words as from the heart may feem to moveV 
'Tis wit enough, to make her chink you love. 

If feaVd file fends it back, and will not read. 

Yet hope, in time, the bufinefs may fucceed* 

In time the fteer will to the yoke fubmit; 

In time the reftiffhorfe will bear the bit.- 
Ev'n the hard plough-fliare ufe will wear awiy; 
And ftubhorn fteel in length of time decay* 
Water is foft, and marble hard; and yet 
We fee foft water through hard marble eat. 
Though late, yet Troy at length in flames expir'd; 
And ten years more Penelope had tir'd. 

Perhaps thy lines unanfwcr'd ihe retain'd ; 

No matter; there's a point already gain'd : 

For ihe, who reads, in time will anfwer too; 
Things muft be left by juft degrees to pyow. 
Perhaps ibe writes, but aidWers with dudain. 

And iharply bids you not to write again: 

What (he requires, ibe fears you ftiould accord; 
The jilt would not be taken at her word. 

Meantime, if (he be carried Jn her chair. 
Approach, but do not ftem to know (he's there* 
Speak fofdy to delude the ftander^by; 

Or, if aloud, then fpcak ambiguoufly. 

If iauntering in the portico (he walk. 

Move flovly tpo; for tb|t*s a time for i 
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And ft^mctimes follow, fometiniM be her guide: 
But, when the rrowd permitu, go Hdc by fide. 
Kor in the play hoiife let her fit ilonc: 

For ihe’i the play-hcmfe and the pUy in one. 
'f'here thou may’ft ogle, or by figns advance 
Thy fuit, and feem to touch her hand by chance. 
Admire the dancer who her liking gains, 

Afld pity in the play the lover’s pains; 

For her fweet fake the lofs of time defpife; 

Sic while«ihe fits, and when fiie rifes rife. 

But drefiYtpt like a fop, nor curl your hair, 

Nor with a pumice make your body bare. 

I.eave thofe effeminate and ufelefs toys 
To eunuchs, who can give no folid joys. 

KegleA becomes a man : this Thefeus found : 
Uncurrd,uncombM,the nymph his wtfhes crown’d. 
The rough Hippolytus was Phxdra's care: 

And Venus thought the rude Adonis fair. 

Be not too finical; but yet be clean: 

And wear well-fafhion’d clothes, like other men. 
X.ct not your teeth be yellow, or be foul; 

Nor in wide fiioes your feet too loofely roll. 

Of a black muzzle, and long beard, beware \ 

And let a ikilful barber cut vour hair. 

Your nails be pick'd from filth, and even par'd; 
Nor let your nafiy noftrils bud with beard. 

Cure your unfavory breath, gargle yr ur throat; 
And free your armpits from the rani and goat. 
Drefs not, in ihort, coo little or too much; 

And be net wholly French, not wholly Dutch. 

Now Bacchus calls me to his jolly rites. 

Who, would not follow, when a God invites f 
He helps the poet, and his pen inlpires, 

Kind and indulgent to hU former fires. 

X«air Ariadne vrandcr'd on the fhorc, 

Forfokcii now; and Thefeus lov'd no more: 

JLoofc was Iter gown, difiievclM was her hair; 

Her bofoni naked, and Iter feet were bare : 
Kiclainung, on die water's brink (he flood; 

Her briny tears augment the briny flood; 

She (hriek'd, and wept, and both became her face: 
No pofiure could that heavenly fi.rm difgrace. 

She beat her bread : The traitor’s gone, faid fhe; 
'What fliall become of poor forfaken me f 
'What fhall become^ibe had uot time for more, 
*i'be founding cymbals rattled on the fhorc. 

She fwoons for fear, fhe falls upon the ground; 

No vital heat was in her body found. 

The Mlmallonian dames about her flood; 

Anti feudding Satyrs ran before their God, 

Stlenus on his als did next appear, 

And held upon the mane (the God was clear); 
The drunken fire purfues, the dames retire; 
Sometimes the drunken dames puifue the drun¬ 
ken fire. 

At lafl he topples over on the plain; 

'i'he Satyrs laugh, and bid him rife again. 

And now the God of wine came driving ob, 

H g*i on his chaiiot byfwift tigers drawn. 

Her colour, vcyce, and fenfl, forfook the fair; 
Thrice did her trembling feet for flight pre-f 
pare, f 

And thrice affrighted did her flight forbear. J 
bhe fhook, like leaves of com wlwn tempeftsblow, 
Or ficildcr reeds that In the marlhes grow. 

C Tk. 


S OF DRYDEN, 

To whom the God; Compofc thy fearful mind 
In me a truer hufband thou flialt find. 

With heaven I will endow thee, and thy ftar’ ' 
Shall with propitious light be fceii afar, 

A»d ^ide on fcas tho doubtful mariner, ^ 
He faid, and, from his chariot leaping light, 'f 
Lcfl the grim tigers IhouM the nymph aflright, ;; 
His brawny arms around her waift he threw 
(For Gods, whate'ef they will, with cafe can do); 
And fwiftly bore her thence, th* attending throng 
Shout at the fight, and fing the nuptial fotig. 

Now in full bowls her forrows fhe may ftcep : 

The bridegroom’s liquor lays the bride afleep. 

But thou, when flowing cups in triumph ride. 
And the lov’d nymph is feated by thy fide ; 

Invoke the God, and all the mighty Powers 
That wine may not defraud thy genial hours. 

I'hcn in ambiguous words thy fuit prefer, 

Which fhe may know were all addreffto her. 

In liquid purple letters write her name, 

Which fhe may read, and reading find the flame. 
Then may your eyes confefs your mutual fires 
(For eyes have tongues, and glancrs tell defires). 
Whene’er flic drinki, the firft to take the cup ; 

And, where fhe laid her lips, the blefling flip. 

When fhe to carving does her hand advance, 

Put out thy own, and much it as by chance. 

Thy fervice cv'n her hufband mnft attend 
(A hufband is a moft convenient friend). 

Seat the fool cuckc.ld in the highefl place: 

And with thy garland his dull temples grace. 
Whether below or equal in degree, 

I.et him be lord of alt the company, v 

And what he fays, be feconded by thee, j 
Tis common to deceive through fricndfhip’s 
I name: 

But, common though it be, *tis flill to blame: 

Thus fatftors frequently their truft betray. 

And to themfeives their mafters* gains convey. 
Drink to a certain pitch, and then give o’er; 

Thy tongue and feet may ftunible. drinking more. 
Of drunken quarrels in her fight beware; 
Pot-valour only ferves to fright the fair. 

Jiurytion juflly fell, by wine opprefl, 

For his rude riot at a wedding-feafl. 

Sing, if you have a voice; and fhew your parti 
In dancing, if indued with dancing arts. ' 

Do any thing within your power to pleafe; 

Nay, ev’n affedt a feemingdrunkennefs; 

Clip every word; and if by chance you fpcak 
Too home, or if coo broad a jefl you break, 

In your etcufe the company will join, 

And lay the fault upon the force of wine. 

T/ue drunkenoefs is fubjeifl to offend; 

But when ’tis feign’d, ’tis oft a lover's friend. 

Then fafeJy may you praife her beauteous face, 

And call him happy, who is in her grace. 

Her hufbaft thinks hitnfelf the man defign’d; 

But curfe the cuckold in your fccret mind. 

When all are rifen, and prepare to go, 

Mix with the crowd, and tread upon her toe. 

This is the proper time to make thy cour>t^ * 

For now Ihe’s in the vein, and fit for Tporu 
Lay bafhfulcefs, that roftic virtue, by; ■ 

To manly confidence thy Uioughis apply« 
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On fortune’s fnretop timely fix chy hold; 

Now ipcak and fpeed ; for Venus loves the bold. 
No rules of rhetoric here I need afford : 

Only begin, and truff the following word; 

It will he witty of its own accord. 

Adf well the lover; let thy fpecch abound 
In dying words, that reprefent thy wound : 
Diftruil not her belief; (he will be mov'd; 

All women think they merit to be lov’d. 

Sometimes a man begins to love in jell, 

And, after, feels the torment he profeft. 
h'or your own fakes be pitiful, ye fair; 

For a feign’d pafllo’n may a true prepare. 

By flatteries we prevail on womankind; 

As hollow banks by Breams are undermin’d. 

I'eU her, her face is fair, hei eyes are fwcet: 

Her taper fingers praife, and little feet. 

Such praifgs cv’n the chaBe arc pleas’d to hear; 
Both maids and matrons hold their beauty dear. 

Once naked Pallas with Jove’s queen appeal’d; 
And Bill they grieve that Venus was preferr’d. 
Praife the proud peacock, and he fpre^s his train: 
Be filcni, and he pulls it in again. 

Pleas'd IS the courfer in his rapid race; 

Applaud his running, and he mends his pace. 

But largely promife, and devoutly fwear; 

And, if nced.be, call every God to he^r. 

Jove fits above, forgiving with a finHe 
The perjuries that eafy maids beguile. 

He fwore to Juno by the Stygian lake : 

Forfworn, he dares not an example make. 

Or punlfli falfchood for his own dear fake. 

’Tis for our intcreB that the Godsihould be; 

Jxt us believe them : 1 believe, they fee, 

And both rewunl and puniili equally. 

Not that they live above, like lazy drones, 

Or kings below, fupine upon their thrones. 

Lead then your lives as prefent in their fight; 

Be juB in dealing*, and defend the right; 

By fraud betray not, nor opprefs by might. 

But *us a venial fin to cheat the fair; 

All men have liberty of confciencc there. 

On cheating nymphs a cheat is well defign'd; 
'’I'i* a profane and a deceitful kind. 

’ ris faid, that Egypt for nine years was dry, 
Nor Nile did Bonds, nor heaven did rain fupply. 
A foreigner at length inform’d the king, 

That ilaughtcr’d gueBs w'ould kindly molBure 
bring. 

The king rcply’d : On thee the lot Biall fall; 

Be thou, my gucB, the facrifice for all. 

Thus Phalaris Perillus taught to lovr. 

And made him fcafon firB the brazen cow. 

A rightful doom, the laws of nature cry, 

’Tis, the artificers of death fhould die. 

Thus juAIy women fuffer by deceit; 

Their ftra^ice aiithorifes us to cheat. 

•Beg her, with tears, thy warm defires to grant; 
Fur tears will pierce a heart of adamant. 

If tears will not be fqueez’d, then rub your eye. 
Of ^oint the lids and feem at leaB to cry. 
KifiR’lf'VQu can : reliBance if fhe make, 

And will i^t give you kiffes, let her take. 

Fy, fy, you naughty man ! are words of courfc; 
She Bruggles but to be fubdued by force. 




Kifs only foft, I charge you, and beware, 

Wkh your hard brlBles not to brufli the fair. 

He who has gain’d a kifs, and gains no more, ■ 
Deferves to lofe the blifs he got before. 

If once fhe kifs, her meaning is cxpreB; 

There wants but little pufbing for the reB: 

Which if thou doB not gain, by Brength or art^ 
The name of clown then fuits with thy defert 
* Tis downright dulnefs, and a Biamcfnl part 
Perhaps, fhe calls it force; hut, if fhe fcape. 

She will not thank you for tk’ omitted rape. 

The fex is cunning to copceal their fires; 

They would be forc’d ev'n to their own defires. 
They feem t’ accufe you, wUh a downcaB fight; 
But in their fouls confefs you did them right. 

Who might be forc’d, and yet uotouch’d depart, 
Thank with their tongues, but curfe you witb 
their heart. 

Fair Phoebe and her fiBer did prefer 
To their dull mates the noble ravliher. 

What Detdamio did in days of yore. 

The tale is old, but worth the reading o’er. 

When Venus had the golden apple gain’d, 
the juB judge fair Helen had obtain’d r 
When (he with triumph was at Truy receiv’d, 
/The Trojans joyful, while the Grecians griev’d: 
'I'hcy vow’d revenge of violated laws, 

And Greece was arming in the cuckold’s caufe : 
Achilles, by his mother warn’d from war, 

Difguis'd his fex, and lurk’d among the fair. 

What! means yEacides to fpiii and few ? 

With fpear and fword in field thy valour Bkw 
And, leaving this, the nobler Pallas know. 

Why doB clioii in that hand the diBaff wield, 
Which IS more Avorthy to fuBain the fhicld f 
Or with that ocher draw the woolly twine. 

The lame the Fates for He<Bor*s thread afiign ? 
Brandifh thy falchion in thy powerful hand, 

Which can alone thy ponderous lance c«itnmacd. 
In the fame room by chance the royal maid 
Was lodg’d, and, by his feeming lex betray’d, 
Clufc to her fide the youthful hero laid. 

I know not how hU courtfhip he began; 

But, to her coA flic found it was a man. 

’Tis thought fhe Brogglcd; but 
thought, 

Her wtfh 'was to be conquer’d, when flic fought. 
For when, difclos’d, and haAcning to the field. 

He laid his diBaff down, and took the fhield, 

With tears her humble fuit fhe did prefer. 

And thought to Bay the grateful ravifher. 

She fighs, fhe fobs, Ihe begs him not to part: 

And now 'tis nature what before was art. 

She Arivea by force her lover to detain. 

And wifhes to be ravifh'd once again. 

This is the fex; they will not firB begin. 

But, when compcll'd, arc pleas'd to fuffer fin. 

Is there, who flunks that women firB (hould woo^ 
Lay by thy felf-conceit, thou foolifh beau. 

Begin, and fave their modcBy the fhame ;• 

’Tis well for thee, if they receive thy flame. 

’Tis decent for a man to fpeak his mind; 

They but expeiB th’ occafion to be kind. 

Afk, that thou may’B enjoy; (he waijtt for this ; 
And on thy fi/B advance depends thy olLB. 


■I 
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Ev*n Jore himfelf wm forcM to fue for love; 
Hone of the nymphs did firft foliclt Jove. 

But if you find your prayers iticreafe her pride, 
Strike fail awhile, and wait another tide. 

They fly when we purfue; but make delay, 
And, when they fee you flacken, they will flay. 
Sometimes it profits to conceal your end; 

Name not yourfelf her lover, but her friend. 
How many ikittilh girls have thus been caught! 
He prov'd a lover, who a friend was thought* 
Sailors by fun and wind are fwarthy made; 

A tann'd complexion beft becomes their trade. 
*Tia a difgrace for ploughmen to be fair; 

3 Blnff chedcs they have, and weather-beaten hair. 
Th* ambitious youth, who feeki an olive crown, 
It fun-burnt with his daily toil, and brown^ 

But if the lover hopes to be in grace, 

. Wan be hit looks, and meagre be his face. 

That colour from the fair compaflion draws: 

She thinks you fick, and thinks herfelf the caufe. 


Orion wander'd in the woodff for love ! 

His palenefs did the nymphs to pity move; 

His ghaftly vifage argued hidden love. 

Nor fail a night-cap in full health, to wear; « 
thy ^efs, and difeompofe thy hair. 

'Air things are decent, chat in love avail: 

Read long by night, and fludy to be pale : 
Eorfake your food, refufe your needful reft; 

Be miferable^ that you may be bleft. 

Shall I complain, nr flisll I warn you moft ? 
Faith, truth, and friendfliip, in the world arc < 
loft; 

A little and an empty name they hoaft 7 
Truft not thy friend, much lets thy miftref^ proile; 
If he believe, thnu may'ft a rival raife, 

’Tis true, Patroclus, by no luft niifted, 

Sought not to ftain his dear compauion’s bed. 

Nor Pylades Hermione embrac'd; 

Ev'nPlhfedra to Pirithous ftill was chafie. 


But hope not thou, in this vile age, to find 
Thofe rare examples of a faithful mind. 

The fea (hall fooner with fweet honey flow; 

Or from the furzes pears and apples grow. 

We fin with gnft, we love by fraud to gain; 

And find a picafure in our fellowN pain. 

Prom rival foes you may the fair defend; ’ 

But, would you ward the blow, beware your 
friend: 

Beware your brother, and your next of kin; 

But from your bofom-frieod ynur cares begin. 

Here I liad ended, but experience fiftds, 

That fundry women are of fuudrv minds; 

With various crotchets fill'd, and hard to pleafr : 
I'hey therefore muft be caught by various way». 
All things are not produc'd in any foil; 

I'hiH ground for wine is proper, that for oil. 

So 'tis in men, but more in womankind: 

Diflerert in face, in manners, and in mind: 

But wife men fhift their fails with every wind : 

As changefol Proteus varyM oft his fhupo, 

And did in iundry forms and figures 'Icape ; 

A running ftream, a ftanding tree became, 

A roaring lion, or a bleating lamb. 

Some fiih with harpoons, fame with darts arc 
ftruck. 

Some drawn with nets, fome hang upon the hook: 
So turn thyfclf; and, imitating them, 

Try feveral rricks, and change thy firatagem. 

One rule will not for different agrs hold , 

The jades grow cunning, as they grow more old. 
Then talk not bawdy to the balhftii maid ; 

Broad words will make her innocence afraid. 

Nor CO an ignorant girl of learning fpeak ; 

She thinks you conjure, when you talk in Greek. 
And hence 'tis often feen, the fimple (huu 
The learnVl, and into vile embraces run. 

Part of my talk is done, and parr to do : 

1 Blit lute 'lia time to reft myiclf and ym . 



TRANSLATIONS FROM HOMER. 


1 


T.HE FIRST BOOK OF HOMER’S ItlAS. 


^be Argument, 

ChryfeB» prieft of Apollo, bring;9 prefents to the Grecian princei* to raofom his daughter Chryl^- 
who was prtfoner in the fleet. Agamemnon, the general, whofe captive aod miftrcfs the young 
lady was, refufes to deliver, threatens the Tenerable old man, and difmifTes him with contuiis^y« 
The priell craves vengeance of his God; who fends a plague among the Greeks: which ueca* 
fions Achilles, their great champion, to fumnion a council of the chief officers : he encourage# 
Calchas, the high priefl and prophet, to tell the reafon, why the Gods were fo much iocenfed 
againft them. Calchas is fearful of provoking Agamemnon, till Achilles engages to proteA hunt 
then, emboldened by the hero, he accufes the general as the caufc of all, by detaining the fair 
captive, and refuflng the prefents offered for her ranfom. By this proceediag, Agamemooa U 
obliged, againft his will, to reftore Chryfeis, with gifts, that he might appeafe the wrath of 
Phoebus; but, at the fame time, to revenge himfelf on Achilles, fends to feize hit Have Brifeis. 
Achilles, thus affronted, complains to his mother Thetis; and begs her to revenge hssdnjury, 
not only on the general, but on all the army, by giving vidlory to the Trojans, till the ungrace¬ 
ful king became feniible of his injuftice. At the fame rime, be retires from the camp into hla 
fhips, aod withdraws his aid from bis countrymen. Thetis prefers her fon*i petition to Jupiter, 
who grants her fuit. Juno fufpeifts her errand, and quarrels with her hufbatid for his graot^ 
till Vulcan reconciles his paixnts with a bowel of Ncdar, and fends them peaceably to bed. 


Tnfc wrath of Peleus* fon, O Mufe, refound; 
Whofe dire efteAs the Grecian army found. 

And many a hero, king, and hardy knight. 

Were fent, in early youth, to (hades of night: 
Their limbs a prey to dogs and vultures made: 

So was the fovereign will of Jove obey'd: 

From that ill-omen*d hour when ftrife begun, 
Betwixt Atrides* great, and Thetis* godlike fon. 
^What Power provok'd, and for what caufe 
relate, 

SowM, in their breafts, the feeds of ftem debate ; 
Jove's and Latona’a fon his wrath exprefs'd, 
of his violated prieft, 

Againft thenng of men; who, fwoln with pride, 
Reus'd bti pre^ts, and his prayers deny’d. 


For this the God a fwtft contagion fpread 
Amid the camp, where heaps on heaps lay dead# 
For venerable Chryfee came to buy. 

With gold and gifts of price, his daughter's libertj. 
Suppliant before the Grecian chiefs he flood; 
Awful, and arm'd with enfigns of his God: 

Bare was his hoary head | one holy hand 
Held forth his laurel crown, and one bis (cepCre oC 
command. 

His fuit was common; but above the reft. 

To both the brother princes thus addref»*d : 

Ye foas of Atreus, and ye Grecian powers, 

So may the Gods who dw ell in heavenly bowers ' 
Succeed your (iege, accord the vows you make. 
And give you Troy's imperial town to take ; 
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So, by their happy concuift. may you come 
With conqued buck to your {wcet nntive home; 
As you receive the ranfom which I bring 
(Refpediog Jove and the far*{hooting king), 

And break my daughter*8 bonds, at my detire; 
And glad with her return her grieving fire. 

With ihouts of loud acclaim the Greeks decree 
To take tlie gifts, to fet the damfel free. 

The king of men alone with fury bum*d; 

And, haughty* thefe opprobrious words return'd : 
Hence, holy dotard, and avoid my fight, 

Ere evil intercept thy tardy flight: 

Nor dare to tread this interdi^cd ftrand, 

not that idle feeptre in thy hand, [Hand. 
Nor thy God’s crown, my vow'd revenge witli- 
Hence, on thy life : the captive maid is mine; 
Whom not for price or prayers I will refign : 
Mine fhe lhall be, till creeping age and time 
Her bloom have wither’d, and confum’d her prime* 
Till then my royal bed (he fhall attend ; 

And, having firll adorn’d it, late afeend t 
This, for the night; by day, the web and loom,"} 
And homely houfhold-tafk, ihall be her doom, / 
Ear from thy lov’d embrace, and her fweet oa- T 
ttve home. J 

He faid : the hclplefs prieft rcply’d no more. 

But fped his fteps along the hoarfe refuunding 
{here: 

Silent he fled ; fecure at length he flood. 

Devoutly curs’d his foes, and thus invok’d his God: 

O fource of facred light, attend my prayer, 

God with the liivcr bow and golden hair; 

Whom Chryfa, Ctlla, Tenedos obeys 

And whole broad eye their happy foil furveys; 

If, Sniiutheus, 1 have pour’d before thy flirixic 
The blood of oxen, gnats, and ruddy wine, 

And larded thighs on loaded altars laid, 

Hear, and my jufl revenge propitious aid. ^ 
Pierce»the proud Greeks, and with thy fhafts attefl 
How much thy power is injur’d in thy pricll. 

He pray’d, and Phoebus,hearing, urg’d his flight, 
With fury kindled, from Olympus* height; 

His quWer o’er his ample Ihoulders threw; [flew. 
His bow twang’d, and his arrows rattled as they 
Black as a flormy night, he rang’d around 
I'he Cents, and compafs’d the devoted ground. 
Then with full force his deadly bow he bent. 

And feather'd fates among the mules and flimp« 
ters fent: 

Th* eflay of rage, on faithful dogs the next 5 
And lafl, in human hearts his arrows fix’d 
The God nine days the Greeks at rovers kill'd. 
Nine days the camp with funeral fires was fill’d ; 
The tenth, Achilles by the Queen’s command. 
Who bears heavens awful feeptre in her hand, 

A council fummon’d: for the Goddefs griev'd 
Herlavom’d hofl (hould pcrifli unreliev’d. 

The kings aflembleJ, fooii their chief inclofe; 
Then from his feat tJie Goddefs born arofe, 

And thus undaunted fpoke: What now remains. 
But that once more wc tempt the watery plains, 
And* wandering homeward, feek our fafqty hence, 
In flight at leaft, if we can find defence ? 

8uch woes at once encompafs us about. 

The pbgue within the nmp, the fword without. 


king, the prophets of th* event: 
e thefe ills,and whatthc Grxlsiurcnc,f 
y dreams explore; for dreams froh^ T 
: are fent. 3 


Confult, O king, the prophets of th* event: 

And whence 
l.ct them by 
Jove 

What want of offer’d vidlims, what offence 
In faA committed could the Sun incenle, 

I'o deal his deadly (hafts ? What may remove • 
His fettled hate, and reconcile his love f 
That he may look propitious on our toils; [fpoiis. 
Aud hungry graves no more be glutted with our 
Thus to the king of men the hero fpoke. 

Then Calchas the defir’d occafion took: 

C.ilchas the facred feer, wh« had in view 
Things prefent and the pafl; and things to come 
foreknew. 

Supreme of augurs, who by Pheebus taugh^, 

The Grecian powers to Tr^^y’s deflrmftion brought. 
SicUl’d in the fecret caufes of their woe?. 

The reverend prieft in graceful adl ^rofe: 

And thus befpoke Pelides: Care of Jove, 

Favour’d of all th* immortal Powers above; 
Wouldft thou the feeds deep-fown of mifchlcf 
know, 

And why, provok'd Apollo bends his bow ? 

Plight firfl thy faith, inviolably true, 

1*0 fave me from thofe iU«, that may enfue. 

For I ihall tell ungrateful truths, to thofe 
Whofe boundlcfs powers of life and death difpofe. 
And fovereigns, ever jealous of their flate. 

Forgive not thofe whom once they mark for hate ; 
Rv’n though th* offence they fcemingly 
Revenge, like embers rak’d, within their breaft, 
Burfls forth in flames; whofe unrcfifled power 
Will feize th* unwary wretch, and foon devour. 
Such, and no lefs is lie, on whom depends 
The fum of things; and wliom my tongue of 
force offends. 

Secure me then from his forefeen intent. 

That wliat his wrath may doom, thy valour may 
prevent. 

To this the llcrn AchiUcs made reply : 

Be bold ; and on my plighted fahh rely, 

I'o fpcak what Phoebus has infpir’d thy foul 
For common good; and fprak without control. 
His Godhead I invoke, by him 1 fwe.nr, 

'I'hat while my noftriU draw this viiil uir, 

None Ihall prefume to violate thofe bands; "J 
Or touch thy perfon with unhallow’d hands: ^ 

£v’n not the king of men that all commands. 3 
At this, reluming heart, the prophet faid: 

Nor hetacomb unflain, nor vows unpaid, 

On Greeks, accurs’d, this dire contagion bring. 

Or call for vengeance from the howyer Kir^; 

But he the tyrant, whom none dares refifl, 
Affronts the Gddhead in his injur’d prieft : 

He keeps the damfels captive in his chain, fvain. 
And prefents arc refus'd, and prayers preferr’d iu 
For this th* avenging Power employs his darts t , 
And empties all his quiver in our hearts; 

Thus will peififl, relentlefs in his ire. 

Till the fair flave be render’d to her fire-: ^ 

And ranfom-free reftor’d to his abode. • ^ 

With facrifice to reconcile the Gorl: 

Then he, pCriia]bSi aton’d by prayer, niiay ceafe 
His Tcogcitnce juftly Tow'd^ and give the peace* 



, translation 

1-Thui having.faUi,hc fat<: thusanIWerV then, 
Upftartkig frpm Ws. throne, the king of men, 

- HU brcaft.wiih fu^All’d, hu eyej with fire j 
mich rolling round, he (hot ki/parkle* oathe fire: 
Augur of.ilJ, whofe tongue was never foupd 
Without;a,prieftly^rfe, or boding found; 
for not one blefs'd event foretold to me 
PafsMThrpugh that mouth, or pi^’d unwillingly, 
^d now thou doA with lies the throne invade, 
prtdUce harden’d in thy flandcring trade, 

. Obtending heaven, for whate’er ills befal; 

And fputcering under fpccioue names thy gajl. 
Now Pheebus is provok’d, bis rites and laws 
Are ID hie prieA prolu’d, and I the caiife; 

Since I detain a flave, my foveretgn prise; 

And facred gold, your idol*god, defpife. .. 

I love her well: and well her merits claim. 

To ftand preferr’d before my. Grecian dame : 

Not Clytemacftra’sfelf in beauty’s bloom 
More ^arm d, or better ply'd the various loom 
Mine IS the maid; and brought in happy hour, 
With every houihoia grace adorn’d, to biefs my 
nuptial bower. 

Yet (hall Inc be reftor’d; fince public good . 

I'or private intcreft ought not to be witl^ftood, ( 
To fave ih* eAufion of my people’s blood. 3 
But right, requirci, if I refiga my own, 

I Ihould uot fuiTcr for your fa|res alone; 

Alone excluded, from .the prize I gain’d, 

^d by yourcommeniuffrage have obtain’d. 

The flave without a ranfom fhall lye feut s 
It refts for you to make th’ equivalent. 

' To this the fierce TheflUlian prince reply’d : 

O firft in power, but palflng all [n pride, 

Griping, and flill tenacious of thy hold, [foul’d 
Wpuldftthou the Grecian chiefs,. though largely 
Should rive the prizes they had gain’d before, 

And vith their,lofs thy faciilcge, reftorc f 
.Whq^’er by force of arms the folicr got, 

Is each bU own, by dividend of lot:. 

Which to refumc^were both unjuft and baie; 

Not to be borne but by a fervile race. 

Tut this we can : if Saturn’s fpn bcftpws 
rj)® Troy, which he by proipiftf owes; 

Then IhaU the conquering Greeks thy lofs rpftorc, 
And witli large intcreft make th* advantage more. 

To this Atrides infwcr’d Though thy buari 
Affumes the foremoft name ohall ourhoft, 

Pretend not, mighty man, |hat what L mine, 
Control’d by thijc, I tamely. lhou[d refign. 

.Shall I rclcafc the prize 1 gain’d by right,' 

In t^cD towns, and piany a bloody fighf, 

While thou detain’ft Brifeis in tliy bands, 

By prieftly glofliug on the God’s commands f 
Refolyf on this, (a fliott alternative) 

^it mine, or, iq exchange, yinotbcr give; 

I' lovcreign right 

Will feize thy cuptive in thy own defpight. 

«lr from ftout Ajax, or tllylTcs, bear 
^at other prize my fMc> fliall prefer : 

Then fofily murmur, or aloud complain, 

Ragc.al you pleafe, you flull rclift in vain. 

'But mofc ef this, in projw time and place j 

Vb wspafs. 
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A fltip to fafl.tbe f 4 ^cd.fi^s prepare 
Prpud wr.be^ trim: .and jiut.oc hoard the frir. 
With lacri^cc' and gifts,, and all the pomp of I 
prayer^ . . , ' ' t' ■. 

The cre^ well fhofrn, thc,cQmmand ihalt be Y 
In Ajax'; or if other I decree,- . . , . , *> 

In Crc):;a’s k^ing.qr tthacus, or if I pleafe in thee: > 
Moft fit tby(eTf,to fee perform’d t,h* intent 
Fer whicn my prifoiifir from my fight is,rcnt; 
(Thanks .to thy pious care) that Pheebus mayi 
■w rcleqt • , , , _ 

• At thu Achilles roll’d his furious eyes, 

Fix’d on the king afleant; and thus lepUes: 

O, impudent, rcgardfpl of thy own, 

Whafe thoughts arc ceiicer’d on rbyfcif ^lone. 
Advanc’d to Overeign/way, for better ends 
Than thus likcahjcdl flaves to treat thy friends. 
What preek is he, that, urg’d .by jhy command, 
Againft the Trojan Jroops will lift his hand f 
Nut 1: DOC fuch enforc’d refpeeft I owe ; 

Nor Pcrgamiis I hate, Dor Triam i-* my foe. 

Wliat .wrong frtini.Troy renufte could 1 luftain, 
To. leave,my fruitful foil and I^^ppy reign. 

And plough the furges of the ftorniy main ? 

Thee, froniiefj.mao, we follow'd from afar; 

Thy intlrumeuts of death, and tools of war. 

Thine is the triumph ; ours the toil alone : 

Wc bear thee on our baclcs,' and mount thee oti 
the throne. ■ 

For thee we fall in fight; fgr thee redref* 

Thy ba^ed brother; not the wrongs of Greece. 
And now thou thrcaten’ft with uiijuft decree, 

To puidlh thy affronting h'cAVcn,.on me. 

To fcizc the prize whicji I Co dearly bought; 

By common fuffrage given, confirm’d by loi^ 
Mean, match to thine; for ftiU obove the reft 
Thy hook’d rapacious hands ufurp tfic beft. 
'Fhough mine are .firft in fi^ht, to force the prey ^ 
And laft fuftain the Uhoi^rs of the day. 

Nor grudge I thee the much tlio Grecian*give ; 
Nor murmuring, take the little 1 receive. 

Yet ev’n this little, thou, who wouUft engrofs 
The w^olc, infatiate, cnvy’ft as thy lofs. 

Know, then, for.Phthia fix’d is my return : S 

Better at hpmc njy ill -paid pains to mniirn, ( 
Than frpmaii^equal herc.fullaiii the public fcorn. J 
The king, whofe brows with fliining gold were 
houyd, . 

Who few his throne with fccptci’d flaves encom- 
pafs’d rotmd. 

Thus anfwcr'd flern: jGo, at tfiy picafure, go: 

We need not fuch a friend, nor frar wc fuch a foe. 
There will not want to follow me in fight: 

Jove will aflift, and Jovcaflfcrc niy right, 

Bu^ thou of all the kings (his care below) 

•Art leaft at my command, and moft my foe. 
Debates, diilenfiops, uproars, are thy my; ^ 

Provok’d without offence, and pra&iVd to deftrb/* 
Stmogth is Of brumes, ami not thy boaft alone; 

At leaft ’tis lent from heaven ; and not thy own. 
Fly then, ill-manner’d, to thy native land,. 

And there thy aut'boro MyrmiduDs conuirand. 

But niark this menace; fioce 1 muft refign . 

My black-ey’d maid, to pleafe the Poumi dWine i 

Aa 
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( A Well rigg'd vcficl In the ^>oH attends. 

Maim'd at my charge, commanded hf my frfcnds,) 
The 0iip (ball waft her to hef abode, [God. 
Full fraught with holy bribes to the far-lhouting 
This thus difpatch'd, 1 owe ipyfelf thb carlti 
My fame and injur’d honour' to repair: 

From thy own tent, proud man, in thy defpight, 
This hand ihall raviih thy pretend^ right. 

Brifcis ihaH be mine, and thou lhalt fee, 

\Vhat odds of awful power I hare on thee s f 
That others at thy coil may learn the difference ^ 
of degree. j 

At this th* impatient hero fourly Tmil'd: 
tin heart impetuous in his bofom boil’d* 

And, juftled oy two tides of equal fway, 

Stood, for a while, fufpended in his way. 

Betwixt his reafon, and his rage untam’d; 

One whifper’d foft, and one aloud reclaim'd; 

That only counfel’d to the fafer lide; 

This to the fword, his ready hand appl/d. 
*Unpuni(K*d to fupport th* affront was hard : 

19or eafy was th* attempt to force the guard. 

But foon the thirft of vengeance 6r'd his blood ; 
Half {hone his faulcbion, and half fheath’d it Itood. 

tn that nice moment, Pallas, from above', 
CommiOion'd by th* imperial wife of Jove, 
Oefcended fwift (the White arm'd Queen was loath 
The fight fhould fellow; for ibe favour'd both): 
Juft as in a^ft he flood, in clouds enihrin'd, 
jkcr hand fhe faflen’d on his hair behind; 

Then backward by his yellow curls fhe drew; 

To him, and him alone, confefs'd in view. 

Tam'd by fuperior force, he turn’d his eyes 
Aghafl at firfl, and ilupid with furprife : 

But by her fparkling eyes, and ardent look, 

The virgin-warrior known, he thusbefpoke : 

Com’ft thou, Celefiial, to behold my wrongs ? 
To view the vengeance which to crimes belongs 
Thus he* The blue«ey*d Goddefs thus rejoin'd • 
I come to calm thy turbulence of mind, 

If reafon will rcAime her fovereign fway, 

And, feot by Juno, her commands obey. 

Bqual fhe loves you both, and I proteA ; 

Then give thy guardian Gods their due refpedl; 
And ceafe contention ; be thy words fevere, 
Sharp as he merits : but the fword forbear* 

An hour unhop'd already wings her way, 

AVhen he his dire affront fhall dearly pay: 

When the proud king (hall fue, with treble gain, 
To quit thy lofs, and conquer thy difdain. 

But thou, fecure of my unfailing word, 

Compofc thy fwelling foul, and (heath the fword. 
The youth thus anfwcr'd mild; Aufpicious 
Maid, 

Heaven's will be mine, and your commands obey'd. 
The Gods are ]u(l, and when, fubduing fenfe. 

We ferve their Powers, provide the rccompence. 

with furly faith believ’d her word, 

Au^ in the Ihcath, relu^ant, plung’d the fword. 
Her meffage done, (he mounts the blefs’d abodes, 
And mix'd among the fenate of the Gods. 

At her departure his difdain rerurn’d. 

The fire (he fanii'd, with greater fury bum'd; 
Aumblirg within, till thus it foend a vent; 
^^afiarii, aud dmnkard, mean and infokat; 


Tongue-valiant hero, vaunter of tby mighv 
In threats the foremoft, but the jag in fight; 

When dldft thou tbruft amid the mingled prealc^ 
Content to bid the war aloof in peace ? 

Arms are the trade of each plebeian foul; 

’ fis death to fight; but kingly to control! 
Lord-like at ea(e, With arbitrary power, 

To peel the chiefs, the people to devour* 

'('h^e, traitor,' are thy talents; fafer far' 

Than to contend in fields, and toils of war. 

Nor couldft thou thus have dar’d the common hate, 
Were not their fouls as abjbdl as their (lace. 

But, by this feeptre, folemnlyj fwear, 

(Which never more green leaf or growing branch 
(hall bear. 

Torn from the tree, and gfven by Jove to thofe 
Who law^ difpenfe, and mighty wrongs eppofe) 
That when the Grecians want my wonted aid, 

No gift ihail bribe it, and no prayer perfuade. 
When Hedlor comes, the homicide to wield 
His conquering arms, with corps to firow the field, 
Then (halt thou mourn thy pride; and late coufefs 
My wrong repented, when *tls pa(l redrefs. 

He faid : and with difdain, in open view, 

Agatnft the ground his golden feeptre threw; 
Then fate : with boiling rage Atrides burn’d, 

And foam betwixt his gnafhing grinders churn’d* 
But from his feat the Pylian prince arofe, 

With reafonihg mild, their madnefs to compofe : 
Words, fweet as honey, from his mouth di(lill’d ; 
Two centuries already he fulfill’d; 

And now liegan the third; unbroken yet; 

Once fam’d for courage, fiill in council great. 

What worfe, he faid, ran Argos undergo, 

What can more gratify the Phrygian foe, 

Than thefe difiemper'd heats ? If both the lights 
Of Greece their private interefi difunites! 

Believe a friend, with thrice your years increas’d. 
And let thefe youthful pafllons be reprels'd: 

I flourifh'd long before your birth; and then J 
l*iv*d equal with a race of braver men > 

Than thefe dim eyes (hall e’er behold again. 3 
Cencus and Dryas, and, excelling them, 

Great Thefeus, and the force of greater Polyphemc* 
With thefe 1 went, a brother of the w'ar, 

Their dangers to divide; their fame to (hare. 

Nor idle (lood with uoafliBing hands, [bands. 
When falvage beafts, and men’s more fxlvagc 
Their virtuous toil fubdu’d : yet thofe 1 fway’d, 
With powerful fpeech : I fpoke, and they obey’d. 
If fuch as thofe my coUnfels could reclaim. 

Think not, young warriors, your diminifh’d name* 
Shall fofe of lufire, by fubje^iog rage 
To the cool didlates of experienc'd age. 

Thou, king of men, flretch not thy fovereign fway 
Beyond the bounds free fubjeds can obey s 
But let Pelides In his prize rejoice, 

Atchiev’d in arms, allow’d by public voice* 

Nor thou, brave champion, with his power contend, 
Before whofe throne, ev’n kings their lower’d 
feeptres bend. « 

The head of adlion he, and thou the hand, 
Matchlefs thy force; hut mightier ij^Sommand 
Thou firfl, O king, releafe the rights of fway ; 
Power, felf^rellraiB'di the people bell obey* 
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5an<£l!o'n9 of.Uw from thee derive their fource; 
iC»mmand thyfelf, whom no commands can force* 
TKc fon of Thetis, rampire of our hoft, floft, 
Is worth our^are to keep; nor Oiall mp prayers be 
Thus'Neilor laid, and ceasM ; Atridcs broke 
His iilence iteat; but ponder'd e'er he fpokc. 

Wife areTWy words, and glad I would obey, 

But this proud man affeds imperial fway. 
Controling kings, and trampling on oiir ftate, 

His will it law; and what he wills is fate. 

The G^s have given him ftrength: but whence 
the ftile , 

Of lawlefs power aifurti'd, or licence to revile ? 

Achilles cut him fhort; and thus reply'd: 

My worth, allow'd in words, is in rffeift deny'd. 
I^or who but a poleron, poifeiV'd with fear, 

Such haughty infolence can tamely bear? 
Command rfiy Haves: my freeborn foul difdains 
A tyrant's curb; and reftilTbreaks the reins. 

7 ake this along; that no difpute Hiall rife | 

( TJirugh mine the woman) for my ravilU'd prize: 
But file excepted, as unworthy ftiifc, 

Oarc not, I charge thee dare not, on thy life, 
7'ouch aught of mine beiide, by tot my due, 

But Hand aloof, and think profane to view : 

This fauchioh, elfe, not hitherto withHood, . 
Thefc hoHile Helds Hiall fatten with thy blood. 

He faid; and rofe the firft : the council broke \ 
And all their grave confults difTolv'd in fmokc. 

The royal youth retir'd, on ’vengeance bent, 
Patroclus follow'd filent to his tent. 

Meantime, the king with gifts a veiTel Hores; 
.Supplies the banks with twenty chofen oars : 

And next, to reconcile tlie Hiooter God, 

Within her hollow Tides the facriHce he How'd : 
Chryfeis iaH wik fet on board ; whofe hand 
UlyHes took, imruHcd with comneand ; / 

I'hey plow thelic^uidfeas, and leave the lefleningr 
land. J 

Atridcs then, hU ontwatd zeal to boaft, 

Bade purify the fun>polluted hoH. 

With perfed hecatombs the God they grac'd; 
Whofe offer'd entrails in the main were caH. 
Black bulls and bearded goats on altars lie; 

And clouds of favory Hench involve the fky. 

Thefe pomps the royal hypocrite defign'd 

For Hiew; but harbour'd vengeance in his mind : 

Till holy malice, longing for a vent, 

At length dlfcover'd his conceal'd intent* 
Talthybius, and Eurybates the juH, 

Heralds of arms, and roinlHers of truH, 

He call'd, and thus befpoke : HaHe hence your 
way: 

And frotn the Goddefs-born demand his prey* 

If yielded, bring the captive.; if deny’d, 

The king (fo tell him^ Hiall chaHife his pride ; 
And with arm'd thultitodes in perfon come, 

' 1^0 vindicate bis power, and juHify his doom. 

This bard command unwilling they obey, 

And o^r the barren ihore purfuc their w^y, t 
Where Quarter'd in their camp the fierce Thcf* f 
faliana lay. - 3 

Their foivrci^n feated on hU chair, they find; ^ 
His penfive cheek upon his hand reclin'd, > 
And astioas thoughts revolving in his mind* j 


With gloomy looks he faw them tmtering ia T 
Without fallite ; nor durH they firH b^n, V 
Fearful of raHi offence and death foreH»n. J[ 
He foon, the caufe divining, clear’d h^ brow { 

And thus did liberty of fpeech allovir. 

Interpreted of Gods and Men, be bold •. 

Awful your.chara^cr, and uncontrord, 

Howe'er unpleafing be the news you brings .. 

1 blame not you, but your imperious king. 

You come, 1 know, my captive to demand; 
Patroclus, give her to che^herald's hand. 

But you, authentic witneffes I bring, 

Before the Gods, and your ungrateful king, 

Of this my nianifeA : that never more 
This hand Hiall combat on the crooked fiiore i 
No, let the Grecian powers, opprefs'd in fightf 
Unpity'd perifh in their tyrant's fight* 
blind of the future, and hy rage miHed, 

He pulls Ms crimes upon his people's head* 

Forc'd from the field iu trenches to contend. 

And his infulted camp from foes defend. 

He faid; and (>on obeying his intent, 

Pacroc^i^brought Brifeis &om her tent; 

Then to th' intruHed oteffengers refign'd: 

She wept, and often caft hex eyes behind: [thrnerj 
Forc'd from the man Hie lov’d: they led hcf 
Along the Hiore, a prifoner to their prince. 

Sole on the barren fands the filtering chief 
lloar'd out for angUiHt, and indulg'd lus griefs 
Caft on his kindred feas a fiormy look, 

And upbraided mother thus befpoke: 

Unhappy parent of a Hiort-liv'd fun. 

Since Jove in pity by thy prayers was wori 
To grace my fmall remains of breath with fame. 
Why loads he this imbitter'd life with Hiame i 
Suffering his king of men to force my Have, 
Whom, well dcfeiv'd in war, the Grecians gave; 

Sec by old Ocean's fide the Goddefs heird; 

Then from the facred deep her head Hie rear'd: 
Rofe like a morniug<^n]ift; and thus begun 
To footh the furrows of her plaintive fon. 

Why cries my Cate, and why conceals hit fmart} 
l>ec thy aHli^ed {Parent Hiare her part. 

Then, fighing fyom the bottom of his breaH, 

To the Sea-Goddefa thus the ^ddefs-born ad** 
drefit’d: * 

Thou know'ft my pain, which telling but recall; 
By force of arnis we raz'd the Theban walls; 

The ranfack'd city, taken by onr toils, 

We left, and hither brought the golden fpoili; 
Equal we Hiar'd them; but before the reH, 

1 he proud Prerogative had feiz'd the beft. 
Chryfeis was the greedy tyrant's prize, 

Chryfeis rofy-cheek'd, with charming eyes. 

Her fire, Apollo's prieH, arriv'd to buy, 

With proffer'd gifts of price, his daughters 
Suppliant before the Grecian chiefs he Hoojd; ^ 
Awful, and arm'd with enfigns of his God: 

Bare was his hoary head, one holy hind 
Held forth his laurel ctowo, and one, his fiteptrd 
of command. 

His fuit was common, bttc abnve the reft 
, To both the brother princes was addrefii'd. - ’ ’ 

. With fliouts of loud acclaim the Greeks fcgrer ' 
To take the gifts, to fet the prifoner free* . • 
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Hot fo the tyrant, ivho with from the prieft 
l^ereivM, and with opprobrious words dtfmifs'd. 
Th« good old man, fortom of human aid, 

#or vengeance to hii heavenly patron pray’d : 
The Oodhead gave a favourable ear. 

And granted all to him he held fo dear; 

In an iH hour hia piercing ihafu he fped; 

And heaps on heaps of flaughter*d Greeks lay dead, 
While round the camp ho rang’d; at length 
atofe 

A fcer wh6 well divin’d ; and durft difclofe 
’i*hc fource of all our ills: I took the word; 

And urg'd the facred Have to be reflor’d, 

The Oc^ appeas’d: the fwelling monarch ftorm’d: 
And then the vengeance vow’d,he fince perform’d: 
The'Oreeka, ’tis true, their ruin to prevent, 

Have to the royal prieft his daughter fent; 

Sut from their haughty king his heralds came, 
And feiz’d, by hb convnand, my captiv^dame. 

By common fuffrage given; but, thm\, be woo. 

If in thy power, t* avenge thy injur’d fon : 

Afcend the Ikies; and fuppUcatiog lUovc 
'Thy juft complaints, to eloud*compel]ing Jove. 

If thou by either word or deed huft wrought 
A kind remembrance in hia grateful thought, 
Urge him by that: for often haft thou faid 
Thy power was once not ufclcfs in his aid, 

When he, who high above the higheft reigns. 
Surpris’d by traitor Gods, was bound in chains. 
When Juno, Pallas, with ambition fir’d. 

And his blue brother of the feas confpir’d, 
Thoufreed’ft the Ibvcreign of unworthy bands, 
Tbou brought’ft Briareua with his hundred hands, 
(So call’d in heaven, but mortal men below 
By his terrefirial name ASgeon know : 

Twice flronger than his fire, who fat above 
‘•AiTriTocto Che throne of thundering Jove.) 

The Gods, difmay’d at his approacli, withdrew, 
Nor durft their uiiaccompUfti'd crime purfue. 

That a^ion to his grateful mind recal; 

Embrace his knees, and at his footftool fall: 

’I'hat nuw, if ever, he will aid our foes ; 

l«et Troy’s triumphant troops the camp enclofc : 

Ours beaten to the fiiore, the fiege forfuke; 

And what their king dcfcives, with him partake. 
That the proud tyrant, at his proper coft, 

May learn the value of the man he loft. 

To whom the Mother'^goddefs thus rcply’d. 
Sigh’d e’er fhe fpoke, and while file fpoke (he 
try’d: 

Ah, wretched me ! by Fates averfe, decreed, 

*I'o bring thee forth with pain, with care to breed! 
Did envious heaven not otherwife ordain, 

Safe in thy hollow (hips thou (houldft remain 
Nor ever tempt the fatal field again. 

But now thy planet (heds his poifonous rays 
And (hort, and full of forrow are thy days. 

For what remains, to heaven 1 will afcend. 

And at the Thunderer's’throne thy fuit commend. 
Till then, fecure in (hips, abfiain from fight; 
Indulge thy grief in tears, and vent thy fpight. 

Eor yefterday the court of heaven with Jove 
Remov'd; ’tis dead vacation now above. 

TjtjA vc dayf the Gods their folcmn revels keep, 
with blamelefs Ethiops in the deep. 
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Return’d from thence, Co heaven my flight I take. 
Knock at the brazen gates, and Providence awalp^ 
Embrace hit knees, and fiippUant to the fire. 

Doubt not I will obtam the grant of thy defire. 

She faid : and parting left him on the place, 
Swoln with difdain, refenting his difgracc: 
Revengeful thoughts revolving in his 
He wept for anger, and for love he piu’d. 
Meantime with profj^rous gales Ulyffes brought 
The (lave, and (hip with facrificcs fraught. 

To Chryfa’s port; where, entering with the tide. 
He dropp’d his anchors, and his oars he ply’d; 
Furl’d every fail, and drawing down the maft. 

His velTel moor’d, and made with haulfers faft. . 
Delcending on the plain, afhore they bring 
'I'he hecatomb, to plcaie the (hooter king. 

The dame before an altar’s holy fire 
UlylTcs led, and thus befpoke her fire^ ^ 

Reverenc’d be thou, and be thy God ador’d; 
The king of men thy daughter has reftor’d, 

And fent by me with prel'ents and with prayer ; 
He recommeiinds him to thy pious care, 

'J'Kat Phoebus at thy fuit his wrath may ceafe. 

And give the penitent offenders peace.' 

He faid, and gave her to her father's hands. 
Who glad receiv’d her, free from fervile bands. 
This done, in order they, with fober grace. 

Their gifts around the well-built altar place; 

Then wafh’d, and took the cakes; while ChryTes 
flood 

With hands upheld, and thus invok’d his God: 

God of the filver bow, whofe eyes furvey 
l*he facred Cilia, thou whofe awful fway 
Chryfa the blels’d, and Tenedos, obey, 

Now hear, as tbou before my prayer haft heard, 
Againft the Grecians, and their prince preferr’d : 
Once thou haft honour’d, honour once again 
I'hy prieft; nor Kt his fecond vows be vain ; 

But from th* alHi^cd boll, and humbled prince, 
Avert thy wrath, and ccaic thy peftileiice. 

Apollo beard, and, conquering his difdain, 

Unbent his bow, and Greece refpir’d again. 

Now wheh the folemn rites of prayer were 
paft. 

Their falted cakes on cracklii^ (1ame« they caft : 
I'hcii turning back, the facilnce they fped, 

The fatted oxen (lew, and fica'd the dead; 

Chopp’d off their nervous thighs, and next pre¬ 
par’d 

T* involve the lean in cauls, and mend wkh lard. 
Sweet-breads and collops were with (kewers 
prick’d 

About the fides, Imbibing whkt they deck'd. 

The prieft with holy han^ was feen ro tine 
The cloven wood, and pour the ruddy wine. 

The yputh approach'd the fire; and as it Uvirn’d, 
On five (harp broachers rarik'il, the roaft they 
turn’d. 

Thefc moffcls ftayM their ftomacht; that;! the reft 
They cut in legs and fillets for the feaft ^ 

Which drawn and fervid, their hunger chey^ap- 
peafe 

With favory meat, and fet their mit^ds at eafe. 

Now when the rage of earing was rep£l]*d, 

The boys with generous wine Sie gobletn fiVd. 
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T)ie drft libations to the Gods they pour; 

And then with fangs indulge the genial hour. 

■ Holy debauch ! Till day to night they bring, 
With hymns and pseans to the bowyer king. 

At fun-fet^to their Ihip they make return, 

And fnore*fecure on decks till rofy morn. 

The iki esjyjth dawning day were purpled o’er. 
Awak\f^tm labouring oars they leave the fhore. 
The Power appeas’d, with winds fuffic’d the fail; 
The bellying canvas ftrutted with the gale: 

•The waves indignant roar with furiy pride. 

And prefs againft the fidcs, and beaten ofT, divide. 
They cut the foamy w^y, with force impell’d 
^Superior, tilbthe Trojan pt^rt they held ; 

Then hauling on the ftrand, their galley moor. 
And pitch their tents along the crooked Ihore. 
Meantime the Goddefs-born in fecret pin’d, 

Nor vifited the camp, nor in the council join’d; 
But keeping elofe, his gnawing heart he fed 
With hopes of vengeance on the tyrant’s head, 
And wifh’d for bloody wars and mortal wounds, 
And of the Greeks opprefs’d in fight to hear the 
dying founds. 

Now when twelve days complete bad run their 
race. 

The Gods bethought them of the cares belonging 
to their place. 

Jove at their head aCcending from the fea : 

A fhoal of puny Powers attend his way. 

Then Thcris, not unmindful of her fon, 

Emerging from the deep, to beg her boon, 
Purfued their track; and w’aken’d from his reft, 
Before the fovercign flood a morning gueft. 

Him in the circle, but apart, fhc found : 

The reft at awful diftance ftood arimud. 

She bow'd; and ere (he dui ft her fuit begin, 

One hand embrac'd his knees, one prop’d his 
chin. 

Then thus : If I, celeftial fire, in ought 
Have ferv’d thy will, or gratify'd thy thought, 
One glimpfe of glory to my ifluc give. 

Grac'd for the little time he has to live. 
Liihonour’d by the king of men he ftands: 

His rightful prize is ravilh’d from his hands. 

But thou, O father, in my fun’s defence, 

Alfume thy power, affert thy providence. 
liCt Troy prevail, till Greece th* affront has paid 
With doubled honours, and redeem’d his aid. 

She ceas’d; but the confidering God was mute; 
Till fhe, refolv’d to win, renew’d her fuit. 

Nor loos’d her hold, but forc’d him to reply; 

Or grant me my petition, or deny: 

Jove cannot fear : then tell me to my face, 

'i'hat I, of all the Gods, am Icaft in grace. 

I'nis I can bear. The Cloud-compeller mourn’d; 
And figliing firft, this anfwer he return'd : 

Know'ft tho^ what clamours will difturb my 
reign^' 

' Wfiat my ^nn’d ears from Juno muft fuftain ? 

In councU^e gives licence to her tongue, 
l.oquaq^s, brawling, ever in the wrong 
%And fAw fhe will my partial power upbraid, 

If, alienate from Greece, I give the Trojans aid. 
But thou depart and fbun her jealous fight: 

The ^arc be m;ne, (o do Pclides rightt 


Go then, and on the faith of Jove rely; 

When, nodding to thy fuit, he bows the iky. 

This rati6es th’ irrevocable doom t 
The fign ordain'd, that what 1 will ftiall come t 
The ftamp of heaven, and feat of fate. He faid. 
And (hook the facred honours of his bead. 

With terror trembled heaven’s fuhfiding hitt 
And from his ftiaken curls ambruftal dews diftih 
The Goddefs goes exulting from his fight, 

And fecks the feas profound, and leaves the realme- 
of light. 

He moves into his hall; the Powers refort. 
Each from his houfc, to fill the fovercign’s court; 
Nor waiting fummons, nor expe<ftiog ftood; 

But met with reverence, and receiv’d the God. 

He mounts the throne; aiKl Juno took her 
place; 

But fullcn difeontent fate lowering on her face. 
With jealous eyes, at diftance ihe had fecn, 
Whifptring with Jove, the filvcr-fooicd Queen ; 
Then, impotent of tongue (her filencc broke) 

Thus turbulent in rattling tone (he fpokc. 

Author of ills, and dole contriver Jove, ; 
Which of thy dames, what profticutc of lovb, ' 

Has held thy car fo long, and begg'd fo hard. 

For fomc old fervice done, fome new reward f 
Apart you talk’d, for that’s your fpccial care. 

The concert never muft the council lhare; 

One gracious word is for a wife too much : 

Such is a marriage-vow; and Jovo’s own faith it 
fuch. 

Then thus the Sire of Gods, and men below, 
What I have hidden, h' pe not thou to know. 

Kv’n Goddoffes arc women; and no wife 
lias power to regulate her hufband’s life : 

Counfel ihe may; and I will give thy ear 
The knowledge iirll, of what is fit to hear. 

What I tranfad with others, or alone. 

Beware to learn, nor prefs too near the throne. 

'fo whom the Goddefs with the charmin^eyes: 
What haft thon faid, O tyrant of the fleies ! 

When did I fearch the fecrcts of thy reign, 
'rhough privileg’d to know, but privileg’d in 
vain f 

But well thou do’ft, to hide from common fight 
'T'hy clofc iiurigue*, too bad to bear the light. 

Nor doubt f, but the filver*footcd dame, 

I'rippiiig from fea, on fuch an errand came, 

To grace her iffuc, at the Grecians’ coft. 

And for one peevilh man deftroy an hoft. 

To whom the Thunderer made this ftern re*’ 
ply; 

My hdufehnld curfe, my lawful plague, the fpyi 
Of Jove’s defigiis, his other fquinting eye I 
Why this vain prying, and for what avail ? 

Jove will be mafter ftill, and Juiio fail. 

Should thy fufpicious thoughts divine aright. 
Thou but bcconi’ft more i^ious to my fight, 

For this attempt: uncafy life to me. 

Still watch’d and importun'd, but worfe for thee. 
Curb that impetuous tongue, before too late 
1 he Gods behold, and tremble at thy fate. 
Pitying, but daring not, in thy defence. 

To lift a hand againft Omnipotence. 

A a iij 
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Tiui heart!, th* i|npertou» Queen fatp mute 
with /ear, 

Ikor farther durft incenfe the glonmy Thunderer. 
Silence wu in the court at this rebuke; 

Kor could the Gods, al^alhM, fulUia their fove- 
reign's lo«ik. 

The limping Smith obferv*d the fndden feafi. 
And ho{>ping here and there, (himfelf a jeft) 
put in his word, ch^t neithej^ might offend; 

To Jove obfequious, yet his mother's friend. 

What end in heaven will be of civil war, 

If Gods of plcafure will for mortals jar ? 

Such difcord hut difturbs our jovial feall $ 

One grain of bad embitters all the beil. 

Mother, though wife yourfelf, my counfel weigh; 
*Tis much uufafe my fire to difol:^y. 

Kot only you provoke him to your coft, 

But mirth is marr'd, and the good cheer is loft. 
Tempt not his heavy hand; for he has power 
To throw you headlong, from his heavenly tower. 
But one fubmiiTive word, which you let fall, 

Will make him in good humour with us all. 

He faid no more; but crown'd a bowl, upbid: 
The lavghing ne^ar overlook'd the lid : 

Then put it to her hand, and thus purfu'd. 

This curfed quarrel be no more renew'd. 

Be, as becomes a wife, obedient fttll; 
ft'hough griev'd, yet fubjedt tq her hulbapd's will. 
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1 would not fee you beaten, yot, aft aid 
Of Jove's fuperior force, I dare not aid. 

Too well I know him, fince that haplefs hour. 
When I and all the Gods employ'd out power - 
'I'o break your bonds: me by the heel he drew. 
And o’er heaven's battlements with fury threw. 
All day I fell: my flight at morn begun. 

And ended not but with the fetting 
Pitch'd on my head, at length the Lentnian ground 
Receiv'd my batter’d ikuU, the Sintbians heal'd 
my wound. 

At Vulcan's homely mirth his mother fmil'd. 
And fmiling took the cup the clown had fill'd. 
The reconcilet'bowl went rfibnd the board. 
Which empty'd, the rude ficinker ftill ceftor'd. 
I.oud fits of laughter feiz'd the guefts, to fee 
The limpjng God fo deft at his new miniftry. 

I'he feaft continued till declining light: 

They drank, they laugh'd, they lov'^, and theq 
'twas night. 

Nor wanted tuneful harp, nor vocal quire; 

The Mufes fmig; Apollo touch'd the lyre. 
Brunken at lisft. and drowfy they depart, 

Rach to his houfe; adorn’d with labour'd art 
Of the lame archlted: the thundering God 
Ev'n withdrew to reft, and had his load. 

His fwimming head to needful fieep apply'd; 

And Juno lay unheeded by his (ide. 



THE LAST PARTING OF 


HECTOR AND ANDROMACHE. 

FROM THE 

SIXTH BOOK OF THE ILIAD. 


Ttbe Argifinent» 

He£lor, returning from the field of battle, to viflt Helen his fifler-in-Iaw, and his broiler Ftfu, 
who had fought unfuccefsfiilly hand in hand with Mcnelaus, from thence goes to bU palace 
to fee his wife Andromache, and his infant fun Afiyanax, The defeription of that intenriew 
is the fubjed of this tranilatioa« * 
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iius having faid, brave ITcdor went to fee 
His virtuous wife, the fair Andromache. 

He found her not at home ; for Ihe waa gone, 'p 
Attended by her maid and infant fon, > 

To climb the fieepy tower of Ilion ; j 

From whence, with heavy hes^rt, fhe might furvey 
The bloody builnefs of the dreadful day. 

Her mournful eyes (he caft around the plain, 

And fought the lord of her dellrcs in vain. 

But he, who thought his peopled palace bare. 
When flu, his only copafort^ was not there, 
Stood^the c^te, and aflcM of every one, 

Wh^ way me took, apd whither fhe was gone; 
iL^o the court, or, with bis mother's train, 

Jn toi^ proccliion, to Minerva's fane f 
The C^vut’s anfw^r'd,. Neither to the court, 
Vhei'e pinun'a fops and daughters d^d refort. 


Nor to the temple was flie gone, to move 
with prayers the blue»ey*d progeny of Jove; 

But, more folscitous for him alone. 

Than all their fafety, to the cower was gone. 
There to furvey the labours of the field. 

Where the Greeks conquer and the Trojans yield; 
3wiftiy fhe pafs'd, with fear and fury wild; 

The nurfc went lagging after with the child. 

This heard, the noble Hedor maduno ftay; 
Th* admiring throng divide, to give him wky; 
He pafs'd through every ftreet, by which he 
came. 

And at the gate he met the mournful dame* 

His wife beheld him, and with eager pace 
Flew to hii arms, to meet a dear ea^race : 

His wife, who brought in dower Cclicia’t crown^ 
And. in herfelf, a greater dower alone: 

Aa lig 
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Aetibn*ii heir, who on (hr woody pkin 
Of ^ippoplacuft did in Thebo reign* 

B^eathlefs Ibe dew, with joy and paflion wild; 

The nurfe came lagging after with the ebildv 
The royal babe upon her breaft wan laid ; 

Who, like the morning (lar, his beamn difplay'd. 
<$>camandnua was his'inme'i which Hedlor gave; 
'Prom that fair flood Ivhich llion's wall did lave: 
But him AftyanAx the Trojans call. 

Prom his greiic father, who defends the wall* 
Hetftor beheld him with a filent faiile ; . 

His tender wife flood weeping by the while : 
Prefs'd in-her own, his warlike handfhe took, 
Then figh'd, and thus prophetically fpoke : 

Thy dtuntlefs heart (which 1 forefee too late) 
Too daring man, wilt urge thee to thy fate : 

Kor doft thcHi pity, with a parent's-mind)' 

This helplcfs orphan, whom thou Icav'fl behind; I 
Xor me,.th' unhappy partner of thy bed; 

Who nmft in triumph by the Greeks be led : 

They f^ek thy life, and, in unequal fight 
With many, will opprefs thy fingk might: 

Better it were fr>r miferable me 
To die„ before the fate which I forefee. 

Por ah! what comfort can the world bequeath 
To Hedlor's widow, after Hcdlot's death f 
Eternal forrow and perpetual tears 
BeKiii my youth, and will conclude iiiy years: 

1 have no parents, friend^, nor brothers left; 

By flem Achilles all of life bereft* 

Then when the* walls of -Thebes he overthrew. 

His fata! band my royal father flew; 

He flew Action, but defpoird hi^i not; 

Nor in his hate the funeral rites forgot; 

Arm'd as he was he font him whtde below. 

And reverenc'd thus the manes of his foe : 

A tomb he rai-^'d; the mountain nymphs around 
Enclos’d with planted elms the holy ground. 

My feven brave brothers in one fatal day 
To deathrs dark' manfions cook their mournful 
•way, • '' 

Slain by the fame Achtlles, while they keep 
The bellowing oxen and the blcAing Iheep. 

My mother, who the royal feeptre Iway'd, 

Was captive to the cruel vidlur made, 

And hither led *, but, hence redeem'd with gold. 
Her native country did again behold. 

And but beheld ; for foon Diana's dart 
In an unhappy chacr transfix’d her heart. 

But (Ik u, my Hedtor, art thyfclf alone 
My parents, btotHer-', and my lord in one : 

^ kill not all my kindred o'er again, *) 

Nor tempt the clangers of the dufty plain ; ( 

But in this tower, for our defence, remain. 3 
Thy wife and Am are in thy ruin loft: 

This is a hufband’a and a father's poll. 

The Sesan gate ciunmands the plains below; *) 
Here marflial all thy foldiers as they go; . ; C 
And hence with other-hancis repel the foe. 3 
By yoo wild fig>tree iiea their chief afeent, 

And thither all their powers are daily bent: 

The two AjaocS'have 1 often feen, «■ 

And the wrong'd hvfband of the Spartan queen : 
With him his greater'brothers and wi^ th^fe- • 
Pierce Dioipedc aad bold Mcrioscs: 
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Uncertain if by augury or chance. 

But by this eafy rife they all advance; 

Guard well that pafs, fecure of all befide* 

To whom the noble Hedkor thus reply'd : 

That and the rdft are in my daily care ; 

But fhnuld I Ihun the dangers of the war, 

With fcorn the Trojans would reward mj^ains. 
And their proud ladies with their fweepftag trains*- 
The Grecian fwords and lances I can b^r: 

But lofs of honour is my only fear* 

Shall Hedkor> born to war, Us birth-right yield, 
Belle his courage, and forfake the field ? 

Early in rugged arms I took Relight, 

And (Ull have been the foremoft in the fight: 
With dangers dearly have I bought renown. 

And am the champion of my foyer's crown. 

And yet my mind forebodes, with'fore prefage. 
That Troy (hall perifli by the Grecian rage. 

The fatal day draws on, when I muft ftdl; 

And univerfal min cover all* 

Not Troy itfclf, though built by hands divine, 

Nor Mam, nor his people, nor his line, 

My mother, nor my brothers of renown, 

Whofe valour yet defends th^ unhappy town ; 

Not thefe, nor all their fates which 1 forelcc. 

Are half of that concern I have for thee. 

I fee, I fee thee, in that fatal hour, 

Subje^ed to the vidlot's cruel power; 

Led hence a flave to fome infulting fword, 
Forlorn, and trembling at a foreign lord ; 

A rpedtacle in Argos, at the loom. 

Gracing with Trojan fights a Grecian room ; 

Or from deep wells the living ftream to take. 

And on thy weary fhoulders bring it back. 

While, groaning under tl^is laborious life, 

1 hey infolently call thee He<ftor's wife; 

Upbraid thy bondage with thy hufband's name; 
And from my glory propagate thy lhame. 

This when they fay, thy forrows will iucreafe 
With anxious thoughts of former bappinefs; > 
I'hat he is dead who could thy wrongs redrefs.^ 
But I, oppreis’d with iron fleep before, 

Shall hear thy unavailing cries no more* 

He faid—. 

Then, holding forth his arms, he took his boy. 
The pledge of love and other hope of Troy* 

The fearful infant turn'd his head away, 

And on his nurfe's neck reclining lay. 

His unknown father (huoning with affright. 

And looking back on fo uncouth a fight; 

Daunted to ice a face with fteel o'eripread. 

And his high plume that nodded o'er hit head* 
His fire and mother ftnil'd with filent joy; 

And HeAor haflen'd to relieve his boy; 

Difmifs'd his burnifli'd helm, and fhone afar. 

The pride of wainors, and the pomp of war \ 

Th* illuftrious babe, thus reconcil’d, betook ; 
Hugg'd in his arms, and kifl'd, and Utus he 
•fpoke:* 

Parent A Gods and men, propltiout 
And you bright fynod of the Powers above ^ 

On this my fon your gracious gifts beflow; 

Grant him to live, and great in arms to grovr. 

To reign in Troy, to govern with renbwn, 

Tp fliieldthe people, and affert the crown i 

r * , i. 
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That, yth^n hereafter he from war ihall come, 
hiring hia Trojans peace and triumph home, 
SoQie aged mvi, who Uvea this adt to fee, 

And who in former timet remember'd me. 

May fay, the fon in fortitude and fame 
Outgoes the mark, and drowns his father's name: 
*]^at at thefe words his mother may rejoice. 

And adtf^er fuffrage to the public voice. 

Thus having faid. 

He firft with fuppliant hands the Gods ador'd: 

. Then to the mother's arms the child reftor'd; 
With tears and fmilet file took her fon, and prefs*d 
Th' illuRricus infant to her fragrant breaft. 

He, wiping her fair eyes, indulg'd her grief, 

And eas’d her forrows with this laft relief. 

My wife and miftrefs, drive thy fears away, 

Nor give fe bad an omen to the day i 

■ t 
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Think not it lies in any Grecian’s power. 

To take my life before''the fatal hour. 

When that arrives, nor good nor bad can fly 
Th’ irrevocable doom of deftiny. 

Return, and, to divert thy thoughts at home, 1 * 
There tafle thy maids, and exercife the loom, 
Employ'd in works that womankind becomgb 
The toils of war and feats of chivalry 
Belong to men, and mofl of all to me. 

At this, for new replies he did not flay. 

But lac'd his crefted helm, and ftrode away. 

His lovely conforc to her houfe return'd, 

And lacking often back in filence mourn'd t 
Home when (he came, her fecret woe (he vents. 
And fills the palace with her loud laments; 
Thofe loud laments her echoing maids relbve, 
And He^or, yet alive, as dead deplore^ 
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HORACE, 


PREFACE, CONCERNING MR. DRYDEN’S 

TRANSLATIONS. 


Folk this lafl half year 1 have been troubled with 
the difeafe (as I maf call it) of trauilations: the 
cold profe fits of it, which are always the moil 
tedioi^s with me, were fpe&t in the hiftory of the 
Ifcague; the hot, which fucceeded them, in verfe 
mifccUanies. 'The truth is, 1 faiicicd to myfelf a 
Und of cafe in the change of the paroxylin; ne* 
ver fufpeAisg but the humour would have wailed 
itfelf in two or three pallorals of Theocritus, and 
as many odes of Horace. But finding, or at lead 
thhikiug I found, fomething that was more pleaf- 
aog in them than my ordinary productions, 1 en¬ 
couraged myfelf to renew my old acquaintance 
with Lucretius and Virgil, and immediately fixed 
upon fome parts of them which had moil affeiftcd 
ir.e in the reading. TheCe were my natural im- 
pulfes for the undertaking. But there was an ac¬ 
cidental motive, which was full as forcible, h 
was my Lord Rofeommon’s ElTay on Tranllated 
Verfe \ which made me uneafy, till I tried whe¬ 
ther or no I was capable of following his rules, 
nod of reducing the fpeculatlon into pradlice: 
7or many a fair precept in poetry is, like a feem- 
iflg demonilration in the mathematics, very fpe- 
cions in the diagram, but failing in the mechanic 
operation. 1 think 1 have generally obferved his 
inllrudions; I am fure my reafon is fufiiciently 
convinced both of their truth and ufefuloefs; 
which, in fitber words, i« to confefa so Ids a va*> 


iiity, than to pretend that I have at lead in (bme 
places made examples to his rules. Yet, wiihal, 
1 mud acknowledge, that I have many times ex¬ 
ceeded my commiifion; for I have both added 
and omitted, and even fometimes very boldly 
made fuch expolitions of my authors, as no Dutch 
commentator will forgive me. Perhaps, in furh 
particular paifages, 1 have thought that I difeo- 
vered fome beauty yet undifeovered by thofe pe¬ 
dants, which none but a poet could have found. 
Where 1 have taken away fome cf their expref- 
fions, and cut them ihorter, it may pofllbly be on 
this confideration, that what was beautiful in the 
Creek or Latin, would not appear fo fhining in 
the EDgliih : and where I have enlarged them, I 
delire the faUe critics would not always think, 
that thofe thoughts are wholly mine; but that 
either they are fecretly in the poet, or may be 
fairly deduced from him; or at lead, if both 
thofe confiderations fhould fail, that my own is of 
a piece with his; and that, if he were living, and 
an Engltibrnac, they are fuch as he would proba¬ 
bly have written. \ 

For, after all, a tranflator is to mal^his author 
appear as charming as polfibly he can, >provided 
he maintains his charat^cr, and makes Lyn not 
unlike himfclf. Tranllation is a kind of drawing 
after the life; where every one wijl acknowledge 
there is a double fort of likeoefs, st good one and 
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a. bad. It is one thifif to draw the out*linei true, 

, the features like, the proportioni eza^, the co- 
'^louriiig iifeif perhaps tolerable; and another 
thmg to make all thefc graceful, by the pofture, 
the fhadowiiigs, and chiefly by the fpirlc which 
animates the whole. 1 cannot, without fome in- 

^ 100 , look on an ill copy of an eicclleoc ori- 
. Much Icfs can I behold with patience Vir¬ 
gil, Homer, and fame others, whofe beauties 1 
have been endeavouring all my life to imitate, fo 
abufed, as I may fay, to their faces, by a botching 
interpreter. What EogUfli readers, unacquainted 
with Greek or Latin, will believe me, or any 
other man, when *we commend thofe authors, 
and confefs we derive all that is pardonable in us 
from their fountains, if they take thofe to be the 
fame poets whom our Ogilby's have tranflated ? 
But I dare aifure them, that a good pnet is no 
more like {[imfclf, in a dull tranflation, than his 
carcafe would be to his living body. There arc 
many who underftand Greek and Latin, and yet 
are ignorant of their mother tongue. The pro¬ 
prieties and dclicaciea of the Fnglifb arc knovirn to 
few : it is impofCble even for a good wit to un- 
derftand and praAITc them, without the help of a 
liberal education, loug reading, and digefting of 
thofe few good authors wc have amoogft us, the 
knowledge of men and manners, the freedom of 
habitudes and converfation with the heft of com¬ 
pany of both fexes; and, in Ihort, without wear¬ 
ing ofif the ruft which he cnntradled while he was 
laying in a flock of learning. Thus difficult it is 
to underfland the purity of EugUih, and critically 
to diflero not only go^ writers from bad, and a 
proper flyle from a corrupt, but alfo to diflin- 
guilh that which is pure in a good author, from 
that which is vicious and corrupt in him. And 
for want of all thefe requifltes, or the greatefl 
part of them, moft of our ingenious young men 
fake up fome cry'd-up Etiglilh poet for their mo¬ 
del, adore him, and imitate him, as they think, 
without knowing wherein he is defedlive, where 
he U boyifh and trifling, wherein either his 
thoughts are improper to hU fubjedf, or his cx- 
prelHoas unworthy of his thoughts, or the turn of 
both is unhamioniuus. Thus it appears necelTary, 
that a man ihould be a nice critic in his mother- 
tongue, before he attempts to tranflate a foreign 
language. Neither is it fufficient, that he be able 
to judge of words and flyle; but he muft be a 
xnafler of them too i he mufl perfedily underftand 
his author's tongue, and ahfolutcly command his 
own. So that, to be a thorough tranflator, he 
mufl be a thorough poet. Neither is it enough 
to give his author*s reofe in good Englifh, in po¬ 
etical e^reflioos, and in mufi^al numbers : for, 
though all thefe ^ exceeding difficult to per¬ 
form, there yet remains an harder talk; and it is 
} fecret ^ which few tranllators have fufficiently 
thought, 1 have already hinted a word or tyro 
concuaflng it; that is, we maintaioiog the eha- 
ra^/^of an author, which diftinguilhes him from 
air others, and mues him appear that individual 
noet whom f ou would interpret. For example, 
nof on]/ the thoughts, but the flyle ^d vcrliflca- 
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tion, of Virgil and OWd are very diflerent. Yet 
1 fee, even in our befl poets, who have tranflated 
fome parts of them, that they have confounded 
their feveral talents; and, by endeavouring oolf 
at the fweetnefs and harmony of numbera, havo 
made them both fo much alike, that, if I did ndt 
know the originals, I fliould never be able to 
judge by the copies, which was Virgil, and which 
was Ovid. It was objetfled againft a late nobk 
painter (Sir P. Lely), that he drew many graco« 
ful pldfures, but few of them were like; aiM thie 
happened to him, becaufe he always ftudied htm* 
felf more than thofe who fat to him. In fneh 
tranilaton I can eaftly diflinguilh the hand whidi 
performed the work, but f cannot diflinguilh 
their poet from another. Suppofe two suthoru 
arc equally fweet, yet there is a great diflandioA 
to be nude in fweetnefs; as in that of fugar, and 
chat of honey. 1 can make the difference moro 
plain, by giving you (if it be worth knowing) 
ray own method of proceeding, in my tranfUtiona 
out of four feveral poets; Virgil, Theocritus, Lu¬ 
cretius, and Horace. In each gf thefe, before I 
undertook them, I confldered the genius and dif* 
tinguilhing charader of my author* I looked on 
Virgil as .a fuccindt, grave, and majeftic writer ; 
one vrho weighed nor only every thought, hue 
every word and fyllable; who was ftUl aiming to 
crowd his fenfe into as narrow a compals as pofli* 
bly he could; fur which realbn he is lo very Ago- 
raeive, that he requires (I may almoft fay) a 
grammar apart to conftrue him. His verfe ii 
every where founding the very thing in your earo 
whofe fenfe it hears: yet the numbers are perpe¬ 
tually varied, to increafe the delight of the read¬ 
er ; fo that the fame founds are never repeated 
twice together. On the contrary, Ovid and Clau- 
dian, though they write in ftyles differing from 
each other, yet have each of them but one fort of 
mufic in their verfes. All the verflfleation and 
little variety of Claudian is included within the 
compafs of four or five lines; and then he beglna 
again in the fame tenour; perpetually clofihg his 
fenfe at the end of a verfe, and that verfe com¬ 
monly which they call golden, or two fubftan- 
tives and two adjedUves, with a verb betwixt 
them to keep the peace. Ovid, with all his fweet¬ 
nefs, has as little variety of numbers and found as 
he: he is always, as it were, upon the hand- 
gallop, and his verfe runs upon carpet-ground* 
He avoids, like the other, all Synalxpha's, or cut¬ 
ting off one vowel when it comes before another, 
in the foUowing word. But to return to Virgil; 
though he is fmooth where finoothnefs is required, 
yet he is fo far from affe^ng it, that be feems 
rather to difdain it, frequently malus ule ef Syna- 
IsBpha’f, and concludes his fenfe in the middle of 
his verfe. He is everywhere above conceits of 
epigrammatic wit, and grofe hyperboles: He 
maintains majefly ip the midfl of pianneft: he 
fliines, hut glares not; and is flatdy Without am¬ 
bition, which is the vice of Lucan. I drew my 
definition cf poetical wit from my particular con- 
fideration of him; for pr^riety of thoughts unci 
v^ords are cnly to heCous^ inhiaBi aim where 
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they are prnpfr» they will be delifThtfol. Plea- 
lure foUowe of neceilJty, as the effcdl does the 
etofe; and therefore is not to be put into the de- 
finxtioo. This ezad propriety of Virgil I particu¬ 
larly regarded, as a great part of * his charader; 
but muft confeft, to my (hame, that I have not 
been able to tranflate any part of him fo well, as 
to make him appear wholly like himfelf; for 
wbere the origin^ b elofe, no verfion can reach 
k in tjie fame compafs. Hannibal Caro's, in the 
Italian, is the neareft, the moil; poetical, and the 
ffoft foooroiM, of any tranflatlon of the ^neid.; 
yet, though he takes the advantage of blank 
▼erfe, he commonly allows two lines for one of 
Virgil, and does not always hit his fenfe. Taflb 
tells us, in his letters, that Sperone Speroni, a 

S eat Italian wit, who was his contemporary, ob- 
'ved of Virgil and Tully, that the Latin orator 
eodeavotired to imitate the copioufnef» of Homer, 
the Greek poet; and that the Latin poet made it 
his' bufinefs to reach the concifenefs of DemofV- 
henes, the Greek orator. Virgil therefore, being 
ib very fparing of his words, and leaving lo much 
to be imagined by the reader, can never be tranf- 
lated as he ought, in any modem tongue. To 
make him copious, is to alter his charader; and 
to tranflate him line for line, is impofllble, becaufe 
the Latin is naturally a more fuccind language 
than either the Italian, Spanifli, French, or even 
than the Englifb, which, by reafon of its mono- 
fyllablcs, is far the moft compendious of them. 
Virgil is much the ciofeft of any Roman poet; 
and the Latin hexameter has more feet than the 
Engliih heroic. 

Befides all this, an author has the choice of his 
own thoughts and words, whkh a tranflator has 
not; be is confined by the fenfe of the inventor 
to thofe cxprellions which are the neareft to it: 
fo that Virgil, ftudying brevity, and having the 
commant^of his own language, could bring thofe 
words into a narrow compafs, which a tranflator 
caunot render without circumi<»cutions. In fliort, 
they who have called him the torture of gramma¬ 
rians, might alfo have called him the plague of 
tranflators; for he feems to have ftudied not to 
be tranflated. I own that, endeavouring to turn 
his Nifus and Eurjralus as elofe as 1 was able, I 
have performed that Epifodc too literally; that, 
giving more fcope to Mezentius snd L^uius, that 
verfion, which has more of the majefly of Virgil, 
has left of his concifenefs; and all that I can pro- 
tnife for myfelf, is only, that 1 have done both 
better than Ogilby, and perhaps as well as Caro. 
By confideriog • him fo carefully as I did before 
my attempt, I have made fome faint refemblance 
of him; and, had 1 taken i|iore time, might pof- 
fibly have fiicceeded better; but never fo well as 
to have fatisfied myfelf. 

He who excels all other Poets in his own lao* 
guage, were it poflible to do him right, muft a|v 
pear above them in our tongue, which, as my 
Lord Rofeommon juflly obferves, approaches 
neareft to the Roman in its majefly: nearefl in¬ 
deed^ but with a vaft interval betwixt them. 
Thcig inimiublc. grace in Virgil's words, 

' *r 

<v'. . - 5 


OF DRYDEN. 

and in them principally confifts that beanty, which 
gives fo inexpreflible a pleafiire to him who beft ■ 
underflands their force. This didion of his (I 
mufl once again fay) is never to be copied; and, 
ftnee it cannot, he will appear but lame in the 
beft tranflation. The turns of his verfe, his break¬ 
ings, his propriety, his numbers, and hU gravity 
1 have as far imitated, as the poverty of oiir lan¬ 
guage, and the haftinefs of my performance, would 
allow. I may feem fometimes to have varied 
from his fenfe : but I think the greateft variations 
may be fairly deduced from him; and where 1 
leave his commentators, it may be, I underfland 
him better: at leaft I writ without confulting 
them in many places. But two particular lines 
in Mezentius and Laufus I cannot fo eafily excufe: 
they are indeed remotely allied to Virgil's fenfe ; 
but they are too like the tendernefs of Ovid, and 
were printed before I had confidered them enough 
to alter them. The firft af them 1 have forgot¬ 
ten, and cannot eafily retrieve, becaufe the copy 
is at the prefs; the fccond is this: 

When l.aufus died, I was already flain.'* 

This appears pretty enough at firft fight; but 
I am convinced, for many reafons, that the ex- 
prefllon is too hold ; that Virgil would not have 
fuid it, though Ovid would. The reader may 
pardon it, if he pleafe, for the freenefs of the con- 
fdflion: and inftead of that, and the former, ad¬ 
mit thefe two lines, which are more according to 
the author: 

** Nor afie I life, nor fought with that defign; 

** As I had us'd my fortune, ufe thou thine,** 

Having with much ado got clear of Virgil, I 
have in the next place to confidcr the genius of 
Lucretius, whom I have tranflated more happily 
in thofe pares of him which 1 undertook. If he 
was rot of the beft age of Roman Poetry, he was 
at leaft of that which preceded it; and he himfelf 
refined it to that degree of perfe^on, both in the 
language and the thoughts, that he left an eafy 
talk to Virgil; who as he fucceeded him in time, 
fo he copied bis exceUencics: for the method of 
the Georgies is plainly derived from him* Lu¬ 
cretius had chofen a fubjedl naturally crabbed ; he 
therefore adorned it with poetical deferiptions, 
and precepts of morality, in the beginning and 
ending of his books, which you fee Virgil has 
imitated with great fuccefs in thofe four books, 
which in my opinion are more perfedt in their 
kind than even his divine JEntid, The turn of 
his verfes he has likewife followed in thofe p^^es. 
which Lucretius has moft laboured; and fome of' 
his very lines he has tranfplanted inU; his pwn 
works, without much variation* If not 

miftalun,' the diftinguilhing charadter or I^ucrc- 
tius (I mean of hU foul and genius) is a c^ain 
kind of noble pride, and pofitive aflertioo of Us 
opinions. He is every where confident of his own 
reafon, and afluming an abfolute cofnmand, not 
only over bis vulgar rtaderSi but even his patron 
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, Memmtus* For he is always hiddinir him attend, 
as if he had the rod oyer hint; and uflog a ma- 
gtftcrial authority while he inftrnds him. From 
his time to ours, 1 know none fo Uke him, as our 
JPoet and, Philofopber of Malmelbury. This is 
that perpetual didatorihip, which is exercifed by 
ljutfwaps; who, though often in the wrong, yet 
feemi to deal Una Jide with his reader, and tells 
him oothiog but what he thinks: in which plain 
Cncerity, 1 bcliere, he differs from our Hobbes, 

‘ who could not but be convinced, or at leaft doubt; 
of fome eternal truths, which he has oppofed. 
But for Lucretius, ho feems to difdain all manner 
t of replies, and is fo confident of his caufe, that he 
is beforehand with his antagoniils; urging fur 
them whatever he imagined they could fay, and 
leaving them, as he fuppofes, without an objedliun 
for the future: all this too with fo much fcorn 
and indignatfon, as if he were affured of the tri¬ 
umph before he entered into the lifts. From this 
fublime and daring genius of his it muft of necef- 
iity come to pafs, that his thoughts muft be tnaf- 
«!uUne, full of argumentation, and that fufRciently 
warm. From the fame fiery temper proceeds the 
loftioefs of his exprefiions, and the perpetual tor¬ 
rent of his verfe, where the barrennefs of bis fub* 
jedk does not too much conftrain the quicknefs of 
his fancy. For there is no doubt to be made, but 
that he could have been every where as poetical 
as he is in his dcTcriptioos, and in the moral part 
of his Fhilofophy, if he had not aimed more to 
inftrudl, in his fyftem of nature, than to delight. 
But he was bent upon making Memmius a ma- 
terialift, and teaching him to defy an invifible 
power. In Ihort, he was fo much an atheift, that 
he forgot fumetimes to be a Poet. Thefe are the 
coofiderations which I had of that author before 
1 attempted to tranflate ft'me parts of him. And 
accordingly 1 laid by my natural diflidcoce and 
i'cepticifm for a while, to take up that dogmatical 
way of his, which, as I faid, L fo much his cha- 
ra^er, as to make him that individual Poet. As 
for his opinions concerning ti'.e mortality of the 
foul, they are fo abfurd, that I cannot, if 1 would, 
believe them. 1 think a future ftate demonftrable 
even by natural arguments; at leaft, to take away 
rewards and punilhments is only a pleating prof- 
pedl to a man, who refolves befure-hand not to 
live morally. But, on the other fide, the thought 
of being nothing after death, is a burthen inlup- 
portabk to a virtuous man, even though a hea¬ 
then. Wc naturally aim at happinefs, and cannot 
bear to have it confined to the ftiortnefs of our 
prefent being, cfpecially when we confider, that 
virtue is generally unhappy in this world, and vice 
fortunate. So that it is hope of futurity alone 
. that makes this life tolerable, in expectation of a 
« better. would not commit all the exceffes, 

to which 14 is prompted by his natural .inclina¬ 
tions, U he may do them with fecurity while he is 
'Alive,/and be incapable of punifhment after he is 
*' dea&f If he be cunning and fecret enough to 
avoid the Uw^ and there is no band of morality 
to reftrkirt him : for fame and reputation are weak 
ties: many men have not the leaft fenfe of them; 
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powerful men are only aWed by them, as they 
conduce to their Intereft, and that not always^ 
when a paifion is predominant: and no man will 
be contained within the bounds of duty, when ho 
may fafely tranfgrefs them. Thefe are my thoughts 
abftradledly, and without entering into the no¬ 
tions of our Chriftian faith^ which is the proper 
bufinefs of divines. 

But there are other arguments ki this pocoa 
(which I have turned into EngUih) not belonging 
to the mortality of the foul, which are ftrong 
enough to a rcafonable man, to make him Idfs iir 
love with life, and confequeotly in lefs apprehen* 
fions of death. Such as are the natural fatiety 
proceeding from a perpetual enjoyment of the 
fame things; the inconveniencies of old age, which 
make him incapable of corporeal pleafurei; the 
decay of undcFftanding and memory, which render 
him contemptible, and ufelefs to others. Tbefey 
and many other reafons, fo pathetically urged, fo 
beautifully expreffed, fo adorned with examples^ 
and fo admirably railed by the Profopopeia of nac' 
turo, who is brought in fpeaking to her children^ 
with io much authority and vigour, deferve the 
pains I have taken with them, which 1 hope have 
not been unfucccfsful, or unworthy of n:y authoiv 
At leaft I muft take the liberty to own, that 1 
was pieafed with my own endeavours, which but 
rarely happens to me; and that 1 am not diffa* 
tisfied upon the review of any thing I have done- 
in this author. 

I have not here defign'd to rob the ingenious 
and learned tranftator of Lucretius of any part of 
that commendation which he has fo juftly acquir¬ 
ed by the whole author, whofe fragments only 
fall to my portioo. What I have now performed 
is mure than 1 intended above twenty years ago* 
The ways of our tranflations are very different. 
He follows him more clofcly than I ha^ done, 
which became an interpreter of the whole Poem 
1 take more liberty, becaufe it beft fuited with my 
defigri, which was to make him as pleafiiig as t 
could. He had been too voluminous had he ufed 
my method in fo long a work; and I had cer¬ 
tainly taken his, had 1 made it my bufinefs to 
tranflate the whole. The preference then is juftly 
his; and I join with Mr. Evelyn in the conleffion 
of it, with ihi« additional advantage to him, that 
his reputation is already eftabliflied in this Poet, 
mine is to make its fortune in the world. If I 
have been any where oblcure in following our 
common author, or Lucretius himfeK is to he 
condemned, 1 refer myfeif ro his cxceilenc anno¬ 
tations, which I have often read, and always with 
fome new pleafure. 

My preface begins already to fwell upon tne, 
and looks as if 1 were afraid of my reader, by 
fo tedious a befpeaking of him ; and yet I have 
Horace and Theocritus upon my hands; but the 
Greek gentleman ihall quickly 1^ difpatched, be¬ 
caufe 1 have more bufinefs with the Roman. 

That which diftinguiftiei Theocritus from ell 
other Poets, botit Greek and liatin, and which 
raifes him even above Virgil in his Eclogues, is 
the inimicabl^ tenderncL of hia palfionsi and the 
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Attoral ezpreifioD of them in words To becoming 
k ^ftoral. A fimpHcity {hines through all he 
wntet. He ihcws hit art and learning, by dtf- 
Ifttifing both. Hit ihepherdt never rife above 
their cooDtrj rdacation in their compiaintt of love. 
There it the Tame difference betwixt him and 
Virgil, u there is between Tafib's Aminta and 
the Ptilor Fido of GuarinL Virgil’s Ihcphcrd’s 
tre tno well read in the philofophy of Epicurus 
and Platoi and Quarini^s feem to hare been bred i 
in cootts., Bnt Theocritus and TaiTo have taken ' 
their'e froth cottages and plains. It was faid of 
Ttffo, in relation to hit fimilitudes, that he never 
deptrted from the woods, that is, all his compt- 
rifens were taken from the country. The fame 
may be faid of our Theocritus. He is fofeer than 
Ovid: ho touches the paflions more delicately, 
aad performs all this out of his own fund, with¬ 
out diving into the arts and fciences for a fupply. 
Sveof his Doric dialed has an incomparable fweet- 
aefs in its clownifiiucfs, like a fair ihenherdefs in 
hir country rulTet, talking in a Yorklhire tone. 
This was impoflible lor Virgil to imitate, becaufe 
yhe fevcrlty of the Roman language denied him 
that advantage. Spenfer has endea%'oured it 
in his Shepherd^s Kalemlar; btit neither will it 
Ibcceed in Ehglifh : for which reafon I have for¬ 
bore to attempt it. For Theocritus writ to Sici- 
liatis, who fpoke that dialed; and I dired this 
part of my tranilations to our ladies, who neither 
underfiand, nor will take picafure in fuch home¬ 
ly expreflionB. 1 proceed to Horace. 

Take him in parts, and he is chiefly to be con- 
fidcred in his fhree difft-rent talents, as he was a 
Critic, a Satyrifl, and a Writer of Odes. His 
morals are uniform, and run through all of them: 
for, let his Dutch commentators fay what they 
will, his philofophy is Epicurean; and he made 
nfe of (^s and Providcr.ee only to ferve a turn 
in Poetry. But fince neither his Ctittcifms, 
which are the moft infirudive of any that are 
written in this art, nor his Satires, which arc in<» 
comparably beyond Juvenal’s, if to laugh and 
rally is to be preferred to railing and declaiming, 
are no part of my prcfciit undertaking, 1 confine 
nyfelf wholly to his Odes. Thefe arc alfo of fe¬ 
deral ibrts: feme of them are panegyrical, others 
moral, the reft jovial, or (if 1 may fo call them) 
Xacchanalian. As difficult as he makes it, and as 
indeed it is, to imitate Pindar, yet, in his moft 
elevated Bights, and in the fudden changes of hU 
fubjed, with almoft imperceptible connexions, 
that Theban Feet is his mailer. But Horace is 
cf the more bounded fancy, and confines himfeif 
to one fort of verfe, or ftanza, in every 
Ode. That which will diftinguilh his ftyle 
firom all other Poets, is the elegance of his words, 
and the numeroufnefs of his verfe. There is no¬ 
thing fo delicately turned in all the Roman lan- 
gnage. There appears in every part of his dic¬ 
tion, or (to fpcak Engliffi) in all his expreffions, 
a kind of noble and bold purity. His words are 
chofen with as much exadlnefs as Virgil’s; but 
there feems to be a greater fpirit in them. There 
is a ferret happinefs attends his choice, which in 
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Petronius is called, “ Cnriofa Felicltas,*' and whicti 
I fuppofe he had from the ** Felicitcr audere” of 
Horace himfeif. But the moft diilinguilbing part 
of all his charader feems to me to be his briik- 
nefs, his jollity, and his good humour: and thofe 
I have chiefly endeavoured to copy. His dth' r 
excellencies, 1 confefs, are above my imkscxon. 
One Ode, which infinitely pleafed me ih the read¬ 
ing, I have attempted to tranfface in Pindaric 
verfe; it is that which is ioferibed to the prefent 
Earl of Roebeder, to whom 1 have particular ob¬ 
ligations, which this fmall feftimony of my gra¬ 
titude can never pay. It is bU darling in the La¬ 
tin, and I have taken feme pains to make it my 
mafter-piece in Englifh; for which reafon I took 
this kind of verfe, which allows more latitude 
than any other. Every one knows it was intro¬ 
duced into our language in this age, ^y the happy 
genius of Mr. Cowley. The feeming eaflnefs 
of it has made it fpread : but it has not been con- 
fidered enough, to be fo well cultivated. It lan- 
guilhes in almoft every hand hut his, and ibme 
very few, whom (to keep the reft in counte¬ 
nance) I do not name. He, indeed, has brought 
it as near pcrfedlion as was pofllble in fo fhorc a 
time. But if I may he allowed to fpeak my 
mind modeftly, and without injury to his faered 
aflies, fomewhat of the purify of the Englifli, 
fomewhat of more equal thoughts, fomewhat of 
fwcetnefs in the numbers, in one word, fome¬ 
what of a finer turn, and more Lyrical Verfe, is 
yet wanting. As for the foul of it, which con^ 
lifts in the warmth and vigbur of fancy, the ma- 
I fterly figures, and the copioufnefs of imagination, 
he has excelled all others in this kind.* Yet, if the 
kind itfclf be capable of more perfcdiion, though 
rather in the ornamental parts of it than the ef- 
fential, what rules of morality or refpedt have I 
broken, in naming the dcfcdls, that they may 
hereafter be amended ? Imitation is a nice point, 
and there are few* poets who deferve to be models 
in all they write. Milton’s Paradife Ldft is admi¬ 
rable; but am I therefore bound to maintain, that 
there are no flats agairft his elevations, when it 
is evident he creeps along i’nmetimrs for above an 
hundred yards together? Cannot 1 admire the 
height of his invention, and the ftrength of his 
expreflion,without defending his antiquated words^ 
and the perpetual harflinefs of their found ? It 
is as much commendation as a man can bear, to 
own him exeellent; all beyond it is idolatry. 
Since Pindar was the Prince of Lyric Poets, let 
me have leave to fay, that; in imitating him, our 
numbers fiiould, for the moft part be Lyrical. 
For variety, or rather where the majefty of 
thought requires it, they may he ftretched to the 
Englifh Heroic of five feet, and to .the French 
Alexandrine of fix. But the ear mhft preiide, 
;and dtredl the judgment to the choiedt^ num¬ 
bers. Without the nicety of this, the of 

Pindaric Verfe can never be complete: tWi ca¬ 
dency of one line muft be a rule to that of The 
next; and the found of the former muft flide 
gently into that which follows, without leaping 
from one extreme into anotherr It muft be doo«* 
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like the ihadowlng of a (>idture, trhich falls 
degrees into a darker colour. 1 fliall be glad, if I 
have fo explained myfclf as to be underilood; 
but if I have not, " quod ncqueo dicere & fentio 
“ tantum" mull be my excufe. There remains 
huch more to be faid on this fubjed; but, to 
aveifl*fnvy, I will be filent. What I have faid is 
the general opinion of the bell judges, and in a 
manner has been forced from me, by feeing a 
nobler fort of Poetry fo happily reftored by one 
■man, and fo grofsly copied by almoll all th^ reft. 
A muftcai ear, and a great genius, if another Mr. 
Cowley could arife in.another age, and bring it 
, to perfedlion. In the mean time. 

“ — Fungar vice cotis, acutum 
** Reddere qux ferruni valet, exfors ipfa fe* 
“ candi,** 
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To include, T am fenlible that 1 have writteoi 
this too haftily and too loofely: I fear I have 
been tedious, and, which is worfe, it come* out 
from the firft draught, and uncorredled. This, t 
grant, is no excufe; for it may be reafonably 
urged, why did he not write with more leifure« 
or, if he had it not (which was certainly my cafe), 
why did he attempt.to write on fo nice a fubjpdll 
This objedion is nnanfwerabie; but, ill pkri of 
rccompcnce, let me alTure the reader, that, in 
hafty productions, he is fure to meet with an aYi«> 
thor’s prefent fenfe, which cooler thoughts weutd 
poflibly have difguifed. There is undoubtedly 
more of fpirit, though not of judgment, in thefe 
incorred Eflays, and confequently, though my 
zard be the greater, yet the reader's plcafurc is 
not the left. 
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TRANSLATIONS FROM THEOCRITUS 


AMARYLLIS: 

OR, 

THE THIRD IDTLIUM OF THEOCRITUS: 

; PARAPHRASED, 


To AmaryUU Love compels my way, 

Afy browsing goats upon the mountains ftray : 

O Tityrus, tend them well, and fee them fed ^ 
In paftufes frelh, and to their watering led ; > 

And ’ware the ridgling with his budding head. ^ 
Ah, beauteotti nymph ! can you forget your love, 
The confeious grottos, and the ihady grove ; 
Where flretch’d at eafe your tender limbs were 
laid, 

Your nameiefs beauties nakedly difplay’d ? 

Then I was call’d your darling, your defire. 

With kifies fuch as fet my foul on 6re : 

But you arc chang'd, yet I am ftUl the fame; 

Bly heart maintains for both a double flame; 
Oriev’d, but iinmov’d, and patient of your fcom: 
So faithful T, and you fo much fotfworn I 
1 die, and death will finifli all my pain; 

Yet, e'er I die, behold me once again ; 

And 1 fo much deform'd, fo chang'd of late ? 
What partial judges arc our love and hate 
Ten wildings have 1 gather'd for my dear; 

How ruddy, like your lips, their flreaks appear 1 
Par off you view'd them with a longing eye 
Upon the topmoft branch (the tree was high): 
Yet nimbly up, from hough to bough 1 fwerv'd. 
And for to-morrow liave ten more referv'd. 

Xiook on me kindly, and fome'pity fliew. 

Or fire,A« leave at leaf! to look on yout 


I Some God transform me by his heavenly power 
I Ev'n to a bee to buzz within your bower, 

; The winding ivy chaplet to invade. 

And folded fern that your fare forehead (hade. 

, Now to my coft the force of Love I find ; 
j The heavy hand it bears on human>kind. 
j The milk of tigers was his infant food, 

Taught from his tender years the tafte of blood ; f 
His brother whelps and he ran wild about thef 
wood. J 

Ah, nymph, train'd up in his tyrannic court. 

To make the fufferings of your flaves your fport! 
Unheeded ruin ! treacherous delight I 
O polifh'd hardnefs foften'd to the fight! 

Whofe radiant eyes your ebon brows adorn. 

Like midnight thofe, and thefe like break of morn 
Smile once again, revive me with your charms; 
And let me contented in your arms. 

1 would not alk to live another day. 

Might 1 but fweetly kifs my foul away. 

Ah, why am I from empty joys debarr'd ? 

For kiffes are but empty when compar'd. 

I rave, and in my raging fit fisall tear \ « 

The garland, which I wove for you to wear, 

Of parfly, with a wreath of ivy bound, 

And border'd with a lofy edging found. 

What pangs 1 feel, unpity'd and unhear'd! 

Since 1 mull dlci why is my fate deferr’d'! 
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1 drip my body of my Ihepherd’s frock : 

Behold that dreadful dowofall of a rock, 

'^here yon old fiihcr views the waves from high! 
*Ti8 that convenient leap Tmean to try. 

You would be pleas’d to fee me plunge to ihore. 
But better pleas’d if I Ihould rife no more. 

' 1 might have read my fortune long ago, 

'When, feeking my fuccels in love to know, 

I try’d th’ infallible prophetic way, 

A poppy-leaf upon niy palm to lay : 

1 ftruck, and yet no lucky crack did follow; 

Yet 1 ftruck hard, and yet the leaf lay hollow : 
And which was worfe, if any worfe could prove, 
The withering leaf foreihew’d your withering 
love. 

Yet farther (ah, how far a lover dares!) 

My lad recourfc I had to deve and diecrs; 

And told ^he witch Agreo mydtieufe: 

Agreo, that in harved us’d to leafe : 

But barved done, to chare-work did afpire ; 

Meat, drink, and two-pence, was her doily hire. 
To work die went, her charms ihe mutter’d o*er,T 
And yet the redy fieve wagg'd ne’er the more; > 
I wept for woe, the tedy beldame fworc, 3 
And, foaming with her God, foretold my fate; 
That I was doom’d to love, and you to hate. 

A milk-white goat fur you I did provide; 

Two milk-white kids ran frilkiag by her fide, 

For which the nut-brown lafs, Brithacis, 

Full often offer’d many a favoury kifa. 

Hers they Iball be, Qnce you refufc the price : 
What madman would o’erdand his market 
twice! 

My right eye itches, fome good luck is near, 
Perhaps my Amaryllis may appear; V 

I’ll fet up fuch a note as Ihe Ihall hear. 3 

'What nymph but my melodious voice would move ? 
She mud be flinti if ibe refufc my love. 

Veu Vf. 
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Hipponienes, wlio ran with noble drife 
I'o win his lady, or to lofc his life, 

( What fliift^fume men will make to get a wife! 
Threw down a golden apple in her way ; 

For all her bade Ihe could not choole but day: 
Renown faid. Run; the glittering bribe cry'd. 
Hold; 

The man might have been bang’d, but for his go!d» 
Yet fonie fuppofe ’twas Love (lome few indeed) 
That dopt the fatal fury of her fpecd; 

She faw, ihe ligh'd; her nimble feet refufc 
Their wonted rpccd,and die cook pains to lofc. 

A Prophet fome, and fome a Poet cry, 

(No matter which, fo neither of them lie) 

From deepy Othryn* top to Pyhis drove 
His herd; and for his pains enjoy’d his love: 

If fucli another wager Ihuuld be laid, 

I’ll find the man, if you can find the maid. 

Why name I men, when Love extended finds 
Hts power on high, and on celeflial minds; 

Venus the diephecd*H homely habit took. 

And manag’d Ibmethiiig elfe befides the crook t 
Nay, w'hcn AduiiU died, was heard to roar. 

And never from her heart fivgave the boar. 

How bled was fair Kndymion with his Moon, 
Who deeps on Latmos’ top from night to noon 1 , 
What Jafon from Medea’s love poded, 

You ihall not hear, but know 'cis like the red. 

My aking head can fcarce lupport the pain ; 

This curled love will furely turn tny brain : 

Feel how it^ihoots, and yet you t kc no pity ; 

Nay then *tis time to end niy dolelul duty. 

A clammy fweat does o’er my teinplcst creep; 

My heavy eye?* arc urg’d with iron deep ; 

I lay me down to galp my lated breath. 

The wolves will get a brcikfad by my deat^ } 

Yet Icarcc enough their hunger to fupply. 

For Love has nude me carrion e’er 1 ^e. 

Bb 





THE EPITHALAMIUM OF 

HELEN AND MENELAUS. 

\ 

FROM THE 

EIGHTEENTH IDYLLIUM OF THEOCRITUS. 



T'Welve Spartin virgins, noble, young, and fair, 
With violet wreaths adorn'd their flowing hair i 
And td the pompotu palace did refort, 
W'hercMenelaut kept his royal cnuir. 

There hand in hand a comely choir they led ; 

To ling a blrfling to his nuptial bed, f 

With curious needles wrought, and painted T 
flowers befpread* 3 

JoTC*5 beauteous daughter now his bride mufl be, 
And'Jove himfelf was Icfs a God than he : 

For this their artful hands inflrudt the lute to found. 
Their feet aflift their hands, and juflly beat the 
ground. 

I'his was their fong: Why, happy bridegroom, 
why, 

£re yet the ftars are kindled in the Iky, 

Fre twilight lhades, or evening dews are Ihed, 
'Why dofl thou fleal fo foon away to bed ? 

Has Somnus brulh'd thy eye-lids with hU rod, ‘1 
Or do thy legs refufe to bear their load, > 

With flowing bowls of a more generous God ? j 
If gentle {lumber on thy temples creep, 

(But, naughty man, thou doft not mean to llcep) 
Betake thee to thy bed, thou drowzy drone, 

Sleep by thyfelf, and leave thy bride alone : 

Go, leave her wi*h her maiden mates to play* 

At Iports more harmlefs till the break of day ; 


Give us this evening;; thou hafl morn and flight 
And all the year before thee, for delight. 

O happy youth I to thee, among the crowd, 

Of rival princes, Cupid fnecz'd aloud; 

And every lucky omen fent before. 

To meet thee lani^ing on the Spartan fliorc. 

Of all our heroes thou canft boall alone, 

That Jove, whene’er he thunders, calls thee fon . 
Betwiat two flieets thou lhalt enjoy her bare, 
Wi*h wliom no Grecian virgin can compare; 

So foft, fo fweet, fo balmy, and fo fair. 

A boy, like thee, would make a kingly line : 

But oh, a girl like her mufl be divine. 

Her equals, we, in years, but not in face, 
I'wcivcfcore viragoes of rhe i)parc.it! race, 

While naked to Eurota's banks we bend. 

And there in manly exercife contend, 

When Ihe appears, are all eclips’d and lofl. 

And hide the beauties that we made onr boafl. 
$a, when the night and winter difapprar, 

The purple mornitig, riling wirh the year;. 
Salutes the fpring, as her celeftial 
Adorn the world, and brighten all the ikies; 

So beauteous Helen fliines among the refl. 

Tall, {lender, flraight, with all tiic (rraces bled. 
As pinrs the mouijtains,or as ^l<.!d^ the corny 
Or as Tlicflalun ftecds the race adoin; 
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Co t 6 rf*colour*d Hcl^n ii the pride 
Laccdxtnon, ^nd of Greece befide. 
i^ike her uo nymph can willing ofiers bend 
In balkct*works, which painted ftreaks com¬ 
mend : 

With PaUa» in the loom (hf may contend, 
iut none, ah! none can animate the lyre. 

And the mute ftrings with vocal foulu xnfpire ; 
Whether the learn’d Minerva be her theme, 

Or chafte Biana bathing in the ftream : 

None can record their heavenly praife fo well 
At Helen, in whofe eyes ten thoufand CupMs 
dwell, 

O fair, O graceful! yet with maids inroird, 

But whom tci>morrow's fun a matron Ihali behold 
Yet ere to>niorrow*s fun Hiall fliew his head, ^ 
The dewy paths of meadows we will tread, C 
For crowntgand chaplets to adorn thy head. j 
Where all Ihall weep and wilh for thy return. 

As bleating lambs their abfent mother mourn. 
'Our nobleft maids (hall to thy name bequeath 
The boughs of I.otos, form'd into a wreath. 

This monument, thy maiden beauty's due, 

^igh on a pUne«trcc (hall be hung to view : 


On the fmooth rind thcrpnlTenger (ball fee 
Thy name engrav'd, and woHhip Helen’s tree r 
Balm, from a ftlver boa diftiU’d around, [grosird. 
Shall all bedew the roots, and fceot the faeyed 
The balm, ’tis true, can aged plants prolong. 

But Helen's name will keep it ever young. 

Hail bride, hail bridegrooth, fon-in-law to Jove! 
With fruitfu! joys l^atona biefs your love $ 
l.ec Venus furnilh you wish full defires. 

Add vigour to your wills, and fuel to your fires f 
Almighty Juve augment yonr wealthy (lore, 

Give much to you, and to his grandfons more. 
From generous loins a generous race will fpeing, 
Each girl, like her, a queen; each boy, like you, 
a king. 

Now deep, if deep you can ; but while you reft» 
Steep clofe, with folded arms, and breaft to breafi t 
Rife in the morn ; but oh I before you rife. 
Forget not to perform your morning facrificc. 

Wc will be with you ere the crowing cock 
Salutes the light, and ftruts before his feather'd 
flock. 

Hymen, oh Hymen, tm thy triomphs run. 

And riew the mighty fpuils thou haft in battle won. 


TRANSLATIONS FROM THEOCRITUS. 


THE DESPAIRING LOVER. 

FROM THE 

tWENTY-THIRD IDYLLIUM OF fHEOCRltK', 


\ViTit Inaufpicious love, a wretched Twain 
V*url'ucd the faireft nymph of all the plain 5 
Fiirell indeed, but prouder far than fair, 

She plung’d him hopelefs in a deep defpair: 

Her heavenly form too haughtily (he pria’d, 

His perfoii hated, and his gifts defpis’d; 

Nor knew the force of Cupid’s cruel darts, 

Nor fear’d his awful power on human hearts; 

But either from her hopelefs lover fled^ 

Or with difdainful glances (hot him dead. 

No kifs, no look, to cheer the drooping boy; 

No word (he fpokc, (he fenrn’d ev'n to deny. 

But, as a hunted panther cads about [fcout, 

Her glaring eyes, and pricks her lidcoing ears to 
So (he, to (bun his toils, her cares employ’d, 

^ And fiercely in her favage freedom joy'd. 

‘ Her mouth (he writh'd, her forehead taught to 
froWn,* 

^er eyes to fparkle firM.to love unknown ; 


Her fallow cheeks her envious mind did (hew. 
And every feature fpokc aloud the curflnefs of a 
(hrew, 

Vet could not he his obvious fate efcape ; 

His love Hill drefs'd her in a plcsftng (Hape ; 

And every fullen frown, and bitter fcom, 

But fann'd the fuel that too fart did burn, 
l^ong time, unequal to his mighty pain, 

He ftrove to curb it, but he drove in vain : 

At laft hh woes broke out, and begg’d relief 
With tears, the dumb petitioners of grief: 

With tears fo tender as adorn’d his love, 

And any heart, but only hers, would move. 
Trembling before her bolted doors he (lood. 

And there pour'd out th* unprofitable flood > 
Staring his eyes, and haggar'd was his look; 
Then, killing firrt the thrclhold, thus he fpoke : 

Ah nymph, more cruel than of human race : 
Thy tig-efs heart belies thy angel face : 

Bb I 
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Too well ihoU ihew'dfl thf pedigree from flone ; 
Thy grarK!ame*s was the tirft by Pyrrha thrown: 
Unworthy thou to be fo long defir'd; 

But fo my love, and fo my fate requir'd* 

] beg not now (for 'ti« in vain) to live; 

But take this gift, the laft that 1 can give. 

7'hi» friendly cord (hall foon decide the ftrife 
Betwixt my lingering love and loathfome life: 
I'his moment puts an end to all my pain; 

1 (hall no more defpair, nor thou difdain. 

Farewell, ungrateful and unkind ! I go 
Condemn’d by thee to thofe fad (hades below. 

1 go th* eztremeil remedy to prove. 

To drink oblivion, and to drench my love : 

There happily to lofc n>y long defires: 

But all! what draught fo deep to quench my fires ? 
rarewell, ye never opening gates, ye ftones, 

And tJireihold guilty of my midnight moans. 

What I have fiiffer'd here, ye know toe well; 
WJtat I (hail do, the Gods and I can tell. 

The rofe fragrant, but it fades in time; 

The violet fwcet, but quickly pad the prime ; 
White lilies hang their heads, and foon decay, 

And whiter fnow in minutes melts away: 

Such is your blooming youth, and withering fo: 
The time will come, it will, when you (hall 
know 

The rage of love; your haughty heart (hall burn 
In flames like mine, and meet a like return. 
Obdurate as you are, oh ! hear at lead 
My dying praycA, and grant my lall requeft. 
AVhen firll you t-pc your doors, and pafiitig by 
*l iad ill omen’d objetft meets your eye, 

Thiuk it not loll, a moment if you day; 

The breathUl*} wretch, fo made by you, furvey : 
Some cruel pleiifure will from ihcnce arilc, 

To view the mighty ravage of your eyes. 

1 wiih (but oh ! my wifh is vain, I fear) 

1 'hc kidfl oblation of a fulling tear : 

I'htn lo fe the knot, and take me from the place, 
And fpread your niamle o’er n\y grizly face; 
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upon my livid lips bedow a kifs: 

O envy not the dead; they feel not blifs ( 

Nor fear your kiiTes can redore my breath ; 

Ev’n you are not more pitylefs than death. 

Then for my corpfe a homely grave provide, 
Which love and me from public fcom may hide. 
Thrice call upon my name, thrice beat your 
bread, 

And hail me thrice to everlading red : 

Lad, let my tomb this fad infeription bear : y 
A wretch, whom love has kill’d, lies buried V 
O palTengers, Aminta’s eyes beware. [here 
Thus having faid, and furious with his love. 

He heav’d with more than human force to move 
A vreighty (lone (the labour of a team). 

And rais’d from thence he reach'd the neighbour^- 
ing beam : 

Around its bulk a Aiding knot he thrSws, 

And fitted to his neck the fatal noofe ; 

Then fpurning backward, took a fwing, till death 
Crept up, and dopt the palTage of bis breath. 

The bounce burd ope the door : the fcornful fair 
Relentlefs look'd, and faw him beat bis quivering 
feet in air; 

Nor wept his fate, nor cad a pitying eye, 

Nor took him down, but brufii’d regardlefs by : 
And, as file pad, her chance or fate was fuch, 

Her garments touch’d the dead, polluted by the 
touch ; 

Next to the dance, thence to the bath did move; 
The hath was facred to the God of Love; 

Whole injur’d image, with a wrathful eye. 

Stood threatening from a pedefial on high : 
Nodding a while, and watchful of his blow. 

He fell, and fulling, cru(h*d th’ ungrateful nympk 
below : 

Her gufhing blood the pavement all bedneat'd: 
And this her lud expiring voice was herad : 
Lovers, farewell; revenge has reach’d my 
feorii: [turn. 

I’hus watn'd, be wife, and love for love re* 



TRANSLATIONS FROM LUCRETIUS. 



THE BEGINNING OF THE FIRST BOOK 
OF LUCRETIUS. 

Delight of human kind, and Gods above, 

Parent of Rome, propitious Queen of Love, 

Wkofe vital power, air, earth, and fea, fupplies; 
And breeds whate*er is bom beneath the rolling 
Ikies: 

Tor every kind, by thy prolific might, 

Springs, and beholds the regions of the light. 

Thee, Godded, thee the clouds and tempella 
And at thy pleafing prefence diiappear: 

Tor thee the land in fragrant flowers is dreft ; 1 
Tor thee the ocean fmiles, and fmooths her 
wavy breafl; 

And heaven itfelf with more ferene and purer 
light is bleft. 

Tor when the rifing fpring adorns the mead, 

And a new feene of nature (lands difplayM ^ 

When teeming buds and cheerful greens appear. 
And weftern gales unlock the lazy year. 

The joyous birds thy welcome firll exprefs, 

Whofe native fongs thy genial fire confefs : 

Then favage beads bound o’er their flighted food. 
Struck with thy daru, and tempt the raging 
flood. 

All nature is thy gift; earth, air, and fca; T 
Of all that breathes, the various progeny, > 
Stung with delight, is goaded on by thee. j 
O’er barren mountains, o'er the flowery plain, 
The leafy foreft, and the liquid main, > 

Extends thy uncontrol'd and boundlefs reign : j 
Through all the living regions doft thou move, 
And fcatter'ft, where thou go’ft, the kindly (eeds 
of love. 

Since* then the race of every living thing 
Obeys thy power; flnee nothing new can fpring 
Without thy warmth, without thy influence bear, 
Or beautiful or lovefome can appear; 

Be thou my aid, my tuneful fong infpire, 

And kindle with thy own produdive fire : 

While dU thy province, Nature, 1 furvey, *1 

* And flng to Memmius an immortal lay / 

Of heaven and earth, and every where thyT 
wondrous power difplay; 3 


To Memmius, under thy fweet influence born, 
Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doll 
adorn. 

The rather then aflifl my Mufe and me, 

Infufing verfes worthy him and thee. [ccafe. 
Meantime on land and fea let barbarous difeoxd 
And lull the liflening world in univerfal peace. 

To thee mankind their fnft repofe mufl owe, 

For thou alone that blefling canfl bellow; 

Becaufe the brutal buflnefs of the war 
Is manag'd by thy dreadful fervant's care ; 

Who oft retires from fighting fields, to prove 
The pleafing pains of thy eternal love; 

And, panting on thy bread, fupinely lies, 

While with thy heavenly form he feeds his fa- 
milK'd eyes, 

Sucks in with open Ups thy balmy breath, [death. 
By turns reftor'd to life, and plung'd in pleafing 
There while thy curling lltnhs about him move^ 
i Involv’d and fetter'd in the links of love,« 

When, wifliing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy charms in that aufpicious moment try. 

With wiiiniog eloquence our peace implore, 

And quiet to the weary world reflorc. 


THE BEGINNING OF THE SECOND 
BOOK OF LUCRETIUS. 

Fis plcafant, fafely to behold from (horc 
The rolling (hip, and hear the tempefi roar: 

Not that another's pain is our delight; 

But pains unfclt produce the pleafing fight. 

*Tis plcafant alfo to behold from far 
The moving legions mingled in the war: 

But much more fweet thy labouring fleps tq* 
guide I 

To vinue’s heights, with wifdom wellTupply’d,! 
And all the magazines of learning fortify'd : „ 

From thence to look below on human kind, 
Bewilder'd in the maze oi life, and blind 
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S 90 THB WORKS 

To fee vain fools ambitiouOy contend 
Tor wit and power; cheir lall endeavours bend 
T* outlhiue each other, wafte their time and 
health 

In fearch of honour, and purfuit of wealth. 

O wretched man ! in what a mill of life, 

Inclos'd with dangers and with noify ftrife. 

He rpends his little fpan, an^l overfeeds 
^s cramm'd delires with more than nature needs! 
For nature wifely ftints our appetite. 

And craves no more thui undiA'urb'4 delight; 
Which minds, unmix'd with cares and fears, ob¬ 
tain; 

A foul ferene, a body void of pain. 

So little this corporeal frame requires, 

So bounded are our natural defirei. 

That, wanting all, and fettiog pain afide. 

With bare privation fenfl is fatisfy'd. 

If golden fconces hang not on the walls. 

To light the coftly fujipers and the balls; 

If the proud palace Aimes not with the Hate 
Of buraiAi'd bovrls, and of reflected place; ‘ 

If well-tun’d harps, nor the more pleafing found 
Of vqiccs, from the vaulted roofs rebound; 

Yet on the graft, beneath a poplar Aiade, 

By the cool Aream, our carelels limbs are laid; 
With cheaper pleafures iodocently bleA, 

When the warm Ipring with gaudy flowers is 
dreft. 

Kor will the raging fever's Are abate, 

With golden tanbpies and beds of flate : 

But the poor patiebt will as foon be found 
On the hard niattrafi, or the mother ground. 

Then Ance our bodies arc not eas'd the more 
By birth, or power, or fortube's wealthy fiofe, 

*'ris plain, thefe ufclefs toys of every kind 
As little can relieve the labouting mind; * 

Unlefs we cout'J. j'nppdfe the dreadful fight 
Of iharAial'd legions moving to thb fight. 

Could, ^friih thetr iuu::d anj terrible array, 

Bxpel our fears, and drive the thoughts of death 
away* 

But fince t^e fupf^fition vain appears. 

Since clinging c^rps, and trains of ii]b(ed fears. 

Are not with lounds to be affrighted thence, ' 

But iu the zuldA of pomp purfdc the prince, ] 
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Not aw'd by arms, but in the prefence bold, 
Without rcfpedl to purple or to gold ; 

Why fiiould not we th^e pageantries defpife, 
Whofc worth but in our want of reaftn lies ? 

For Ule is all in wandering errors led; 

And juft as children are furpriz’d with dread. 
And tremble in the dark, I'o riper years, 

Ev'n in broad day-light, arc pofleft'd with fears. 
And fliake at lhadows fanciful and vain 
As thofe which in ^e breafts of children reigiu 
Theie bugbein of the mind, this inWard hell,' 

No rays of outward funfliine can difpel; 

But nature and right reafon muft dilplay 
Their beams abroad, and bring the darkfome foul 
to day. 


FROM THE FIFTH BOOK OF LU- 
CRETIUS. 

“ Turn porr6 pucr, &c. ” 

T*HUS, like a Tailor by a tempeft hurl'd 
AAiore, the babe is ihipwreck'd on the world: 
Naked he lies, and ready to expire; 

Helplefi of all that human wants require; 

Expos'd upon unhofpitable earth. 

From the flrft moment of his haplefs hirth* 
Straight with foreboding cries he fllli the roomt 
Too true prefages of his future doom. ' 

But flocks and herds, and every favage beaft. 

By more indulgent nature are increas'd. 

They wanl no rattles for their froward mood. 

Nor nurfe to reconcile them to their food. 

With broken words; nor winter blafts they fear; 
Nor change their habiu with the changing year;^' 
Nor, for their fafety, citadels prepare; 

Nor forge the wicked inftruments of war: 
tJnlabour'd earth her ^<ounteous treafure grants; 
And nature's lavifh hand fuppUes their comnMtk 
wants. 



TRANSLATIONS FROM HORACE. 


THE THIRD ODE OF THE FIRST BOOK 

OF HqjlACE, 

Infcribed to the Earl of Roscommon, oji hts in¬ 
tended Voyage to Ireland. 


So may th* auTpiciont queen of love, 

And the twin liars, the feed of Jove, 

And he who rules the raging wind, 

To thee, O facred ihip, Im kind; 

And gentle breezes fill thy fails, 
Supplying foft Etefian gales : 

As thou, to whom the Mufe commenda 
The beft of poets and of friend!>, 

Doft thy committed pledge reftore, 

And land him &fely on the Ihorc, 

And fave the better part of me 
From pextihing with him at fea. 

Sure he, who firft the paiTage try'd, 

In harden’d oak hU heart did hide, 

And ribs of iron arm’d his fide; 

Or his at lead, in hollow wood, 

Who tempted firft the briny flood, 

Nor fear'd the winds captending roar, 
Nor billows beating en the flaore, 

Nor Hyades portending raiiy 
Nor all the tyrants of the main. 

What form of death could him afirighti 
Who unconcem’d, ^ith ftedfaft fight, 
Could view the furges mounting fteep. 
And monfters rolling in the deep! 

Could through the ranks of ruin go, 
With ftorms above, and rocks below! 

In vain did Natuic's wife command 
Divide the waters from the land. 

If daring (hips, and men prophane. 
Invade tk’ inviolable maiq, 

Th* etosnal fences overleap, 

And paft at will the beundlefs deep. 

•No toil, no hardlhip, can reftain 
Ambitious mao, inur'd to pain : 

The more confin'd, the more he tries, 
Andkt forbidden quarry ilieff. 

Thus bold Proittetncui did afpire, 

And ftole from heaven the (reds of fire? 
A train* of ills, a ghaftly crew, 
robber’s blazing track purfue; 


Fierce f^ine with her meagre £acf^ 

And fevers of the fiery race. 

In fwarms th* offending wretch furround. 

All brooding on the blafted ground; 

And limping death, lalh’d on by face. 

Comes up to fhorceo half our date. 

This made not Dsedslus beware. 

With borrow’d wings to fsU in air: 

To hell Alcides forc'd his way, 

Plung'd through the lake, and piatch'd the prey# 
Nay fcarce the Gods, or heavenly climci^ 

Are fafe from our audacious aimes; 

! We reach at Jove’s imperial crown, 

! And pull th* unwilling funder 4o>yn» 


THE NINTH ODE OF THE FIRST BOOK 
OF HORACE. 


Behold yon mountain’s hoary height 
Made higher with new mounts of ftiow; 

Again behold the winter’s weight 
Opprt'fs the labouring woods below : 

And ftreams, with icy fetters bound, 

Benumb’d and crampc to foUd ground* 

With weli-heap’d logs diftblve the cold, 

And feed the genial hearth with fires; 

Pruduce the wine, that makes us bold. 

And fprightly wit and loveHnfpirei; 

For what hereafter (hall betide, 

God, if *ti» worth his care, proridc. 

lit. 

Let him atone, with what he made. 

To tofs and turn the world below; 

At his command the ftorms invade; 

The winds by his commifiion blow; 

Till with a nod he bids themceafe. 

And then the calm returns, and all is peace-. 

sv* 

To-morrow and her works defy, 

Lay hold upon the prefent hour. 

And fnatch the pleafures paifing by, 

To put them out of fortune’s power ; 

' B b iiij 
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Nor lovo, nor love's de1i$fhts difdain i 
Whate'et thou gett’ft to-day, is gain. 

V. 

Secure thofe golden earthly joys. 

That youth unfour'id with forrow bears. 

Ere withering time the tafte dcftroys, 

With fickiicfs and unwieldy years. 

I*>r adive fj^orts, for plealing reft, ^ 

This is the tjtne to be pofirft; > 

The bcft is but in feafon beft. 3 

VJ. 

Th* appointed hour of promis'd hlifi. 

The pleafing whifper in the dark. 

The half unwilling willing kifs, 

The laugh that guides thee to the marie, 

When the kind nymph would c«)yncls leign, ^ 
And hides but to be found again ; > 

Theie, thcic arc joys the Guds for youth ordain.3 


THE TWENTY-NINTH ODE OF THE 
FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 

paraphras'd in Pindaric Verfe, and inferibed to 
the Right Honourable JLaureoce Earl of Ro- 
chtffter. 

X)esccni>et) of an ancient line, 

That long the Tufean feeptre fway’d. 

Make hafte to meet the generous wine, 

Whofe piercing is for thee delay'd ; 

The rofy wreath ih ready made: 

And artful hands prepare [hair. 

The fragrant Syrian oil, that ftiall perfume thy 

IT. 

When the wine fparkles from afar. 

And the wcll-natur’d friend cries come aw»ay» 
Make hafte, and leave thy bufincfs and thy care: 
No mortal incereil can be worth thy ftay. 

III. 

Leave for a whiJe thy coftly country feat; 

And, to be great indeed, forget 
The naufenus pleafures of the great: 

Make hafte and come : 

Come, and forfake thy cloying (lore; 

I'hy turret that furveys, from high. 

The fmoke, and wealth, and noife of Rome ; 

■ And all the bufy pageantry 
The wife men fcorn, and fools adore : 

Come, give rhy foul a loofc, and taftc the plea- 
fures ot the poor. 

IV. 

Sometimes 'tis graterul to the rich, to try 
A ftiorl vicilFitudc, and fit oi puverty ; 

A favory dilb, a homely treat, 

Wlu re all is plain, where all is neat, 

Withf.iit the iUtely Ipacnius room. 

The Ferfian carpet, or the I'yrian loom, 

Clear up the cloudy foreheads of the great. 

Vi 

Ihc 'u ■ is in the Lion mounted high , 

■ I'lie Syrian ftar, ’ 

Balks frotii afar, 
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And with his fultry breath infeds the iky: 

The ground below is parch'd, the Heavens a* 
hove us fry. 

The ihepherd drives his fainting flock 
Beneath jhe covert of a rock, 

And feeks refrefliing rivulets nigh : 

The Sylvans to their (hades retire, 

Thofe very lhadcs and ftreams new (hades and' 
dreams require. 

And want a cooling breeze of wind to fan the 
raging fire. 

VI. 

Thou, what befits the new I.ord Mayor, 

And what the city fadlions dare. 

And what the Gallic arms will do. 

And what the quiver-bearing foe. 

Art anxiouily inquifitivc to know : 

But God has, wifely, hid from human fight 
The dark decrees of future fare, • 

And fown their feeds in depth of night; 

He laughs at all the giddy turns of date : 

When mortals fcarch too fooii, and fear to late* 

VII. 

Enjoy the prefent fmiling hour; 

And put it out of fortune's power : 

The tide of hufinefs, like the running ftream, 

Is fometimes high, and fometimes low, 

A quiet ebb, or a tempeftuous flow. 

And always in extreme. 

Now with a noifelefs gentle courfe 
It keeps within the middle bed; 

Anon it lifts aloft the head. 

And hears down all before it with impetuous force; 
And trunks of trees come rolling down. 
Sheep and their folds together drown : 

Both houfe and homefted into feas are borne; 
And rocks arc from their old foundations corn, 
And woods, made thin with winds, their fcatter'd 
honours mourn. 

vm. 

Happy the irnn, and happy he alone. 

He, who ran call tO'day his own: 

He who, fccure within, can fay, 

To-morrow do thy word, for I have liv'd to-day 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or (bine. 

The joys 1 have polTefs'd, in fpite of fate are mine, 
Not Heaven itftlf upon the paft has power; 
But what has been, has been, and 1 have had my 
hour. 

IX. 

Fortuno, that, with malicious joy. 

Docs niAiJ her fiave opprrls. 

Proud of her office to deftroy, 
h feldom pleas'd to blels* 

Frill various and inconflant fttll, 

Bui with .'^n inclination to be ill. 

Promotes, degrades, delights in ftrife^ 

And makes a lottery of life, 

I ran enjoy her while (he's kind; 

But when (he dances in the wind, * 

Ati>l fiiakcs the windo, and will not ftay, 

I puff the proftitiite away; (fi^M : 

The little or the much (he gave, is quietly re- 
Content with poverty, my foul I aim; 

And virtue, though in tags, will keep me warm. 
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TRANSLATIONS 

X. 

What is't to me, 

^STho never fall in her unfaithful fea, 

• If ftornis arife, and clouds grow black; 

If the maft fpUt, and threaten wreck f 
Then let the greedy merchant fear 
For his ill-gotten gain; 

* Andpray to Gt^s that will not hear, 

While the debating winds and billows bear 
His wealth into the main. 

For me, fecure from fortune’s blows, 

Secure of what I cannot lofe, 

In my fmall pinnace 1 can fail, 

Contemning ail the bluftering roar i 
And, running with a merry gale, 

With friendly flars my fafety feek 
Within lomc little winding creek : 

And fee the ftorm alhore. 


THE SECOND EPODE OF HORACE, 

XTow happy in liis low degree, 

How rich in humble poverty, is he, 

Who leads a quiet country life; 

Difcharg’d of bufmefs, void of llrife. 

And from the griping ferivener free I 
Thus, ere the feeds oi vice were Town, 

Div’d men in better ages born, 

Who plow’d with oxen of their own 
I'heir fmall paternal held of corn. 

Nor trumpets funimon him to war. 

Nor drums dillurb his morning fleep, 

Nor knows he merchants’ gainful care. 

Nor fears the dangers of the deep. 

The clamours of contentious law, 

And court, and hate, he wiicly fhuns, 
Nor, brib'd with hopes, nor dat’d with awe, 
To iervile falutations runs; 

But either te the clal'ping vine 

Does il:c iupporting poplar wed. 

Or with his pruiiiug->houk disjoin 

Unbearing bianchcs from their head. 

And grafts more happy in their head : 
Or, climbing to a hilly ileep, 

He views his herds in vales afar. 

Or flu-ars his overburden’d (hcep. 

Or mead for cooling drink prepares, 

Of virgin honey in the jars. 

Or in the now declining year, 

• When bounteous autumn rears his head. 
He joys to pull the ripen’d pear, 

And cluhcring giapes with purple fpread, 
’rhe faireh of bis fruit he ferves, 

, Priapos, thy rewards; 

Sylvanus too hk part deferves, 

Whofe care the fences guards, 

Sonfetimet beneath an ancient oak, 

Or on the matted grafs, he lies; 

No God of fleep he need invoke : 


FROM HORACE. 

The ftream that o’er the pebbles fliea 
With gentle flumber crowns his eyes. 

The wind that whiftJes through the fpraya 
Maintains the concert of the foog; 

And hidden birds with native lays 
The golden fleep prolong. 

Bat, when the blafls of winter blows. 

And hoary froft inverts the year, 

Into the naked woods he goes, 

And fecks the trufly boar,to rear. 

With well-mouth’d hounds and pmated (pew 
Or fpreads his fubtle nets from fight 
With twinkling glalTes, to betray 
The larks that in the meflies light. 

Or makes the fearful hare bis prey. 

Amidfl his harmlefa eafy joys 

No anxious care invades his health. 

Nor love hU peace of mind deflroys. 

Nor wicked avarice of wealth. 

But if a chafte and pleafmg wife. 

To eafe the buflnefs of his life, 

Divides with him his houfehold care, 

Such as the Sabine matrons were. 

Such as the fwift ApuUati’s bride. 

Sun-burnt and fwarthy though flie be^ 

Will Are for winter nights provide, 

And without noife will ovcrfce 
His children and his family; 

And order all things till he come, 

Sweaty and overlabour’d, home; 

If flic in pens his flocks will fold, 

And then produce her dairy ilorc. 

With wine to drive away the cold. 

And unhought dainties of the poor; 

Not oyflers of the Lucriac lake 

My fober appetite would wifli. 

Nor turbot, or the foreign fifli 
That rolling tempefls overtake. 

And hither waft the coftly di(h. 

Not hcathpout, or the rarer bird. 

Which Phalis or Ionia yields, * 

More plcaflng morfels would aHbrd 
Than the fat olives of my Helds; 

'rhan fliards or mallows for the pot. 

That keep the loolen’d body found. 

Or than the lamb, that falls by lot 

To the jufl guardian of my ground. 

Amidfl thefe feafls of happy fwatns, 

I’lic jolly flicphcrd fmiles to fee 
His flock returning from the plaint; 

The farmer is as pleas’d as he 
To view his oxen fweatlug fmolcc. 

Bear on their necks the loofen’d yoke: 

To look upon his menial crew. 

That fit around his cheerful hearth, 

I And bodies fpent in toil renew 
I Wirh wlifdofonie food and country mirth. 
This hlorccraft faid within himfelf, 

Rdblv’d to leave the wicked town : 

And live retir’d upon his own. 

He call’d his money in; 

But the prevailing love of pelf, 

Soon Iplit him on the former (hclf, 

He put it out again. 
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THE LIFE OF ROCHESTER, 



John Wilmot, Karl of Rocheftcr, was born at Ditchley, near Woodftock, m Ozfordfliire, oit 
the loth of April 1647 . His father, Henry £arl of Rochefter (better known by the title of Lord 
Wilmot), engaged with great zeal in the fcrvice of Charles 1. during the civil wars; and was mneh 
in favour with Charles II. who intruded his perfon to him after the battle of Worceder, and 
owed his efcape into France chiefly to hii care, application and vigilance. He died in 1660 , im* 
mediately before the Redoration, leaving his fon his titlei, and the merit of his fcrvices, as the 
principal part of his inheritance. 

His mother was of the ancient family of the St Johns, in Wiltfliire; and was no lefs celebrated 
for her beauty, than for her economy, by which flie fupplied the deficiency of fortune, in giving, 
her fon an education fuitable to his birth. 

He was inftcuded in clafljcal learning at the free-fchool of Burford, where he gave early proofs 
of the vigour of his underflanding, and the vivacity of his imagination; and acquired the Latin ilk 
fuch perfedlion, that he retained a rclifli for the bed writers in that language during the remainder 

of hij life. 

In 1659 , when only twelve years old, he was entered a nobleman into Wadham college, Ox* 
ford, under the tuition of Dr. Blandford, afterwards bilhop of Worceder; and, in 1661 , was, with 
fume other perfons of high rank, made mader of arts by Lord Clarendon, then chancellor of the 
univeriity, in perfon. 

He travelled afterwards into France and Italy, under the care of Dr. Balfour, a man of probity 
and learning; whofe fine addrefs reclaimed him from the intemperance to which he was very early 
additded, and reconciled him to his fludics, which he had, through youthful levity, iorfaken; and 
of which he was never afterwards wholly negligent, except in his paroxyfms of ebriety. 

He returned from his travels in the eighteenth year of his age, with the advantages of a graceful 
perfon, and the mod refined breeding; and devoted himfclf to the court, which then abounded 
with men of wit and pleafure, countenanced by a merry king, who rcliflied nothing fo much at 
brilliant converfation and licentious gaiety. The elegance of his manners, and the vivacity of hit 
*colluquiai wit, made his company eagerly coveted by King Charles, who flrd nude him one of the 
gentlemen of his bed-chamber, and then comptroller of Wooddock park. 

In*i 665 , he went to fca with the earl of Sandwich; and was in the ihip commanded by Sir Tho« 
mai Tiddeman, when the attack was made on the Dutch Bad India fleet, in the port of Bergen, in 
which he diffinguilhed himfelf by uncommon intrepidity; and the next fuinmer he ferved on board 
Sir Edward fipragge, who, in the heat of the great fea-fight of that year, having a meflage of re* 
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proof to fend to one of hin captains, could find no man read^ to carrjr it, but Rocheder; who, in dn 
open boat, went and returned amidft the ftorm of fhot. 

He appeared at court with great advantage after bis naval expeditions. But his reputation for 
courage was notlafting; for, in many ftreet quarrels, he difeovered a tiinid, pufillanimous fpirit; 
and the Earl of Mulgrave has left a ftory of his refuCal to fight him, when be came to the place ap¬ 
pointed; urging, that he was fo weak with a certain diftemper, that he found himfelf unfit 
to fight. 

Hi# reputation for wit, however, ftiU kept him from totally finking in the opinion of the worlds 
till he unhappily abandoned himfelf to the diflblutenefs and debauchery which were the fcandaloua 
charaderiftics of the court; by which his principles were corrupted, and his manners depraved, to 
fuch an ezeefs of grofs fenfiiahty, that, as he confeffed to Dr. Barnet, he was five years together 
continually drunk, or fo much inflamed by frequent ebriety, as in no interval to be mafter of 
himfelf. 

In this fiate, he often pnrfued low amours, in mean dlfguifies; and played many wild pranks and 
extravagant frolics, with an avowed contempt of decency and order, and a total difregard to every 
saeral and religious obligation. 

He once cre&ed a flage on Tower-hill, and harangued the populace as a mountebank; and, 
having made phyfic part of his fludy, adled the charadter which he afl^med with great etadnefs 
and dexterity. l*he fpeech which he made upon the occafion foon became the fubjedt of general 
converlation; by which his vanity was at once flattered and his tarn for invedUve rendered mortf 
keen by the fiiccefs it met with. 

Licentious in his fatire, as in every thing elle, he fpared neither friends nor foes, but let it Inole 
on all without difcrimination. Even majefty itfelf was not fecure from it; for he often amufed 
himfelf with writing libels againft the king, in which he had fo peculiar a talent of mixing hfi wit 
with his malice, that his coinpofitions were eafily known. 

Thus he lived worthlefs and ufelefs, in a courfe of drunken gaiety and grofs fenfuality, with in- 
tetvab of ftudy perhaps yet more criminal, till at the age of thirty-one, he had entirely worn out 
nn excellent conftitutios, and reduced himfelf to a (late of weaknefs and decay. 

At this time he was vifited by Dr. Burnet, to whom he laid open the tenor of his opinions and 
the courfe of bis life, and from whom he received fuch conviSion of the reafonablcnc(> of morat 
duty, and the truth of Chrifiianity, as produced a total change of his manners and opinions. The 
account of his converfion and dying moments, is given by Dr. Burnet in a book entitled, Some 
** Remark.'ible Paflages of the Life and Death of John Earl of Rochefler," “ which," Dr. Johnfon 
fays, ** the critic ought to read for its elegance, the philofopher for its arguments, and the faint 
“ for its piety.” 

He died July i6. x68o, before he had completed his thirty-fourth year, and was fo worn away 
by a long illocfs that life went out without a ftruggle. 

He left behind him a fon named Charles, who died on the lith November following, and three 
daughters: The male line ceafing, the title was conferred on a younger fon of Lord Clarendon. 

The firft edition of his poems was publiflied in the year of his death, profefling in the title pag« 
to be printed at Antwrp^ It is not known by whom the original colledlion was made, or by what 
authority its genuinenefs was afeertained. Of feme of the pieces^ however, there Is no doubt. The 
imitation of Horace’s fatire, the verfes on Lord Mulgrave, the fatire againft Man, and the verfes 
upon Nothing, are genuine, and perhaps moft of thofc which are received into this colledlion. Much 
has probably been imputed to him which he did not write; and the blaxe of reputation which his 
.charadlcr diffufed on what he did write, if it be not eztingui(hed,i5 faft wearing away; for impartial 
criticifin warrants no diftindion beyond that vrhlch genius beftows. 

His fongs are fprightly and eafy; but have little nature and little fentiment. In his imitation of 
Horace on LuciUus, the parallelifm between ancient and modem times is happily preferved; but the 
verfification is carclefs; though it is fometimes vigorous. The poem upon Nothing difplays an ad¬ 
mirable fertility of inventiou on a barren topic. This little poensi and his tragedy of ValcminiaS;,- 
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sUercd from ficantnent and Fletcher, and aded in 1685 , fhew that he was not incapaWe of more 
lerioui produaiow- Another of h» moft vifjoroui pieces is his hmpoon on Sir Car Scroop; to 
which he made in reply an epigram ending with tbefe lines: 

“ Thou canft hurt no man's fame with thy U1 word; 

Thy pen is full as harmlefs as thy fword.** 

Ofjhe fatire againfl Man, a confldcrable part is taken from Baileau; who Was hit favourite author 
in French, as Cowley was in Engliih. 

« In all his works,” fays Dr. Johnfon, «there is fprightlinefs and vigour, and every where may 
•• be found tokens of a mind which ftudy might have carried to eiceilence. What more can be 
« expefled from a life fpent in oRentatiou^ contempt of regularity, and ended before the abjitics of 

many other men began to be difplayed/* 




SELECT POEMS. 



DIALOGUE. 




siRrnioef# 

l^R VTHRr. now, fond fool, jfivc o'or; 
Since my heart i$ gone before. 

To what purpofe mould I fta)' ? 

Love commandi another way. 

DAfllNB. 

Perjur’d fwain, I knew the time 
When dilTembling was your crime, 

In pity now employ that art, 

Which firft betray’d, to cafe my heart. 

srncpno.v. 

Women can with plealure feign : 

Men diHemhle ftiil with pain. 

What advantage will it prove. 

If 1 lye, who cadnot love } 

DAFRefe. 

Tell me then the reafon, why 
Love from hearts in love does fly ? 
Why the bird will build a iieft. 

Where Ihe ne'er intends to reft ? 

»TRErUON. 

I^ovc, like other little boys, 

Cries for hearts, as they for toys: 
Which when gaii^'d, in childlfh 
Wantonly are thrown away. 

OArMNC. 

Still on wing, or on his knees. 

Love does nothhigby degrees; 

Bafely flying when ttioft pris'd. 
Meanly fawning when defpis'da 
Flattering or infulting ever. 

Generous and graicfui never': 

All his joys are fleeting dreams. 

All his woes fevere extreihes. 

K yin p t f wjuft^ fov invtigh ^ 
Lwe/iike us, moft fate obey. 

Since *ris flature'mLw to change^ 
^mftMlcy alone is AfaJige. 

Vtttv VI/ V 


See the heavens in lightnings break, 
Ncu in dorms of thunder f^eak; 
rill a kipd rain from above 
Makes a calm—fo 'tis in jove. 

I'lamea begin our firfl addrefs, 
i.ike mcering thunder we embrace; 
Then, you know, the fliowen that fall' 
Quench the fire, and quiet alL 

DAPUNt. 

How fhould (the (howers forget f 
* fwas To plcHfant to be wet \ 

'rhey kill'd love, 1 knew it Well. 

1 dy’d all the while they fell, 

•Say at lead what nymph it is, 

Kobs my bread of fo much blifs ? 

If (he's fair, I fliall be eas'd. 

Through my tuio you'll be pleas'd^ 

STKErUOK. 

Daphne never was fo fair, 

Strephoii, fcarccly, fo fiocere. 

Gentle, innocent, and free, 

Ever pleas'd with only me. 

Many charms my heart enthral. 

But there's one above them all: 

With avcrfion, fhe does fly 
Tedious, trading, conftan^. 

sAPswa. 

Cruel (hepherd 11 fubmit, 

Do what love and you think flt: 
Change is fate, and not dcflgn, 

Say you would have ftH! been mine* 

syairvoN. 

Nymph, t cannot: *cU too true. 
Change has greater charms than you^ 
Be, by my example, wife; 

Faith to plcafore facriflee. 

DAPttMt. 

Silly fwain, I'll haVe you know, 

*Twas tny praAke long ago ^ 

C c 
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Whtlft you vainly thought me true, 
1 was felfe, in fcorn of you. 

By my tears, my heart’s difguife, 

1 thy love and thee tlerpiCe. 
Womankind more joy difeovers, 
Makiug fools, than keeping lovers* 


A PASTORAL DIALOGUE 

BETWEKN 

ALEXIS AND S TREPHON. 
Written at the Bath in the year 1674. 
ALCxrs. 

Trbre fighs not on the pUtu 
So Inft a fwain as I; 

Scorch'd up with love, froze with difdain, 

Of killing fweetnefs I complain. 

STREPiLOM. 

If *tis Corinna, die. 

Since firft my dazzled eyes were thrown 
On that bewitching face, 

.T^ike ruin’d birds robb'd of their young, 
I/smcnting, frighted, and undone, 

1 fly from place to place. 

Fram’d by fome cruel powers above, 

So nice flic is^ and fair; 

None from undoing can remove 
biuce all, who are not blind, mud lave ; 

Who are not vain, defpair. 

ALEXIS. 

The gods no fooner give a grace. 

But, fond of their own arc, 

Severely jealous, ever place, 

To guard the glories of a face, 

A drag«)n in the heart. 

Proud and ill-natur’d powers they arc. 

Who, pcevKh to mankind, 

For their own honour’s fake, with care 
Make a fweet form divinely fair : 

Then add a cruel mind. 

SrREPHO.V. 

Since flic’s infenfible of love, 

By honour taught to hate; 

If we, forc'd by decrees above, 

Muft fenflble to beauty prove. 

How tyrannous U Fate! 

1 to the nymph have never nam'd 
The caufe of all my pain. 

ALEXIS. 

Such bafhfuincis may well be blam’d; 

For, fmee to ferre we're not afliatn'd. 

Why ihould flic blnfli to reigq ? 

8TREPH0N. 

But, if her haughty heart defpife 
My humble proffer'd one. 

The juft companion flic denies, 

1 may obuin from others* eyes; 

Her's are not (air alone. 

Devouring require nny food; 


My heart's confum'd almoft s 
New fires muft kindle in her blood. 

Or mine go out, and that's as good. 

ALEXIS. 

Would'ft live when love is loft f 
Be dead before thy paflion dies; 

For if thou (hould'ft furvive, 

What anguifh would thy heart furpiife. 
To fee her flames begin to rife, 

And thine no more alive I 

STREPIIQK. 

Rather what pleafure fliould I meet 
In my triumphant fcom. 

To fee my tyrant at my feet; 

While, taught by her, unmov’d I fit 
A tyrant in my turn. 

ALEXIS. 

Ungentle fliepherd I ceafe, for fliamc. 
Which way can you pretend , 
To merit fo divine a flame. 

Who to dull life make a mean claim, 
When love is at an end ? 

As trees arc by their bark embrac'd. 
Love to my foul doth cling : 

When torn by the herd’s greedy tafle. 
The injur’d plants feci they’re defac’d, 
They wither in the fpring. 

My rifled love would foon retire, 
Diflblving into air. 

Should 1 chat nymph ccafe to admire, 
Blefs’d in whofc arms 1 will expire, 

Or at her feet defpair. 


THE ADVICE. 

All things fubmit themfeivcs to your command^ 
Fair Cslia, when it does not love withftand : 

The power it borrows from your eyes alone; 

All but the god muft yield to, who has none. 
Were he not blind, fuch are the charms you have;^ 
He'd quit his godhead to become your flave : 

Be prond to adl a mortal hero's part, 

And throw himfelf for fame on his own dart. 

But fate has otherwife difpos'd of things, 

In diflerent bands fubje^^ flaves and kings: 
Fetter’d in forms of royal ftatc arc they, 

While wc enjoy the freedom to obey. 

That fate, like you, refiftlefs does ordain 
To love, that over Beauty he fhall reign. 

By harmony the univerfe does move, 

Ajid what is harmony but mutual love f 
Who would refill an empire fo divine, 

Which univerfal nature docs enjoin f 
See gentle brooks,' how quietly they glide, 

KiflUng the rugged banks on either fide; * 

While in their cryftal ftreami at once they^fhew, 
And with them feed the flowers which they be- 
ftow: ^ ^ 

Though rudely throng’d by ? too near embraced 
In gentle murmori they kce ’ on their pace 
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To tSe lov**l fea; lor ftreams have theJr deSres; 
Cool as they are, they feel love’s powerful fires, 
Aod with fuch paffion, that if any force, 

^top or mnleft them in their amorous courfe, 
^ttcy fwell, break down with rage, and ravage 
I o’er 

banks they kif^’d, and flowers they fed before. 
Submit, then, Caelia, ere yon be reduc’d, 

For rebels, vanquifti’d once, are vilely us’d. 
'IBCihiCy’s DO mure but the dead foil, which Love 
Manures, and docs by wife commerce improve : 
Sailing by fighs, through feas of tears, he fends 
Oourtihtps from foreign hearts, for your own cuds: 
Cherifli the trade, for as with Indians we 
Get gold and jewels, for our trumpery, 

So to each other, for their ufelefs toy^. 

Lovers aflord whole magazines of joys. 

But, if you’re fond of baubles, be, and ftarve, 
%Yoar gewgJw reputation ftill preferve : 

Idvc upon modefty and empty fame, 

Foregoing fenfe for a fantafUc name. 


THE DISCOVERY. 

Cif.LiA, that faithful fervant you difown. 

Would in obedience keep his love his own : 

But bright ideas, fuch as you infpire, 

We can no more conceal, than not admire. 

My heart at home in my own breaft did dwell. 
Like humble hermit in a peaceful cell: 
Unknown and undifturb’d it relied there, 
Stranger alike to Hope and to Defpair. 

Now Love with a tumultuous train invades 
The facred quiet of thofe hallow’d (hades: 

His fatal flames fliine out to every eye, 

Like blazing comets in a winter (ky. 

How can my paflion merit your oifence, 

That challenges fo little recompence ^ 

For 1 am one born only to admire. 

Too humble e’er to hope, fcarce to deflre. 

A thing, whofe blifs depends upon your will. 
Who would be proud you’d deign to ufe him ill. 
Then give me leave to glory in my chain, 

My fruitlefs fighs, and my unpity’d pain. 

Let me but ever love, and ever be 
Th* example of your power and cruelty. 

Since fo much fcorn does in your breaft refide, 
Be mpre indulgent to its mother Pride: 
kill all you (Irike, and trample on their graves; 
But own the fates of your negledled flaves: 
When in the crowd yours undiflinguifli'd lies, 
Xou give away the triumph of your eyes. 
Perhaps (obtaining this) you’ll think I find 
More Mercy than your anger has defign'd: 

But Lifve has carefully defign’d for me 
jjft laft perfedio^f mifery; 

F^to my (late the of common peace. 
Which every wretch ^oys ia death, muft ceafe. 


My word of fates attsod me in my grave, 
Since, dying, 1 muft be no more your (lave* 


WOMAN’S HONOUR. 

A SONCS. 

1 . 

Love hid me hope, and I obey'd: 

Phillis continued ftill unkind: 

Then you may e’en defpair, he faid; 

1.1 vain I drive to change her mind# 

X£. 

Honour’s got in, and keeps her heart; 

Durft he but venture once abroad, 

In my own right I’d tako your parr. 

And ihew myfelf a mightier god. 

111 . 

This hufling Honour domineers 

III bieafts, where he alone has place: 
But if true generous Love appears. 

The Hedor dares not (hew his face. 

IV. 

Let me (liil languKh and complain, 

Be mod inhumanly deny'd : 

I have fome pleafurc in my pain; 

She can have none with all her pride. 

V. 

1 fall a facrifice to Love : 

She lives a wretch for Honour’s fake; 
Whofe tyrant does moft cruel prove. 

The diflerence is not hard to make. 

VI. 

Confider real Honour tliei); 

You’ll find hers cannot be the fame : • 
'Tis noble confidence in men. 

In women mean miftruftful (hame. 


GRECIAN KINDNESS.. 

A SOXO. 


The utmAl grace the Greeks could (hew, 
When to the Trojans they grew kind, 
Was with their arras to let them go. 

And leave their lingering wives behind* 
They beat the men, and biffnt the town; 
Then all the baggage was their own. 

11 . 


There the kind deity of wine 
Kifs’d the foft wanton god of love; 

This clapp’d his wings, that prels’d hb vxni 
And their beft powers united move; 
While each brave Greek embrac’d his punk 
Lull’d her afleep, and then grew drunk. 

ri - r. 



^4 "i'HC WORKS 

THE MISTRESS. 

A SONG. 

I. 

An age, in her embraces paft, 

Woald feem a winter’s day; 

Where life and light, with envious haftc, 

Are tom and away. 

It. 

But, oh! how fiowly minutes roll. 

When abfent from her eyes; 

That fed my love, which is my foul; 

It languilhes and dies, 

lit. 

Vor then, no more a foul, but (hade. 

It moumfolly does move, 

And haunts my bread, by abfeoce made 
7'be living tomb of love. 

You wifer men defpife me not, 

V^ofe love*fich fancy raves 
On lhades of fouls, and heaven knows what: 
Short ages live in graves. 

V. 

Whene’er thofe wounding eyes, fo full 
Of fweetnefs, you did fee, 

Jdad you not been profoundly dull, 

You had gone mad like me. 

VI. 

cenfure us, you who perceive 
My beft-belov’d and me, 

Sigh and lament, complain and grieve; 

You think we difagree. 

VII. 

Alas! *tis facred Jealoufy, 

Love rais’d to au extreme; 

The only proof, ’twizt them and me. 

We love, and do not dream. 

• vai. 

Yantaftic fancies fondly move. 

And in frail joys believe ; 

Taking falfe pleafure for true love ; 

But pain can ne’er deceive. 

iL 

Kind, jealous doubts, tormenting fears. 

And anxious cares, when paft, 

Prove our hextt*t treafurc fjx’d and dear, 

And make us blels’d at lift. 


A SONG. 

t. 

Absent from.thee, 1 languUh ftiU; 

Then a(k me not. When I return i 
The ftraying fool *t will plainly kill, 

To wifli ^ day, all night to mourn. 

11 . 

Dear, from thme arms then let me fly, 
That nay fantaftic naind may prove 
The torments k delervca to try, 

That tears pfy fix'd heart from luy love.- 
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111 . 

When wearied with a world of woe, 

To thy fafe bofom I retire; 

Where love, and peace, and truth, does fl*>w : 
May 1 coocented there expire! 

IV. 

Left, once more wandering from that heaven, 
1 fall on fome bale lieart unbleft; 

Faithlefs to thee, falfe, unforgiven, 

Aud lofe my everlaftiug reft. 


A SONG. 

1 . 

PiiiLLis, be gentler, 1 advife. 

Make up for time niif^fpenc; 

When beauty on its death-bed lies, 
’Tis high time to repent. 

II. 

Such is the malice of your fate. 

That makes you old fo foon; 

Your pleafure ever comes too late. 
How early e’er begun. 

III . 

Think what a wretched thing is Ihe, 
Whofe ftars contrive in fpight,- 

The morning of her love ihould be 
Her fading beauty’s night. 

IV. 

Then if. to make your ruin more. 
You *11 pecvilhly be coy. 

Die with the fcandal of a whore. 
And never know the joy. 


' TO CORINNA. 

A song; 

T. 

What cruel pains Corinna takes. 

To force tlua harinlcfs frown s 

When not one charm her face forfakcb 
Love canuot lofc his own. 

11 . 

So fwcet a face, fo foft a heart. 

Such eyes fo very kind. 

Betray, alas! the Glly art 
Virtue had ill defign’d. 

HI. 

Poor feeble tyrant! who in vain 
Would proudly take upon her, 

Againft kind Nature to maintaia 
Affe Aed rules of honour. 

iv. 

The fcorn Ihe bears fo helpIe^.^Arovesn 
When 1 plead paflion to Mr, ^ 

That much (he fears (but ^re flie love 
Her vaflal (houid undo Fcr* 



5 E I. E C T POEMS. 


1-OVE AMD LIFE. 

A SONG. 


1 . 


All my life ie rains no ily>re, 
, mjrhc flying hours are gone: 
**^SSkc tranfltory dreams given o*cr, 
^hofe images are kept in (lore 
memory alone. 


II. 

The time that is to come is not; 
How can it then be mine ? 

^ The prefent moment's all my lot; 
And that, as faft as it is got, 
Phillis, is only thine. 


111 . 

^ Then talk not of inconftancy, 

Falfe hearPs, aud broken vows; 
If I, hy miracle, can be 
U'htH livc'long minute true to thee, 
*'l'is all (hat heaven allows. 


A SONG. 


1 . 

While on thofe lovely looks I gaze. 

To fee a wretch purfuing. 

In raptures of a blefs'd amaze, 

Hi« plcafing happy ruin: 

’Tis not for pity that I move; 

His fate is too afpiring. 

Whole hearr, broke with a load of love. 
Dies wilhing and admiring. 

II. 

But if this murder you*d forego, 

Your flave from death removing; 

I.CC me your arc of charming know, 

Or learn you mine of loving.' 

But, whether life or death betide. 

In love *tis equal meafure; 

'i'he v)<ftor lives with empty pride, 

The vanquifli'd die with pleafarc. 


A SONG. 


I. 

To this moment a rebel, I throw down my arms. 
Great Love, at firfl flght of Olinda's bright charms: 
Made proud and fecure by fuch forces as thefe, 

^ou may now play the tyrant as foon as you pleafe. 


Whe^nnocence, beauty, and wit, do confpirc 
betray, and e^Hge, and inflame niy defire; 
J^y fhould I^decUiV what I cannot avoid, 

Md let plcafing ho^by bafelear be deftroy’d i 
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Her innocence cannot oMHrive to undo me, 

Her beauty's inclin'd, or why (kould it pmtfftfe itleP 
And wit has to pleafore been ever a friend} [ehd f 
Then what room for defpair,finee debght n Lo^'f 

IV. 

There can be no danger in fweetnefs add yovd). 
Where love is fecur'd by good nature and Cratb. 
On her beauty I'U gaze, and of pleafore eomplaidj 
While every kind look adds a link to my chaih« 

V. 

'Tis mote to maintain, than it was to fbrprifib 
But her wit leads in triumph the flave of her eyde: 
I beheld, with the ioTs of my freedom before ; 

But, hearing, for ever muft ferve and adore. 

VI. 

Too bright is my goddefs, her temple too weak • 
Retire, divine image ! I feel my heart break. 
Help, Love; I diflblve in a rapture of charms, 

At the thoQghc of thofe joys I fhould meet in her 
arms. 


UPON HIS LEA VINO HIS MISTRESS. 

I. 

'Tis not that I am weary grown 
Of being yours, and yours alone : 

But with what face can I incline 
To damn you to be only mine: 

You, whom fome kinder power did fafhion, 

By merit, and by inclinatioo, 

'I’he joy at leafl of a whole nation ? 

II . 

Let meaner fpirits of your fex, 

With humble aims their thoughts perplex: 

And boaft, if, by their arts, they can 
Contrive to make one happy man. 

While, mov'd by an impartial fenfe. 

Favours, like Nature, you difpenfe. 

With univerfal influence. 




UPON DRINKING IN A BOWL, 

I. 

Vulcan, contrive me fuch a cop 
As Nefior us'd of old; 

Shew all thy ikiU to trim it up, 

Damalk it round with gold-. 

II. 

Make it fo large, that, fill'd with fade 
Up to the fwelliog brim, 

Vaft toafts on the delicious lake. 

Like (hips at fea, may fwim. 

1X1. 

Engrave not battle on his cheek; 

With war I’ve nought to do{ 

I'm none of thofe that took Miafirick, 

Nor Yarmouth leaguer knew. 

C 111 



THE WORKS OF ROCHESTER 


'■ IT. 

Let it no name of planets tell, 

' Fix'd ftars, or conftellauons: 

, Eor I am oo Sir Sidrophel» 

Nor none of his relations* 

V. 

But carre thereon a fpreading vine; 

Then add two loTely boys; 

Their limbs in amorous folds entwine. 
The type of future joys. 

TI. 

Cupid and Bacchus my faints are, 
May drink and love ftiU reign ! 
With wine I wafti away my cares, 
And then to love again. 


A SONG. 

I. 

As Chloris full of jiartnlcfs thoughts 
Beneath a willow lay. 

Kind Love a youthful ihcpherd brought, 

To pafs the time away. 

II. 

She blulh*d to he encounter'd fo. 

And chid the amorous Twain ; 

But, as ihc* drove to rife and go, 

He pull'd her down again. 

III. 

A fttdden paflion feiz'd her heart, 

In fpite of her dtfdain ; 

She found a ptilfe in every part, 

And love in every vein. 

IV. 

Ah, youth ! (faid flic) what charms are thefc, 
That conquer and furprife f 

Ah! let die—for, unlefs you pleafe, 

1 have flo power to rife. 

V. 

She fainting fpoke, and trembling lay, 

For fear he Ihouid comply; 

Her lovely eyes her heart betray, 

And give her tongue the lie. 

VI. 

Thus Ihe, who princes had deny'd, 

With all their pomp and tram, 

Was ii; tlie lucky minute try’d. 

And yielded to the fwain. 


A SONG. 

* I. 

Give me leave 0^11 at you, 

1 afk nothing bU& iny due; 

To call you falfe, and then to fay 
You fhall not keep n^y heart a day S 
But alas! againd my will, 

I mud be your captive dill. 

Ah! be kinder then ; for 1 
jpannot change, and would not die. 


II. 

Kindnefs has reddlefs charms. 

All beiides but weakly move,) 

Ficrcefl anger it difurms, 

And cliph the wings of ilying love. 
Beauty does the heart invade, 

Kindnefs only can perfuade; 

It gilds the Inver's fervtle chain, 

And makes the flaves grow pleas'd agalo. 


THE ANSWER. 

1 . 

Noi'HiKn add« to yonr tond ^rc 
M(>ie than fcorn, and cold difduin : 

I, to chenfh your deiife, 

Kindnefs us’d, but 'twas in vain. 

II. 

You infided on your Have, 

Humble love y<'U loon refus'd ; 

Hope not then a power to have 
Wiiich irglorioully you us'd. 

ill. 

Think not, Thyrijs, I v ill t*cr 
By my love my empire li»fe; 

You grow Cendant through defpoir. 
Love return'd you v. ould abule. 

tv. 

Though you {Ijll polTcfs my heart. 
Scorn and rignir ) mud feign : 

Ah ! iorgive that only art 

Love has left your love to gain. 

V. 

You could my hcj-rt luld’«e, 

To new ^cmqiicils ne tr pretend * 

l.et th' example nuke n<e true, 

And uf a conquer 'd iuc a ijiend. 

VI, 

Then, if e'er 1 Ihould coipplain 
Of your empiic, or my ch.uii, 

Summon all the powerful charms. 
And kill (he rebel in your atnu. 


CONSTANCY. 

A SONG. 

1 . 

I CANNOT change, as others do, 

Though you unjudly fcorn ; 

Since the poor fwain th:it fighs for you, 
For you alone was born. 

No, Phyllis, no, your heart to move 
A filter way TH try; 

And, to revenge my flighted love. 

Will dill lovpon, will dill love on, and 

XI. 

When, kill'd with gr*>f, Amyn^'fi'Iies, 
And you to mind lhall call •> . 

The fighsthat now unpity’d/^fc, 

The tears that vainly falW 
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That welcome hour that ends this fmart, 
Will then begin your pain; 

For fuch a faithful tender heart 

Can never break, can never break in vain. 


A SONG. 


I. 

Mr dear miftrefs hat a heart 

Soft as thofe kind looks (he gave me, 
When, with love’s rcfiftlefs art, 

And her eyes, (be did cnilave me. 

But her conftancy’ii fo weak. 

She’s fo wild and apt to wander. 

That my jgalous heart would break, 

’ Should wc live one day afunder. 

* ii. 

Melting joys about her move, 

Killing pleafare$, wounding biifles: 

She can drefs her eyes in love, 

And her lips can warm with kilTes. 
Angels liften when (be fpeaks, 

Shc*s my delight, all mankind’s wonder; 
But my jealous heart would break, 

Should we live one day afunder. 


A SONG. 

In imitation of Sir John Eaton. 


1 . 

Too late, alas! I mull confefs, 

You need not arts to move me i 
Such charms by nature you polTefs, 
’Twere madnefs pot to love ye. 

ij. 

Then fpare a heart you may furprife, 
And give my tongue the glory 
To boaft, though my unfaithful eyes 
Betray a tender (lory. 


A J. E T T E R 

rItOM AXTEMISA IN THE TOWN, TO CLOP. IN 
THE C0U.VTRy. 


CroE, by your command in verfe 1 write ; 

* .Shortly you’ll bid me ride aftride and 5ght: 
Such talents better with our fex agree, 

Tt^ lofty flights of dangerous poetry* 
lAmong the mem I mean the men of wit, 
jrAt lead they paM for focli before they writ) 
iNdow many bold a^enturcts for the bays, 
IVmidly defigning returns of praife; 


Who durd that dormy pathlefs world explore, 
Where foon daih’d bac^ and wreck’d on the i 
dull diore. 

Broke of that little dock they had before I 
How would a woman's tottering bark be tod 
Where ftouted (hips (the men of wit) are lod I 
When I refledl on this, I draight grow wife, 

And my own fclf I gravely thus ^vife : . 

Dtar Artemifa [ poetry’s a Inare; 

Bedlam has many manfions, have a care; 

Your Mule diverts you, makes the reader fad; 
You think yourfelf infptr'd, he thinks you mad* 
Confldcr too, ’twill be difcrcerly done, 

To make yourfelf the Addle of the town. 

To And th* i!l-humour’d pleafure at their need: 
Curs’d when you fail, and fcorn’d when you fuc* 
ceed. 

Thus, like an arrant woman as I am, 

No fuuner well convinc’d writing’s a (hame. 

That whore is fcarce a more reproachful name | 
Than PoeteL— 

Like men that marry, or like maids that woo, 
Becaufe ’tis the very word thing they can do : 
Pleas’d with the contradidion and the fin, 
Methtnks I dand on thorns till 1 begin, 

Y’ cxpcid to hear, at lead, what love has pad 
In this lewd town, (ince you and I fuw lad; 

What change has liappen'd of intrigues, and whe* 
ther 

The old ones lad, and who and who’s together. 
But how, my deared Cloe, fhould I fet 
My pen to write what I would fain forget! 

Or name that lod thing love, without a tear. 
Since fo debauch^ by ili^bred cudomi here ? 
Love, the mod generous paflion of the mind, 

The lofted refuge innocence can find; 

The fafe diredtor of unguided youth. 

Fraught with kind wilhes, and fecur’d by truth; 
That cordial drop heaven in our cup has thrown. 
To make the naufeous draught of life go down; 
On which one only blefiing God might raife, 

In lands of Atheids, lubfidies of praife; 

For none did e’er fo dull and duptd prove, 

But felt a God, and blcfs’d liis power, in love : 
This only joy, for which poor wc are made. 

Is growt>, like play, to be an arrant trade : 

The rooks creep in, and it has got of late 
As many little cheats and tricks as that; 

But, what yet more a woman’s heart would vex, 
'Tis chiefly carry’d on by our own fex; 

Our filly fex, who born, like mooarchs, fre^ 
Turn Gipfies for a meaner liberty, ^ 

And hate redraint, though but from infamy i 
That call whatever is not common nice, 

And, deaf to Nature’s rule, or Love’s advice, 
Forfake the pleafure to purfue the vice. 

To an exa^ pcrfedlion they have brought 
The adion Love, the palQon is forgot. 

’Tis below wir, they tell you, to athiure, 

And ev’n without approving, they defire: 

Their private wi(b obeys the public voice, 

’Twixt good an^lrad whimfy defldei not choice: 
Falhions grow up for tade, at forms they (Irike. 
They know what they would have, not what they 
like. 

C IMJ 





THE WORKS OF ROCHESTER. 


*• a Iseauty, if fonte few agree 
To call him fo, the reft to that degree 
impeded arc, that with their ears they fee. 

Where I wat vifitiog the other night, 

Cqmei a ftoe lady, with her humble knight. 
Who had picvail’d with her, through her own 
flcill. 

At his requeft, though much againft hU will. 

To come to London—— 

As the coaeh ftopt, 1 herd her voice, more loud 
Than a great bell) *d woman’s in a crowd; 
Telling the knight, that her affairs require 
He for fome hours, obrequioufly retire. 

I think (be was alhain’d he ihould be fecn : 

Hard fate of hulbands! the gallant had been. 
Though a difeas’d, ilhfavaur'd lool, brought iiT. 
Dispatch, fays ffie, the bunnefs yoti pretend, 

Your beaftly vifit to your drunken friend, 

A bottle ever makes you look fo line: 

Mcthinki I long to fmell you (link of wine. 

Your country drinking breath \ enough to kill; 
Sour ale corredled with a lemon-pcel. 

Tr’ytfaec, farewell; we’ll meet again anon : 

The neceflary thing bows, and is gone. 

She flies up flairs, and all the hafte does (hew 
That fifty antic poftures will allow; 

And then burfts out—Dear niadant, am not I 
The flrangeft, alter’d, creature; let me die, 

1 find myielf ridiculoufly grown, 

Embarr^ft with my being out of town ; 

Rude and untaught, like any Indian queen, 

Tdj country nakeduefs is plainly feen. 

How is Love govern’d ? Love that rules the (late; 
And pray who ate the men nioft worn of late ? 
When I was marry’d, fools were a-la.mode. 

The men of wit were then held incommode : 
Slow of belief, and fickle in defire. 

Who, ere they 'll be perfuaded, muft inqu ire, 

As if they came to fpy, and not t* admire: 

With fearchmg wifdom, fatal to their eal'e. 

They flill find put why what may ihuuld not 
plcafe; 

IMay, take themfclves for injnrM, when we dare 
^ake them think better of us than wc arc ; 

And if we hide our frailties from their fights, 

Call us deceitful jilts and hypocrites: 

They little guefs, who at our orts arc griev’d, 

The pcrfedl joy of being well deceiv’d; 
Inquifittve as jealous cuckolds grow; 

Rather than not be knowing, ^ey wit know 
Whal^being known, creates their certain woe. 
Won^ ffiould thefe, of all mankind avoid, 

Tor wonder, by clear knowledge, is deftroy’d. 
Woman, who is an arrant bird of night, 

Bold in the duik, before a fool’s dull fight 
Muft fly, when ReaTon brings the glaring 
light. 

But the kind caTy fool, apt to admire 
Hnnfclf, fijhfls us; his fulHes all coafpire 
To flatter his, and favour our defire: 

Vain of his proper merit, he with eafe 
Believes we love him be(l, and befl can pleafe; 
On him our grofs, dull, common flatteriM pafs, 
£ycr moft happy when moft made an als; 


Heavy to apprehend, though all mankind 
Perceive us falfe, the fop himCelf U blind; 

Who, doating on himfclf— 

'rhinks every one that fees him of his mind. 

Thefe are true women's men—Here, forc'd ^ 
ceafe ' iT 

Through want of breath, not will, to !iold blf 
peace, ' ^ 

She to the window runs, where Ihe had fpy’d 
Her much cfleem'd dear friciid,the monkey,ty’il^ 
With forty fmiles, as many actic hows, 

As if *t had been the lady of the houfc, 

U'he dirty chattering monfler (he embrac’d, 

And made it this fine tender fpeech at lafl: 

Kifs me, thou curious miniature of man; 

How odd thou art, how pretty, how japan ! 

Oh ! I could live and die with thee : then on, 

For half an hour, in compliments (be ran : 

I took this time to think what Nature meant, 
When this mixt thing into the world (he fent^ 

So very wife, yet fo impertinent: 

One that knows every thing that God thought fit, 
Should be an afs through choice, not want of wit 
Whofe foppery, without the help of fenfe, 

Could ne’er have rofe to fuch an excellence : 
Nature's as lame in making a true fop. 

As a philofopher; the very lop 
And dignity of folly we attain 
By fludiouH fcarch and labour of the brain. 

By obfervation, counfel, and deep thought: 

God never made a coxcomb worth a groat; 

We owe that name to induflry and arts : 

An eminent fool muft be a fool of parts, 

And fuch a one was (he, who had turn’d o’er 
As many books as men, lov'd much, read mure, 
Had a difeerning wit; to her was known 
Every one’s fault or merit, but her own. 

All the good qualities that ever bleft 
A woman fo diftmguifhM from the reft. 

Except diferetiun only, (he poffeft. 

But now, mon ebsr, dear Pug, ihe cries, adieu; 
And the difeourfe broke off, does thus renew ; 

You fmilc fo fee me, who the world perchance 
Mlftakes to have fonie wit, fo fir advance 
I'he interell of fools, that 1 approve 
Their merit more than nren of wit in love; 

Btit in our lex too many proofs there arc 
Of fuch whom v/its undo, and fools repair. 

This, in iny time, was fo ubferv’d a rule, 

Hardly a W'eiich in tow'n but had her fonj; 

The meaneft common flut, who long was grown 
Che jeft and fcorn of every pit buffboA, 

Had yet left charms enough to h^ve fubdued 
Some fop or other, fond to be thought lewd* 
Fofter could make an Irifb Lord a Nokes, * 
And Betty Morris bad her city Cokes. 

A woman’s ne’er fo ruin'd, but (he can 
Be ftill reveng’d on her undoer, man : 

How loft fo’er, (he’ll find feme lover more 
A lewd abandon'd fool than Ihe a whore. 

That wretched thing, Corinna, who has nm 
Through all the feveral ways of ^ng undone ; ^ 
Cozen’d at iirft by love, and liv^g then 
By turning the too dear bougkf ^heat on men: ' 
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Gif were the heursi sod wSngM with joy they 
flew, 

When firft the town her early beauties knew; 
Courted, admirM, and lov'd, with prefents fed, 
)( 0 uth in her looks, and pleafure in her bed; 

fatc^r her ill angel, thought it fit 
t 4 makcVcr doat upon a man of wit; 

Who fdUnd *twas dull to love above a day. 

Made his iiUnaturd ^M^nd went away. 

^ow feorn'd of all, fonSken and oppreft, 

She *s a memtnio m^ri to the reft: 

DifeasM, decay'd, to take up half a crown 
Mud mortgage her long fcarf and mantua gown; 
Poor creature, who, unheard-of, as a fly 
In fome dark hole mull all the winter lie, 

And want and dirt endure a whole half-year, 

That for one month ihe tawdry may appear. 

In Eafler-term (he gets her a new gown ; 

When my yi^ung mailer's worlhip corner to town, 
plom pedagogue and mother jufl fet free, 

I'he ncir and hopes of a great family t 
^Vho with llrong beer and beef the country 
rules, 

And ever fince the Conqueft have been fools j 
And now, with careful profpedl to maintain 
This charaifter, left eroding of the llrain 
Should mend the boohy breed, hU friends provldo 
A coufin of his own to be hts bride : 

And thus fet out— 

With an eftate, no wit, and a yrung wife, 

The (olid comforts of a coxcomb's life, 

I^unghill and peafe forfook, he conies to town. 
Turns (park, learns to he lewd, and Is undone; 
Nothing iuhs worfe with vice than want of (enfe, 
Pools arc dill wicked at their own expcnce. 

This o'ergrown fchool-boy loft Corinna wins; 

At the firft clafh to make an afs hegius: 

Pretends to like a man that has not known 
The vanities or vices of the town; 

Frelh is the youth, and faithful is his love, 

Eager of joys which he does feidom prove ; 
Healthful and ilrong, he docs no pains endure 
i^ut what the fair one he adores can cure; 
Grateful for favours, does the fex efteem. 

And libels none for being kind Co him ; 

'I'hen of the lewdnefs of the town complains. 

Rails at the wits and atheifts, and maintains 
TU better than good fenfc,than power or wealth, 
To have a blood untainted, youth, and health. 
The unbred puppy, who had never feei» 

A crearuie look fo gay, or talk fu fine, 

Believes,then falls in love, and then in debt; 
Mortgages all, ev'n to the ancient feat. 

To buy his miftrefs a new hniife for life, 

I'o give her plate and jewels, robs his wife ; 

And when to th* height of fondnefs he is grown, 
'Tis time to poifon him, and all's her own : 

Thus meeting in her common arms his fate. 

He leaves her baftard heir to hts eftate; 

And, a^ the race of fuch an owl deferves, 

His* c^n dull lawful progeny he ftarves. 

N^re (that never made a thing in vain, 
does each infedbto fome end ordain) 

'VMy provokes kina keeping fools, no doubt, 
patch up vices men of wic wcaf out. 


Thus (he ran on two hours, fomO grains of fenfo 
Still mixi with follies of Impertinence. 

But now 'tis time 1 (hould fome pity (hew 
To Cloe, iince I cannot choofe but Mw, 
Readers mufl reap what dulleft writcM (bw. 

By the next pod 1 will fuch florjet tell. 

As, join’d to thefe, (hall to a volume fwell $ 

As true as heaven, more infamous than hell. 
But you are tir'd, and fo am I. FareweU* 




AN EPISTOLARY ESSAY 

FROM 

Lord Rot;nBSTCR to Lord Molgravr, 

UfON 

TffEIR MUrVAL POEMS, 

Dear friend, I hear this town does fo abound 
In faucy cenfiirea, that faults are found 
With what of late we, in poetic rage 
Bellowing, threw away on the dull age. 

But howibe'er envy their fplecn may raife, 

1*0 rob my brows of the deferved bays) 

'I'hcir thanks, at Icaft, I merit; fince through me 
They arc partakern of your poetry. 

And thi 4 m all 1*11 fay in my defence, 

T’ obtain one line of your well worded fenfe, f 
I *11 be content t* have it writ the “ Britifhr 
“ Prince." 

I'm none of thofe who think thenifelves infpir'd, 
Nor write with the vain hope to be admir'd; 

But from a rule ( have (upon long triaip 
T’ avoid with care all fort of fclf-denial. 

Which way f«»c*cr dciirc and fancy lead, 
(Contemning fame) that path 1 boldly tread: 
And if cxpoling what f take for wit, 

To nty dear fclf a pleafure 1 beget. 

No matter though the cenfuring critics fret. 

1 hefe whom my Mufe dilpleafes are at ftrife, 
With equal fpU'cn, againft my coiirfc of life; 

The Jcdll delight of which I’ll not forego, 

For all the flattering pralfe man can beftow. 

If I defzga'd to pleafe, the way were then 
To mend my manners rather than my pen: 

The firfl's unnatural, therefore unfit; 

And fur the fecond 1 defpair of it, 

Since grace is not fo hard to get as wit: 

Perhaps ill verfc'i'ought to be confin’d. 

In mere good breeding, like unfavoury wind. 
Were reoditig forc'd, I (hould be apt to think^ 
Men might no more write feurvily than (link. 

1 'U own that you write better than I do, 

But ( have as much need to write as you. 

In all I write, (hould fenfe, and wit, and rhyme. 
Fail me at once, yet fomething fofubfime 
Shall (lamp my puetn, that the world may fee. 

It could have been produc'd by none but me. 
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Aad that's my eiul; for man can wiih no more 
Than fo to write, as none e’er writ before; 

Yet why am I no poet of the times? 

1 have allufions, (Imilies, and rhymes, 

And wit; or cUe *tis hard that 1 alone. 

Of the whole race of mankind, Ibould have none. 
Unequally the partial hand of heaven 
Has all but this one only blefllnr given. 

The world appears like a great family, 

' Whofc lord, opprefs’d with pride and poverty, 
f That to a few great bounty ho may (hew) 

Is fain to fiarve the numerous train below. 

Juft fo feetns Providence, as poor and vain, 
Keeping more creatures than it can maintain : 
Here *tis profufc, and there it meanly fares, 

And for nne prince, it makes ten thoufand flave«. 
In wit alone 'r has been magnificent, ^ 

Of which fo juft a thare to each is font, C 

That the nioft avaricious are content. 3 

For none e*er thought (the due divifion fuch) 

His own too little, or his friend's too much. 

Yet moft men (hew, or find, great want of wit, 
Writing thcmfclvcs, or judging what is writ. 

But I, who am of fprightly vigour full. 

Look on mankind as envious and dull. 

Born to myfelf, I like myfelf alone, 

And muft conclude my judgment good, nr none; 
For could my fenfe be naught, how (hould I know 
Whether another man’s were good or no ? 

Thus I relolvc of niy own poetry. 

That 'ti^the beft; and there *s a fame for me. 

If then Tm happy, what does it advance. 

Whether to merit due, or arrogance ? 

Oh, but the world will take oftenpe hereby ! 

Why then the world (hall fufifer for it, not I. 

Did e’er the fancy world and I agree, 

To let it have it* beaftly will on me ? 

Why ftiould my proAituted fenfe be drawn. 

To every rule their mufty cuftoms fpawn ? 

But men<uiay cenfurc you; 'tis two to one, 
Whene’er they cenfure, they *11 be in the wrong. 
There’s not a thirg on earth, that I can name, 

So foolid), and fo falfi*, ns common lame. 

Ic calls the courtier knave, tlie plain man rude. 
Haughty the grave, and the dcliglufiil lewd, 
Impertinent the bnAcymorofe tlie fad. 

Mean the familiar, the referv'd one mad. 

Poor helplcfs woman i*> not favour’d more, 

She *s a Ay hypocrite, or public whore. 

I’htn who the devil would give thi^—to be free 
J'rom th* inDucent reproach of infamy ? 

Thefe things conGder’d, makv me (in defpight 
Qf idle rumour) keep at home and write. 


A TRIAL OF THE POETS FOR THE BAYS. 

IN IMITATION OF A SATIRE IN BOILEAU. 

fiNc;r the funs of the Mufes grew numerous and 
loud, 

For th’ appealing fo faAious> and clamorous a 
crowd, 


Apollo thought fit, in fo weighty a caufe, . 

T* eftablilh a government, leader, and laws. 

The hopes of the bays, at the fummoning call^ 
Had drawn them together, the devil and all; 

All thronging and lifteniag, they gap’d for tbs 
bleffing : . 

No prelbyter fermon had more cropping snd 
prcAing: ^ ^ 

In the head of the gang, JoteDryden appear’d. 
That ancient grave wit (0‘long lov’d and fear’d, * 
But Apollo had heard a (lory in town, 

Of his quitting the Mufes, to wear theblack gown; 
And fo gave him leave now his poetry’s done. 

To let him turn prleft fince R is turn’d nun. 
I'his reverend author was no fooner fet by, 

But Apollo had got gentle George * in his eye. 
And frankly confefs’d, of all men that writ, 
There’s none had more fancy, fenfe, judgment, 
and wit: • 

But in th* crying fin, idlenefs, he was fo hardcp’o, 
That his long feven years filcnce was not to be 
pardon’d. 

-^\V-y f was the next man fhew’d his face. 

But Apollo e’en thought him too good for .jie 
place: 

No gentleman writer that oAicc Aiould bear, 

But a trader in wit the laurel (hould wear, 

As none but a Cir--c*er makes a Lord Mayor 
Next in the crowd 'i'om Shadwcll docs wallow, 
And fwears by liis guts, his paunch, and his callow 
That ’tis he alone heft plcafes the age, 

Himfclf and his wife have fupported the ftage : . 
Apollo, well pleas’d with lo bonny a lad, 

T* oblige him, he told him, he Ihould be huge 
glad, 

Had he half fo much wit, as he fancy’d he had. 
Nat Lee ftepp’d in next, in hopes of a prize, 
Apollo remember’d he had hit core in thrice; 

By the rubies iu’s face, he could not deny. 

But he had as much wit as wine could fupply ; 
Coiifefs’d that indeed he had a mufical note, 

But fometimes Araiu’d fo hard that he rattled in 
throat; 

Yet owning he had fenfe, t’ encourage him for ’c, 
He made him hii> Ovid in Auguftus’s court. 

Poor Settle^ his trial was the next came about, 

He brought him an Ibrahim with the preiace corn 
out, 


] 


And humbly dcfir’d he might give no oAcncc; 
D'^n him, cries Shadwcll, be cannot write fenfe: 
And Bancks, cry’d Newport, I hate that dull rogue; 
Apollo, confidering he was not in vogue, 

Would not truft his dear bays with fo modeft a 
fool, 

And bid the great boy be fent back fo fchooh 
Tom Otway came next,lorn Shadwell’s dear Zany, 
And fwears, for heroics, he writes beft of any : 
Don Carlos his pockets fo amply had fill’d, 

Thar his mange was quite cur’d, and his lice wer:* 
all kill’d; 

Anababaliithu put in for a (hare, 

And little Tom ElTencc's author was there / '. 


* Sir Georpe nthcregc, 
t Mr, Wycherley, 
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But Apollo had fcen hU face on the 
And prudently did not think fit to engage [age 
.The feum of a play-houfe, for the prop of an 
In <the numerous crowd that encompafs’d him 
round, [found, 

Li^^ile fbreh'd Johnny Crown at his elbow he 
Hi cravM^lring new iron’d, he gently did ftretch 
■^3 lily whitr^Md out, the laurel to reach. 
Alleging chat heha&inoft right to the bays, 

Yor writing romances, and (h-ting of plays; 
Apollo rofe up, and gravely confus'd, 

Of all men that writ, his talent was heft; 

For fince pain and dilhonour man's life only 
damn. 

The greateft felicity mankind can claim, [(hame; 

Is to want fenfe of fmart, and be paft Icnfe of, 
And to perfcdl his blifs in poetical rapture, 

He bid him be dull to the end of the chapter. 

The poetefs Afra neit fliew’d her fwcet face, 

S jba((fwore by her poetry, and her black ace, 
laurel by a double right was her own, 
the plays (lie had writ, and the conquers Ihe 
had won. 

llo acknowledg'r’twas hard to deny her, 

Vet, to dc^l frankly and ingenuoufiy by her. 

He told her, were couquefis and charms her pre¬ 
tence, 

She ought to have pleaded a dozen years fioce. 
Nor could L’Urfey forbear for the laurel to 
fiickic, 

Protefiing that he had the honour to tickle 
Til' cars of the town, with his dear madam 
Fickle. 

With other pretenders, whofe names Td rchcarlc, 
Ilut that they're too long to Hand in my verfe : 
Apollo, quite tir'd with their tedious harangue, 
At lad found Tom Betterton’s face in the gang. 
For, fince poets without the kind players may 
hang, 

By his one I'acred light he folcmnly fwore, 

'i‘hat in fearch of a laurcat he'd look out no more, 
A general murmur ran quite through the hall. 

To think that the bays to an at^lor ihould fall; 
Tom told them, to put his defert to the tefi. 

That he had Maid plays as well as the heft, 

And was the grcai’ft wonder the age ever bore! 
Of all the play fcribblers that e'er writ before, 

His wit bad moll worth, and modefty in't, 

For he had writ plays, yet ne'er came in print. 


A SATYR AGAINST MANKIND. 

• 

Were f, who to my coil already am 
Oiie of thofe (trangc prcnligious creatures man, 
^ fpirit free, to chuol'e for my own (bare, 
Wha^ fort of fielli and blood i pleas'd to wear, 
dog, a monkey,.or a bear, 
thing, but that.vain animal, 
is fo proud of being rational. 

.SL’ ic fe afes arc^oo grofs, and he’ll contrive 
^ iSSK, to contradidl the other five; 




And, before certain will prefer 

Reafon, which fifty times for one dues err* 
Reafon, an igiih fatuut of the mind, 

Which leaves the 1 ght of nature, fenfe, behind : 
Pathlcfs and dangerous wandering ways it takev, 
Through error’s tenny bogs, and thorny brakes; 
Whilfi the mifguided follower climbs with pain 
Mountains of whimlles, heapt in his own brain : 
Stumbling from thought to thought, falls headlong 
down 

Into Doubt's boundlefs Tea, where like to drown 
Books bear him up a while, ai.fl make him try 
To fwim with bl;^ders of philofophy; 

In hopes iliil to o'ertake the ikipping light, 

7'hc vapour dances in his dazzl<^ fight, 

Till, fpent, it leaves him to eternal night. 

Then Old Age and Experience, hand in hand. 
Lead him to death, and make him underftand, 
After a fearch fo painful and fo long. 

That all his life he has been in the wrong. 
Huddled in dirt, this reafoning engine lies. 

Who was fo proud, fo witty, and fo wife: 

Pride drew him in, as cheats their bubbles catch. 
And made him venture to be made a wretch: 

His wifdom did his happinefs deftroy, 

Aiming to know the world he fhould enjoy: 

And wit was his vain frivolous pretence. 

Of pleafing others at his own cxpence; 

For wits are treated juCl like common whores, 
Firft they're enjoy'd, and then kick'd out of doors; 
The plcafurc pafi, a threatening doubt remains. 
That frights th* cujnyer with fucceeding pains. 
Women, and men ol wit, are dangerous tools. 
And ever fatal to admiring fools. 

Pleafure allures; and when the fops cfcape, 

'Tis not that they arc lov'd, but fortunate; 

And therefore what they fc ir, at heart they bate. ^ 
But now, methinks. Come formal hand and beard 
Takes me to talk : come on. Sir, I'm prepar'd. 
Then, by youriavour, any thing tliai’s vgrit, 
Againfi this gibing, gingUng kiuck, c.dlM Wit, 
l.ike me ubunuatitiy ; but you'll take care, 

Upon this point, not to be too fevere; 

Perhaps my Mufe w'crc filter for tliis pm t; 

For, 1 proftifb, 1 cau be very fmart 
On wi% which I abhor with ail my hcatt. 

1 long to laiii it in iome fiiarp efiay, \ 

But your grand indiferetion hidi> me Aay, C 

And turns my tide of ink another way. j 

What rage ferments in your degenerate mind, 

To make you rail at reafon and mankind I 
Blcft glorious man, to v/hom alone knid heaveu 
An everlafiing foul hath freely given ; 

Whom his great Maker took fuch care to make, 
That fron himfelf he did the image take, 

And this fair frame in ibining realon drcil, 

To dignify his nature above bead : 

Reafon, by whofe afpiring iailtience. 

We take a flight beyond material fenfe. 

Dive into myfleries, then foaring pierce 
The flaming limits of the univerfe, 

Search heaven and hell, find out what's a<fted there. 
And give tlie world true grounds of hope and fear. 

Hold, mighty man, I cry; all this we know 
From the f atlietic pen of Ingelo, 


I 
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From Pati;icVs Pilgrim, Sibb's Soliloquies, 

An4 *tis this very rcafon I defpife 
This fupernatural gift, that makes a mite 
Think hc*s tiie image <if the Infinite; 

Comparing his fliort life, Toid of all reft. 

To the Eternal and the £vcr>bleft : 

This hufy puzzling ilirrer uy oi doubt, 

That frames deep myilcries, .then finds them out, 
Fming with frantic crowds of thinking fools. 

The reverend bedlams,colleges and fchcM>lR, 

Borne on thdfc wings, each heavy fot can pierce 
The Uniits of the boundlcfs uoivcife. 

So charming ointments make an old witch fly, 
And bear a crippled carcafe through tiie iky* 

*Ttt tbit exalted power, whofe buiiuefs lies 
In oonfenfe and impoinbilitles ; 

This made a whimfical philofophcr, 

Before the fpacious world his tub prefer; 

And we have many modern coxcombs, who 
Retire to think, *caufe they have nought to do. 
But thoughts were given for anions* government. 
Where aAion ceafes, thought's irnpcrtnient. 

Our fpliere of adllon is life’s happtnefs. 

And he that thinks beyond, thinks like an afs. 
Thus wliilfl againft falfe reafoning 1 inveigli, 

1 own right reafon, which I would obey ; 

That reafon, which diflinguilhes by fenfe. 

And gives ui rules of good and ill from thence; 
That bounds defires with a reforming will, 

To keep them more in vigour, not to kill: 

Your reafon hinders, mine helps to enjoy, 
Renewing appetites, yours would deflroy. 

My reafon is my friend, yours is a cheat: 

Hunger calls out, my reafon bids me eat: 
Perverfely yours your appetite docs mock: 

Tins alks for food; that aniwers, what's a clock ? 

This plain diflhiAion, Sir, your doubt leenres : 
'Tis not true reafon I defpife, but yours. 

Thus I think reafon righted : but for man, 
rU ne'er recant; defend him, if you can. 

I'or all his pride and his philofophy, 

'Tis evident beafts are, in their degree, ( 

As wife at lead, and better far than he. j 

Thofc creatures are the wifefl, who attain. 

By fureft means, the ends at which they aim. 

If therefore Jowler finds and kills hi& hare, 

43 etter than Meres fupplies committee-chair: 
Though one's a flatefman, th' other but a hound, 
ffbwlcr in juflice will be wifer found. 

X ou fee how far man's wifUoin here extends: 
J.ook next if human nature makes amends; 

Whole principles are moft generous and jull; 

^nd to whofe morals you would Iboner truft: 

Be judge yourfelf; I’ll bring it to the teft, 

W'hich is the bafeft creature, man or beaft : 

Birds feed on birds, beafts on each other prey, 

But lavage man ab^ie does man betray, 
preft by ncccflity, they kill for food; 

Man undoes man, to do htmfelf no good : 

With teeth and claws by nature arm’d, they hunt 
Nature's allowance, to fupply their want; 

But man, with fmiles, embraces, friendihips, praife, 
inhumanly his fellow’s life betrays, 

With voluntary pains works his diftrefs, 

Net throogh ncccflity, but wantonnefs. 


For hunger or for love, they bite or tear; 

Whilft wretched man is ftill in arms for fear t 
For fear he armi, and is of arms afraid; 

From fear to fear fucccffivcly betray’d ; 

Bofe fear, the fource whence his bafe paflions came 
His boafted honour, and his dear-bought fame: f 
'J’hc lull ol power, to which he’s fuch a^ve, 
And for the which alone he dare^^ bfave, 

To which his various projed^ire defign'd. 
Which makes him generous affable, and kind ; 
Fur which he takes fuch pins to be thought wife 
A nd ferews his a<%ions in a forc’d difgaile; 

1 .cads a moft tedious life, in mifery, 

Under laborious, mean hypocril'y. 

J.ook to the bottom of his vaft defign. 

Wherein maa*» wifdom, power, and glory, join : 
The good he adls, the ill he dews endure; 

'Tis all from fear, to make himfelf fecure. 

Merely for fafety, after fame they thirft; 

For all men would be cowards if they durft ; i 
And honefty's againft all common fenfe; 

Men muft be kraves; *tis in their own defence, 
Mankind's diflioneft : if you think it fair, 
Amongft known cheats, to play upon the fqtiare^ 
You'll be undone 

Nor can weak truth your reputation favc; 

The knaves will all agree to call you knave. 
Wrong'd (hall he live, iofulted o'er, oppreft, 
Who dares be lefs a villain than the reft. 

Thus here you fee what human nature craves, 
Moft men are cowards, all men fiiould be knaves. 
The difference lies, as far as I can fee. 

Not in the thing itfelf, but the degree; 

And ail the fubjedl matter of debate, 

Is only who's a knave of the firft rate. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

All this witJi indignation have I hurl'd 
At the pretending part of the proud world. 

Who, fwoln with fclfifh vanity, devife 
Fallc fieedums, holy cheats, and formal lies, 

Over their feUgw*flaves to tyrannize. 

But if in court lb juft a man there be, 

(In court a juft man, yet unknown to me) 

Who does his needful flattery dire<ft. 

Not to upprefs and ruin, but protedl; 

Since flattery, which way foever laid. 

Is ftill a tax on that unhappy trade : 

If ft) upright a ftatefman you can find, 

Whofe p^ons bend to his unbias’d mind; 

Who does his arts and policies apply, 

To raife hU country, not his family. 

Is there a mortal who on God relies ? 

Whofe life his feith and dotftrine juftifies ? 

Not one blown up with vain, afpiting pride. 
Who, for reproof of fins, docs roan deride; 

Whofe envious heart, with faucy eloquence. 

Dares chide at kings^ and rail at men of fenfe; 
Who in his talking vents more pevilb lics,\ t 
More bitter railings, fcandals, calumnies, \ 
Than at a golfiping are thrown about, ^ 

When the good wives drink free,, and theq &} 
out.. 
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>fonc of the fcnful tnhe, whofe uleiirs Uc 
la avarice* pride, in ikxh, and gUitioA'y; 

•Who hunt preferment, but abhor good hvci i 
Whofe luA exalted to that heij^ht arrivea, > 
Hhey adk adultery with their own wives; j 
Ar d, erVM Ccore of years completed be* y 

from\h<:^ lofty ftage of honour fee V 

Aalf a large uOiftk^theif own progeny. 3 

Nor doating ——’^Uo would be ador’d, 

For domineering at the counciUhoard; 

A greater fop, in bufinefa at fourfeore, 

Fonder of ferioua toy^, alfeAcd more* 

Than the gay, glittering ft)Ql at twenty proven, 
With ail hi» noife, hia tawdry eloaths, and htves. 
But a meek, humble man, of modeA fenfe. 
Who, preaching peace, does pradlife continence ; 
Whofe pious life’s a proof he does believe 
MyAerious truths, which no man can conceive, 
l^pon earth there dwell fuch godlike men, » 
recant my paradox to them, 

Adore thofc Airines of virtue, homage pay, 

|And, with the thinking world, their laws obey, 
ji^uch there are, yet grant me this at leaA, 

diAers more from man* thair man SronabcaA. 
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VII. 

Should Tome brave youth (worth being dru&k)^ 
prove nice, 

And from his fair inviter measly Airink* 
’Twould pleafe the ghoA of my departed vice* 

If, at my councH, he repent and drink. 

VIII. 

Or Aiould fome cold-complexion*d fot forbid, 
With his dull morals, our night’s briAc alarxiu* 
rll 6re hla bloody by telling what 1 did 
When 1 was Arong* and able to bear arms. 

IX. 

ril tell of whores attack’d their lords at home. 
Bawds quarters beaten up, and fortrefs wetf; 
Windows dcmoUAi'd* watches overcome* 

And handfome ills by my contrtvaiKe done. 

X. 

With tales Kke thefe I will fuch heat infpire* 

As to important mifehief AmU incline; 

I’ll make him long fomc ancient church to Are* 
And fear no lewdnefs they’re call’d to by wme. 

XI. 

Thus, Aatefman-like, I’il faucily hnpefe, 

And, fafe from danger* valiantly advife; 
Shelter’d in impotence, urge you to blows* 

And, being good for nothing cUe* be wife; 


, THE MAIMED DEBAUCHEE. 


I. 

As fome brave admiral, in iormer war 

Depriv’d of force, but preA with courage AiU, 
Two rival fleets appearing from afar, 

Crawls to the top of an adjacent hill; 

II. 

From whence (with thoughts full of concern) he 
views 

The wife and daring conduA of the Aght; 

And each hold a^ion to his mind renews 
His prefent glory and his paA delight. 

111 . 

From his fierce eyes flufltes of rage he throws, 

As from black clouds when Bghtniiig breaks a- 
way, 

Tranfporced thinks himfelf amhlA his foes, 

And abfent* yet enjoys the bloody day. 

IV. 

So when my days of impotence approach. 

And I’m by wine, and love’s unlucky chance, 
Driven from the pleaAng billows of debauch* 

On the dull Aiore of laxy t€m])erance* 

V. 


My pains at laA fome refpHe ihaU afford* 
While 1 behold the batttes you miintain* 
When fleets of glaflcs fail around the board* 


From whofe broadfides volUes of wit fliall rain. 


H^fiall the fight of honourable feafs, 
wHiich my too forward valour did procure* 
jfkrigbten new>Kfted foldiers from the wars; 

• PaA joys have more than paid what X endure. 


UPON NOTHING. 

I. 

Nothing 1 thou elder brother ev’n to Aiade* 

That hadA a being ere the.w<ir1d was made. 

And (well flit) art alone of ending not afraid. 

H. • 

£re 7'ime and Place were. Time and Place were 
not, [got. 

When primitive Nothing Something Araight be- 
'I'heii all proceeded fiom the great united^What; 

HI. 

Something, the general attribute of all. 

Sever’d from thee, its foie original* 

Into tby boundlefs felf muA undiAinguifli’d falL 

IV. 

Yet Something did thy mighty power command# 
Aud from thy fruitful empunef<r’8 hand 
Snatch’d men, bcafl^ bird** fire, air, and land; 

V. 

Matter, the wicked’A offspring of thy race* 

By Form afliAed, flew from tliy embrace \ 

And rebel Light obfeur’d tliy reverend dufley face.' 

VI. 

With Form and Matter, Time and Place did join; 
Body, thy foe, with thee did leagues combine. 

To fpotl chy peaceful realm* and ruixt all thy line# 

VII. 

But turn-coat Time aifiAs the foe i» v«ia* 

And, brib’d by thee* afliAs thy Aiort-Uv’d reign* 
And to thy hungi 7 wonvb thives back tby Asve* 
agalcu 
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»^OQgK myfterics are barr’d from lair eyes, 

And the diviue alone, with warrant, pries 
lato thy bofOm, where the truth in private lies; 

% «• 

Yet this of thee the wife may'freely fay, 

Thou from the virtuous Nothing tak'ft away, 

And to be part with thee the wicked wifely pray. 

X. 

Great Negativehow vainly would the wife 
InquirCf define, diftinguifii, teach, devife ? [phies. 
XKdft thou not fland to poii.t their dull phiiolb<. 

XI. 

Is, or it mt, the two great ends of Fate, 

And, true or falfe, the luhjc<^ ol debate. 

That perfotft or deftroy the vafl defigns pf Fate; 

« XU. 

When they have rackM the politician*s breafi. 
Within thy bofom moft fecurely reft, [beft. 

And, when reduc'd to thee, are lead unfale and 

XIII. 

But Nothing, why does Something ftill permit, 
That facred monarchs (houtd at cmincil fir, [fit f 
With perfons highly thought at bed for nothing 

XIV. 

While weighty Something modedly alTilains 
Trom princes* coffers, and iVi^m ftatefnicn’s brains, 
AndAothing there like (lately Nothing reigns. 
mjkt IV. 

Kothfll|^ho dweiril with fools in grave difguife, 
For whom they reverend (hapes and form- devife, 
I.awn fleeve.H,'«nd furs, and gowns, when they like 
thee look wife. 

XVI. 

French truth, Dutch prowefs, Britifh policy, 
Hibernian learning, Scotch civility, [thee, 

Spaniards’ difpatch, Danes’ wit, are mainly fceii in 

XVIX. 

The great man’s gr.\titude to his beft friend. 

Kings' proiiiifcs, whores* vows, towards thee they 
bend, 

Flow iwiftly into thee, and in thcc ever ynd. 


Let the ambitious zealot lay afide 

His hope of heaven (whofe faith is but his pride); 

Let flavilh fouls lay by their fear, 

Nor be concern'd which way, or where, 

After this life they (hall b^ hurl'd: 

Dead, we become the lumber of the w^‘J; 

And to that mafs of matter (hall bi^y-pt,, . 
Where things deftroy’d wjjJjri^ungs unborn art" 
Devouring Time fwallows us whole; [hept :/ 
Impartial Death confounds body and foul: 

For hell, and the foul fiend that rules 
The cverlafting fiery gaols. 

Devis’d by rogues, dreaded by fools. 

With his grim grifly dog that keeps the doer. 

Are fenfclefs ftnrics, idle tales. 

Dreams,'whimfics, and no more. 


TO HIS SACRED MAJESTY, 

On his Restoration in the Year i66o» 

Virtue's triumphant Ihrine! who doft engage 
At once three kingdoms in a pilgrimage; 

Wliich in cxtatic duty drive to come 
Out of thenifclvcs, as well as frrmi their home; 
Whilft England grows one camp, and London is 
Ttfolf the nation, not metropolis; 

And loyal Kent renews her arts again, 

Fencing her ways with moving groves of men : 
Forgive this diftant homage, which does meet 
Your blcft approach on fedentary feet; 

And though my youth, not patient yet to bear 
The weight of arms, denies me to appear 
In fteel before you; yet, great Sir, approve 
My manly wi(hes,and more vigorous love; 

III whom a cold refpeift were treafon to 
A father’s allies, greater than to you; 

Whofe one ambition *tis for to be known, 

By daring loyally, your Wiltnot’s Ton. 

Wadh. Coil. Rochestki 


translation of some lines in 

LUCRETIUS. 

Toe Gods, by right of nature, rouft poffefs 
An everlafting age of pcrfedl peace; 

Far off remov’d from us and our affairs, 

Neither approach’d by dangers or by cares; 

Rich in themfelves, to whom we cannot add; 
^ot pleat’d by good deeds, nor provok’d by bad. 


The lattei. End op tbb CHORUS op the 
Second Act or SENECA’S TROAb, 

TRANSLATED. 

Apter Death nothing is, and nothing Death, 
The utmoft Unfits of a gafp of breath. 


TO HER SACRED MAJESTY THE 
QUEEN-MOTHER, 

On the Death of Mart, Princefs of Orange. 

Respite, great queen, your juft and hafty fears : 
I'here’s no infediosi lodged in our tears. , 
Though our unhappy air be arm’d with death, 
Yet fighs have an untainted guiltlefs breath. 

Oh 1 (lay a while, and teach your equal (kill 
To tmderftand, and to fupport our ill. 

You that in mighty wrongs an age have fpent. 
And feem to have out-Iiv’d ev’n baoifliment; 
Whom traiterous mifebief fought its etrlieft'A''£,;i 
When to moft facred blood it made its way, 

And did thereby its black defign impart, . 

To take his head, that woaoded firft his heart t 
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You that uomov'd ^reat Charles's ruin flood, 

When three great nations funk, beneath the load; 
Then a young daughter loft, yet balfam found 
I'd ftanch that new and frefhly-bleeding wound^J 
And, after this, with 6xt and fteady eyes, ^ 
Beheld your noble Gloucefter's obfequies; 

And th^fuftain'd the royal princefs' fall; 

;^ou oqly tiMIs bmen t her funeral. 

But you will nuRSki^move, and leave behind 
Our fad complaints, loft in the empty wind; 

Thofe winds that bid you ftay, and loudly roar 
DeftrudUon, and drive back to the firm ftore; 
Shipwreck to fafety, and the envy fly 
Of lharing in this feene of tragedy; 

Whiledicknefs, from wbofe rage yon poft away. 
Relents, and only now contrives your ftay; 

The lately fatal and infcdlious ill 
Courts the fair princefi, and forgets to kill: 

In vain on fevers enrfes we difpenfe, 

.^d vent odr paflion'a angry eloquence; 

It^^Q we blaft the minifters of Face, 

I And the forlorn phyficians imprecate : 
nay they to death new poifons add and fire, 

X^^lrder fecurcly for reward and,hire; 

Ara bafdifks, that kill whome'er they fee. 

And truly write bills of mortality; 

Who, left the bleeding corpfe ftiould them betray, 
Firft drain thofe vital fpeaking dreams away. 

And will you, by your flight, take part with thefe ? 
Become yourielf a third and new difeafe ? 

If they have caus'd our lofs, then fo have you. 
Who take yourfelf and the fair princefs too : 

For we', depriv’d, an equal damage have, 

When France doth raviih hence, as when the 
grave: 

But that your choice th* unkindnefs doth improve, 
And derelidlion adds to your remove. 

RocuEsTea, of Wadham College. 


AN EPILOGUE, 


Some few, from wit, have this true maxim got,*^ 
“ That *tis ftill better to be pleas’d than not; *’ f 
And therefore never the^r own torment plot: j 
While the malicious critics ftill agree 
To loath each play they come and pay to fee. 

The firft know 'tis a meaner part of fenfe 
To find a fault, tlian taftc an excellence : 
Therefore they praife,'and ftrive to like; while 
Are dully vain of being hard to plcafe. [thefe 
Poets and women have an equal right 
To hate the dull, who, dead to all delight, 

Feel p&in alone, and have no joy but fpigbt. 

’Twas impotence did flrft this vice begin: 

Fools cenfure wit, as old men rail at fin; 

Who envy plcafure which they cannot tafte, 
*AAd, good for nothing, would be wife at laft* 
Since therefore to the women it appears, 

Tha/ a'j the enemies of wit are theirs, 

•^uf the dull herd no longer fears. 

Whate’er hit fate may prove, "twill be his pride 
7^ ftii^d or faU With beauty on bb 


AN ALLUSION 


TO TBS 


Tenth Satire of the Firft Book of Horace* * 

Wkll, Sir, ’eSagraoted; 1 faid Drydeo's rhymes 
Were ftolcn, unequal, nay dull m&ny times* 

What foolilh patron is there found of his, 

So blindly partial to deny me this f 
But that his plays, embroider'd up and down 
With learning, juftly pleas'd the town, 

In the fame paper I as freely own. 

Yet, having this allow'd, the heavy mafs 
That ftufts up his loofc volumes, n]oft not pafs; 
For by that rule I might as well admit 
Crown's tedious fccnes for poetry and wit. 

Tis therefore not enough, when your falfe fenfe 
Hits the falfe judgment of an audience 
Of clapping fools aftembling, a vaft crowd. 

Till the throng'd playhoufe crack'd with the dull 
load; 

Though ev'n that talent merits, in fome fort, ^ 
That can divert the rabble and the court. 

Which blundering Settle never could obtain, 

And puzzling Otway labours at in vain : 

But within due proportion cirenmferibe 
Whate'er you write, that with a flowing tide 
The ftyle may rife, yet in its rife forbear 
With ufelcfs words t* opprefs the wcary'd ear. 
Here be your language lofty, tirere more light, 
Your rhetoric with your poetry unite. 

For elegance* fake, foruecimes allay the force 
Of epithets; 'twill foften the difeourfe. 

A jeft in fcorn points out and hits the thing 
More home, than the remoteft fatire's (ling. 
Shakefpeare and Jonfon did in this excel, 

And might herein be imitated well; 

Whom refin'd Eiherege copies not at all, 

Hut is himftflf a fheer original. • 

Nor that flow drudge in fwift Pindaric ftrains, ^ 
Flatmaii, who Cowley imitates with pains, > 
And rides a jaded Mufe, whipt, with loofe reins, j 
When Lee makes temperate Scipio fret and rave. 
And Hannibal a whining, amorous flave, 

I laugh, and wilh the hot-brain'd fuftian fool 
In Bulby's hands, to be well lafb'd at fchool. 

Of all our modern wits, none feem to me 
Once to have touch’d upon true comedy, 

But hafty Shadwell and flow Wycherley. 
Sliadwell's unfinilh'd works do yet impart 
Great proofs of force of nature, none of art; - 
With juft, bold ftrokes he daflies here and there. 
Shewing great maftery with little care, 

Scorning to yarnilh his good touches o’er, 

To iftake the fools and women ptaife them more. 
But Wycherley earns hard whate’er he gains; 

He wants no judgmenti and he fpares no pains: 
He frequently exc^s, and, at the lead, 

Makes fewer faults than-any of the reft. 

Waller, by Nature for the Bays defign’d. 

With force and fire, and fancy unconfin’d. 

In panegyric docs excel manlund. 

He heft can turn, enforce, and foften things. 

To fraife great conquerors, and flatter kings. 
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poiftced fatifo 1 WouM Jftuckhurft choofe, 

^The bcft good man, with the worft-iiatur'd Mufo. 
For ibiiga and verfea miAnerly obfcene, 
l*hat can iHr Nature up by fpringa uniVcn, 

And, without forcing Unfhea, warm the queen; 
Sedley has that prevailing, gentle art, 

That can with a refiftiefa power impart 
The loofeft wilhes to the chaileft heart, 

Raife fuch a cofifllA, kindle Ihch a fire. 

Betwixt declining virtue and deflre. 

Till the poor vanquish'd maid diiibtves away. 

In dreams all flight, in fighs and tears all day. 
Dryden in vain try'd this nice way of wit; 

For he, to he a cearine bhule, thought fit 
To give the ladies a wy bawdy bob; 

And thus he got the name of Foet Squab. 

But to be juft, 'twill to his praife be found, 

>fis excellencies more than faults abound: 

Nor dare I from his facred temples tear 
The hvrel, which he bdl defetves to wear. 

But does not Dryden find ever» Jonfon dull ? 
Beaumont and Fletcher uncorredl, and full 
Of Uwd lines, as he calls them? ShakefpCare's 
ftyle 

Stiff and affedted ? To his own the while 
Allowing all the juftlce that his pride 
So arrogantly had to thefc deny'd f 
And may not I have leave impartially 
To fearch and cenfure Dryden's' works, and try 
If thofe grofs faults his choice pen doth commit 
Proceed from Want of judgment, or of wit ? 

Or if bis lumpifh fancy does refufe 
Spirit and grace to his biofe fiatcem Mule f 
Five hundred verfes every morning writ. 

Prove him no more a poet than a wit: 

Such ftribbUng authors have been feen before; ^ 
Muftapha, the Iftand Princefs, forty more, ( 
Were things perhaps compos'd in naif an hours j 
To write what may fecurely ftand the teft 
Of being well read over thrice at Leaf!; 

Compare each phrafe, examine every line. 

Weigh every word, and every thought refine; 
Scorn all apptaufe the vile rout can bellow. 

And be content to pleafe thofe few who know* 
Canft thou be fuch a vam mlftaken thing. 

To wifh thy works might make a play-houfe ring 
With the unthinking laughter and poor praife 
Of fops and ladies, fa^ious for thy plays f 
Then fend a cunning friend to learn thy doom 
Prom the fhrewd judges in the drawing-room. 

1 've no ambition on diat idle fcore. 

But lay with Betty Morice heretofore. 

When a court lady call'd her Bnekhufft's * 
whore; 

1 pleafe one man of wit, am proud on *t too, 
k.et all the coxcombs dance to bed to you. 

Should I be troubled when the Purblind Knight, 
Who fquints more in bis judgment than his 
fight. 

Picks filly faniln, and cenfuref what f write ? 

Of when the poor fed poets of the town 
Fbr fcabs and coach^om cry my verfes down I 

• Thtffomepro^abiy who Is odebrated b/ Lord Buck' 

burK (oFsOorfet) hi bis Poems. Sec Gent* Mag. 1780. 

■ 

V. 


1 r 

1 loath the rabble • *tts enough for Ifie 
If Sedley, Shadwell, Shephard, Wycherley, 
Godolphin, Batter, Buckhurft, Buckingham, 

t nd feme few more, whom I omit to name, 
pprovc my fenfe; 1 count their cenfure fame. 



mai 



Sir Cax ScROPp, who thought himfelf refleded 
on at the latter end of the preceding Poem, 
publilhed a Poem In Defence of Satire," which 
oecafioned the following Reply. 

TO SIR car SCROPE. 

To rack and tortftre thy unmeaning brain. 

In Satire's praife, to a low umun'd firain, 

In thee was mod impertinent and vain. 

When in thy perfon we more clearly fee 
That Satire's of divine authority. 

For God made «be on man when he 

thee; _ 

To ftiew there were feme nfien, as there are apes, 
Fraln'd for mere fport, who differ but in fhspes: 
In thee are all thefe contradi^ons join’d, 

Tka« make an afsprodigiems and refin'd. 

A lump deform'd and ftapelefs were ehou boPa, 
Begot in Dove's delight and Nature's fcorn; 

And art grown up the moft ungrateful wight, 
Harfli to the ear, and hideous to the fight; 

Yet Love'fe thy btifinef:*. Beauty thy delight. 

Curfe on that filly hour that firft rofpir'd 
Thy madnefs, to pretend to be admir'd; 

To paint thy grifly face, to dance, to dr^s, 

And all thofe aukwatd follies that exprefs 
Thy loathfome love, and filthy daintinefs. 

Who needs wilt be an ugly ^au-Gar^on, 

Spit at, and ihunn'd by every girl in town ; 
Where dreadfully Love's fcare-crow thou art plac'd, 
To fright the tender flock that long to tafie: 
While every coming maid, when you appear, 
Starts back for lhaxne, and ftraight turns chafte 
for fear; 

For none fo poor or proftitute have prov'd. 
Where you made love, t* endure to be belov'd. 
'Twere labour loft, or elfe I would advife; 

But thy half wic Will ne'er let thee be wife. 

Half witty, and half mad, and fcarce half brave. 
Half honeft (which i« very much a knave) 

Mads up of aH thefe halves, thou canft not pals 
For any thing entirely, but Ai afs.' 


EPlLOGUi. 

As charms are nonfettfe, nonfenfe feems 
Which hearerrof ail does difarmi 

For fonga and feenet a double audience brhij, 

I And doggrd' takes, whkk fi&ltha to fetin Ibg. ^ 
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Now to machines and a dull malk you run; 

We find that wit *a the monfier you would 
Jhun, 

And by my troth *tu moft dtfcreetly done. 

For fince with vice and folly wit u fed, 

ThrougS mercy *ti» moft of you ar&4)ot dead. 
'Players tusp.Quppets now at your defire. 

In their mouth*^o9fenfe, in rheir tail’KaTvire;j 
They fiy through crowds of clouts and fiiowersi 
of fire. 

A kind of lofing Loadum is their game, 

Where the worft writer has the greateft fame. 

To get vile plays like theirs fhall be our care; 

But of fuch auk%Tard a<ftors we defpair. 

Falfe taught at firft. ■ ■ ^ 

Like bowl§ ill hiaft’d, ftili the more they run. 
They’re further off chan when they firft begun; 

In comedy^their unweighM adlion mark, 

«Therc's one it fuch a dear familiar fpark, 
l^'yawns as if he were but half awake. 

And fribbling for free fpeaking does miftake; 

1 -ailc accent, and negle^ful aiftlon too : 

^hcy have both fo nigh good, yet neither true, 
lliat both together, like an ape’s mock face. 

By near refembling man, do man difgracc. 
Thorough-pac'd ill adlors may, perhaps, be 
cur’d; 

Half players, like half-wits, can’t he endur’d. 

Yet thefe arc they, wlio durft expofe tlie age 
Of the great * wonder of the EngUfti ftage; 
Whom Nature feem'd to form for your delight. 
And bid him fpeak, as »hc bid Shakefpeare 
write. 

Thofe blades indeed arc cripples in their art. 
Mimic his foot, but not his fpeaking part. 

Let them the 'rraitor or Volponc try, 

Could they 

Kage like Cethegus, or like Cafiius die. 

They ne’er had lent to Paris for fuch fancies. 

As monfters’ heads and Merry-Andrew’s dances. 
Wither’d, perhaps, not pcrifti’d, we appear; 

But they arc blighted, and ne'er came to bear. 
TK* old poets drefs'd your miftrels Wit before; 
*]'hefe draw you on with an old painted where. 
And fell, like bawds, patch'd plays for maids 
twice o’er. 

Yet they may fcom our houfe and adfors too, 
8 incc they have fwell’d fo high to hedlor you. 
They cry, PoX o* thefe Coveiu-gardcn men; 
Damn them, not one of them but keeps out ten. 
Were they once gone, we for thofe thundering 
blades 

Should have an audience of fubftantial trades, 
W^o love our muzzled boys and tearing fellows, 
My Lord, great Neptune, and great nephew 
^olus. 

O how the merry citizen’s in love 
^With- 

Pfyche, the goddefs of each field and grove. 

cries, 1* faith, methinks 'tis well enough; 
l!>u*.you roar out and cry, I'ts all damn’d fluff! 
So to their houfe the graver fops repair; 

While men oS wit find one another here. 

Major Muhuo. 

- Vot. vr. . 


PROLOGUE 

SPOKEN AT Tnt 

COURT AT WHITEHALL, 

BErOKE 

KING CHARLES 11. 

Sy iht Lady Sdizaheth Hvmard* 

Wit has of late took up a trick t* appear 
Unmannerly, or at the beft, fevere; 

And poets Ihare the fate by which we fall. 

When kindly we attempt to pleafe you alL 
'Tis hard your fcorn (hould againft fuch prevail, 
Whofe ends are to divert you, though they fail. 
You men would think it an ilUuatur’d jeft, 

Should we laugh at you when you do your beft. 
Then tail not here, though you fee realbn* 
for’t; 

If wit can find itfelf no better fport. 

Wit is a very foolilh thing at court. 

Wit’s bufinefs is to pleafe, and not to fright; > 

’Tis no wit to be always in the right; > 

You’ll find it none, who dare be fu to-night. 

Few fo ill-bred will venture to a play, 

To fpy out faults in what we women fay. 

For ns, no matter what we fpeak, but how: 

How kindly can we lay—I hate you now! 

And for the nien, if you’ll laugh at them, do ; 
They mind themfelvcs fo much, they’ll ne’er mind 
you. 

But why do 1 defeend to lofe a prayer 
On thofe finull faints in wit ? the god fits there! 

To the KING. • 

To you (Great SIR) my meffage hither tends. 
From YouUa and Beauty, your allies and friends; 
See my credentials written in iny face; 

They challenge your protetftiun in this place; 

And hither come with fuch a force of charms, 

As may give check ev’n Co your profperous 
arms. 

Millions of Cupid’s hovering in the rear, 

I.ike eagles following fatal troops, appear: 

All waiting for the flaughter which draws nigh, 
Of thofe bold gazers who this night mull die. 

Nor can you ’fcape onr foft captivity. 

From which old age alone mull fet you free. 

Then tremble at the fatal confequcncc. 

Since ’tis well known, for your own part, great! 
Prince, 

’Gainft us you ftiil have made a weak defence. 

Be generous and wife, and take our part; 
Remember we have eyes, and you a heart; 

Elfe you may find, too late, that we are things 
Born to kill vaffals, and to conquer kings. 

But oh to what vain cooqueft 1 pretend! 

While Love is our commander, and your friend. 
Our vidlory your empire more afiiires; 

For Love will ever make the triumph yours* 

Dd • 



4ri THE ■WrORK$ O 

ELEGY ON THE EARL OF ROCHESTER. 

Mn% WbartcH^ I 

Z)ebp waters (ilent roll; fo grief like mine 
Tears never can relieve, nor words define. 

Stop then, flop your vain fource, weak Iprlngs of 
grief; 

Let tears flow from their eyes whom tears relieve. 
They from their heads fliew the light trouble 
there.; [dare: 

Could my heart weep, its forrows *twouId de- 
'When drops of blood, zny heart, thou'R lofl; thy 
pride, 

The caufe of all tliy hopes and fears, thy guide! 
He would have led thee right in Wifdom^s way; 
And *twas thy fault whene'er thou went'ft aftxay: 
And fince thou ftray'd'fl when guided and led on, 
Thou wilt be furely lofl, now left alone. 

It is thy Elegy I write, not his : 

He lives immoful and in higheft bUTs; 


F ROCHESTER* 

But thfMi art dead, alas t my heart, 
dead; 

He lives, that lovely foul for ever fled; 

But thou 'mongft crowds on earth art buried. 
Great was thy lofs, which tliou can'll ne'er cx- 
prefs; 

Nor was th* infenfible dull nation's lefs^ . 

He civiliz'd the rude, and taug^r: i.hc young, ^ 
Made fools grow wife; fuch artful magic hung > 
Upon his ufeful, kind, inftrudling tongue. J 
His lively wit was of himfelf a part; 

Not, as in other men, the work of art: 

For, though his learning like his wit was great, 
Yet fure all learning came below his wit; 

As God's immediate gifts arc better far 
Than thofe we borrow from our hkenefs here. 

He was—but I want word^, and ne’er can tcU; 
Yet this I know, he did mankind excel. 

He was what no man ever was Iwhl*?, ") 
Nor can indulgent Nature give us more, * > 
For, to make him, ihe exhaufled all her ilore. j 
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MiacELLANiKt, I Translations, 

Prologues, ft Imitations, 

tsV- 


Tb vbich it prefiietf 

THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 


The wit of Greece, the gravity of Rome, 

Appear exalted in the Brltiih loom : 

The Mufes* empire is reftor’d agcn 
In Charles's reign, and by Rofcommon's pen. 
Rorcommoii! lirll in fields of honour known, 

Firil to the peaceful triumphs of the gown, 

‘Who both Minervas juftly makes his own. 

Drtden. 



Nor muft Rofeommon pafs negledbed by, 

That makes even rules a noble poetry ; 

Rules whofe deep fenfe and heavenly numbers fhcw 
The befk of critics, and of poets too. 

Addison. 
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?R1NT£D BY MUNDELL AND SON, ROYAI, BANK CLOSB. 
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THE LIFE OF ROSCOMMON. 


"WTENTxroiTn Dir lon, Diil of Rofcommonf was born in Ireland in 1633 , dorinsr Ucutenantcy 
of the Earl of Strafford, who, being both his uncle and his godfather, gave him his own iurnaine* 
His fa^rr, James Dillon, the third Earl of Rofeommon, had been convcrccd by ArchbiOiop Ulher 
to the Protellant religion; and when the Popifti rebellion broke out, Strafford, thinking he would be 
expofed 10 great danger, and unable to proteA his family, fent for his godfoo, and placed him at his 
own fi,at in Yorkfliirc, where he was inllruAed in Latin, which he learned to write with claflical 
elegance and propriety, though he was never able to retain the common rules of grammar. When 
Lord Strafford was profecuted by the parliament, he was fent, by the advice of Ulher, to profecute 
his ffudies at the ProtclUnt univerfity of Caen, in Normandy, under the famous Bochart. 

At Caen he is Did by Aubrey to have had fome preternatural intelligence of his father's death; 
but the name of Aubiey cannot recommend any account of that kind to credit in the prefent age. 

Upon his leaving Caen, he travelled into Italy, and took up his refidence at Rome; where he 
grew familiar with the moft valuable remains of claflical antiquity, applying himfclf particularly lo 
the fludy of medals, in which he acquired uncommon flcill. 

He returned to England, with the other friends of monarchy, at the Reftoration, and was made 
Captain of the Band of Penfloners; an employment, which, in the gaieties of that age, tempted him 
to fume extravagancies; particularly a violent paflion for gaming, by which he frequently hazarded 
his life in dueh, and exceeded the bounds of a moderate fortune. 

This was the fate of many ocher men, whofe genius was of no other advantage to them, than that 
it recommended them to employments, by which the temptations to vice were multiplied, aud their 
parts became of no other ufe than that of enabling them to fucceed in debauchery. 

After fome time, a difpute about part of his effate obliging him to return to Ireland, he refigned 
his employment; and, upon his arrival at Dublin, was made Captain of the Guards by the Duke 
of Ormond. 

Fenton relates a ftory of his prevailing upon the Duke, that he might refign his commiflion to a 
poor dlfbandcd ofEcer, who had accidentally refeued him from three ruffians, who were empbyed 
to affaflinate him; which, for about three years, the gentleman enjoyed; and upon his death, the 
Duke returned to his generous benefaAor. 

Having finilhcd his bufinefs in Ireland, he returned to London, was made Matter of the Horfe to 
the Duchefs of York, and married the Lady Frances, eldett daughter of the Earl of Burlington, and 
widow of Colonel Courtenay. He married, as his fecand Wife, IDbelia, daughter of Matthew 
Boynton, Efq. of Yorklhire. 

About this time, in imitation of thofe learned and polite affemblles with which he bad been ac« 
quaioted abroad, he began to form a fociety for refining and fixing the ttandard of the Englifli lan« 
guage. In this defign he is faid to have been affifted by his friend Dryden. But all hopes of new 
literary inttitutioni were fruttrated by the contentious torbnlence of King James's reign. 

* The fame excellent defign was revived by Swift, under the minittry of the Earl of Oxford, and 
was again defeated by a confliA of parties, and the neceffity of attending only to political difquitt* 
tions, for defending the conduA of the adminittruion, and forming parties in the paiUamcnt. 
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** That our language/* fays Dr. Johnfoa, ** is in perpetual danger of corruptioo, cinnot de« 
sled; but what preTcntion can be found f The prefent manners of the nation would deride au« 
thority; and therefore nothing is left, but that every writer Ihould criticife himfelf.*’ 

Under an apprehenfion, that fume violent concuflion of the ftate was at hand; he refolved to retirn 
to Rome; but his departure was delayed by the gout, of which he was fo impatient, that he ad¬ 
mitted of an application from a French empiric, which repelled the difeafe into his bowels. 

At the moment in which he expired, he repeated, with the moft fervent devotion) two linea of 
his own verGon of the Hymn^m the Day of Judgment: 

“ My God ! my Father, and my Friend! 

Do not forfakc me at my end.*' 

He died in 1684 , and was buried, with great pomp, in Weftminfter-Abbey, His poems wer& 
pubHfhed, together with thofc of Duke, in an odlavo volume, in 1717 , and afterwards in a volume 
of the Minor Toets. 

His poetical chandler is given by Fenton, in his rotes upon Waller. 

** In his writings,’* fays Fenton, ** we view the image of a mind which was naturally ferioui and 
fclid, richly furnilhed and adorned with all the ornaments of art and fcience; and thefe ornaments 
unaffedlcdly difpofed in the moft regular and elegant order. His imagination might have probably 
been fruitful and fprightly, if his judgment had been lefs clear; but that feverity (delivered in a 
mafeuhne, clear, and fuccindl ftylc) conctibured to make him fo eminent in the didadlical manner, 
that no man can, with juftice, affirm he was ever cquiilcd by any of our nation, without confellliig 
at the fame time, that he was inferior to none. In lomc other kinds of writing, his genius feems to 
have wanted Rre to attain the point of pcrfcdlion; but who can attain it ?*' 

This cliaradler is too general to be critically juil; but thus it is that charadlers are commonly 
given. Though the grand requiGies of a poet, elevation, Gre, and invention, were not given him, 
yet he is pcihaps the only corredl writer in verfc before Addifon. Nor is this his higheft praife; 
for Pope has celebrated him as the only moral writer in Charles’s reign. 

** ' in all Charles* days, 

Rofeommon only boafts unfpotted lays.” 

His great vrork is his Eflay on TranGated Verfe, which, though generally excellent, « not with¬ 
out a great number of cold unfpirtted lines. 

Pope, in his EGay on Critictfns, alluding ta this performance, which it was the falhinn to com¬ 
mend, ranks him with tlie moG eminent reftoiers of critical learning. 

Sach was Rofeommon, not more learned than good; 

Of manners generous as his noble blood ; 

To him the wit of Greece and Rome was known. 

And every author's merit but his own.** 


Hit next work is the TranGation of Horace’s Art of Poetry, which of all hit pieces, is the molt 

^igid and unpoctleal. 

Among his fmallcr pieces, the Eclogue of Virgil, the Hymn on the Day of Judgment, and the 
Scene from Guarmi’s Paftor Fido, are well tranGatcd. His TranGations of the two Odes of Ho¬ 
race are made with great liberty ; but with little elegance or vigour. The Ghoft of the old Houfc 
of Commons to the new one, and Rufs’s GhoG, are not inferior to the political vcr&s that were po¬ 
pular at that time. 

^ Of Rofeommon*s works, “ fays Dr. Johnfon, ** the judgment of the public feems to be right. 

elegant, but not great; he never labours after exijuiGte beauties, and be fcldom ^lls into 
profs f^Us. His verfiGcatioo ia fmootb, but rarely vigorous;- and his rhymes are remarkably es> 
ad« He imprivcd taGe. if he did not enlarge knowledge, and may be numbered among the bece^ 
of F.ngllGi literature." 
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AN ESSAY ON TRANSLATED VERSEi 


that anther, whofe correct f elTay I 

Repairs fo well our old lloratian way ; 

And happy you, who (by propitious fate) 

On great Apollo’s facred ftandard wait. 

And with ftriA difciplinc iiillrudled right. 

Have Icatn’d to ufe your arms before you fight. 
But Tince the prei's, the pulpit, and the ftage, 
Confpiic to cetifure and expofe our age, 

VrovpkM too far, we refolutely muft, 

*^('0 the few virtues that wc have, be juft: 

For who have long’d, or who have labour’d*^ 
more / 

To fearch the treafures of the Roman ftorc, T 
Or dig in Greclau mines for purer ore } 3 

The nobleft fruits tranfplanted in our iile 
With early hope and fragrant bloffoms fmile* 
Familiar OVid tender thoughts infpires 
And Nature Icconds all his foft dcHrea: 

Theocritus does now to us belong; 

And Albion’s rocks repeat his rural fong. 

Who has not heard liow Italy ^as bleft, 

Above the Medes, above the wealthy £aft ? 

Or Gallus* fong, fo tender and fo true. 

As ev'n I.ycoris might with pity view 1 
When mourning njrmphs attend their DaphnU* 
hearfe, 

Who does not weep, that reads the moving verfe ? 
But hear, oh hear, in what exalted drains 
Sicilian Mui’es through thefe happy plains / 
Proclaim Saturnian timcs-^oiir own Apollo f 
reigns! [broils l3 

When France had breath’d, after inteftine 
And peace and conqueft crown’d her foreign toils, 
There (cultivated by a royal hand) [land; 

,i.earning grew faft, and fpread, and bleft the 
The choiceft books that Rome or Greece have 
known. 

Her excellent trahflatdn made her own; 

t 

i Joha ShcfBcWi Duke of BucklnghamCbirc* 


And Europe ftill conftderably gains. 

Both by their good example and their painsi 
From hence our generous unuUiion came. 

We undertook, and we perform’d tiic fame. 

But now, we fhew the world a nobler way^ 

And in tranilated verie do more than they^ 
Serene and clear, harmonious Horace flows, 

With fweetnefs not to be expreft in profe: 
Degrading profe explains his meaning ill, 

And fbews the fluff, but not the workman’a 
Ikill: 

t (who have ferv'd him more than tvkeuty years) 
Scarce know my mafter as he there appears. 

Vain are our neighbours hopes, and vain their 
cares; ^ 

The fault is more their language’s than Iheirs t 
’'Fis courtly, florid, atid abounds In Words 
Of fofter found than ours perhaps aftbrds: 

But who did ever in French authors fee 
'Fhe comprehenfive EngUlh energy ? 

’The weighty bullion of one fterling line, 

Drawn to French wire, would through whole 
pages fbine. 

I fpcafc my private, but impartial fenfe. 

With freedom, aud (1 hope) without offence; 

For ril recant, when Fidnee can nw wit 
As ftrong as ours, and as fuccinftly writ. 

’Tis true, compofing U the nobler paft; 

But good tranflation is no fcafy art: 

For though materials have lung ftnee been founds 
Vet both your fancy and your hands are bounds 
And by improving what was writ before,, 

, Invention labours lefsj but judgment-more. 

The foUibtended for Pierian feeds 
Muft be well purg’d froth. la^ik f^dantik weedsk 
Applld ftarU, and all Parnailus (hakes. 

At the rude rumbling Baralipton makes t 
For none have been with admitatioD read. 

But who (befide their learning) were well bre«« 

D d iiij 










THE WORKS OF ROSCOMMON. 


4U 

The firR great work (a talk perforu;"d by 
few) 

Ig, that y.iurfelf may to yourfclf be true ; 

No iralk» tio tricks, no favour, no referve; 

your mind, examine every nerve. 

Whoever vainly on his ftrength depends, 
fegins like Virgil, but like Msvius ends. 

TS’ar wretch (in fpiic of his forgotten rhymes) 
Cjndemu'd to live to all fucceeiiing times, 

With pompous nonfenfe and a helloulng found 
Sung l< fty lliu.n, tumbling to the ground : 

Ano (if my Mule cun thioiigh pall ages fee) 
noily, ndufcotic, gaping fool was he; 
Exploded, when, with uiiivcjfal fcorn, 

Ihc mountains labour'd, and a muufc was born. 

Learn, learn, Crotona’s brawny wrcftlcr cries, 
Audacious mortals, and be timely wife 1 
*ris f that call rcn:ember Milo’s end. 

Wedg’d in that timber which he Drove to rend. 

h'ach poet with a different taknt writes; 

One praifes, one itiDrudls another bites. 

Horace did ne’er alpiie to Epic bays. 

Nor lofty Maro Duop to Lyric lays. 

Examine how your humour is inclin’d. 

And which the ruling pafllon of your mind; 

Then feck a poet who your w’uy does hend, 

And choofe an author as you rhoufe a friend. 
United by this fympathctic bond. 

You grow familiar, intimate, and fond: 

Tour thoughts, your words, your ftylcs, your fouls 
agree; 

No longer his interpreter, but he. 

With how much eafe is a young Mufe betray’d! 
How nice the reputation of the maid ! 

Yoiir early, kind, paternal care appears, 

Ey chafle inDrudlion of her tender years. 

The firft impreflion in her infant breall 
Will be the deepeD, and ihould be the beft. 

Let not auDerity breed fervilc fear; 

No wanton'found olTend her virgin car. 

Secure from fnolilh pride’s affedfed Date, 

And fpecious flattery’s more pernicious bait, 
Habitual innocence adorns her thoughts; 

But your negledl mull anfwer for her faults. 

ImmodeD words admit of no defence; 

Tor want of decency is want of fenfe. 

What moderate fop would rake the park or flews, 
Who among uonps of faultlefs nymphs may 
choofe ? 

Variety of fuch is to be found ; 

Take then a fubjedl proper to expound; 

But moral, great, and worth a poet’s voice; 

Bor men of fenfe defpile a trivial choice : 

And fuch applaufe it mull exped to meet, 

As would fome painter bufy in a ftreet. 

To copy bulls and hears, and every flgn 
That calls the flaring fou to QSifly wine. 

Yet *t» not all to have a flibj^ good ; 

It muft delight us when *tis underftood. 

He thitt brings fulfome objeds to my view, 

(As many old have done, and many new) 

With naufeous images my f^ncy fills, 

And ill goes down like ozymel of fquills. 

InftniA the Hflening world how Maro finga 
Of uieful fubje^s of lofty things. 


Thtfe will fuch true, fuch bright ideas raife, 

As merit gratitude, as well as praife : 

But foul dtfcrlptions are ofrcnfive flill, 

Either fur being like, or being ill: 

For who, without a qualm, hath ever look’d 
On holy garbage, though by Homer cook’d ? 
Whnfc railing heroes, and whofe wounded Gods, 
Makes fome fufped he fnores, as well as nods. 
But I offend—^Virgil begins to frown, 

And Horace looks with indignation dowr C 
My blufliing Mufe with confeious fear rc‘’'res, 
And whom they like implicitly admires. 

On fure foundations let your fabric rife, 

And with attradlivc majefty furprife; 

Not by affer'led meretricious arts, 

But ftri^l harmonious fymmetry of part^; 

Which through the whole infenfibly mufl pafs. 
With vital heat to animate tlie raafs: 

A pure, an a<flivc, an aufpicious flame; 

And bright as heaven, from whence the blefling 
came: 

But few, oh few fouls, preordain’d by fate, 

The mce of Gods, have reach’d that envy’i! 
height. 

No RebehTicau’s facrilegious crime, 

By heaping hills on hills can hither climb : 

The grimly ferryman of hell deny'd 
Alneas entrance, till he knew his guide. 

How juflly then will impious mort.ds fall, 

Whofe pride would fuar to iicaven without a call! 

Pride (of all others the mofl dangerous fault) 
Proceeds from want of fenfe, or want of thought. 
The men, who labour and digell things mofl. 

Will be much apter to defpond than boafl : 

For if your author be profoundly good, 

’Twill cofl yeu dear before he’s underflood. 

How many ages fmee has Virgil writ! 

How few arc they who underfland him yet! 
Approach his altars with religious fear : 

No vulgar deity inhabits thrre. 

Heaven fhakes not more at Jove’s imperial nod. 
Than poets fliould before their Mantuan God. 
Hail, mighty Maro I may that facred name 
Kindle my breaft with thy celeftial flame. 

Sublime ideas and apt words infufe ; 

The Mufe inflrutfl my voice, and thou infplre the 
Mufe! 

What I b^vc inflanc’d only in the befl, 

Is, in proportion, true of all the reft. 

Take pains the genuine meaning to explore; 
There fweat, there ftrain; tug the laborious oar; 
Search every comment that your care can find ; 
Some here, fome there, may hit the poet’s mind; 
Yet be not blindly guided by the throng: 

The multitude is always in ^e wrong. 

When things appear unnatural or hard, 

Confult your author, with htmfelf compar’d. 

Who knows what blefling Pfacebus may beftow» 
And future ages to your labour owe ? 

Suck fecrets are not eafily found out; 

But, once difeov^r’d, leave no room for doubt. 
Truth ftamps convidion in your ravifb’d bread; 
And peace and joy attend the glorious guefl. 

I'ruth flill is one; truth is divinely bright; 

No cloudy doubts o^cure her native light; 
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‘While m your thoughts you find the lead debate. 
You may confound, but never can tranflaie. 

Yopr ilyle will this through all dirguil'ea (liew; 

For none explain more clearly titan they know. 

He only proves he underllands a text, 

Whofe expofition leaves it unperplex’d. 

They who coo faithfully on names infidi 
'mthe^ create than difiipate the mill; 

And grow unjud by being over nice, 

(For i'u^liilitious virtue turns to vice.) 

Ijet CraiP.tis*^ * ghoft and Labienus tell 
How twice in Parthian plains their legions fell. 
Since Rome hath been Co jealous of her fame, 

U’hat few know Pacorus* or Monsl'es* name. 

Words in one language elegantly us’d, 

Will hardly in another be excus’d. 

And fome that Rome admir’d in Csfar’s time, 
May neither fuit our genius nor our clime. 

The geniiiD4' fenfe, intelliglibly told. 

Shews a tranllator both difcreet anthboid. 

Excurfiona are incxpiably had; 

And ’{is much fafer to leave out than add. 
Abfirufe and xnyftic thought you mud exprefs 
With painful care, but feeming caiinefs; ( 
For truth fhines brighteft through the plainefir 
drefs. J 

Th* /Enean Mnfr, when fl»c appears in ftate. 
Makes all Jove’s thunder on her verfes wait. 

Yet writes fometimes as foft and moving things 
As Venus fpcaks, or Philomela fings. 

Your author always will the beft aiivife. 

Fall when he falls, and when he rifes, rife. 
Affe^Jlcd noife is the moft wretched thing, 

7'hat to contempt ctr? empty fcribblers bring. 
Vowels a 2 ;d accents, regularly plac’d, 

On even fyllables (and flill the laft) 

Though grofs innumerable faults abound, 

In ip»te of nonfeni'c, never fail of found. 

Cut this is meant of even verfe alone. 

As being mefi harmonious and moil known: 

Tor if you will unequal numbers try. 

There accents on odd fyiipblcs mufi lie. 

Whatever filler of the learned Nine 
Does to your fuit a willing ear incline. 

Urge your fuccefs-, deferve a lafiing name, 
hhe’l) crown a grateful and a conflant flaine. 

But, if a wild uncertainty prevail, 

Aud turn your veering heart vvith every gale, 
You lofe the fruit of all^your former care, 

For the fad profpedl of a jiifi defpair. 

A quack (too fcandaloufiy mean to name) 

Had, by znan>midwifcry, got wealth and fame ; 
As if I<ucina had forgot her trade4 
The labouring wife invokes his furer aid. 
WelWfeafon’d bowls the golfip’s fpirits raife, 

Who, while Ihe guzzles, chats the dot^or’spraife; 
And largely, what ihe wants in words, fuppJies, 
With maudlin eloquence of trickling eyes. 

But what athoughtlefs animal is man! 

(Hpw very adivc in his own trapan!) 

For, j^reedy of phyiicians frequent fess, 

‘ From female mellow praife he takes degrees; 

Struts in a new unlicens'd gown, and then 
n^Frorn faving women falls to killing men. 

• Hot. ^ (M. vi. 


Another fuch had left the nation thin, 

In fpite of all the children he brought in. 

Hi** pills as thick as hand granadoes flew; 

And where they fell, as certainly they flew; 

His name (truck every where as great a damp. 

As Archimedes through the Roman camp. 

With this, the dodlor’s pride began to cool; 

For fmarting foundly may convince a fool. 

But now repentance came too late for grace; 

And meagre famine flar’d him in the face: 

Fain w'ould he to the wives be reconcil’d. 

But found no hufband left to own a child. 

The friends, that got the brats, were poifon’d too: 
In this fad cafe, what could our vermin do f 
Worry’d with debts and pad all hope of bail, 

Th’ unpity’d wretch lies rotting in a jail: 

And there with baiket-alms. Caret kept alive, 
Shews how mifiaken talents ought to thrive. 

I pity, from my foul, unhappy men, 

Compell'd by want to proftitute their pen; 

Who mufl, like lawyers, either flarve or plead. 
And follow, right or wrong, where guineas lead! 
But you, Pompilian, wealthy, pamper’d heirs. 
Who to your country owe your fwords and cares, 
l.ct no vain hope your cafy mind fcduce, 

For rich ill poets are without excufe, 

’Tis very dangerous, tampering with the Mufe, 
The profit's fmall, and you have much to lofe; 
For though true wit adorns your birth or place. 
Degenerate lines degrade th* attainted race. 

No poet any paflion can excite, [mite 

But what they feel tranfport them when thej 
Have you been led through the Cumsan cave. 
And heard th* impatient maid divinely rave ^ 

1 hear her now; I fee her rolling eyes: 

And panting, Lo! the God, the G<^, (he cries; 
With words not her's, and more than human foum 
She makes th’ obedient ghofls peep trembling 
through the ground. 

But, though we mufl obey when heSven com 
mands. 

And man in vain the facred call witliflands, 
Beware what fpirit rages in your bread; 

For ten iiifpir’d, ten thoufand are pofTcfl. 

Thus make the proper ufe of each extreme, 

And write with fury, but wrrcdl with phlegm. 
As when the cheerful hours too freely pafs, 

And fparkling wine fmiles in the tempting ghfi^ 
Your pulfc advifes, and begins to beat 
Through every fwelling vein a loud retreat: 

So when a Mufe propitioufly invites, 

Improve her favours, and indulge her flights; 

But when you find that vigorous heat abate, 
I.eave off, and for another fummons wait. 

Before the radiant fun, a glimmering lamp. 
Adulterate meafurcs to the derliog damp. 
Appear not meaner than mere hflman lines, ' 
Compar’d with thofe whofe inipiration (bines ; 
Thefe nervous, bold; thofe languid and remifs; 
There cold falutes; but here a lover’s kift. 

Thus have 1 feen a rapid headlong tide, 

With foaming waves the paflive boane divide; 
Whofe lazy waters without motion lay, 

While he, with eager force, urg'd his impctuoi 
way. 
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The privilege that ancient poets chim» 

Now turnM to licence by too juft a name, 
Belongs to none but an cftablilbM fame, 

Which fcOrns to take it 
Abfurd expreffions, crude, abortive thoughts. 

All the lewd legion of exploded faults, 

Bafc fugitives to that afylum fly. 

And facred laws with infolence defy. 

Not thus our heroes of the former days, 

Deferv'd and gain’d their never-fading bays; 

Tor I niiftake, or far the greateft part 
Of what fume call ncgledl, was ftudy’d ait. 

W'hen Virgil fcenis to trifle in a line, 

*Tu like a warning-piece, which gives the lign 
To wake your fancy, and prepare your fight. 

To reach the noble height of fomc unufua) flight. 
1 lofe my patience, when with faucy pride, 

By untun’d ears 1 hear his numbers try'd. 

Keverfe of nature ! lhall fuch copies then 
Arraign th* originals cf Maro’s pen ! 

And the rude notions of pedantic fchnols 
Blafphemc the facred founder of our rules! 

The delicacy of the niceft ear 
Finds nothing harfh or out of order there. 
Sublime or low, unbended or intenfe, 

The found is ftiU a comment to the fenfe. 

A flcilful ear in numbers fliould prefide, 

And all difputcs w Ithout appeal decide. 

This ancient Rome and elder Athens fonnd. 
Before miflaken flops debauch’d the found. 

When, by impulfc from heaven, Tyrta’us fung, 
Tn drooping foldiers a new courage fprung; 
Reviving Sparta now tlic fight maintain’d, 

And what two generals loft a poet gain’d. 

By fecrct influence of indulgent fkies, 

Empire and poefy together rife. 

True poets arc the guardians of a flate. 

And, when they fail, portend approaching fate. 
For that which Rome to conqueft did infpire. 
Was not*the Vcftal, but the Mufes* fire; 

Heaven joins the blclTlngs : No declining age 
E’er felt the raptures cf poetic rage. 

Of many faults, rhyme is (perhaps) tire caufc ; 
Too flrl^l to rhyme, wc flight mure ufcful laws, 
I'or that, in Greece or Runie, was never known, 
Till by barbarian deluges o'ciflovvn : 

•^ubdued, undone, they did at laft obey, 

And change their own for their invaders’ way. 

1 grant that from fome mofly, idol oak, 

In double rhymes our 'I'hur and Woden fpolce ; 
And byfucceflion of unlearned times. 

As Bards began, fu Monks rung rm the chimes. 

But now that Phoebus and the facred Nine, 
With all their beams on our blcft iiland fliine, 
Why fliould not wc their ancient litcs rcflorc, 
And be, what |lomc or Athens were before ? 

t Have we forgot how Raphael’s numerous 
prefe 

** Led cur exalted fouls through heavenly camps, 
** And mark’d the ground w here proud apoflate 
“ thrones 

Dtfy'd Jehovah! Here, ’twixt hoft and hoft, 
t AnEflayon Bbulr Verfe. out of Paradlfc Lott, B, VI, 


(A narrow, but a dreadful interval) 

** Portentous fight! before the cloudy van 
** Satan with vaft and haughty ftrides advanc’d, 

“ Came towering, arm’d in adainaut and gold. 
There bellowing engines, with their fiery tubes, 
Difpers’d sthereal forms, and down they fell 
** By theufands, angels on archangels roll'd; 

“ Recover’d, to the hills they ran, th*ey flew, 

** Which (with their ponderous load, rocks, wa- 
“ ters, woods) '' 

“ From their firm feats tom by the flfaggy tops 
*' They bore like fhields before them through the 
" air, 

“ Till more incens’d they hurl’d them at their foes 
All was confufion, heaven’s foundation (hook, 

** Threatening no lefs than univerfal wreck, 

For Michael’s arm main promontories flung, 

** And overpreft whole legions weak with fin : 

** Vet they blafphem’d and ftrugglec? as they lay, 
*' Till the great cnfign of Mefliah blaz'd, 

** And (arm’d with vengeance) God's vi<ftoriouS 
“ (Effulgence of paternal Deity) [Son 

Grafping ten thoufand thunders in his hand, 

** Drove th* old original rebels headlong down, 
And fent them flaming to the vaft abyfs.” 

O may 1 live to hail the glorions day. 

And fing loud pxans through the crowded way, 
When in triumphant flate the Britifli Mufe, 

True to herfelf, lhall barbarous aid refufe, 

And in the Roman majefty appear, 

Which none know better, and none come fo near. 


TO THE EARL OF ROSCOMMON, 

ON nis 

£SSAr ON rRANSLATED FERSE^ 

By Dr. Chetwood, 2684 . 

As when by bhouring ftars new kingdoms rife. 
The mighty mafs in rude confufion lies, 

A couit unform’d,dtfordcr at the bar. 

And ov’n in peace the rugged mien of war. 

Till fomc wife flatefnian into method draws 
’I'hc parts, and animates the frame with laws;' 
Such was the cafe when Chaucer’s early toil 
Founded the Mufes* empire in our foil. 

.Spenfer improv’d it with his painful hand, 

But loft a noble Mufe in Fairy-Und, « 
Shakfpeare faid all that Nature could impart, 

And Johufon added Indaftry and Art. 

Cowley and Denham gain'd immortal praife ; 
And fome, who merit as they wear the bays. 
Search’d all the treafories of Greece and Rjome,' 
And brought the precious fpoils in triumph hume« 
But ftill onr language had fome ancient ruft; * 
Our flights were often high, but feldom juft: 
There wanted one, who licenfe A>uld reftraio^ 
Make ci^il laws o'er barbarous ufage reign: 
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One worthy lo Apnllo*s chair to fit, 

. To hold the fcales, and give the ftamp of wit; 

'<n whom ripe judgment and >oung fancy meeti 
And force poetic rage to be difcreet; 

Who grows not uaufeous while he firives to pleafe, 
But marks the (helves in the poetic Teas. 

.Who knows, and teaches what our clime can hear, 
itttd inaKes the barren ground obey the labourer*s 


case. 


Few conceive^ none the great work could 
rr., XfiNitb province, and rcfci v’d for you. [do. 
I'hofe talents all arc your*s, of which but one 
Were a fair fortune for a Mure*s fon. 

Wit, reading, judgment, converfation, art, 

A bead weli«balaoc*d, and a generous heart. 

While infect rhymes cloud the polluted fley, 
Created to molcfi the world, and die. 

Yout file doespolilh, and your fancy call; 

Works are lung forming which mull always laft. 
Rough iron fenfc, and fiubborn to the mold, 
*i*ouch*d by your chemic hand, is turn’d to gold, 
A fecrec grace faihions the fiowing Hues, 

And infpiratiou through the labour ihmos. 
Writers, in fpite of all their paint and art, 

Betray the darling pafiion of the heart. 

No fame you wound, give no chafie ears offence, 
Still true to friendfhip, modefly, and fenfe. 

So Saints, from Heaven for our example fent, 
Live to their rules, have nothing to repent* 
Horace, if Jiving, by exchange of fare. 

Would give no laws, but only your*s tranflatc. 

Hoift fail, bold writers, fearch, difeover far, 
You have a compaf^ for a Polar^ftar. 

Tune Orpheus* harp, and with enchanting rhymes 
Soften the favage humour of the rimes. 

Tell all thole untouch’d wonders which appear’d 
When Fate itfclf for our great Monarch fear’d: 
Securely through the daDgercu«< forell kd 
By guards of Angels, when his own were fled. 
Heaven kindly exercis’d his youth with cares, 
crown with unmix’d joys his riper years. 
Make warlike James’s peaceful virtues known, 
I'hc Iccond hope and genius of the throne. 
Heaven in companion brought him on our ftage, 
To tame the fury of a luonftrous age. 

But what bleft voice (Hall your Maria fing f 
Or a fit offering to her altars bring ? 

In joys, in grief, in triumpli.s, it. retreat, 

Great always, wUliout ain^ing to be great. 

True Roman majefiy adorns her face; 

And every gefture *5 formed by every Grace. 

Her beauties arc too heavenly and refin’d 
For the grofs fenfes of a vtilgar mind. 

It is your part (you Poets can divine) T 

To prophefy how fhc by Heaven’s defign > 
Shall give an heir to the great Britifh line, j 
Who over all the Wefiern ifics (hall reign, 

Both awe the continent, and rule the main. 

It ts your place to wait upon her name 
Thropgli the vaft regions of eternal fame. 

True I^ets fouls to Princes are ally’d, 

•And the world's Empire with the Kings divide. 
Heaven* trails the prefent time to Monarch's 
care. • 

Jfternity ts the good Writer’s (hare. 


TO THE EARL OF ROSCOMMON, 
Occafioned by his Lordiliip's 
MSSAT ON Translated 

JROM TUB 

LATIN OF MR. CHARI.ES ORYDEN. 

By Mr. Nbeoler. 

That happy Britain boafis her tuneful race. 

And laurel wreaths her peaceful temples grace, 
The honour and the praife is jufily due 
I'o you alone, illuftrous Earl I to you. 

For foon as Horace, wirh his artful page, 

By thee explain’d, had taught the hficning age t 
Of brightefi Bards arofe a ikilful train. 

Who iwcctly fung in their immortal ftrain. 

No more content great Maro’s fteps to trace. 

New paths we fearch, and trade unbeaten ways* 

Y« Britoo’f, then, triumphantly f.joice; 

And with loud peak, and one confenting voice. 
Applaud the man who does unrival’d fit, 

“ I’iiO fovereign judge and arbiter of wit !** 

For, led by thee, an emllefs tiain ihall rife 
Of Poets, who ihail climb fuperior ficics; 

Heroes and Gods in worthy vetfe ihail fing, 

And tunc to Homer’s lay the loiYy firing. 

Thy works too, Ibvcrcign Bard *! if light I fee 
They ihall tran/late with equal luajcfiy; 

While with new joy aud happy fiiade ihall rove 
Thr(»ugi) the blrft mazes of ih* Elyfian grove. 
And. wondering, iit Britannia’s rougher tongue 
'i'o find thy heroes and thy iliejiheids fung. 

Shall break forth in thefe words: *’ Thy favour’d 
name, 

Groat heir and guardian of tlie Mantuan fame I 
How ihall my willing gratitude purfue • 

With praifos large as tu thy worth are due ? 
Though tailelefs Bards, by Nature never taught. 
In wTctched rhymes difguife my genuine thought, 
Though Homer now the wars of godlike Kings 
In Ovid’s foft enervate numbers fings: 

Tuneful Siienu«, am) the matchlcfs verfe 
That uocs the )>irth oi infant worlds rehearfe. 
Atones for all, by that my refeued fame 
Shall vie in ajre with Nature’s dcathUfs frame; 

By thee the learned fong ihall n*'bly live. 

And praife from every Britiih tongue receive. 

Give* to thy daring genius then the rein, 

And freely launch into a bolder drain; 

Nor with tliefe words luy happy fpirit grieve : 
'I'hc la(t good ofiicc of ihy friend receive f 
On the firm bafe of thy immortal lays, 

A noble pile to thy lov’d Maro raife ; 

My glory by thy ikili ihall brighter fhine. 

With native charms and energy divine! 

Britain with juft applaufc tlic work ihall read, 
And crown with fadcleis hays thy facrod head. 

« Vlrcll. . . 

f Cape (Iona errematuurun)}’* Ihcmotto to t'>r4 
Rufcommi/n’s clTa/. 
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Kor fhall thy MuTe the i^raver’a pencil need« 
To draw the hcio on his prancing ftced; 

Thy living verfc fhalt paint th* embattled hoft 
In holder figures than his art can boall- 
While the low tribe of vulgar writer** (Irive, 
By mean faife arts to make their verfions live; 
Forfake the text, and blend each ftcrling line 
With cornnienti* foreign to my true dtlign ; 
My latent Icnfc thy happier thought explores, 
AiiU injur'd Ma:o to hiinfelf reftore:*.'' 


A PARAPHRASE 

OK 

rSALM CXLVIII. 

O A 2 vac vaults! O cryftal fleyt 
The world’s traufj^arent canopy. 

Break your long filcncc, and let mortals know 
With Vr-hat cuuumpt you look on things below. 

WingM f*iuadrons of the God of war, 

Wlio conquer whofoe’er yon are, 
tiCl echoing anthems make his praifes known 
On earth his fuotllool, as in heaven his throne* 

Great rye < f all, whofe glorious ray 
RuU'sthe bright empire of the day, 

O prailc’his name, without whofe purer light 
'i hou hadll been hid in an abyls of night. 

Ye moon and planets, who difpenfe, 

}Jy God’s command, your influence; 

Rcfign to him, as your Creator due, 

'J’hat veneration which men pay to you. 

Faircft, as well as of things, 

V'roAi whom all joy, all beauty fprings; 

O praife th* almighty Ruler of the globe, 

Vi ho ufnh thee for his empyrean rube. 

Fraifc luni ye loud harmonious fpheres. 

Whole ficred P.amp all nature bears, 

Wlio did all forms from the rude chaos draw, 
And whofe command is th* uoivcrfal law : 

Ye watery mountains of the fky, 

And yuu ib far above our eye, 

VaR ever-moving orbs, exalt his name, 

Who gave its being to your glorious frame. 

Ye dragons, w'hofe contagions breath 
Peoples the dark retreats of death, 

Change your fierce biffing into joyful fong. 

And praife ycur Maker with your forked tongue. 

Praife him, ye monders of the deep, 

That in the feas vaft bofoms fleep; 

At whofe command the foaming billows rnar, 

Yet know their limits, tremble and adore. 

Ye Diifls and vapours, hail, and fnow, 

And you who through the concave blowj 


Swift executers of his holy word, [Lord. 

Whirlwinds and tempefts praife th’ Aloiightyr 

Mountains, who to your Maker’s view 
Seem )efs than mole-hills do to you, 

Remember how, when firfl Jehovah froke. 

All heaven was Bre, and Sinai hid in Toioke. • 

Praife him fweet offtpnng of the ground. 

With heavenly neiRar yearly crowg^; . 

And ye tall cedars, celebrate his prahe,^ 

That in his temple facred altars raiie. 


TV 


Idle mulicians of the fpting, y 

Whofe only care’s to love and fing, [throft 
Fly through the world, and let your trembling 
Praife your Creator with the fwcetefl note* 


Praife him each favage furious bead, 

That on his dorcs do daily fcafl: 

And you tame Haves of the laborious plow, 

Your weary knees to your Creator bow. 

MajeHic monarchs, mortal gods, 

Whofe power hath here no periods, 

May all attempts againd your ccbwns be vain ? 
But dill remember by whofe power you reign. 

i.et the wide world his praifes fing, 

Where Tagus and Euphrates fpring, 

An«l from the Danube’s frody banks, to thofc 
W'hcre from an unknown head great Nilus flows. 

You that difpofc of all our lives, 

Praife him from whom your power derives; 

Be true and juit like him, and fear his word. 

As much as malcfacdors do your fword. 

Praife him, old monuments of time; 

O praife him in your youthful prime; 

Piaife him, fair idols of your greedy fenfe; 

Exalt his name, fweet age of innocence. 

Jehovah’s name diall only lad. 

When heaven, and earth, and all is pad: 
Nothing, great God, is to be found in thee. 

But unconceivable eternity. 


Exalt, O Jacob’s facred race, 

The God of gods, the God of grace; 

Who will above the Hars your empire raife, 

And with his glory recompenfe your praUe* \ 


A Pvik O L O G U E, 

SPOKEN TO • • 

His Royak Highnefs the DUKE OF YOlU, 

At Edinburgh. * 

Follv and vice are eafy to defefibe, 

The common fubjeds of our fcribbling tribe; ^ 
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2 ut when true virtues, with unclouded light, 
great, all royal, Ihine divinely bright, 

Our t;yes are dazzled, and our voice is weak; 

Let England, Flanders, let all Europe fpeak, 

Let France acknowledge that her (haken throne 
once fuppoited, Sir, by you alone; 

BcdAh’d from thence for an ufurper's fake. 

Yet truftedthen with her laft defperate ft^e: 
When W ea^y neighbours Arove with us for 

Let the fea tell, how in their fatal hour. 

Swift as an eagle, our victorious prince, 

C*'eat Britain's genius, flew to her defence; 

^lis name Aruck fear, his condud won the day, 
He came, he faw, he feiz'd the AruggHng prey, 
And while the heavens were fire and th* ocean 
blood, 

Confirm'd our empire o'er the conquer'd flood. 

O happy iflands, if you knew your blifs I 
Strong by the fea's protection, fafe by his! 

Exprefs your gratitude the only way, 

And humbly own a debt too vaA to pay: 

Let Fame aloud to future ages tell, 

Hone*e*er commanded, none obey'd fo well; 
While this high courage, this undaunted mind. 

So loyal, fo fubmiifively rcfign'd, 

Proclaim that fi^ch a hero never fprings 
But from the unCbrrupted blood of kings. 


SONG. 


ON A YOUNC LADY WHO SUNG VINELY, 
AND WAS AFXAIO OF A COLO. 

Winter, thy cruelty extend, 

Till fatal tempeAs fwcll the fea. 

In vain let (inking pilots pray; 

Beneath thy yoke let Nature bend, 

I.et piercing froA, and laAing fnow. 
Through woods and fields deAruCtion fow ! 

Yet we unmov'd will fie and Anile, 

While you thefe lefler ills create, 

Thefe we can bear; but, gentle Fate, 

And thou, bleA Genius of our ifle, 

From Winter's rage defend her voice, 

At which the liAcning Gods rejoice. 

/ May that celeAial found each day 
With extafy tranfport our fouls, 

WhilA all our paflions it controuls, 

And kindly drives our caret away; 

Let no fingcntle cold deAroy, 

All taAc we have of heavenly joy! 


^ ViROXl s SIXTH ECLOCUEi 

fllLENUS. 

^he yfrgumetit, 

Tito yoong Aiepherds, ChroznU and Mnafylui, 
haying been often promifed a foog by SUcmiSj 


chance to catch him afleep in this Eclogue; 
where they bind him hand and foot, and then 
claim his promtfe. Silenus, finding they would 
be put off no longer, begins his fong, in which 
he deferibes the formation of the univerfe, and 
the original of animaU, according to the £pi- 
curian philofophy; and then runs through the 
moA furprifing transformatiuns which have 
happened in Nature fiucc her birth. This * 
Eclogue was dcfigncd as a compliment to Syro 
the Epicurean, who inAru^led Virgil and Varus 
in rhe principles of that philofophy. Sllcnus 
aiAs as tutor, Chromis and Moafylus as the two 
pupils. 

I FIRST of Romans Aoop'd to rural Arains, 

Nor blufh'd to dwell among Sicilian fwain^ 

When my Thalia rais'd her bolder voice, 

And kings and battles were her lofty choice, 
Pheebue did kindly humbler thoughts infiife« 

And with this whifper check th' oTpiring Mufe : 

A (hepherd, Tityrus, his flocks fiiould feed. 

And choofe a fubjedl fuited to his reed. 

Thus 1 (while each ambitious pen prepares 
To write thy praifes. Varus, and thy wars) 

My paAoral tribute in low numbers pay. 

And though I once prefum'd, I only now obey. 

But yet (if any with indulgent eyes 
Can look on this, and fuch a trifle prize) 

Thee only, Varus, our glad fvvains (liail fing, 

And every grove and every echo ring. 

Pheebus delights in Varus' favourite name, 

And none who under that protedion came 
Was ever ill receiv’d, or unfccure of fame. 

Proceed my Mufe. 

Young Chromis and Mnafylus chanc'd to Aray 
Where (fleeping in a cave) Silenus lay, 

Whofe cnnAant cups fly fuming to his brain. 

And always boil in each extended vein; • 

Hii truAy fiaggOn, full of potent juice, 

Was hanging by, worn thin with age and ufe; 
Drop'd from his head,awreatii lay on the ground; 

In hallc they feiz'd him, and in haAe they bound; 
Eager, for both had been deluded long 
With fruitlefs hope of his inAcudive fong: 

But while with confeious fear they doubuul Aood, 
^.gle, the faireA Nats of the flood, 

With a vermilion dye his temples Aain'd. 

Waking, he finil'd, and muA I then be chain’d f 
Loofe me, he cry'd ; 'twas boldly done, to find 
And view a God, but *tis too bold to bind. 

The promis'd verfe no longer I'll delay 
(She flialt be fatisfy'd another way). 

With that he rais'd his tuneful voice aloud. 

The knotty oaks their UAeoing branches bow'd, 
And lavage beafls and Sylvan Gods did crowd ; 

For lo! he fung the world's Aupendous birth, 
How fcakcr'd feeds of fea, and air, and earth. 

And purer fire, through univerAd night 
Aud empty fpace, did fruitfully unite $ 

From whence th* innumerable race of thiogi, 

By circular fucceffive order fprings. 

By what degrees this earth’s compacted fphere 
Was harden’d, woods and rocks and towns to 
hear; 
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Fill'd the capacious deep, and form’d the main> 
While from ah(»vc, adorn’d with radiant light, 

A new-born fun furprU’d the dazzled fighr; 

How vapours turn'd to clouds obfeure the Iky, 
And clouds dilTolv’d the thirfty ground fupply; 
How the lirft foreft raU’d its lhady head, 

Till when, few wanderuig beafts on unknown 
mountains fed. 

Then Pyirha’s ftony race rofe from the ground. 
Old Saturn reign’d with golden plenty crown’d. 
And bold Prometheus (whofe uotam'd defire 
Rtval’d the fun with his own heavenly fire) 

Kow doom’d the Scythian vulture’s etidlefs prey, 
Severely pays for animating clay. [tell ?) 

He nam’d the nymph (for who but Gods could 
Into whofe arms the lovely Flylas fell; 

Alcides wq)t in vain for Hylas loft, 

Hyls^ iti vain refounds through all the coaft. 

He with companion told Pafiphaes fault, 

Ah! wretched <iueai! whence came that guilty 
thought ? 

The maids of Argos, who with frantic cries 
And imitated lowings fill the fkics, 

(Though inetamorphos’d in their wild conceit) 
Did never burn with fuch unnatural heat, [llray. 
Ah! wretched queen ! while you on mountaius 
He on foft flowers his fnowy fide does lay ; 

Or fecks in herds a more proportion'd love: 
Surround, my nymphs, fiie cries, furround the 
grove; 

Perhaps fome footfteps printed in the clay, 

Will to my love dire<% your wandering way; 
perhaps, while thus In fcarch of him I roam. 

My happier rivals have entic’d him home. 

He fung how AtaUn^a was betray’d 
By thofe Hefperian baits her love r laid, 

And the fad fillers who to trees were turn’d, 
While with the world th’ambitious br<»ther burn’d. 
All he deferib’d was prefent to their eyes, [rife. 
And as he rais’d his verfe, the poplars feem'd to 
He taught which Mufe did by Apollo’s will 
Guide wandering Gaftus to th* Aonian hill: 
(Which place the God for folenm meetingscbofe) 
With deep refpe^ the learned fenate rofe, 

And Linus thus (deputed by the reft) 

The hero’s welcome, and their thanks, exprefs’d: 
This harp of old to Hefiod did belong. 

To this, the Mufea’ gift, join thy harmonious fong: 
Charm’d by thefe firings, trees ftarting from the 
ground, 

Have follow’d with delight the powerful found. 
Thus confecrated, fhy Grynaean grove 
Shall have no equal in Apollo’s love. 

Why (hould 1 fpeak of the Megarian maid. 

For love perfidious, and by love betray’d ? 

And her, who round with barking monfters arm’d. 
The wandering Greeks (ah frighted men !) 
alarm’d; 

Whofe only hope on fiistter’d fiiips depends, 
While fierce fea-dogs devour the mangled friends. 

Or tcU the Thracian tyrant’s alter’d fliapc, 

And dire revenge of Philomela’s rape, 

Who to thofe woods direds her mournful courfe, 
Whcire &e ^ad fuffer’d by. ioceftuous force. 


. I 

While, loa^h to leave the palace too well known, ' 
Progne flies, hovering round, and thinks it 
her own ? 

Whatever near Eiirota’s happy ftream 
With laurels crown’d, had been Apoljo’s theme, 
Silenus lings; the neighbouring rocks reply, •>, ; 
And fend his myftic numbcri through the fley^^ . < 
I'ill night began to fpread her gloomy veil. 

And call'd the counted flieep from Vry dale; , 

The weaker light unwillingly dccHql^^Ji rngTTHi. 
And to prevailing (hades the mum\uring wofld 

--— / 

' s 

ODE UPON SOLITUDE. 

I. 

Haic, facred Solitude ! from this calm bay, 

I view the world’s tempeftuous fe*a, 

And with wife pride deCpife 
All thofe fenfcleis v.<nitics: 

With pi^y mov’d for fithers, caft away 
On rocks of hopes and fears, ( fee them tofs’d 
On rocks of fully, and of vice, J fee them loft ; 

Some the prevailing malice of the great, ^ 
Unhappy men or adverfe Fate, t 

Sunk deep into the gulpha of an afflidled ftate. y 
But more, far more, a numberlefsprodigious train, 
Whilft Virtue courts them, but alas in vain, 

Fly from her kind embracing arms. 

Deaf to her fondeft call, blind to her greateft 
charms, 

And, funk in pleafuresand in brutiih cafe, [pleafe* 
They in their ihipwreck’d ftate thcmleWcs oMurate 

11 . 

Hail, fucred Solitude ! foul of my foul, 

It is by thee I truly live. 

Thou duft a better life and nobler vigour give ; 

Doft eaih unruly appetite control: 

Thy conftant quiet fills my peaceful breaft. 

With uuniix’d joy, uninterrupted reft. 

Prefuming love docs ne’er invade 
This private folitary (hade ; 

And, with fantaftic wounds by beauty made, 

The joy has no allay of jealouly, hope, and fear. 

The (olid comforts of this happy fphere: 

Yet I exalted L>ove admire, 

Fricndlhip, abhorring fordid gain, 

And purify’d from Left’s dfthoneft (lain : 

Nor is it for my folitude unfit, 

For I am with my friend alone, v 

As if wc were but one; 

’Tis the polluted love that multipHea, 

But friendfiiip does two fouls in one comprife* 

Jii. 

Here in a full and conftant tide doth flow 
All bk (Tings man can hope to know; 

Here in a dcf*p rcccfs of thought wc find 
Plcafures which cnteruiai, and whkh exalt the 
mind; * 

Plcafures which do from friendflUp and from knoyr-' 
ledge rife, 

Whicli make us happy, as they^make us wife : '• 

Here may I always on this dowpy grafs, ^ 

Unknown, unfeen, my eaiy minutes pafs: 
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TiW with a j;<nt]e force viAorious ^eatli 
My folUude invade, 

And, Aopping for a while my breath, 
With eafe convey me to a better (hade* 


TWENTY-SECOND ODE 

or THE 

j^msr BOOK OS horack. 

VinTUE, dear friend, needs no defence. 
The fured guard is innocence : 

Kone knew, till guilt created fear. 

What darts or poifon'd arrows were. 
Integrity undaunted goes 
Through Libyan lands and Scythian fnows, 
Or where Hydafpes* wealthy fide 
Pays tribute to the Perfian pride. 

i'or as (by amorous thoughts bctrayM) 
Carelefs in Sabine woods 1 ftray*d, 

A griily foaming wolf unfed. 

Met me unarm'd, yet trembling fled. 

No bead of more portentous flze 
In the Hercinian for^ lies; 

None fiercer, in Numidia bred. 

With Carthage were ip triumph led. 

Set me in the remoteft place, 

'fhat Neptune's frozen arms embrace; 
Where angry Jove did never fpare 
One breath of kind and temperate air. 

Set me where on fome pathlefs plain 
The fwarthy Africans complain, 

To ice the chariot of the Sun 

iSo near their fcorching country run. 

The burning zone, the frozen ifles, 
Shall hear me fing of Cselia's fmiles: 

All cold but in her bread I will dciplik, 
And dare all heat but that in CseUa's eyi^s. 



THE SAME IMITATED. 


I.* 

Virtue (dear friend) needs no defence, 
' No arms, but its own tnnocence : 
Quivers and bows, and poifon'd darts, 
Are only us’d by guilty hearts. 

An honed mind fafcly alone 
May travel through ^e burning zone; 
Or through the deeped Scythian fnows, 
where the fam'd Hydafpes flows. 

»i. 

Whifc, rul'd by a refidiefs fire, 

’• Pu** * Ortnda i admire, * 

The hungry wolves that fee me flray, 
Uuarni'd and fingle, -run away. 

* « Mrs. Ka^tine I'hillpi. 


IV* 

Set me in tliC remnted place 
That ever Neptune did embrace; 

When there her image fills my bread. 
Helicon is not half fu bled* 

V. 

Leave me upon fome Libyan plain. 

So flic my fancy entertain, 

And when the chirdy monders meet. 
They’ll all pay homage to my feet. 

VI. 

The magic of Orinda's name. 

Not only can^ their fiercenefs tame, 

But, if that mighty word 1 once rehearfe, 
They fcem-fubmilBvely to roar in verfe* 


Part of the Fifth Scene of the Second Adb In 
GUARINI'S PASTOR FIDO, 

TRANSLATED. 

Au happy grove ! daik and fecure retreat 
Of facred lilence, red’s eternal feat; 

How well your cool and unfrequented (bade 
Suits with the chade retirements of a maid; 

Oh 1 if kind heaven had been fo much my friend^ 
To make my face ypon my choice depend; 

Ail my ambition I would hear confine. 

And only this Elyfium (houM be mine : 

Fond men, by pafiion wilfully betray'd, 

Adore thofe idols which their fancy made ; 
Purchafiug riches with our time and care. 

We lofc our freedom in a gilded fnarc; 

And, having all, all to our^Ives refufe, 

Oppred with blcffiogs which we fear to ufe. 

Fame is at bed but an incondant good, 

Vain arc che boaded titles of our blood; 

We founed lofe what wc mod highly prize. 

And with our youth our (hortdiv'd beauty dies; 
In vain our fields and docks increafe our (lore, 

If our abundance makes us wi(h for more; 

How happy is the harmled country maid. 

Who, rich by nature, fcorns fuperfluous aid I 
Whofe moded cloaths no wanton eyes invite, 

But like her foul preferves the native white; 
Whofe little dorc her well taught mind dees pleafb. 
Nor pinch'd with want, nor cloy'd with wanton 
cafe, [fall. 

Who, free from dorms, which on the great ones 
Makes but few wiihes, and enjoys them all; 

No care but love can difeompofe her bread, 

I*five, of all cares, the fwceted and the bed: 

While on fwcet grafs her bleating charge does lie. 
Our happy lover feeds upon her eye; 

Not one on whom or G^s or men Impofa, 

But one whom love has for thin lover chole. 
Under fome favourite myrtle's (hady boughs, 
They fpeak their paifions in repeated vows. 

And whiid a blulh confefles how (be burns. 

His faithful heart makes as fineere returns; 
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Thus in the arms of love and peace they lie, 
And while they live, their flames can never die. 


THE DR^AM. 

To the pale tyrant, -who to horrid graves 
Condemns fo many thoufand hclplefs fluves, 
Ungrateful we do gentle lleep compare. 

Who, though his vidtorics as numerous arc. 

Yet Irorn his ilaves no tribute does he take, 

But woeful cares that load men while they wake. 
When ius f*>ft charms had easM my weary fight 
Of all the baleful troubles of tbc light, 

UorinJa came^divefied of ths I'com 
Which the unequaiM maid fo long had worn; 
How oft, in vain, had Love's great Gud effay'd 
To tame the ftubborn heart of that bright maid ! 
Yet, fpite of all that pride that fwcllj her mind, 
The humble God of Sleep can make her kind. 

A rifing blufii increas'd the native (lore 
Of charms, that but too fatal were before. 

Once more prefent the vifion to my view, 

The fweet illufion, gentle Fate, renew I 
How kind, how lovely (he, how ravifli'd 11 
Shew me, bled God of Sleep, and let me die. 


THE GHOST OF THE OLD HOUSE OF 
COMMONS, 

TO TltE NEW ONE, APPOINTED TO MEET AT 
• OXFORD. 

From deeped dungeons of eternal night. 

The feats of horror, forrow, pains, and fpite, 

I have bccB feat to tell you, tender youth, 

A leafonahle and important truth. 

1 feel (but, oil! too late) that no difeafe 
Is like a fiirfeit of luxurious cafe: 

And of all others, the moll tempting things 
Are too much wealth, and too indulgent kings. 
None ever was fiiperlatively ill. 

But by degrees with indullry and (kill: 

And feme whofe meaning hath at firft been fair, 
Grow knaves by ufc, and rebels by defpair. 

My time is paft, and yours will foon begin. 
Keep the firll blofibms from the blaft of fin; 
And by the fate of my tumultuous ways, 
Preferve yourfclvcs, and bring ferener days. 

The bufy, fubtle ferpents of the law, 

Did firfl my mind from true obedience draw; 
While 1 did limits to the king preferibe, 

And took for oracles that canting tribe, 

1 chang'd true freedom for the name of free, 
And grew feditious for variety: 

AU that oppos'd me were to be accus'd, 

And by the laws illegally abus'd; 


The robe was fummon'd, Maynard in the head, 

In legal murder none fo deeply read; 

1 brought him to the bar, where once he flood', 
Stain’d with the (yet unexpiated) blood 
Of the brave Strafford,when three kingdpms rung 
With his accumulative hackney tongue; ^ 

Prifoners and witnelTes were waiting by, • 

Tbefc had been taught to fwear, and thofe to die. 
And to cxpedl their arbitrary fates, ' 

Some for ill faces, fome for good eflates. 

1*0 fright the people, and alarm the town, 
hedloc and Oates employ’d the reverend gown. 
But while the triple mitre bore the blame, 

The king’s three crowns were their rebellious 
aim; 

X feem’d (and did but feem) to fear the guards. 
And took for mine the Bethels and the Wards: 
Anti-monarchic Heretics of flatc, • 
fmmortal Atheifls, rich and reprobate; 

But above all I got a little guide, 

Who every ford of villainy had iry’d : 

None knew fo well the old pernicious way, 

To ruin fubjedls, and make kings obey ; 

And my fmall Jehu, at a furious rate, 

Was driving Eighty back to Forty-eight. 

This the king knew, and was rcfolv’d to bear, 
But I miflook his patience for his fear. 

All that this happy ifland could affo/d. 

Was faciiBc'd to my voluptuous board. 

In his whole paradife, one only tree 
He had cxcepti d by a flridl decree; 

A facred tree, whi^ royal fruit did bear, T 
Yet it in pieces I confpir’d to tear; V 

Beware, my child t divinity is there. 3 

This fo undid all 1 had done before, 

I could attempt, and he endure no more; 

My unprepar’d, and unrepenting breath. 

Was fnatch’d away by the fwift hand of death; 
And I, with all my fins about me, hurl’d 
To th' utter darknefs of the lower world : 

A dreadful place! which you too foon will fee. 

If you believe feducers more chan me. 


. ON THE DEATH OF A LADY'S DOG, 

i 

Thou, happy creature, art fecure 
From all the torments we endure ; 

Defpair, ambition, jealoufy. 

Loft friends, nor love, difquiet thee ; 

A fullen prudence drew thee hence 
From noife, fraud, and impertinence. 

Though life eflay’d the fureft wile, 

Gilding itfelf with Laura’s (hiilc; 

How didft thou fcorn life's meaner charms, 
Thou who could’ft break from l.aura's arms! 
Poor Cynic \ ftill methinks I hear 
Thy awful murmurs in my ear; > 

As when on Laura's lap you lay, 

Chiding the worthlels crowd aw.ay. 

How fondly human pallions turn 
What we then envy'd, now we mourn i 
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AI.EXANDKR THE GREAT, 

Whtn Q&td at the Tht'itre in Duhlin, 

' • 

ygtj’vK fcen to*ni|rht the jflory of the Ea(^, 

Th( n^, who all the then known world polTcIly 
chains did foil of Amnion call, 
AnoKingdoms, thought divine, by trrafon fall* 
Him Fortune only favour'd fur her/port; 

And when his coudud wanted her fupport. 

Ills empire, courage, and his,boalled line, 

Were all prov*d mortal by a flavc's dcflgii. 

Great Charles, whofe birth has promis'd milder 
fway, 

Whofe awful nod .ill nations muft obey, 

Secur'd by higher jmwers, exalted (lands 
Above the reach uf facrilcgious hands: 

'I'hofe miracles that guard his crowns, declare 
'i'hac heaven has form’d a monarch worth their 
care; 

Bom to advance the loyal, and depofe 
His own^ his brother’s, and his father’s foes* 
FaAion, that once made diadems hei* prey, 

And ftopt our prince in his triumphant way, 

Fled like a mift before this radiant day. 

So when in heaven the mighty rebels rtifc, 

T^roud, and refolv’d that empre to depofe, 

Angels fought hrft, but unfuccefsful provM; 

(jt/d kept the conqneft for his be(l belov’d : 

At light of fuch omnipotence they fly, 

I.ike leaves before autumnal winds, and die* 

All who before him did afeend the throne, 

1 labour’d to draw three reUlve nations on. 

He boldly drives them forward without f>ain : 
They hear his voice, and (Iraighc obey the rein* 
Such terror fpe.ik4 him deflin'il to command; 

We worfhip Jove with thunder in his hand : 

)lut when his mercy without power apf>ear5, 

We Oight hist altars, and neglcdl our prayers. 

How Weak in arms did civil diledrd (hew ! 

Idke Saul, (he flruck with fury at her foe. 

When an Immortal hand did ward the blow. 

Her onVpriiig, made the royal hero’s fcorn, 
l.ike foils of earth, all fell as foon as born : 

Yet let us boaft, for fure it is our pride, [dy^d, 
M^hcn with tlicir hloodpur neighbour lands vi^ere 
Ireland’s untainted loyalty remain’d, 

Her people guilUef*, and her fields unfiain’d. 


ON THE DAY OF JUDGMENT, 

I. 

'-STUB day of wrath, that dreadful day, 

Sh^irrhe whole world in alhes lay, 

As David and the Sybils/ay. 

* IX. 

What^orror will invade the mind. 

When the flri^ Judge, who would be kind, 
*fihaU have few Venial fouUa to find! 

, Voi.. VI. ^ ‘ 


The lad loud ttumpet’s wondrous found 
Shall through the rending tombs rebound, 
And wake the nations under ground. 

IV. 

Nature and Death ihall, with furprife. 
Behold the pale ollcndcr rife, 

And view the Judge with confcloua eyes* 

V. 

Then (hall, with uotverfal dread, 

The farred mydic book t)C read. 

To try the living and the dead. 

The Judge afeenda his awful throne; 

He makes each fecret (in be known; 

And all with ihama coufefs their own. 

viu 

Q then ! what intereU (ball I make, 

To fave my lad important (lake. 

When the moil jull have caufc to quake f 

VIU. 

Thou mighty, formidable King, 

Yhou mercy's unexhaufted fpring. 

Some comfortable pity bridg! 

tx. 

Forgel not whal my rahCom codt 
Nor let my dear-bought foul be loft^ 

In dorms of guilty terror toft* 

X. 

Thou who for me didd feel fuch paid, 
Whufe precious blood the crofs did daifif 
Del not thofe agonies be Vain* 

XI. 

Thnti whom avenging powers obey. 

Cancel my debt (too great to pay) 

Bctorc the (^accounting day. 

Suifrounded-wtth amaxing fears, 

Whofe load my foul with anguiHi bears, 

1 figh, I weep : Accept my tears. * 

xjtit. 

Thou who wert mov’d with Mary’s grief^ 
And, by abfolving of the thief. 

Had given me hope, now give relief. 

XIV, 

Rcje^ not my iinworthy prayfer; 

^referve me from that dangerous fna^ 
Which death aiid gaping hcU prepara* 

XV. 

Give ihy exalted foul a place 
Among thy chofen right-hard race. 

The foDs of God, and heirs of grace* 

xvt. 

From that infatiable abyfs. 

Where dames devour and ferpents hld^ 
Promote me td thy feat bf blih. 

XVII. 

Proftrate my conti ite heart I rend. 

My God, my Father, and my Friend | 

Do not, for fake me in my end. 

XVIII. 

Well may they enrfe their fccond breitb] 
Who rife to a reviving death : 

Thou great Creator of mankind. 

Let guilty nxuP compalfioa find 1 
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PROLOGUE 

T O 

POMPEY, A TRAGEDY, 
^ninjlated by Mrs Catb, Pbiii^Sj 
From the French of MonHeur Coeneilli* 
And EtSted at the Theatre in Dublin'. 

The mighty rivals whofc dcftrui51ive rage 
tOid the whole world in civil arma engage. 

Are now agreed; and malce it both t^ir choice, 
To have their fatea determin’d by your voice. 
Ciefar from iionc hut you will have has doom : 
He hates th* ohfeguious flatteries of Rome : 

He fcorns, where once he rul’d, now to be try’d; 
And he hath rul'd iii all the world beflde. 

When he the I’hames the Danube, and the Nile, 
Had ftaiii’d with blood, Peace flouriih’d in this 
ifle; 

And you atone may hoafl you never faw • 

Casfiir till now, and now can give him law. 

Great Pompey too comes as a fuppUant here, 
But fays he cannot now begin to^ear: 

He knows youV equal juftice, and (to tell 
A Roman truth) he knows himtelf too well. 
Succefs, *tis true, waited on Cxfar’s flde; 

But Ponipey thinks he conquer’d When he died. 
His forturfe, When ihe prov'd the moft unkind, 
Chang’d his condition, but not Cato’s mind. 

Then of wliat doubt can Pompey's caufe admit, 
Since here fo fliany Cato’s judging flt. 

But you, bright nymphs, give Cxfar leave to 
woo, ^ 

The greatefl wonder of the world, wt you : 

And hear a Mufe, who has that hcTo taught 
To fpeak ^ generoufly as e’er he fought; 

Whufe eloquence from fuch a theme deters 
All tongues but Englifli, and all pens but hers. 

By the jbft Pates your fex is doubly bfell: 

You conquer’d Cxfar, and you praife him heft. 

And you (§ illullriuus Sir) receive as due, 

A prefent deftiny preferv’d for you. 

Rome, France, and England, join their forces here, 
To make a poem worthy of your ear. 

Aecej<t it then; and on that Pompey’A broW, 

Who gave fo many crowns, bellow one now. 


ROSS’S GHOST. 

SsAME of my life, diftufber of my tomb, 
Bafe as thy mother’s proftituted womb; 
Huffing to cowards, fawning to the brave, 
To knaves a fool, to credulous foeds a knave, 
The king’s betrayer, and the people’s flave. 
liike Samuel, at thy necromantic call, 
f rife, to tell thee, God has left thee, Saul. 

\ To the Lord Llci^tCttkat. 


I flrovc in vain th’ infedled blood to core : 
Streams will run muddy, where the fpring's im« 
In all your meritorious Hfe, we fee [p^-* 

0,ld Taaf’s invincible fobriety. 

Places of Mafter of the Horfe, and Spy, 

You (like Tom Howard) did at once foppSy. 
From Sydney’s blood your loyalty did fpting ; 
You Ihew us all your parents, but the king; 

From whofe too tender and too bounteous Hrme 
(Unhappy he who iiich a viper warms 1 
As dutiful a fuhjedl as a fon !} ' 

To your true parent, the whole town, you run. 
Read, if you can, how th* old apoftate fell: 
Out-do his pride, and merit more than hell. 

Both he and you were glorious and bright, 

The flrft and faireft of the font of light: 

But when, like him, you offer’d at the crown. 
Like him, your aiigry father kick’d y<Hi down. 


THE SIXTH ODE 
or Taa 

THIRD BOOK OF HORACE. 

Of the Corruption of the Times. 

Tuo9e ills your anceftors hate'done, 

Romans, arc now become your own; 

And they will coft you dear, 

Unlcfs you foon repair 

The falling temples which the Gods provoke, 

And ftatues fully'd yet with facrilegious fmokC. 

Propitious heaven, that rais’d your fathers high. 
For bumble, grateful piety, 

(As it rewarded their refped) 

Hath fliarply punifli’d your negle^; 

All empires on the Gods depend. 

Begun by their command, at their conunahd 
they end. 

l.ct CraiTus’ ghoft and Labienus tell 
How twice by Jove’s revenge our legions fell; 

And, with iiifulring pride, 

Shining in Roman fpoils, the Panliian vidlors ridC- 

The Scythian and .Egyptian feum 
Had almoft ruin’d Rome; 

While our feditions took their part. 

Fill each A£gyptian fail, and wing'd each Scy¬ 
thian dart. 

Firfl, thofe flagitious times 
(Pregnant with unknown crimes) 

Confpire to violate the nuptial ; 

From which polluted head 
InfeAious ftfeams of crowding fins began, [rad/' 
And through the fpurious breed and guilty nation 

V 

Behold a ripe and melting maid. 

Bound ’prentice to the wanton trade; 

Ionian artifts, at a bitg^ty price, 

InftniA her iu the myfterka of vice; 
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nets to rpread» where fubtle baits to lay; 
.with an early hand they form the temper'd 
clay. 


*d, their Icffons (he improvea 
By pyadice of adulterous loves; 

And fcoms the common, mean defi^n, 
To tak&|dvanta^e of her hulband's wine ; 
. foaTch. iu fume dark place, 

. Anafty illegitimate embrace. 


No! the brib'd hulband knows of all, 

And bids her rife wjicn lovers call; 

Hither a merchant from the firaits, 

Grown wealthy by forbidden freighu, 

Gr city cannibal, repairs, 

Who feeds upon the flefii of heirs ; 

* Convenient birutes, whofe tributary flame 
Pays the full price of lull, and gilds the flighted 
fhamc. 


^ 'Twas not the fpawn of fuch as thefe, 

*inat dy*d with Punic blood the conquer’d feas. 
And qualh'd the ftem ^acides; 

Made the proud Allan monarch feel 
How weak his gold was againfl Kurope's flee], 
Forc’d even dire Hannibal to yield. 

And won the long*difputed world at Zama's fatal 
field. 


But foldiers of a ruflic mould, , 

Rough, hardy, feafon'd, manly, bold; 

Either they dug the ftubborn groond, 

Or through hewn woods theii weighty ftrokes did 
found: 

And after the defining fnn 
Had chang’d the fbadows, and their talk was done, 
Home with their weary team theytookthefr way. 
And drown'd in friendly bowls the labour of the 
day. 

Time feufibly all things impairs; 

Our fathers have been worfe than, theirs, 

And we than ours; next age will fee 
A rac^ more profligate than we 
(^With all the pains we take) have fldll enough 
to be. 


TRANSLATION 
or TUt 

Sk'JULOWINO VERS2 FROM LUCAN. 


Vi£irix JD/ir jid ViGm Ga<AMr. 

The God* were pleas’d to choeft Ae Conquering 
« Hi i 

Bu^ato thought he conquer'd when he dy’d. 


E M S. 4M 

HORACE’S ART OF POETRY §. 

Scribendi redd, faperc eft A priQci|dum 
& font.” 

I HAVE ftld*^m known a trick fuccecd, and will 
put none upon tlie reader; but tell 1dm plainly^ 
that I think it could never be more feafbiiablo 
than now to lay down fuch rules, as, if they be 
ubfetved, will make men write more coiredly^ 
and judge more difcrectly : but Horace mufl ^ 
read ferioufly, or not at afl; for elfe the reader 
wou’c be tlie better for him, and I (hall have lolb 
my labour. 1 have kept at clofe as 1 could, both 
to the meaning and the Words of the author, and 
done nothing but what I believe he would forgivO 
if he wcie alive; and I have often afkcd myfelf 
that quclUom I know this is a field, 

** Per quern magnus equos Aurunese fiexit 
Alumnus. ’* 

But with ril the refped due to the name of Ren 
Jonfon, to which no man pays more vener-ation 
than T, it cann'>t be denied, that the confiraim of 
rhyme, and a literal tranflarion (to which Horace 
in this hook declares himfelf an enemy), has made 
him want a comment in many placet. 

My chief care has been to write intelligibly ; 
aiid wlicrc the Latin was obfeure, 1 have a&cd s 
line or two to explain It. 

I am bcbiw the envy of the critlci: hot, if I 
durft, ! waukl beg them to remember, that Hb*« 
race owed his fa^ur and his fortune to the cha- 
radler given nf him by Virgil and Yarius; that 
Fundanius and Pollio are ftill valued by what Ho- 
r.ice fays of them s and that, in their golden age, 
there was a good underflanding among th^ inge¬ 
nious, and thoftf who w'cie the moft eftceificd 
were the befl matured. 


Ir in a pidlure (Pifb) you (bould fee 
A haiidlbnie vroman with a fifh's tail, 

Or a man's head Upon a hofTe'H neck, 

Or limbs of bcafts of the molLdtiTerent kinds 
Cover'd with feathers of all forts of birds, 

^ Would you DOC laug^, and chink the plintctf 
mad 1 

. Truft.me, chit book is as ri'dfculdos, 

Whole iiicohereM ftyle (like fick man’s dreams) 
Varies all fhapes, and mixes aH 
Painters and pocuhave bven ftill allow'd 
Their pencila, aiid their fancies uncoitfin'd. 

^ This f^Vile^ we freely give and trisfe; 

But Nature, and the common laws of fepfe. 

Forbid to mametle anripatbtes, 

I Or make a (hake engender with'si dove, 

I And hungry rigers court the tendtrlambsh 

\ Printed frMn hr. taw1infbn*i copy, corr^cd hy thd 
£sil of K«fcominoi.'i own luod. 
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Some* that at firfl have promU'd mighty things, 
Applaud themfelves, when a few florid lines 
Shine through th* infipid dulnefs of the reft. 

Here they dcTcribc a temple, or a wood, 

Or dreams that through delightful meadows run; 
And there the rainbow, or the rapid Khiiie : 

But they inifplace them all, and crowd them in; 
Aod are as much to feek in other things. 

As he inat only can defign a tree. 

Would be to draw a diipwreck or a dorm. 

When you begin with io much pomp and ihow, 
Why is the end fo little and fo low f 
Be what you will, fo you be dill the fame. 

Mod poets fall into the grofCcd faults. 

Deluded by a feeming excellence : 

By drtviug to be Ihort, they grow obfeure; 

And when they wuhld write fmoothly, they want 
drength^ 

Their fpirits fink ; while others, that afledl 

A lofty dyjc, fwsll to a tympany. 

home tiniorOus wretches dart at every blad, 

And, fearing temped^, dare not leave the Chore; 
Others, in love with wild variety. 

Draw boars in Waves, ahd dolphins in a wood: 
Thus fear of erring, join'd with want of fltill. 

Is a mod certain way of erring dill. 

The meaoed workman in th* ^miUan fquare. 
May grave the nails, or imitate the hair. 

But cannot dnilh what he hath begun: 

What cah be more ridiculous than he f 
Tor one or two good features in a face, 

Where all the red are fcandaloufly ill, 

Alake it but more remarkably deform'd. 

Xiit poets match their fuhjedl to their drength, 
And often try what weight they can fupport, 

And what their diouldcrs arc too weak to bear. 
After a ferious and judicious choice, 

Alcthod and eloquence will never tail. 

As '^ell the force as ornament of verfe 
Confids in choofing a fit time for things. 

And knowing when a Mufe may be indulg'd 
Jn her full flight, and when Che Chould be curb’d. 

Words mud he chofcii, and be plac'd with Ikill: 
You gain your point, when, by the noble arc 
Of good connexion, an unufua! word 
Is made at fird familiar to our ear : 

But if you write of things abdrufe or new, 

Some of your own inventing may be us'd, 

So it be feldom and difcreetly done: 

But he that hopes to have new words allow'd, 
Mud fo derive them from the Grecian ipring, 

As they may feem tp flow without condraiot. 
Can an impartial resider difeommend 
In yarius, ot m Virgil, what he likes 
In Plautua.or Csecilius ? Why (hould 1 
Be envy'd for the little I invent, 

When l;nnius and Cato's copious ftyle 
Have fo enrich'd and fo adorn'd our tongue ? 
Men cycr bad, and ever will have, leave 
To coin new words well fuited to the age. 

Words are like leave#; feme wither every year; 
And every year a younger race fucceeds. 

Death is a a^jhite all things owe to fate. 

The LutnWmole (Caeftr's dupendous work) 
Ftete^s our navies from the raging north; 
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And (fince Ccthegus drain'd t])e Foutinc lake) 
We plow and reap where former ages row'd. 
See how the Tiber (whofe licentious waves ' 
So often nvcVfltiw’d the neighbouring fields) 
Now runs a fmooth and inoii'enfive cour^. 
Confin’d by our great Emperor's command. 

Yet this, and they, and a!), will be forgot^ , 
Why then {hould words challenge eternity/ ' 
When greated men and greated a^ionp^lc^ 
Ufe may revive the ohfolcteft words, 

And banifii thufc that now are mod in vogue i 
Ule is the judge, the law, and rule of fpeecb. 

Homer fird taught the world In epic verfe 
To write of great commanders and of kings. 

Elegies were at fird defign'd for grief. 
Though now we ufe them to exprefs our joy; 
But to whofe Mufe we owe that fort of Verfe, 
Is undecided by the men of {kill. « 

Rage with lambics arm’d Archilochus, 
Numbers for dialogue and a(dion fit. 

And favourites of the Dramatic Mufe. 

Fierce, lofty, rapid, whofe commanding found 
Awes the tumultuous noifes of the pit. 

And whofe peculiar province Is the llagc. 

Gods, heroes, conquerors, Olympic crowns. 
Love's pleafing cares, and the free joys of wine, 
Arc proper fubjedts for the I.yric fong. 

Why is he honour'd with a poet's name. 
Who neither knows nor would obferve a rule ; 
And choofes to be ignorant and proud. 

Rather than own his ignorance, and learn ? 

Let every thing have its due place and time. 

A comic fubjetd loves an humble verfe : 
I'hyefles fcorns a lovV and comic flyle : 

Yet Comedy fometimes may railc her voice. 
And Chremes be allow'd to foam and rail; 
Tragedians too lay by their ftate to grieve ; 
Peleus and Telephus, exil'd and poor, 

Forget their fweHing and gigantic words. 

He thlt would hav^ fpcdlators (hare his grief, 
Mufl write not only well, but movingly, 

And raife men's pafilons to what height he will 
We weep and laugh, as we fee others do : 

He only makes me fad who ihews the way, 
And firfl is fad himfelf; then, Telephus, 

1 feel the weight of your calarhities, 

And fancy all your miferles my own : 

But if you adl them ill, 1 fleep or laugh : 

Your looks muft alter, as your fubjedt docs. 
From kind to fierce, from wanton to feverc; 
For nature forms, aod foftens us within. 

And writes our fortune's changes in our face. 
Pleafure inchants, impetuous rage tranfports. 
And grief deje&s and wrings the tortur’d foul; 
And thefe are all interpreted by fpeech : 

But he whofe words and fortunes difagree. 
Abjur'd, uupity'd, grows a public jeft. 

Obferve the chara^ers of tiiofe that fpeak, 
Whether an honcR fervant, or a cheat, 

Or one whofe blood boils in his youthful veins; 
Or a grave matron, 6r a bufy nurfe, 

Extorting merchants, careful hufbandir.''!}, 
Argives or ThebaOs, Allans or Greeks. 

Follow report, or feign coherent thing# ; 
Defcrlbe Acbillc#} as Achilles was,. 
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^i^ypatient, rafH, tncxorahley pron«i, 
in[»rnlng all judges, and all law but arms 5 
'^^dea mud be all revenge and bluod, 

Ino all tears, Ixion all deceit, « 

w ander, and Oreftes mourn. 

V Mvic dare tread unbeaten paths, 

bring new charaders upon the ftage, 
Ben^ivou keep them up to their firft height. 
New/u^ds arc not cafily explain’d, 

And you had better chcorc a well-known theme 
/I’han tiuft to an invention of your own : 

For what originally others writ, 

May be fo well difguis’d, and fo improv’d. 

That with fomc judice it may pafs for yours j 
But then you mud not copy trivial things, 

Nor word for word too faithfully traallatc, 

Nor (as fome fcrvilc imitators do) 

Preferibe at fird fuch Arid uneafy rules, 

As you muft tver flavifhly obferve, 

Or all the laws of decency renounce. 

Bi'gin not as th* old poetader did, 

7'roy’s famous war, and Priam’s fate, I fuig.” 
will all this oftentation end ? [meufe : 
^The labouring mountain fcarcc brings forth a 
How far is this from the M.xonian dilt ? f’Proy» 
‘‘ Mufe, fpeak the man, who, fince the ficgc of 
So many towns, fuch change of manners faw.’* 
One witii a 6 afh begins, and cuds in fmoke, 

The other out of fmoke brings glorious light. 

And (without raifing cxpcdatlou high) 
fiurprifes us with daring miracles. 

The bloody l^cdrygons, Charyhdis* gulph, 

And frighted Greeks, who near the yEiua Ihore, 
Hear ScylU bark, and Polyphemus roar. 

He doth not trouble us with l.eJa’s eggs, 

When he begins to write the ‘Projan war; 

Nor, writing the return of Diomed, 

Go back as far ao Meleager’s, death : 

Nothing is idle, each judicious line 
Infenrtbiy accpiaints us witii the plot; 

He chooies only what he cm improve, 

And truth and fidion ate fo 4 ptJy mix'd 
Thar all feems uniform, and of a piece. 

Now hear what every auditor expeiMs; 

If you intend that he fhould day to hear 
The epilogue, and fee the curtain fall; 

Mind how our tempers alicr in our years, 

And by that rule form all your charaders. 

One that hath newly leaned to fpeak and go, 
Loves cbildidi plays, is foon provok'd and pleas’d, 
And changes every hour his wavering mind, 

A youth that fird cads od' his tutor’s yoke, 

.^ioves horfts, houndi, and fporis, and cxt»rcife, 
Prone to all vice, impatient of reproof, 

Proud,^arelcfs, fond, iucondant, and profufe. 

Gain and ambition rule our riper ytara, 

And make us daves to intercif ami power. 

^Old men are only walking hofpilals, 

all defeds and all dtfeafes crowd 
Withtredlefs pain, and more tormenting fear. 
Lazy, n^rofe, full of delays and hopes, 

*Qpprd»M with riches which they dare not ufc; 

. Illnatur’d cenfors of the prefent age, 

And fond of all the follies of the pafl, 

^‘hus all thc,trcafure of our flowing years, 


Our ebb of lift; for ever takes away. 

Boys nitid not have th’ ambitiout c^re of izieii, 

Nor men the weak anxieties ofagt;. 

Some things arc aiSled, others only told; 

But what wc hear moves lefs than what wc feC 
iSpedlatprs only have their eyes to truft, 

But auditors mud trud their ears and you ; 

Yet there arc things improp-r for a fccne, 

Which men of judgment only will relate. 

Medea mud not draw her murdering knife. 

And fpill lier children’s blood upon the dage, 

Nor Atreu^i there his horrid fcad prepare. 

Cadmus and Progne’^ mctamorphofis, 

(She to a {wallow turn'd, he to a fnakc) 

And whatftiever contradlids my fenfe, 

I hate' to fee, and never can believe. 

Five arc the jud mcafureof a play. 

Never prefumc to make a God appear, 

But for a bufinerj worthy of a God; 

And in one I'ccneno more than three fhould fpeak. 

A chorus fiiould fupply what a«5lion wanes. 

And hath a generous and manly part; 

Bridles wild rage, loves rigid honedy. 

And dritil obfcrvancc of impartial laws, 

Sobriety, feenrity, and peace, [whee!, 

And begs the Gi-d^ who guide blind fortnnc’i 
To raife the wretched, and pull down the proud. ’ 
But nothing tnuil bsfung between the adla. 

But what tome way conduces to the plot. 

Fird the ihrill found of a fmall rural pipe 
(Nnc loud like trumpets, nor adorn'd as now) 

Was entertainment for the infant ftage, 

And pleas'd the thin and bafhful audience 
Of our well meaning, frugal ancedors. 

But when our walls and limits were enlarg'd, 

And men (grown vyancon by ptofperity) 

Sfudy’d new arts of luxury and cafe. 

The verfe, the mufic, and the feene *s improv'd ; 
For how ihould ignorance be judge of wj^, 

Or men of fenfe applaud the jed of fools f 
Then came rich clotlcj and graceful a^ion in, 
I'hen indrunu ntswere taught more moving note«, 
Ami eli-ipicnce wl'h all her pomp and charms 
Foretold \i 8 ufoful and fententious truths, 

As rhole deliver'd by the Delphic God. 

The fird tragedians found that fcriousdylc 
Too grave for their uncultivated age, 

And fo brought wild ^nd naked fatyrs in, 

Whofe motion, words, and diape, were all a farce, 
tAs oft as decency would give them leave) 

Ihcapfc the mad ungovernable roiir, 

1 ull of cotifui'ioii, and the fuipcs of wine. 

Lov’d fuch variety and antic tricks. 

But then they did not wrong themfelves fa much 
To make a god, a hero, or a king, 

(Stript nt his golden crown and purple rube) 
Defcend to a mechanic dialcdf, 

Nor (to avoid fuch meannefs) fearing high 
With empty found and airy notions fly; 

For tragedy flioidd bliiih as much to doop 
To the low mimic follies of a farce. 

As a grave matron would to dance with gtik: 

You mud not think that a fatiric dyle 
Allows of fcandalous and brutilh word^. 

Or the confounding of your charadlers. 
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Bejfi'n with Truths then ]|^ve Invemton fcope, 
And if jTAur ftjle be natural and imooth, 

• Alt men will try, and hope to write as well; 
And (not without much pains) be umlccciv’d. 

So much good method and connexion may 
Ihiprovc the common and the plaiiicft things* 

A fatyr that comet flaring from the woods, 

Muft not at firft fpcak like an orator: 

But, though his language ihould not be reiia*d, 

It mufk not'be obfcene and impudent; 

The better fort abhors fcurrility, 

And often cenfures what the rabble likcau 
Vnpoliih’d Terfes paft with many men, * 

And Rome is too indulgent in that point; 

But then to write at a loofe rambling rate. 

In ho|>e the world will wink at all our faults. 

Is fuch a rafli ilUgrounded confidence. 

As men may pardon, but will never praife* 

Be perfect in the Greek originals, 

Bead them hy day, and think of them by night. 
But Plautus was admir'd in former time 
^Vith too much patience (not to call it worfe): 
His haHh,^nequal verfe wasmufic then. 

And rudenefs had the privilege of wit. 

When Thefpis firft expos'd the Tragic Mufe, 
Ttude were the a^ors, and a cart the ftene, 
Where ghaftly faces ftain'd with lees of wine 
Prighted the children, and amus'd the crowd; 
This ^fchylua (with indignation) law. 

And built a ftagr, found out a decent drefs, 
Brought viaards in (a civiler dirguife), 

And taught men how to fpeak and how to adfc* 
Next Comedy appear'd with great appUufe, 

Till her licentious and abufive tongue ' 

Waken'd the maglftratcs coercive power. 

And forc'd it to fiippriTs her infoiencc. 

Our writers have attempted every way; 

And they deferve our praU'e, whnfc daring Mufe 
Difdaiti'd to be beholden to the Greeks, 

And fobnd fit fubjedls for her verfe at home. 

Nor Ihould we be lefs famous for our wit. 

Than for the force of our vidlorloiis arms; 

But that the time and care that are requir'd 
To overlook, and file, and polifii well. 

Fright pocis from that neceflary toil. 

Democritus was Co in love with wit, 

And fome men’s natural inipulfe to write, 

That he defpi&M the help of art and rules. 

And thought none poets till their brains were 
crackt; 

And this hath fu intoxicated fome. 

That (to appear incorrigibly mad) 

They clcaolinefs and company renounce 
For lunacy beyond the cure of art, 

With a long beard, and ten long ^rty nails, 

^afs current-for Apollo's livery. 

O my unhappy ftars! if in the Spring 
Borne phyfie lud not cur'd me of the fplecn. 

None would have writ with more fuccefs than I; 
But I muft reft contented as 1 am, 

And only ferve to whet that wit in you, 

To which I willingly refign my claim. 

Yet without writing I may teach to write, 

Tell what the duty of a poet is; 

Wherein his wealth and oruaincota coofift^ 


And how he may be form'd, and how improv’d.^ 
What fir, what not, what excellent or ill. 

Sound judgment is the ground of writing.v .;lli 
And when Philnfophy direds your choice 
To proper fuhjcils rightly underftood. 

Words from your pen wiU naturally flo** 

He only gives the proper charaSets, 

Who knows the duty of all ranks of men, 

Ancf what we owe our country, parent^ iriends. 
How judges and how fenators fliould att. 

And what becomes a general to do; 

Thofc are the likeft copies, which arc drawn 
By the original of human life. 

Sometimes in rough and undigefted plays 
We meet with fuch a lucky charadcr. 

As, being humour'd right, and well purfued, 
Succeeds much better &an the (hallow verfe 
And chiming trifles of more ftudious pens. 

Greece h^ a genius, Greece had cl^uence. 

For her ambition and her end was fame* 

Our Roman youth is diligently taught 
The deep myfterious art of growing rich, 

And the firft words that children learn to fpc:>h 
Are of the value uf the names of coin; 

Can a penurious wretch, that with his milk 
Hath fuck'd the bafel) dregs of ufury, 

Pretend to generous and heroic thoughts i 
Can ruft and avarice write ladings lines ? 

But you, brave youth, wife Numa's worthy heir, 
Kemeiribcr of what weight your judgment is. 
And never venture to commend a book, 

That has not pafs'd all judges and all tefts. 

A poCt (hould inftruift, or pleafe, or both: 

X.et all your precepts be fuccinift and clear, 

That ready wits may comprehend them foon, 

And faitlrful memories retain them long; 

All fuperfluities are foon forgot. 

Never be fo conceited of your parts. 

To think you may perfuade us what yon pleafe, 
Or venture to bring in a child alive. 

That cannibals have murder'd and devoui'd. 
pld age explodes all hut morality; 

Auftcrity oflends afpiring youths; 

But he that joins inftrudioo with delight, 

Profit with plcafure, carries all the voces : 

Thefe are the volumes that enrich the (hops, 

Thefe pafs with admiration through the worlt^ 
And bring their author to eternal fame. ' 
tie not coo rigidly cenforious, 

A firing may jar in the heft mafter's hand. 

And the moll iktlful archer mifs his aim; 

But in a poem elegantly writ, 

( would not quarrel with a (light miftake. 

Such as our nature's frailty may excufe; 

But he that hath been often told his faulty 
And ftiU perfifts, is as impertinent 
As a mufieian that will alway play. 

And yet is always out at the fame note; 

When fuch a pufitivc abandon'd fop ' ' 

(Among his numerous abfurdities) 

Stumbles upon (bme tolerable line, 

I fret to fee them in fuch company, « 

And wonder by what magic they came tfierc. 

But in long works deep will fometimei furprife ; 
Homer himfelf hath been obferv'd to nod* 
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Poems, like pi^uret, are of different forts, 
better at a difiance, others near, 

ILme love iht dark, fome choofe therleareftlight; 
boldly challenge the moft pierdog eye ; 

9oine pleafe for once, Ibme will for ever plcaCe. 

Sifo, (though your knowledge of the world, 
/TaiiTd with your father's precepts, make you wife) 
icmber this as an important truth: 
SoiiAiithmgs admit of mMiocrity, 

A counSUor, or pleader at the bar, 

May want Meffala's powerful eloc^uence, 

*Or be Icfs read than deep Cafcellius; 

Yet tills indifferent lawyer is efieem'd; 

]|ut no authority of gods nor men 
Allow of any mean in poefy. 

As an ill concert, and a coarfe perfume, 

Difgrace the delicacy of a feaft, 

And might with more diferetion have beeu fpar'd; 
So poefy, wly}fe end is to delight, 

Admits of no degrees, but mufi be ftill 
Sublimely good, or dcfpicably ill. 

In other things men have fome reafon left. 

And one that cannot dance, or fence, or run, 
^Idjpaidng of fuccefs, bears to cry; 

Jtuc all (without confideration) write; 

Some thinking that th* omnipotence of wealth 
Can turn them into poets when they pleafe. 

But, Pifo, you are of too quick a fight 
Not to difeern which way your talent lies, 

Oy vainly with your genius to contend; 

Yet if it ever be your fate to write, 
l^et your produ^ions pafii the firi^efi hands, 
Mine and your father's, and not fee the light 
Till time and care have ripen'd every Une. 

What you keep by you, you may change and 
mend; 

But words once fpoke can never be recall'd. 

Orpheus, infpir'd by more than human ppwer, 
Did not, as poets feign, tame favage beafts, 

But men as lawicfs and as wild as they, 

And firft diffuaded them from rage and blood. 
Thus, when AmpKion built the Theban wall, 
They feign'd the ftones obey'd his magic lute : 
Poets, the firft inftrutftors of mankind. 

Brought all things to their proper, native ufe ; 
Some they appropriated to the Gods, 

And fome to public, fome to private ends : 
Promifeuous love by marriage was reftrain'd. 
Cities were built, and ufeful laws were made : 

•So great was the divinity of verfe. 

And fuch obfervance to a poet paid. 

Then Homer's and Tyrtxui' martial Mufc 
Waken'd the world, and founded loud alarms. 

To verfe we owe the facred oracles, 

And our heft precepts of morality; 

Somfc have hy verfe obtain'd the love of kings, 
(Who, with the Mufes, cafe their wcavy'dminds) 
*rhen blufh not, noble Pifo, to protedl 
. JWhat Gods infpire, and kings delight to hear. 
Some think that p^s may be form'd by art; 
Others maintain tnK Nature makes them fo: 

, I neither fee what art without a vein, 

'Nui rrit without the help of art can do; 

But mutually they crave each other's aid. 

• He that intends to gain th’ Olympic piize, 




M ^ ufe hiinfclf to hunger, heat, and coki, 

Take leave of wine and the foft joys of love; 

And no mufician dares pretend to Ikill, 

Without a great expence of time and pains r 
But every little bufy fcribbler now 
Swells with the praifes which he gives himfelf, 
And, taking fan&uary in the crowd. 

Brags of his impudence, and feurns to mend, 

A wealthy poet takes more pains to hire 
A flattering audience, than poor tradefmen do 
To perfuade cuftomers to buy their goods. 

*Tis hard to find a mao of great eftate. 

That can diftinguifh flatterers from friends. 

Never delude yourfelf, nor read your hook 
Before a brib'd and fawning auditor; 

For iic'lJ coout^end and feign an extaiy, 

Grow pale or weep, do any thing to pleafe. 

True friends appear lefs mov’d than counterfeit; 
As men that truly grieve at funerals, 

Are not fo loud as thofe that cry for hire. 

Wife were the kings who never chofe a friend. 
Till with full cups they had unmalk’d his foul^ 
And feen the bottom of his deepeft thoughts. 

You cannot arm yourfelf with too much care 
Agamft the fmtles of a defignUig knave. 

(^intilius (if his advice were afk'd) 

Would freely tell you what )'ou fhould corred. 
Or, if you could not, bid you blot it out. 

And with more care fupply the vacancy; 

But if he found you fund and obfiinate 
(And apter to defend than mend your faults). 
With Tilence leave you to admire yourfelf. 

And without rival '.ug your darling book. 
l*he prudent care of an impartial friend 
Will give you notice of each idle line. 

Shew what founds harlh, and wk^t wants oma* 
ment. 

Or wliere it is too lavilhly beftow'd; 

Make you explain all that he finds obfeure, 

And with a ftridl inquiry mark year faults; 

Nor for thefe tntles fear to lofe your love, 
i’hofe things which now feem frivolous and flight. 
Will be of a moft ferious confequcnce, 

When they have made you once ridiculous. 

A poctaller. in his raging fit, 

(Follow'd and pointed at by fools and boys) 

Is dreaded and pruferib'd by men of fenfe : 

They make a lane for the polluted thing. 

And fly as from th* infe^ftioii of the plague. 

Or from a man whom, for a Juft revenge. 

Fanatic phrenzy fent by heaven purfucs. 

If (in the raving of a frantic Mufe) 

And minding more his verfes than his way. 

Any of thefe Ihould drop into a well, 

Though he might burft his lungs to call for help, 
No creature would aflift or pity him. 

But feem to think he fell on purpofe in. 

Hear how an old Sicilian poet dy'd; 

Empedocles, mad to be thought a god. 

In a cold fit Icap'd into Aetna's flames. 

Give poets leave to make themfclves away; 

Why fhould it be a greater fin to kill, 

Than to keep men alive againft their will ? 

Nor was this chance, but a deliberate choice; 

I For if EtnpedjFica were now reviv'd, 

S c iiii 
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He wouH be his frolic once again. 

And bis pretenfioiis to divioity. 

•Iis hard to fay, whether for facrilege. 

Or inceil, or feme more anbeard-of crime. 

The rhyming fiend is fenc into thefe men : 

Bur they are all mofi vifibly polTelt, 

And, like a halted bear when he breaks loufe, 
Without diftindllon feize on all they meet s 
l^oiie ever *fcap*d that came within their reach, 
Sticking like leeches, till thev burft with blood; 
Without remorfe inditiably they read, 

And neyer leave tiU they have read men dead* 


ON MR. DRYDEN'S RELIGIQ 1.AJCI. 

jbft gone, you fiaves, you idle vermin go*; 
fly from the fepurges, and your mafter know. 
X^ct free, impartial men from Dryden Icam 
Myfterious fecrcics, bf a high concern, 

And weighty truths, foUd cbnviitcing fenfe, 
Explain'd by unaffcAed eloquence. 

What tan you (Reverend Levi) here take ill ’ 
Meu (lill h'lid faults, and men'will have them hill: 
He that bath none, and lives as angels do, 

Mtiil be an angel; but what's that to you ? 

While mighty Lewis finds the Pope too great, 
And diea'ds the yoke of his impofing feat. 

Our feds a more tyrannic pow'r affiime, 

And would for fcorpions change the rods of Rome; 
That church detain’d the legacy divine; 

Fanatics call the pearls of heav'n to Twine : 

What then have thinking, honefl men to do, 

But choofe a mean between th'ufurping two ’ 
Nor can th* Egyptian patriarch blame thy 
Mufe, 

^hjeb for bis firnmefs does his heat excufe; 
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Whatever councils have approv'd his creed. 

The preface fure was his own aiR and deed, 
pur church will have that preface read, you'll' 
lay. 

*Tii true : but fo file will th* Apocrypha: 

And fuch as can believe them, freely may^,. ■ • 
But did that God (fo little underftood) 

Whofe darlhig attribute is being good, ' ^ 
From the dark womb of the rude chaos 
^uch various creatures, and make nuQ theip 
king; 

Yet leave his favourite mao, his chie^eft care, 
More wretehed than the Vileft inre&4 are ? 

O! how much happier and more fafe are they ^ 
If helplefs millions muft be doomM a prey 
To yelling furies, and for ever burn 
In that fad place from whence is riq return, 

For unbelief in one they never knew, 

Or for not doing what they could no^do ! 

The very fiends know for what crime they fell. 
And fo do all their followers that rebel! 

If then a blind, welUmeaning Indian firay. 

Shall the great gulf be ihew'd him for the way ? 

Fur better end» our kind Redeemer dy’d; 

Or the fall'n angels* room will be but ill fup« 
ply’d. 

That Chrifi, who at the great deciding day 
(For he declares What he refolvcs to fay) 

Will damn the goats for their ilUnatur'd faults; 
And fave the fiicep for a<ftioDs, not for thoughts, 
Hath too much mercy to fend men to hell, 

For humble charity, and hoping well. 

To what ftupidity are zealots grown, • T 

Whofe inhumanity, profufely fiiown r 

in damning crowds of fouls, may damn their C 
own. J 

I'll err at leaft on the fecurer fide, 

A convert free from malice and from pridc« 
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But wherefore need 1 wander wide 
By old IlifTtu* verdant fide, 

Pefertcd ftrcam, and mute ? 

Wild Arun too has heard thy ftrain^ 

And echo, 'midft thy native plains. 

Been footh*d by Pity’s lute. 

There firft the wren thy myrtles flicd 
pn gentleft Otway's infant head; 

To him thy cell was ihewii. 

And, while he fung, th^ female heart, 

With youth's foft notes unfpoil'd by art, 

Thy turtles mix'd their own. 

Collin's Oob to Pitt* 





EDINBURGH: 

PRINTED BY MUNMLL AND SON, ROYAL BANK CLOS®. 

Akh* 1793 . 








THE LIFE OF OTWAY, 


Thoh/s Otwat, one of the moft difUnguiftied names in the Englifli drama, waa the^on of M)r. 
Humphrey Otway, Redtor of Woolbeding, in Suffex; and was boro at Trottln in county^ 
March 1(5 r. 

^ He received his education at Weftnunfter fchool, and was entered a commoner in (^Ift-Chureh 
wlege, Oxford, in 1669 ; but left the univerfuy without a degree. 

It feems likely that he was eager to mingle with the world, and defirous of beingfconfpicuoua ; 
fur he went to J.ondon, and commenced player; but found himfelf unable to gain bf reputation 
on the ftage. 

The part which he attempted to perform, and failed in, was the charaAer of tfteJCiag, in Mn« 
Bchn*s farced Marriage i or. The Jealous Bridegroom, which was exhibited 1672 . 

It is not to be Tuppofed, that Otway was deficient in judgment; but a poet ma^ be fuppoTed to 
want the flexibility of countenance and variety of expreflion which belong to a ^od player; and 
which were a^ually wanting in Shakfpeare and Jonfon, his great prcdcccfibr^ dramatic ez« 
ccllcace. 

Though Otway could not gain much notice as an adbor, the fprightlincfs ojhis converfation, 
and the acutenefa of hit wit, gained him the favour of the Earl of Plymouth, ^ uf the natural 
fons of Charles 11., who procured him a cornet’s commiflion in the troops wlph then ferved in 
Flanders. • 

All who hare written of Otway obfenre, that he foon returned to London, i^extreme indigence, 
but give no account how that reverfe of fortune happened. 

Fie was probably averie to the military profeflion ; and it is therefore not c]^rdinary, all things 
confidcred, that he left his commiflion behind him; and exchanged the chinJ of reaping laurels in 
the field of vi&ory, for the equally uncertain and more barren laurels of po^. 

As he felt in himfeif fuch powers as might qualify for a dramatic autl/r, he had recourfe (p 
writing for the ftage; and now it was that he found out the only employment that nature feems 
to have fitted him lor. 

In 1675 , his twenty-fifth year, he produced Akibladet, a TVagedy, his fi^ performance; and the 
year following, Don Carlos, Prime of Spasts, a Tragedy, written in heroi/ verfe; which met with 
very great apphufe. It is aflerted to have been played thirty nights tog^cr; but this report it it 
ccafonabie to doubt, as fo long a continuance of one play upon the ftage s a wide deviation from 
the pradlice of that time.' Rochefter, in his Se^oss of the Pmts, has malit^fly recorded the fuctg^ 
of this play, and the deplorable circumftances of Otway. ; 


« Tom Otway came next, Tom ShadwelT s dearly, 

And fwcars, for heroics, he writes beft of any 
Utm Carlos his pockets fo amply had fill’d. 

That hii mange was quite cur’d) and his Ike all kill’d; 









444 


THE L!FK OF OTWAV. 


But Apollo had feen his face on the ftagc, 

And prudently did not think fit to engage 
The l'(^n of a playhoufe, for the prop of an age." 

In Id?7, he produced TV/w W Btrenke^ tranflated from Racine; with the Cheats of Scaphy , 
{ri»Di Molicre; and, in i6?S, Btiendjbip in Bajb'm^ a Comedy, which met with fucceia; but, opo^. 
iU revival in 1740, was hifled oiT the fiage for immorality and obfeenity. 

The Orphan was exhibited in 1680, and has ever fincc kept polTeflion of the ftage, through all 
the vicilTitudes of dramatic faihion. It is not without blemtihes, but its power upon t}ie affcdlions 
Is irrehftibk; and where the heart is interefted, comprebenfion of thought or ele^nce of expreffion 
may be wanting, yet not be milfed. 

The (tnie year, he produced The H^iory and Fall of Catus Marias^ in which the charai^ers of 
young h/arlus and Lavinia are borrowed from the Romeo and Juliet of Shakfpeare. 

In 168*, was exhibited, The Soldier s Fortune^ a Comedy, which may have been popular when it 
was writtn, for liccatiournefs then polluted the court, the nation, and the Aage, but is <now en¬ 
tirely laiii^fid];^; and, in l68x, his great dramatic W'ork, Veniee Frefirved^ a Tragedy, which ftill 
continues o be one of the favourites of the public, though there is not a virtuous chara^er in it 
but that ui Bclvidcra, and the adtlon is abfurdly dtverfihed by feenes of low comedy. So amazing 
however, 1 the force of his {kill in. drawing the chanu^ers originally from nature, and in blending 
public and Tivate calamities, that the diferefs of Belvidera melts every heart, and the ruffian ou 
' fhe wheel nas much an objedl of pity as if h^ bad been brought to that unhappy fate by fome ho- 
9)ourabie ndlon. By comparing it witli his Orphan^ it will appear that the Images are Wronger, the 
charadc-ra mre forcibly drawn, and the language more energetic; but equally deformed with coarfe 
nnd indclicatk sihflons. 

In 1684 via exhibited^ Atheif ; or, 7he Second Bart ^f the Soldiet^s For/ujiey a Comedy, 
which was hitfaft dramatic performance, and is now defci*vediy ncglcdcd, like the other, for its 
Jiceutiouhiers. 

j 

Otway is fai to have been a favourite companion of many of the diiTolute wits who frequented 
tlie debauched )urt of Charles lb ; but their fondnefs appears to have been without benevolence, 
and their famikrity without friendihip; for he received no favour from them, but to fliare their 
riots and debauicry, from which he was dirmiffed to hi^ own narrow circumftances. 

Thus he laugiih^d in poverty; and having been compelled by his necelTities to contract debts, 
he retired to a pulic houfe on rower-hili, to avoid the preffiire of bis creditors where he died on 
the I4tli April 165, in the 34th year of hU age. Some have faid chat downright, hunger com- 
]>c1Ung him to falloo eagerly upon a piece of bread, of which he had been fonic time in want, and 
which charily fupped, the lull mouthful choked him, and put a period to his days. Pope, who 
lived near enough ttbc well informed, relates in Spence's Memorials, that be died of a fever, 
caught by violent pUuit of a thief, who had robbed one of his friends. 

yfhatever may hav been the immediate caufc of bis death, it is certain, that indigence, and its 
€oncomitant«, forrow nd dcfpondcncy, prefled hard upon him, and funk him to the grave. 

His melancholy fat has been wept by ipany fucceediog poets, with the genuine tears of feaH- 
bility ; and lately byM, Prefton, in An Fpj/ile to a X^ung Gent^maUf di^ading him from the fiudv 
of poetry, by a paiheu enumeration of the martyrs of t^e lyrq. ^ 

' The {lings of want when famiih'd Otway bore, 

4h, think what pangs the gentle fpirit tore 1 
Avakc to mourn, and exquilite to feel, 
how forrow rives him with her hand of fteel! 

Tkcti h'-Ighceft fancy, fofteil, kindeft foul, 

Th’k; fw. y’d the tragic Mufc with high controul.;. 

Alp Venus k:fs'd thy lipb, and bath'd thy 
][n nedtar; but Ihc bathed in vain» 
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Child of the graces, aurAing of the loves, 

In houfelefs beggary poor Otway roves. 

Lo, fome kind hand the tardy boon fupplies, 

A Ackly luAre fills his hoUow eyes ; 

With trembling hafte he grafps the precious meal, 

The damps of death his weary eye-lids feal I" 

. a 

No one, indeed, can reficA on the fate of dtway, without regretting, that he, who couM make 
the bofoin bleed with falurary (brrow, Aiould be fo wretched, as to excite the fame compallon for 
himfelf which he raifed for imaginary heroes. 

From his example, fuceecding poets Aiould learn to be attentive to decency, and zealous for vir* 
tue, to hold Aattery, even to kings, a Ihame, to Aruggle nobly for independence, by the xicans of 
induAry, and to place no confidence in the patronage of the Croat, who exaA homage frini men 
of genius, yet fuAer them to lire mifefably, and die negleAcd. 

Befidfs his Plays, he publiAied *Tb{ IJiflory of the Triumvirate, a tranAation from the Freijch ; and 
the Poems in the prefent ColleAion; which, like the fmaUer pieces of Shakfpeare and Rove, add 
nothing to his reputation. His power upon the paAions was limited to dramatic dialogue for hti 
^(grfes have neither warmth nor tendernefs. He had not much cultivated verfification, much 
repleniAied his mind with general knowledge. Of th^ Poems, the longeft is, Tl/e foetus Conplaut of 
Ih Mufi, written with the metrical licence and mctaphyGcal obfeurity of the Pindaric Od< The 
language is often grofs, and the verAfication inharmonious. In his Wmtifor CafiU, his byalty is 
pretty confpicuous; but the poetry is fcldom commendable. The r.pijile to Duke has fome jprighdi* 
nefs, but little elegance. His other Pieces merit no particular notice. 

His Tragedies are the foundation of his fame; on which it is unneccAary to enlargt, as the 
pathetic paAages are in every mouth, and every reprefeotation draws tears iirom the fahR eyca 
in the nation. 
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WINDSOR CASTLE, 

IN A MONUMENT TO OUR LATE SOVEREIGN KING CHARLES IL 

OF EVER BLESSED MEMORY. 


** Dum }uga mootii aper, fluvio* dum pifcis sunabit, 

Dumque thymo pafcencur ap«, dum rofc ctcade; 

« Semper Honot, Nonidn^e tuum, l.auderque manebunt. 

“ Si canimus fylvas, fylv^e fint Confule dign»/* 

ViaoV 

•.•» ■ I ■ .... I I .-I . . . .. . 


To the immortal fame of oot late dread Sovereign King Charlca 11 . of ever bleffcd Memory; and 
to ibe facrcd Majefty of the moft auguft and mighty Prince Jamet IL now by the Grace of 
God King of England, Scotland, France, and Ireland, Defender of the Faith, &c. this following 
Poem is in all humility dedicated by his ever devoted and obedient Subjed and Servant, 

Tuo. Otwav. 



Taopou poets immortality may pve, 

A.nd T'l'oy docs fttU in Homer's numbers Uve: 
How dare I touch thy praife, thou glorious frame, 
tPhich niuft be deathleft as thy raifer's name; 

But that 1 wanting Cune am fore of thine, 

To eternize this humble fong of mine f 
At leaft the memory of that more than man, 
From whofe vaft mind thy glories firft began, 
Shall e^'n my mean and worthlefs verie commend, 
EoSvonnders always did his name attend, 
f'bough now (alas I) in the fad grave he lies, 

Vet ihall bis praife for ever live, and laureb from 
il r;i[e. 


Great were the toili attending the command 
Of an ungrateful and ftiff-neclcM land, 

Which, grown too wanton, ’caule 'twaa over* 
bleft, 

Would never give its nurfiog father reft; 

But, having fpoU'd the edge of ill-forg'd law, 

By rods and axes had been kept in awe; 

But that hU gracious hand the feep^ held, 

In all the arts of mildly guiding fluU'd; 

Who faw thofe engines which unhing'd us move^ 
Griev’d at our folUei with a ftuher'siove. 

Knew the vile ways we did t* afiUA.him take, 

And watch’d wba( faaftg we did to nia makei 
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Vet when upon Us hrinh we feem'd to fiand, 
l^em to our fuccour a forgiving hand. 

Though now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 

Yet lhall his praife for ever Uve, and laurels 
thence arife. 

^ Mercy *s indeed the attribute of heaven, 

For Gods have power to keep the balance even. 
Which if kings loofe, how can they govern well ? 
Mercy (hould pardon, but the fword compel: 
ConipafTion's elfc a kingdom's greatefb haro>. 

Its warihth engenders rebels till they fwarn\; 

And round the throne themfelves intumultsfpread, 
To heave the crown from a long fufferer's head. 
Sy example this that godlike king once knew, 

And ‘after, by experieiice, found too true, 
tinder Philiilian lords wc long had mourn'd, 

When he, our great Deliverer, return’d; 

But thenCe the deluge of our tears did ceafe, 

The royal dove Hiew'd us fuch marks of peace : 
And when thU land in blood he might have laid, 
Brought bdilfaiu for the wounds ourlclvei had 
made. 

Though now (Mas!) in the fad grave he lies. 

Yet (hall his praife for ever Uve, and laurels from 
it life. 

Then matrons blcfs'd him as he pafs'd along. 
And triumpV) echo’d through th’ enfranchis'd 
throng: . . 

On his each hand his royal brothers flione, 

Jdkc two fiipportors of Great Britain’s throne : 
The firft, for deeds of arm$, renown’d as far 
As Fame e’er flew to tell ^reat tales of war; 

Of na.cure generous, and of (ledCaft mind, 

To flattery deaf, but ne'er to merit blind, 

KefervM in picafurcs, but in dangers bold, 

Youthful in adions, and in condu(^ old. 

True to his friend, and watchful o’er his foes. 

And a jull value upon each beftows; 

Slow to condemn, nor partial to commend, 

The braVc man’s patron, and the wrong’d man’s 
' friend. 

Now juftly feated on th* imperial throne, 

In which high fphere no brighter liar e’er (hone : 
Virtue’s great pattern, and rebellion’s dread, 
l.ong may he live to bruife that ferpent'shcad^ 
Till all his foes their jufl confuflon meet. 

And growl and pine beneath his mighty feet 1 
The fecond, for debates in council fit, 

Of Heady judgment and deep piercing wit: 

To all thb noblcH heights of learning bred. 

Both men and'books with curious ftarch had 
read: 

rathnm'd the ancient policies of Greece, 

Ahd having form'd froln all one curious piece, 
J^camt thence what fpringt belt move and guide ' 
a Hate, i 

And cmild with cafe diredt the heavy weight. 

But our then angry fate great Glo’Her feia'di 
And never fince feem’d peifedtly appeas’d: 

For, obi what pity, people blefs’d as wc 
VTith plenty, peace, and noble liberty, 

Should fo much ot our old difeafe retain. 

To make ua furfeit into Haves again I 

Slaves to thofe tyrant lards whole yoke we bOre, 

And ferv’d fo bafe a l>ondagc to before; 
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\‘et ’twas our curfe, that hteniags flowed too faC, 
Or we had appetites too courfe to taHe. 

Fond Ifraelires, our manna to refiifc, [chopfe« 
And Egypt’s loathfome flclh-pots murmuring 
Great Charles faw this, yet hulk'd his riliog 
breaft, 

Though much the lion in his bofom prcH: ^ 

But he for fway feem’d fo by nature made, 

That his own paflions knew him, and obeyed: 
MaHcr of them, he foften’d his command, 

The fword of rule rcarce threaten’d in his hand! 
Stern raajeHy upon his brow might Ht, 

But fmiles, Hill playing round it, made it fweet: 

So finely mix’d, had Nature dat’d t' afford. 

One lead perfe^ion more each had been ador’d. 
Merciful, juft, goud-natur’d, liberal, brave, 

Witty, and plcafure’s, friend, yet not her Have : 

The paths of life by noblcft methods trod; 

Of mortal mold, but in his mind a gtid. 

Though now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 

T^t (ball his praife for ever live, and laurels from 
it rife. 

In this great mind long he his cares revoj w’ d^ . 
And long it Was ere the ^eat mind refolv’d : 

Till wearinefs at laft his thoughts compos'd; 

Peace was the choke, and their debates were clos’d. 
But oh! 

Through all this ifle, where it feems moH dcfign’d, 
Nothing.fo hard as wi/h’d*for peace to And. 

The elelnents due order here maintain. 

And pay their tribute in of warmth and rain : 

Cebl fhades and ftrems, rich fertile lands abound^ 
And Nature’s bounty flows the feafons round. 

But we, a wrekhed face of men, thus bleft, 

Of fu much happincH (if known, pofleftj 
Miftakiog every noblcft ufie of life, Y 

Left beauteous Quiet, that kind, tender wife, > 
For the unwholfome, brawling harlot. Strife. J 
The man in power, by wild ambition led, 

Envy’d all honours on another’s head ; 

And, to fupplant fome rival, by his pride 
EmbpoU’d that Hate his wifdom ought to guide. 
The priefts, who humble temjkrancc Ihould poffefs. 
Sought filktn fobes and fat voluptuous eafe; 

Si>, With fmalL labours ^ the vineyard ibewn, 
Forfook God’s harveft to improve their own. 

That dark enigma (yet unriddled) l.aw, 

Inftead of doing right and giving awe. 

Kept open lifts, and at the noify bar, 

Four times a*year proclaim’d a civil war. 

Where daily kinfman, father, foo, and brother, 
Might damn their fotils to ruin one another. 

Hence cavils rofe ’gainft Heaven’s and Czfar's 
cauli^; 

From falfe religions and corrupted laws; • 

Tilt fo at laft rebellion’s bafe was bid. 

And Ood or king no longer were obey’d. 

But that good angcl whofefurmoaDting power 
Waited gfeat Charles in each emergent hour, 
Agahift whofe care hell vainly did decree^ 

Nor f after coiild deflgn than that forefee, 

Ouarding the crovvn upon his facred brow 
From all ica bladceft arts, was with him hs/VZ; 
Afliir'd him peace muft be for him dcHgn'd^ 

For be was bora ta give it all mackind. 



o 

* 

,patIoQce» mercies Urge; and many toiU, 
lo his own realms to calm intrfttne broiU, 

Thence every root of difeord to rrmovc, 

And plant us new with unity and love. 

"iiiui ftretch hts healing hantU to neighbour* 
* ing {lores, 

^WiTtre {laughter rage^, and wild repine roars; 

To cool their ferments with the charms of peace, 
Who^o tlieir madnefs and their rage might cuafe, 
Grow all (embracing what fuch friendihip brings) 
l.ikc us the people, and like him their kings, 
nut now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 

Yet Ihall his praife for ever Jive, ajid laurels 
from it rife. 

For this affurance pious thanks he paid ; 

Then in his mind the beauteous model laid 
Of that majeflic pile, where oft, his care 
A«while forgot, he might for cafe repair : 

A feat fer iwcct retirement, health, and love, 
Britain's Olympus, where, like awful Jnve, 

He pleased could Jit, and his regards bellow 
Pn tiie vain, bufy, {warming world below. 

the meanell of thofe humblo fwatna, 

Who Jhng his praifes through the fertile plains, 
Once in a happy hour was thither led, 

Curious to fee what fame fo far had fpread. 

'i’here tell, xny Mufu, what wonders thou didft 
tYorthy thy fong, and his celeftial miud. [fiud, 
*Twas at that joyful hallowM day’* return, 

Oh which that man of miracles was born, 

At whofe great birrh appear’d a noon-day Jlar, 
Which prodigy foretold yet many m«)re ; 

Old Grange efcapes from dreadlul fate declare. 

Nor fhin’d, hut for one greater king before. 
Though now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 
ihall IiU prail'c for ever live, and laurels from 
it rife. 

For thil great day were equal joys prepar’d, 
The voice of triumph on the hilU was heard ; 
Redoubled ihoutings wakM the echo’* lound, 

And cheerful b«)wlti with loyal vows were crov/n’d. 
Dur, above all, within thofe lofty towers, 

\^herc glorious Charles then Ipent hishappy hours, 
Joy wore a folenin, though a fmiling face; 

* I'was gay, but yet majeflic, as the place ; 

Tell then, my Mufc, what wonders thou didfl find 
Worthy thy fong and Jus ccleflial mind. 

•Within a gate of flrtngth, whofe ancient frame 
His outworn Time, anc^ihc records of Fame, 

A reverend * dome thcie Jlands, where twice 
each day 

'XfTembling prophets their devotions pay. 

In prayer:, and hymns to heaven’s e ternal King, 
The cornet, fiutc, and fhawme, alfifting as they 
Here Ifrael’s myftic flatuces they recount, [ling. 
Froth the firft tables of the holy mount, 

To the bleft gofpel of that glorious Lord, 

W^ofe precious death falvation has reftorM. 

Hera fpeak, my Mufe, what wonders thou didft 
Worthy thy fong and his celcJlial mind. [find 
Withi^ this dome a (hining f chapel *s rais’d. 
Too noble to be well defenb’d or prais’d. 

the door, fit’ll id an awe profound, 

1 flood, and gaa’d with plcafing wonder round, 

* • Sc. George**Church, fbt. George's CI'.spcI. 
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When one approach’d, who bore much fober grace* 

' O.-der and cctemony in liis face ; 

A threatentug rod did his dread right hand* poiioi 
A badge of rule and terror o’er the boys; 

His left A malty bunch of keys did fway, 

Ready to open all to all that pay. 

This courteous I'quire, obl'erving how amac'd 
My eyes betray’d me as they wildly gaa’d, 

Thus gently fpoke : “ Thofe banners f rais’d on 
** Betoken noble vows oJ I hivalry; [high 

** Which here their heroes with religion make, 

“ When they the enfigns of this order take. ” 

T hen in due method made me underftand 
WJiat honour fam’d St. George had done our land; 
Wiut toils he vanquifn'd, with what monJUrs 
ttrovt; 

Whoft* clianipiotic finer for virtue, truth, and love. 
Hang here their tiopines, wiiile their generous 
arms 

Keep wrt-ng fnpprcJl, and innocence from harms* 
At this m’ anu/A-ment yet did greater grow. 

For 1 had Ix’en told all virtue was but (hew ; 

Tii.jt ott told Villainy had bed fuccefs. 

As tl its ule were more, nor merit lefs, 
i&iir here 1 faw how it rewarded ihin’d, *> 

T'ell on. my Mule, what wuiideu thou didftf 
find. f 

Worthy thy fong, and Charles’s mighty mind. 3 
f turn'd around my eyes arid, lo, a { cell, 
Wheir melancholy ruin feem’*’ to dwell; 

T'hc dour iinlung’d, without bolt or ward, 
Seem’d a<« what lodg’d within found Tmall regard, 
lake feme old den, Jearre vifitcd by day, 

W/iere dark oblivtun hitk’d and watch’d for 
prey. 

Here, in a heap of coufusM w.>(lc, I found 
Ncglcded hatchments tumbled on the ground; 
The fpoils of Time, and triurnph of that fate 
Which equally on all mankind doci wait, 

'The hero, Icvel’d in his humble gravd*, 

With otlier men, was now nor great nor brave; 
VYhi'e here hit trophies, like their mailer, lay, 

'id durknefs, worms, and rotteonefs, a prey. 

Urg’d by Inch ihoughts as guide the truly great, 
Perliaps his fare he did in l»ecle meet. 

Fell in his prince’s and his comitry'i caufe; 

Bur whnt his reeompence i A fhort applaufe, 
Which he ne'er hears, his memory may grace, 
i'ill, loMi forgot, another takes his place. 

And Jiappy that man’s chance who fails in timC| 
Ere yet his virtue be become his crime, 

Ere his abus’d defert be call’d his pride. 

Or fools and villains on his ruin ride. 

But truly bicll i« he, whofe foul can bear 
The wrongs of fate, nor think them worth hIs 
care; 

Whofe mind no diCi*'p^intment here can (hake; 
Who a* ttuc eAiniat.: oi life does make. 

Knows Trs uncerUm, frail, and will have end, 

So to that profpc< 5 l ilill hh thoughts does bend; 
Who, though his right a llronger power invade^ 
Though fate opprefs, and no mao give him aid, 

f Of the Knip.hts of the Garter. 

\ An old itle in the church* where the banner ofa dead 
kniuht I9 canied, when another fUcceedxblfn. 
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'Cheer*J with th’ afliirance that he there fliall find [ 
from all toih, and no remorfe of mind, 

Can Forturic*6finl]c9 defpife, her frownft out-brave, 
For wh«*s a prince nr beggar in the grave ? 

But if immortal any thing remain, 

Rejoice, my Mufe, and fiiive that end to gain. 
Thou kmd dHTolver of encroaching care, 

And cafe of every bitter weight I bear, 

Keep from my foul repining, while I fing 
*rhe praife and honour of this glorious king; 

And farther tell what wonders thou di«iil find 
Worthy thy fong and his cficflial mind. 

Beyond the dome a ' lofty towtr appears. 
Beauteous in firength, tlie work of lung-pad year;:, 
Oid as hifi noble fiem, who there bears i'way. 

And, like his loyalty, without decay. 

This guodly ancient frame looks a;; it flood 
The mother pile, and all the reft her bruod^ 

So careful watch feems pi«mlly to keep, 

While underneath her wings the mighty deep; 
And they may reft, fiiice f Norfolk there com¬ 
mands, 

Safe in his faithful heart anti valiant hands. 

But now appears the ^ beauteous iVai of Peace, 
Large of extent, and fit for goodly cafe ; 

Where noble order ftrikes the greedy fight 
With wonder, as it fills it wiih delijiht: 

'The mafty walls feem as the womb of eaith, 
Shrunk when fuch mighty quarries thence had 
birth ; 

Or hy the 'Pheban founder they’d been rais’d, 

And in his powerful minibers fhould be prais’d ! 
5'iich ftrength wirhout docs every where abound, 
Within fuch glory and fuch fplendor’s found, 

As man’s united flcill had there combin’d 
T* exprefs what one great genius had di-Cgn’d. 

Thus, when the happy work! Auguftus fway’d, 
Knowledge was cherifiihl, and iniprovemcnr nude; 
I^eariiiiig apd arts his empire did adorn, 

Nor did there one ncgledicti virtue mourn ; 

But, at his call, from fartl.eft nations came, 

While the immortal Mufes gave him fiime. 

Though when her far-ftre:ch’d empire fiourirn’d 
inoft, 

Rcme never yet a work like this could hoaft : 

No Cxfar e'er like Charles his pomp exptcls'd, 

Nor ever were his nations half fo blcft; 

Though now (ahn.!) in the fad grave he lies, 

Vet fliall his praife fcT ever live, and UurcU from 
it life. 

Mere, as all Nature's wealth to court him preft, 
Seem’d to attehd him Plenty, Peace, and Kcft. 
'i’krough all the lofty roofs ^ deferih'd wc find 
*1 ho toil? and triumphs of his god-Hlte mind : 

A theme tliat might the nublcll fancy warm, 

And only fit for [j his who did perform. 

'•‘he walls adorn’d with richeft woven gold, 

.Vqual ro what in temples fttin'd of old, 

•trac'd well the luftre of his royal cafe, [feas ; 
Whofe empire reach’d throughout the wealthy 

^ 'rhrcuUie, 

-t The Duke orNorfolk, ConRaWe of Windror calUe. 

H The hoofe. 

I The p4b)rings done by li Tl;c Sicur Vcrrlo, lusMa- 
ItiVyS cb'uf painter. 


Eafe which he wifely chofe, when raging arms 
Kept neighbouring nations waking with alarms 
For when wars troubled her foft fountains there, 
She fweU’d her ftreams, and flow’d in faftcr here: 
With her came Plenty, till our ifle feem'd blcfs'd 
As Canaan's (bore, where Ifrael's Tons found reft. 
Therefore, when cruel fpoilers, who have hurl'd . 
Waftc and confufion through the wretched ytrorld, 
To after-times leave a great hated name, 

The praife of Peace fhall wait on Charles’s fame ; 
His country’s father, through whofe tender care, 
Like a lull’d babe fhe flept. and knew no fear; 
Who, when (h* oft'ended oft would hide his eyes, 
Nor fee, becaufe it griev’d him to chaftife. 

But if fubmifiion brought her to his feet. 

With what true joy the penitent he’d meet! 

How would his love ftill with his juftice ftrive! 
How jiartnt-likc, how foiuUy he'd forgive I 
But now (alls!) in the fad gtavc he lies, 

Yet ihall his praife for ever live, and laurels from 
it rife. 

Since after all thofc toils thfough whi ch he 
Pv every art nf moft endearing love, [TErovc 
1 ,;^ reward he had his. Britain found, 

1 hr iv/e an«l envy of the nations round. 

Mule, then Ipeak mote what wonders thou didft. 
Worthy tliy fong and his celeftial mind ; [find 
l oll now what emulation may infpirc, 

And warm each Britifts heart with warlike fire; 
Call all thy fillers of the facred hill, 

And by the painter’s pencil guide my quill; 
Dei'crilie that lofty monumental § hall, "J 

Where England’s triumplis grace the fliinhgf 
wall, [(Uul r 

When flic led captive kings from conqucr’JJ 
Here when the fons of Fame their leader meet. 
And at their feafts in pompous unler fit, 

When the glad fparkling bowl inlpiros the board. 
And higb-rais’d thoughts great talcs of war afford, 
Here as a Icffon may tlieir eyes bcliold 
V/hat their vidorious fathris did of old. 

When their proud neighbours of the Gallic fliorc 
'rrrnibled to hear tbc Eiiglifii lion roar. 

Here may they fee liow g<»od old ^ Edward fat, 
And did his §§ glorious fnn’s arrival wait, 

When from the fields of vanquifh’d France he 
came, 

rollow’d by fpoils, and iiflier’d in by Fame. 

In g(ilden chains he their quell’d monarch led. 

Oh, for fuch laurels on another head ! 

Unfoil’d with lloth, nor yet o’ercloy'd with peace,. 
Wc had not tlicn learn’d the loole arts of ealo. 

In our own climes our vigorous youth were nurs'd,. 
And with no foreign education curs’d. 

Their northern mcul was prcfcrv'd with care, 

Nor fent for foftening into hotter air. 

Nor did they as now from fruitlefs travels come 
With follies, vices, and difeafes home; 

But in full purity of health and mind 
Kept up the noble virtues of their kind. 


Had not falfe finates to thofc ills difpos’d 
Which long had England’s happiuefi opj>o 5 *c|,^_^ 


? Where St. George's feaftU kept. 

1 Wward iH. ; \ The Black Prince. 



POEM S. 


*8^Vith {lubbora fawllaa and rebellious pride, 

>M1 Dicahs to luch a noble end deny*d, 

■To Riitaiii Charle-i thib gb»ry had reflur'd, 
wAiid thole rovoltcil iiitions ownM thtir lord. 

But now (alas!) ,io the fad {iravc he lies, 

Yet itall his prallc for ever live, and laurels from 
. it rife. 

And now furvey wlut’s open to our viewj 
Boii down all head;, uiul pay devutiou due ; 

The ^ temple by this hero built behold, 

Adorn’d with carving;*, and o'eriaid with gold; 
Whofe radiant roof fuch glory does dilplay. 

We think wc fee the heaven to which we pray ; 

well the ortill’s hand has there deliii'd 
The merciful redemption of mankind ; 

'I'hc bright afeenhon of the Son of God, [rode,*^ 
When hark through yielding ikies tu heaven he/ 
With li^unirg round his head, and thunder T 
vSiere lie trod, J 

Thus when to Charles, as Solomon, was given 
Wifdom, the grcateil gift of bounteous heaven : 

A houfe like his he built, and temple rais’d, 
^Wicre his Creator might be fitly prais’d: 

With riches too and honours was he crown’c!; 
Nor, whilfi he liv'd, was there one like him fiiitnd. 
Therefore what once to Ifrael's lord was faid. 
When Sheba’s ([ucen Ins glorious court furvey'd. 
To Charleses fame for ever (liall remain, 

Who did as wondrous things, who did as greatly 
reign. 

** Happy were they who could before him fiand, 
And faw the wiidom of his dread conimaiuj; ” 
For heaven rcfolvjd, that much above the rell 
Of other nations Britain ihnuln be bleil; 

Vound him when biiiiih’d from his facred right, 
TryM his great foul, and in it cook delight; 

Then to hts throne in triumph him did bring. 
Where never rul’d a wifer, jufier king. 

But now (alas!) in the fad grave he lies, 

Yet fiiall his praife for ever live, and laurels from 
it rife. 

Thus far the painter’s hand did guide the Mufc, 
Now let her lead, nor will he furc refufe. 

Two kindred arts they arc; fo near alJy’d, 

They oft have by each <ithct been fupply’d. 
I'liercfore, great man I when next thy thoughts 
incline 

The works of Fame, let this be the defign : 

As thou couldfi heft great Charles’s glory (hew, 
hhew how he fell, and whence the fatal blow. 

Ill a large feenc, may give beholders awe, 

The meeting of a numejous fenate draw ! 

Over their heads a black diftemper’d (ky. 

And through the air let grinning Furies fly, 
(Sharg’d wirh comraiffions of jnfcrnal date. 

To raife fell Difeord and inteftine Hate; 

From their fgul heads let them by handfuls tear 
The uglieft fhokes, and beft*lov’d favourites 
there; 

Then wdiirl them (fpouting venom as they fall) 
’Mongft the afTcmbled numbers of the ball; 

There into murmuring bofoms let them go, 

^'Till their infe<ftion to confufion grow; 

H I !ic chapel at tkcenduftheha^I. 


Till fuch bold tumults and diforden rife. 

As when the impious Tons of cartli alTaird the 
threaten'd Ikies. 

But then let mighty Charles at diftance Hand, 
His crown upon his \yt id, and feeptre in his hand; 
'i*o lend abroad his word, or with a frown 
Repel, and ilafh th’ afpt^iiig rebels down : 

UuabiG Co behold his drraded ray, 

X.ec them grow blind, dtfpcrfc, ar.d reel awtlj { 
la't the dark fiends the trouhlid air furfoke^ 

And ail new pt.'aceful order feem to take. 

But, oh, imagine lute t’ have waited long 
An hour like this, and mingled in the throng; 
Hous’d with thole furies from her leat below, 

T’ have watch'd her only time to give the blow: 
When cruel cares, by faithlefs fubje^s bred. 

Too clnfely prefs’d his facred peaceful head; 

With tliem t* have pointed her defiroying dart. 
And through the hidiii found paiTage to the heart. 
Deep*wounding plagues avenging heaven beflnw 
On thofe curs’d heads to whom this lofs wc owe I 
On all who Charles’s hear: afili<ftion gave* 

And fent him to the forrows of the grave! 

Now, painter, (if thy griefs can let thee) draw 
The faddeft feeacs that weeping eyes e’er faw j 
How on his royal bed that woeful day 
Thu much'lamentcd mighty monarch lay; 

Great in hU fate, and cv’n o’er that a king. 

No terror could the Lord of Terrors bring. 
Through many fteady find well-manag’d years 
He’d arm’d his mind ’gainfl all thofe little feartf 
VV/iich common mortals want the power to hid.'( 
When their meaii fouls and Valued clay divide. 
He’d ftudy’d well the worth of life, and knew 
Its troubles many, and its blefiings few; 

Theriforc unmov'd did Death’s approachesfee^ 

, And grew familiar wirh his deftiny; 

J.ike an acquaintance entertain’d his fate. 

Who, as it knew him, feem'd content to wdir> 

Not as his gan1er,^but hU friendly gvide, 

While he for his great journey did provide. 

Oh couldft thou exprefs the yearniti;;? of his 
mind 

To his poor mourning people left behind! 

But that 1 fear will cv’n thy (kill deceive ; 

None but a foul like his fuch goodnefs could co^« 
ccivc : 

For though a flubborn race dcfcrving illj 
Yet vruuU he (hew himfelf a father fttll. 

I’hcruforc he chofe for that peculiar care. 

His crown’s*, his virtue’s, and his mercy’s heir; 
Great James, who to liis thf’one docs now fucceed; 
And charg’d him tenderly bis ilocks to fted; 

To guide them too, too ape to run ailray, 

And keep the for.es and the wolves away. 

Here, painter, if thou canft, thy art imprttvcj 
And (hew the wonders of fraternal love; 

How mourning Jamci by fading Charles did ftand, 
'rhe dying grafping the furviving baud; 

How roUtid each other's necks their arms they 
call, [brac’d; 

Moan’d with endearing murtnuritigs, and enr* 
And of their parting pangs fuch marks did give, 
’Twas hard :o guch which yet could longcil 
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BotH their fad tocgoei qolte loft the power to 
fpeah, [break. 

And their kind hearts fcemM both prcpai'd to 
Here let thy curioot pencil next difplay, 

How round hi< bed a bc.i^teous offAprin^ lay, 
With their great father's blefling to be crown'd,'^ 
l^ike young fierce lions ftretch'd r.pon thef 
ground, f 

And in majeftic filent forrow drown'd. j 

This done, fuppofe the ghaftly minute nigh, 
And paint the griefs of the fad ftanders-by; 

Th* unweary'd reverend father's pious care, 
OlTering (as oft as tears could flop) a prayer, 
of kin£«d nobles draw a forrowing train, 

Whofe looks may fpeak how much they fhar'd 
his pain; 

How from each groan of his, deriving fmart, 

£ach fetch'd another from a tortur’d heart. 
Alingled with thefe, his faithful fervaiits place, 
With different lines of woe in every face; 

With downcail heads, fwoln breads, and dream • 
ing eyes, 

And iighs that mount in vain the unrelenting ikies. 

But yet there dill remains a tafk behind. 

In which thy readied art may labour find. 

At didance let the mourning queen appear, 

(But where fad news coo foon may reach her ear); 
Defcribe her prodrate to the throne above, 
Pleading with prayer the tender caufc of love: 
Shew troops of angels ho /i-ring from the iky, 
(For they, whene’er die call’d, were always 
nigh); 

Xet them attend her cries, and hear her moan, 
With looks of beauteous fadnefs like her own, 
Becaufe they know her lord’s great doom isfeal'd, 
And cannot (though ihe afks it) be repeal’d. 

By this time think the work of Fate is done; 

So ai.y farther fad defeription diun. 

Shew him not pale and breathlefs on his bed ; 
*T^vould nsake all gazers on thy art fall dead; 
And thou thyfelf to fuch a feene of woe 
Add a new piece, and thy own datue grow. 

Wipe therefore all thy pencils, and prepare 
To draw a profpefi now of clearer air. 
paint in an cadern Iky new dawning day; 

And tlicre the embryos of time dii'pUy; 

The forms of many fmiliiig years to come. 

Juft ripe for birth, and labouring from their 
womb; 

Bach ftruggling which ihall elderlhip obtain. 

To be firft grac’d with mighty James’s reign. 

I.CC the dread monarch on his throne appear; 
Place too the charming partner of it there. 

O'er his their wings let Fame and Triumph fpread. 
And foft*<y’d Cupids hover o'er her head; 

In his, paint fmiling, yet majedic grace, 

But all the wealth of beauty in her face. 

Then from the different comers of the earth 
Defcribe applauding nations coming forth. 


Homage to pay, or humble peace to gain, 

And own aufpicious omens from his reign. 

Set at long dtdance his contradled foes. 

Shrinking from what they dare not now oppofv 
Draw fhame or mean defpair in all iheir eyes. 

And terror, led th* avenging hand fhould rife. ' 

But where his fmiies extend, draw beauteous 
peace, 

The poor man’s cheerful toiI<i, the rich man*'.eafe; 
Here diepherds piping to their feeding dieep. 

Or dretch’d at length in their warm huts alleep; . 

There jolly hinds fpread through the fultry 
fields, 

Reaping fuch harveds as their tillage yields, 

Or dielter'd from the fcorchings of the fun, 

Their labours ended, and repad begun. 

Rang’d on green banks, which they themrclvcv 
did raife. 

Singing their own content, and ruler’s praife. 

Draw beauteous meadows, gardens, groves, and 
bowers, 

Where Contemplation bed may pafs her hours : 
FillM with chadc lovers plighting condant 
Rejoicing Mufes, and encourag’d Arts. 

Draw every thing like this that thought can frame, 
Bed fuicing with thy theme, great James’s fame. 
Known for the man who from his youthful ycarii. 

By mighty deeds has earn’d the crown he wears; 
Whofe conquering arm far-envy’d wonders 
wrought, 

When an ungrateful people’s caufe he fought, 

WJicn for their rights he hts brave fword em-* 
ploy’d, 

Who ill return would have his rights dedroy’d : 

But heaven fuch injur’d merit did regard 
(As heaven in time true virtue will reward) : 

So to a throne by Providence he rofc ; [foes. 
And all who e’er were his, were Frovidenec's 


THE ENCHANTMENT- 

I. 

I DIO but look and love a-wFtle, 

* i was hut for one half hour; 

Then rcfid 1 had no svill, 

And now 1 have no power. 

II. 

To Cgh, and wifli, is all my cafc; 

Sighs, which do heat impart, 

Enough to melt the coldcd ice, 

Yet cannot warm your lieart. 

nt. 

O ! would your pity give my heart 
One corner of your bread, 

’Twould learn of yours the winning art. 
And quickly deal the reft. 



THE 


FOET'S COMPLAINT OF HIS MUSE : 

O R, 

A SATIRE AGAINST LIBELS. 


“ Si qu'd habcnt verl yatum prxCigia, vivam.** 


To the Right Honourable 


THOMAS EARL OF OSSORY. 

BARON OF MOOR PARK, KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE ORD^R 

OF THE GARTER, &c. 


Mt LorD| 

never any man had mere need of er- 
eufe for a prefnntpthfh of this nature than 1 
have now; yet, when I have laid out every way 
to 6od one, your Lordlhip's goodnefs muft be 
my beft refuge; and therefore 1 humbly caft this 
sr your feet for protetftion, and myfelf for par¬ 
don. 

My l.ord, 1 have great need of pro*'dion; for 
tn the beft of my heart I have here pubUfhed in 
fome meafure the truth, and 1 would have it 
thought boneftly too (a pradlice never more out 
o£ countenance than now): yet truth and honour 
are tbinga which your Lordfbip muft needs be 
lund*to, becaufe they are relations to your nature, 
never left you. 

*Twould be a fecond prefumptlon in me to 
* pretend w thii a panegyiic on your Lordibip; for 


it would require more art to do your virtue juflicci^ 
than to flatter any other mao. 

If 1 have ventured at a bint of the prefent fuf- 
ferings of that great prince mentioned in the lat¬ 
ter end of this paper, with favour from your 
Lordihip 1 hope to add a fecond part, and do alt 
thofe great and good men juftice, that have in hie 
calamities ftuck faft to To gallant a friend and fo 
good a mafter. To write and finilh which great 
fubjed faithfully, and to be honoured with your 
Lordibips patronage in what I may do, and your 
approbation, or at leaft pardon, in what 1 havo 
done, will be the greateft pride of. 

My Lord, 

Vour moft humble admirer and fervanc, 

THOMAS OTWAY. 

Tfiii 
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ODE. 


To^ ^ w>i<fc never yet ftooti tree, 

Where only heath, coailc fern, and furzes grow, 
Where (nipt hy piercing air) 

The floch* in tatter’d fleeces hardly gaze. 

Led hy uncouth thoughts and care, 
'Which did too much his penAve mind amr?-', 

A wandering bard, whole Mufe was crazy* 
grown, [t«»wn, 

OloyM with the naufeous iolUcs of the buezing S 
Came, loohM about him, figh'd, and laid hmi ( 
down. ' J 

’Twas lar from any path, but where the earth 
Was bare, and naked all as at her birth, 

V’ben by the word it flril %va8 made, 

>!rc Cod had laid, 

L^t graft, apd herbs, andevory green tlnnggrow, 
With fruitful trees after their kind, and it wasfo. 
The whirling winds blew fiercely round ,hls 
head, 

Cold was his lodging, hard his bed ; 
Aloft his eyes on the wide heavens he caft, 
Where we arc ttjld Peace only’s found at laft : 
And as he did its hopclcfs diflance fee. 

Sigh'd deep, and cry’d, i^)w fat is Peace from me! 

11 . 

Nor ended there hii moan : 
Tho^diflancc of his future joy 
Had bfcn enough to give him |^in alone; 

i2ut who can undergo fwof ? 

Dcfpair of cafe to come, with weight of prefent 
* Down his afflii'led face 
The trickling tears had flr< am’<! fo faft apace, C 
As Uli a patii Worn hy their briny race. j 

Swnln was his hnaft with figh*., his well- 
IVoportion'd limbs as ufcicft fell, 

W'hilft the poor trunk (unable to ftiflain 
Irfelf) lay rackt, and fliaking with its pain. 

1 Iicard his groans as I was walking by. 

And (urg’d by pity) went afide, to fee 

Whai the lad taufe could be [high. 
|Iad preftM his flare l'olow,and rais’d hispluutbfo 
On me he fix’d hi< eyes. I ciav’d, 
Wily fo forlorn ? he vainly rav’d, 

^ Peace to his mind I did commend : 

But, oh ! my words were hardly at an end, 
Wlun I perceiv’d it was my friend, 

Aly much lov’d friend, fo down I f.»t, 
And begg'd that I might fliarc hh fate: 
\ laid my check to his, when with a gale 
figh'* he co^’d hi^ breafl^ and thus bcg<^ti his 
talc: 


lit. 

I rm a wretch of honed race : 

My parent^; i’<»t obfeure, nor higli in titles were : 
'rhey left me heir to no difgrace. 

Aty father was (a thing now rare) ^ 

Loyal and brave, my mother chafle and fair: 
The pledge of marriage-vows was only I; 

Alone I liv’d their inuch-lov’d, fondled hoy : 

They gave me generous education ; high 
I'acy ftrove to raife iny mind j and with it 
their joy. 

The fagcB that inflruiSfcd me in arts 

And knowledge, ofr would praife my parts, 
And cheer my parents’ longing hearts. 

When I was call’d to a dii'putc, 

Aly fellow-piipils oft flood mute: 

Yet never Envy did dhjnin 
Their hearts from me, nor pr'de diftemper mine. 
Thus my iirft years in happineft I pad. 

Nor any bitter cup did fade : 

But, oh! a deadly portion came at lad. 

As I lay loolcly on my bed, 

A thoufand picalant thoughts triumphing in my 
head. 

And as my feiife on the rich banquet fed, 

A voice (it feem’d no m»»rr, fo biily I 
Was with myfclf, I faw not who was nigh) 
Pierc’d through my car^; Aiiie, thy good Sc- 
tiaudcT's diad. 

It (hook my brain, and from their fcaft my fright¬ 
ed ienfes fled. , 

IV 

From thence fad difcoiitcnt, iincafy fears, 

And anxious doubts of what t had to do. 

Grew with fuccceditig year«, ^ 

The world was wide, bi^t whither fliould I ? 
I, whofc blooming hopes all wiihcr’d W'cre, 
Who'd little fortune, and a deal of care ? 

'lo Britain'^ great metropolis I flray’d, 

>Vhcrc Fortune’s general game is play’d ; 
Where honefty and wit arc often prais’d. 

But tools and knaves are fortunate and rais’d*; 
My foiward fpirit prompted me to And 

A converfe equal to my mind : 

But hy raw judgment eafily milled, 

(As giddy callow boys . 

Are very fond of toys) 

T mift’d the brave and wife, and In their HjCMd 
On every lort of vanity I fed, [fopft, 

C-ay coxcombs, cowards, ksiavcs, and pratTRj 
BtiUics of o’ergrown bulks and Uule fouls, 
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Gamefters, Wf-wits, and jpendthrifts (fucli a$ 
think 

Mifchievoui midnight frolics, bred by drink 
gallantry and wit, 

Becaufe to thei\lewd underllanding« fit) 
'Where thofe whVewithtwo years atleaft 1 foent, 
To aU^lieir fulfome follies moft incorrigibly bent; 
Till at the hft, niyfcll more to abufe, 

1 gfcw in love with a deceitful Mufe. 

V. 

No fair deceiver ever us*d Aich charms, 

T* enfnarc a tender youth, and win his heart; 
Or, when fhe had him in her arms, 
Secur’d his love with greater art. 

I fancy’d, or I dream’d (as poets always do) 

No beauty with my Mufe’s might comp.irc. 
Lofty Ihe feem’d, and on her front fat a ma* 

jeftic air, 

Awful, yet kind; fevere, yet fair. 

Upon her head a crown (lie bore. 

Of laurel, which (he told me (liould be mine: 
And round her ivory neck (lie wore 
Atopc of JurgcA pearl. Each part of her did (bine 
With jewels and with gold, 

Nujiiberlcfs to be told; 

Which in imagination as I did beholdi 

And lov’d and wonder’d more and more, 
Said (he, thefe riches all, my darling, (hall be thine, 
Riches which never poet had before. 

She promis'd me to raife my fortune and my name, 
By royal favour, and by eudlcfs fame ; 

But never told 

How hard they were to get, how diRicult to hold. 
'I'hus by the arcs of this mod (ly 
Dcludcr was 1 caught. 

To her bewitching bondage brought. 

Eternal conllancy we fwore, 

A thoufjiid times our vows were doubled o’er : 
And as we did in our eturanceincnts lie, 

1 thought no pleafure e'er was wrought fo 
No pair fo happy a» my Mufe and i. [high, 

VI. 

Ne’er was young lover half fo fond 
When fird his pufiiage he lod. 

Or could of half my pleafure boad. 

We never met but we enjoy’d. 

Still tranfpotted, never cloy’d. 

Chambers, clofcts, delds, and groves, 
Bore wnnef^of our daily loves; 

And on the. hark of every tree 
Vou nUf^bt the marks of our endearments fee. 

Didlchs, pofies, and the pointed bits 
Of fatire (wrifrrr; when a poet meets 
His Mufe’s caterwauling fits) 

•You might on every ihind behold, and fvvear 
1 and niy Ciio bad been at it there. 

Nay, by my Mufe Ico, I was bled 
Willi olAprings of the choiced kinds, 
Such as have plva^’d the ncbled minds, 

• And been approv’d by judgments of the beft. 

, But in this mod tranfporting height. 

Whence 1 lock’d down,and laught atfate, 
^11 of a fudden I \vz% alter’d grown; 

1 round me l<K>k’d, and found myfelf alone; ( 
My faithlds Mufe, my ftirbltfiMMCc, 

% 
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gone; 


I try’d if T I verfe roiiM frame : 

Oft I in vain invoic’d my Clio's name. 

The more I drove, the more I fail’d,1 
I chaf'd, 1 hit my pen, curd my dull (kull, 
and rail’d, 

Rcfolv’d to force m’ untoward thought, and at 
tile lad prevail’d. 

A line came forth, but fueh a one, 

No travelling matron m her child-birth pains, 
Full of the joyful hopes to bear a fon, 

W'as more ador.ilh’d at th' ui;look’d-for (bape 
Of fume deform'd baboon, or ape. 

Than 1 was at the hideous ilTue of my brains. 

1 tore my paper, dabbM my pen. 

And fwore I *d never write again, 
Refolv’d to be 4 doating fool no more. 

But when my reckoning I began to make, 

1 found too long 1 'd (Icpt, and was too late 
awake; [fake 

1 found m* ungrateful Mufe, for whofe falfe 
1 did myfelf undo. 

Had rubb’d me of my dcarod ftore. 

My precious time, my friends, and roy-uration too; 
And left me helplefs, friendltfs, vei y proud, and 
poor. 

VII. 

Reafon, which in hafe bonds my folly had cn- 
1 druight to council call’d ; [thrall'd, 
Like fonic old faithful friend, whom long ago 
1 had cailiJcr’d, to pleafe niy flattering fair. 

’J'o me with rcadinefs he did repair, 

Exprefs’d much tender checrfulncfs, to find 
Experience had reflor'd him to my mind ; 

And loy.nlly did to me (hew, 

How much himfelf he did abufe, 

W’ho credited a flattering, faKie, deflrudive, trea¬ 
cherous Mufe. 

I afk'd the caufes wk^% He fald, 

’Twas never known a Mufe e’er (laid 
When Fortune fled; for Fortune m a bawd 
To all the Nine that on Parnaflus dwell, 

Where thofe (o fam'd delightful fountains fwell 
Of poetry, which there docs ever flow; 

And wlierc wit’s lufty, (bining god 
Keeps his choice feragiio. 

So whilfl our fortune fmiles, our thoughts afpire* 
Pleafure and fame’s our buGnefs, and deGre, 
Then, too, if we Gnd 
A promptnefs in the mind, 

The Mufe is always ready, always kind. 

But if th’ old harlot, Fortune, once denies 
Her favour, all our pleafure and rich fancy dies 
And then th* young, (lippery jilt, the Mufe too 
from us flics. 

Till. 

To the whole tale 1 gave attentino due; 

And as right fcarch into myfelf 1 made, 

I found all he had Cud 
Was very boneft, very true. 

O how I hu^’d my welcome friend ? 
And much my Mufe I could sot difeommend I 
For I ne’er liv’d in Fortune’s grace, "J 
She always turo’d her back, and fled from mef 
apace, t 

And never once vouchfaf'd tolet me fee herface. jj; 
Tbcn, to confirm me mure. 

Ff iiy • 
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He drew the veil of from roy cyc»: 

See hwe, my fon, (faid hr) the valued prist'- 
.Thy fulfome Mufe behold, he happy, and be 
wife. 

1 look'd, and faw the rampant, tawdry ^ucaii, 
With a more horrid train 
Than ever yet to fatire lent a tale. 

Or haunted dhloris In the mall. 

The ftrft was he who flunk of that rai)k vei le 
Tn which he wrote his Sodom Varcc; 

A wretch whom old dlfeafc.t did fo bite, 

That he writ bawdry furc in fpite, 

To ruin and difgrace it quite. 
Philofbphcrs of olJ did fo exprefs 
Their art, and Ihew'd it in their nailinefs 
Next him appear'd that blundering lot, 
Who a late Seflion of the Foets w*rote. 
Nature has marked him for a heavy fool; 

By '& flat broad face you'll know the owl. 
The other birds have hooted him from light; 
Much buffeting has made him love the night, 
And only in the dark he drays; 

8dU wretch enough to live; with worfe fools { 
fpends htb days, 

And for old dices and feraps repeats dull 
plays. 

The next there followed, to make up the 
throng, 

J.ord l.ampoon and Mondeur Song, 
Who fought her love, and promis'd f jr't, 
To make her famous at the court. 

The city poet too was there. 

To a black fattin cap and his own hair, [nour 
And begg'd that he might have thb ho- 
To beget a pageant on her 
For the city's next lord mayor. 

Her favours (he to none deny'd: 

They took her all by turns adde. 

Till at the lad up in the rear there came 
The Poets' fcandal, and the Mufes’ (hanie, 

A bedd of mondrous guife, and Libel was 
his name. 

But let me paufc, for 'twill afle time to tell 
Huw he was born, how bred and where, and 
where he now does dwell. 

IX. 

He paus'd, and thus renew'd his tale. 
Down in an obfeure vale, [rife, 

'Midd fogs and fens, where mills and vapours 
Where never fun was fceo by eyes. 
Under a defert wood, [bred, 

Whicli no man own, but all wild beads were 
A nd kept their horrid dens, by prey far fofag'd fed, 
An ill pil'd cottage dood, 

Built of men's bones flaughter’d in civil war, 

By magic art brought thither from afar. 

There liv'd a widow'd witch, 

That us*d to mumble curfes eve and morn. 

Like one whom wants and care had worn; 
Meagre her looks, and funk her eyes, 

Yet mifehtefs dudy'd, difeords did devife. 

Sh’ appeared humble, but it was her pride: 
Slow in her fpeCch, in femblancc fandUfy'd. 
Bull when (he fpoke (he meant another way; 

, And when (he curs'd, (he feemM to pra y 

\ . 


i' 


Her h' lldh charms had all a holy dicfs. 

And bore the name of godlincd. 

All her familiars feem'd the f ms of Peace. 

Honed habits they al wore. 

In outward ihew mod lamb dike and divine: 
But inward of all vices ihty had dore, 

'Greedy as wolves, and fenVual too as (Wine. 

Like her, the facicd driptures they hao all by 
heart, 

Mod eafdy could quote, and turn to any part. 
Backward repeat it all, as witches rheir prayers do. 
And, for their turn, interpret backward too. 
Idolatry with her was held impure, 

Becaufc, beddes herfelf, no idol (he'd endure. 

TJiough nut to paint, (be'd arts to change 
the face. 

And alter it in heavenly faihion. 

IiCwd whining (he defin'd a mark of grace, 
And making ugly lacef was mortidca^ion. 

Her lace dead pander was of well known fame. 
Old Prclbyter Rebellion was his name: 

She a fworn foe to king, his peace, and laws. 
So will be ever, and was tail'd (bUf. us the 
good old caufe. 

X. 

A time there was (a fad one too) 

When all things wore the lace of woe, 
When many horrors rag'd in this our land, 

And a dcllroying angel was fent down. 

To fcourge the pride of this rebellious town. 
He came, and o'er all Britain ilrctch’d his con¬ 
quering hand: 

Till in th' untrodden (Ireets unwholfomc gra(s 
Grew of great (lalk, its colour g^of^, 
And melancholic potfuiious green; 

Like thofe coarfe ftckly weeds on un old dunghill 
feen, 

Wheie fume niurrain-muider'd hog, 
Poifon'd cat, or (It angled dog, 

In rottetinef? had long unbury'd laid. 

And the cold foil produAive made. 
Birds of ill omen hover'd I's the air, 

And by their cries bade us mr graves prepare; 
And, as our deftiny they feem'd T unfold, 
Dropt dead of tlie (ame fate they had lorctold. 
That dire commiflion ended, down there came 
Another angel with a fword of flame : 

DefuUtion foon he made. 

And <*ur new Sodom low in afhes lai '. 
Diflraclions and diilrulls then did amongft us n.'''*, 
When, in her pious old difguiie, 

This witch, with all her mifehief-making train 
Began to (hew herfelf again. [all; 
The fons of Old Rebellion (traight (lie fummon'd 
Straight they were ready at her call: 

Once more th' old bait before their eyes (he 
caft, ^ 

That and her love they long'd to tafte; 
And to her lull Ihe drew them all at lad. 

So Reuben (we may read of heretofore) 

Was led aflray, and had pollutions with his fa¬ 
ther's whore. 

XI. 

The better to conceal her lewd intent 
In (afety from obferviog eycs» 



POEMS. 


417 


lir,^ 


Th’ ^Id ftrumpct did herfclf dUguifc 
In ccmdy w^ds» and to the city weat» 

^ A<re<fted crutL much modcfly and grace, 

And (like a woilout fuburb truU) pall there for 
a new facA 

'l'hith\ all her lovers flockM, 

And there for her fupport Hie found 
A V^hr, of whom Fame's trumpet much does 
loutid, 

With all ingredients for his bullncfs (lock'd, 
Not unlike him whofe ftory has a place 
In th' annals of Sir Hudibras. 

Of all her buhnefs he took care, 

\nd every knave or Ibul that to her did repair, 
Had by him admittance there. 

By his contrivance to her did refort 
All who had been difguded at the court. 

Thofc whofe ambition had been croft, 
Or by iH malners had preferments loft. 

Were thofc on whom ihe pradlis'd mod her 
charms, 

[.ay neareft to her heart, and ofteneft in her arms. 
pt/*rcft in every fadion, every fciSl, ftic fought j 
And to her lure, ilatteriug their hopes, fhc 
brought 

All thofc who ufe religion for a faftiion. 

All fuch as pradlife forms, and take great pains 
n'o make their godlined their gains, 
And *hrivc by the diftradions of a nation, 

^hc by her an infnai'd, and fetter’d in her chains. 
Through her the Athcift hop'd to purchafe to¬ 
leration, 

The rebel power the beggar'd fpendthrift lands. 
Out of the king's or hilhop's hands, 
to her fide at laft (he drew in all tlie rude. 
Ungovernable, headlong multitude : 

PromUM ftrange liberties, and fure redrefs 
Of nevcr-fclt, un!ieard-of grievances: 

Pamper'd their follies, and indulg'd their hopes, 
With May-day routs, November fquibs,and burn- 
ii.g pafteboard popes. 

XII. 

With her in common lull did mingle all the crew, 
'Till at the laft (he pregnant girw, 

And from heruomb, in little time, brought 
forth 

^Tliis monftrous, and detefted birth, 
children born with teeth we'vchcaid, 
And fomc hke comets with a beard; 
•»^rhich fecni'd to be forerunners of dire change; 
But never hitherto was feen, 

Bornfrom a Wappingdrab,or Shoreditch quean, 
A fornt like this, fo hideous and To ftrange. 

To kelp whofe mother in her pains, there came 
^ Many a well-known dame. 

The bawd Hypocrify was there, 

And madam Impudence the fair: 

Dame Scandal with herfquinting eyes, 
That loves to fet good neighbours at debate, 
•And raife commotioiis in a jealous ftate. 

Was there, and Malice, queen of far fpread lies, 
With all their train of frauds and forgeries. 

JSbt midwife Mutiny, that bufy drab, 

That's always talking, always loud, 
Wat ihe that firft took up the babe, 


And of the office moft was proud. 
Behold its head of horrid form appears: 

To rpite the pillory, it had no ears. 

When ftraight the bawd cry'd out, 'twaa furelr 
To the bleft family of Pryn. [kin 
But Scandal ofTcr’d to depofe her word. 

Or oath, the father was a lord. 

I’he nofe was ugly, long, and big, "y 
Broad, and fnouty.like a pig; ; C 

Which fliew'd he would in dunghills love toj 
l.ov’d to caft ftinking I'atiresupin ill-pil'd rhymes, 
And live by the corruptions of unhappy times. 

xni. 

They promis'd all by turns to take him, 

And a hopeful youth to make him. 

To nurfe he ftraight was fent 
To a flfter-witch, though of another fort. 

One who profeit no good, nor any meant: 

All day (he pradlia'd charms, by night ihe hardly 
ilept, 

Yet in the outcafts of a northern fadious town, 

A little fmoaky manfion of her own, 

Where her familiars to her did reforC, 

A cell (he kept. 

Hell (lie ador'd, and Satan was her god; 

And many an ugly loathfome toad 
Crawl’d round her walls, and croak'd. 
Under her roof all difmal, black, andfmok'd, 
Harbour'd beetles, and unwholfome bats. 
Sprawling nefts of little cats; 

All which were imps ftiecheri(h’d with her blood. 
To make her fpells fuccccd and good. 
Still at her (lirlvcl'd beafts tliey hung, whene'er 
mankind (he curft,. [nurft. 

And with tliefe foftcr-brethren was our moofter 
In little time the hell-bred brat 
Grew plump and fat. 

Without his leading ftrings could walk, 
And (as the forccrefs taught him) talk. 
At feven years old he wcnt«to fchool. 
Where firft he grew a foe to rule. 

Never would he learn as taught. 

But ftill new ways afteded, and new methods 
Not that he wanted parts [fought. 

T’ improve in letters, and proceed in arts; 
But, as negligent as Oy, 

Of all pcrverfeiiefs brutifhly was full, 

(By nature idle) lov'd to (hift and lie. 

And was obftinately dull. 

Till, fpite of Nature, through great pains, the fot 
(And eh* inftuence of th* ill genius of our land) 
At laft in part began to underftand. 

Some infight in the Latin tongue he got; 

Could fmatter pretty well, and write too a plain 
hand. 

For which his guardians all think fit, 

In compliment to his moft hopeful wit. 

He Ihould be fent to learn the laws, 
And out of the good old to raife a damn'd new 
caufe. 

xiv. 

In which the better to improve his mind. 

As by Nature he was bent [find. 

To fearch in hidden paths, and things long bury’d 
A wretch's converfe much he did frequent; 
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'One who this wetld, as that did him, difuwn'd. 
And in an unfrequented corner, where 
'Nothing Was pleafant, hardly healthful found, 
He led his hated life. 

Needy, and ev*n of neccflarics bare, 

No fervant had he, children, friend, or wife : 
But of a little remnant, got by fraud, 

(For all ill turns he lov'd, all good detefted, aud 
believ'd no God) 

Thrice in a week he chang'd a hoarded groat,*} 
With which of beggarsferapshebought. ( 
Then from a neighbouring fountain water T 
got, J 

Not to be clean, but flake his thirfl. 

He never bldl himfelf, and all things elfc he curfl. 
The ceil in which he (though but feldom)*) 
flept, 

I iiay like a den, uncleans'd, tinfvvept; 

And there thofe jewels which he lov'd he 
kept; 

Old worn out flaimes, and records 
Of common privileges, and the rights of lords. 
But bound up by themfelvcs with care were laid 
All the adls, refolves, and orders, made 
By the old long Rump-parliament, 

[ Through all the changes of its government: 
From which with readinefs he could debate 
Concerning matters of the Hate, 

AU down from goodly forty-one to horrid forty- 
eight. 

XV. 

His friendlhip much our monller fought 
By inflitid, and by inclination too : 

So without much ado 
They were together brought. 

To him obedience Libel fwore, and by him was 
he taught. 

He learn'cl of him all goodnefs to detefl; 

To be alham'd of no difgrace; 

In all th*ings but obedience to he be^; 

To hide a coward's heart, and flicw a hardy face. 
He taught him to call government a clog. 

But to bear beatings like a dog : 

T* have no religion, honefly, or fenfe, 

But to profefs them all for a pretence. 

Fraught with thefe morals, he began 
To complete him more for man : 
Diflinguifh'd to him in an hour 
’Twjxt legiflative and judicial power; 

How to frame a commonwealth. 

And democracy, by Health; 

To palliate it at flrfl, and cry, 

*Twas but a well mixt monarchy, 

And treafon filus popnVt ; 

Into rebellion to divide the nation. 

By fair committees of aflbeiation ; 

How by a lawful means to bring 
In arms againfl himfelf the king, 

With a didingulfliing old trick, 

.n'wixt perfons natural and politic; 

How to make faithful fervaiits traitors, 
Thorough-pac'd rebels legiflators, 

And at lafl troopers adjutators. 

Thus well inform'd, and furniih'd with enough 
Of fuch like wordy, canting ftufl*, 


Our blade fct forth, qnickly gre .T' 
A leader in a fe^iont crew. 

Where'er he came, 'ewas he fir^ flience broke, 
And fweU'd with every woj^) be fpoke, 

By which bccominpTaucy grace. 

He gain'd nuthorisy and place : 

By many for preferments was thought.^:. 

For talking treafon without fear or wit; 

For opening failings in the Hale: 

For loving noify and unfound debate, 

Aud wearing of a myftical green ribband in 
his bar. 

XVI. 

Thus, like Alcides in his Lion's (kin, 

He very drcadi’iil grew. 

But, like that Hercules when I.ove crept in, 
And th' hero to his diflaff drew, 

His foes that found him faw he was but man: 
So when my faithlefs Clio by her fnare 
Had brought him to her arms, and 1 furpris'd 
him there, 

At once to hate and fcorn him I began \ 

To fee how foolifhly flie *d drelt, 

And for divcrfion trick'd the bcafl. 

He was poetry all o'er. 

On every fide, behind, before ; 

About him nothing could ! fee 
But party-colour'd poetry. 

Painter's advices, litanies, 

Ballads, and all the fpurious excefs 

Of ills that malice could devife, 

Or ever fwann’d from a licentious prcL, 

Hung round about him like a fpcil: 
And in his own hand too was writ, 
That worthy piece of modern W’it, 

The country's late appeal. 

But from fuch ills when will our wretched 
Be freedf andwholhallcrufh this ferpcnc'sheadf 
'Tis fuid we may in ancient legends read 
Of a huge dragon fent by fate 
To lay a finful kingdom wafle: 

So through it all he rang'd, devouring as he paft, 
And each day with a virgin broke his fad: 
Till wretched matrons curll their womb, 
So hardly was their lofs endur'd : 

The lovers all defpuir'd, and fought their 
tombs ' . [cur'd. 

In the fame munfler's jaws, and of their pau's were 
Till, like our monfler too, and with the i. mo 
Curd ends, to the metropolis he came : 

His cnielties renew’d again. 

And every day a maid wosflain. 

The curfe through every family had paft. 
When to the facrifice at lull 
Th' unhappy monarch'sonly child mud huw; 
A royal daughter needs mud fuder then, a royal 
brother now, 

xvn. 

On him this dragon Libel needs wdll prey ; 

On him has call 
His fordid venom, and profan'd 
With fpiu*ious verfe bis fpotlcfs famci 
Which ihail for ever fiand 
Unblcniilh'd, and to ages lad. 

When all his foes lie bufie^ in their fliame* 
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tcU me vf%ff (fome prophet that is wife) 


Hcav 
To mak 
'^ 0 ^ Dear to the 
Why do ali good 
Why at 


took fuch care 
lim every thing that's rare, 
defirous to the eyes, 
leo Mefs him as he goes ? 
hi$\rcfence flirink his foes ? 
brave all Arivc his honour to dcfc'iid ? 
^Why*tluough the world is he diAinguiih’d moft 
^ By titles which hut few can boaft, 

A tnoA juA mnlVer» and a faithful friend ? 

One who never yet did wrong 
To high or low, to old or young ? 

Of him what orphan can comidain ? 

Of him what widow make her moan ? 
But fuch as Wtlh him here again, 

Ard iiiifs his goodnefs now hc*s gone* 

If this be (as 1 am fare *tis) true ; 

Then pr ythcc, prophet, tell me toQ, 
Why lives he in the world’s eAecm, 

Mot one man's foe ? and then why are not all 
men friends with him ? 

XVI11. 

Whene’er hi« life was fet at Aake 
For his ungrateful country’s fake, 
vVhat dangers or what labours did they ever ihun ? 
Or what wonders has not done ? 
Watchful all night, and bufy all the day, 
(Spreading his fleet in light of Holland’s 
Ihorc) 

Triumphantly yc faw his flags and ftreamers play. 
Then did the Hngliih lion roar, 

WhilA the Belgian couchant lay. 

Big with the thoughts of concjueA and renown, 
Of Britain’s honour, and his own, 

To them he like a threatening comet fliin'd, 
Rough as the fea, and furious as the wind; 
But conAant as the Aars that never move, 

Or as women would have love. 

The trembling genius of their Aatc 
Look’d out, and Aralght AirunU back his 
liead^ 

To fee our daring banners fpread : 
WhilA in their harbours they 
Like batten’d mnnAersweltering lay;/ 
The winds, when our's th' ad kifs’d fcorn'd with T 
their Aags to play; 3 

drooping like their captains* hearts, 
[^ach pendant, every Areamcr hung : 

'he feamen feem'd t* have loA their arts: 
Pr Aiips at anchor now,of which w* had heatd 
them boafl, 

With ill furl'd fails and rattling loofe, by every 
billow toA, 

^ Lay like negledled harps, iintnn'd, tinArung ; 
^ Till at the UA, provok’d with lhame, 
Forth from their dens the baited foxes came; 
Foxes in council, and in Aght too grave; 
Seldom true, and now nut brave : 

They biuAcr’d out the day with Ihcw of fight, 
• And ran away in the good-natur'd night. 

XIX. 

V * A bloody battle next was fought, 

Atid then in triumph home a welcome fleet 
brought, 

• With fpoils of vidlory ?.nd glory fraught. 




To him then every heart was open, down 
From the great man to the clown s 
In him rejoic’d, to him inclin’d; 

And as his hoahh round the glad board did paLfii 
Each honcA fellow cry’d. Fill full my glafs; 

And Ihew’d the (nlncfs of his mind. 

No difeontented vermin cf ill times 

DiirA then affront him hut in Aiew ; 

Nor Libel dafli him wirh hU dirty rhymes} 

Nor may lie live in peace that does it uow* 

And whofc heart would not wifh fo too^ 
I'hat had but feen 
When his tumultuous miAed foes 
AgaiiiA him rofe. 

With what heroic grace 
He chofc the weight of wrong to undergo 1 
No tempcA on his brow, unalter’d in his face. 

True witnefs of the innocence within. 

But, when the mcAengcrs did mandates bring. 
For his retreat to foreign lund, 

Since feut from the relcniing hand 
Of the moA loving brother, kindcA king; 

If in hi» heart regret did rife. 

It never fcap'd his tongue or eyes; 

With Acady virtue 'twas allay’d, 

And like a mighty conqueror he obey'd. 

xx. 

It was a dark and gloomy day, 

Sad as the buAtiefs, folleu coo 
As proud men, when in vain they woo. 

Or foldicrs cheated of their pay. 

The Court, where plcafurcs us'd to flow. 
Became the fceiic of mourning and of woe: 

Dc'folate was every room, 

Where men fnr news and bufincfs us'd to come : 
With folded arms and dnwncaA eyes men walk’d 
In corners, and with caution talk'd. 

All things prepar’d, die hour drew near 
When he muA part: his laA fliort time was fpenc 
In leaving blefTings on his children deai^ 

To them with eager haAe and love he went; 

The eldeA ArA embrac'd, 

As new-born day in beauty bright, 

But fad in mind os deepeA night; [paft. 
What tendoreA hearts could fay, betwixt them 
Till grief too clofe upon them crept; 

So figlung he withdrew, (he turn'd away and wept*' 
Much of the father in his breaft did rife. 

When on the next he Ax'd his eyes, 

A tender infant in the nurfe’s arms, 

Fuji of kind play, and pretty charms r 
And as to give the farewell Jcifs he near it drew. 
About his manly neck two little arms it threw; 
SinU'd in his eyes, as if it hegg'd his Aay, 

And look'd kind things it could not fay« 

XXI. 

But the great pomp of grief was yet to come. 
Th* appointed time was almuA paA, 

Th^ impatient tides knock’d at the fhore, and bid 
him haAe 

To feek a foreign home; 

The fummons he rcfolv'd t'obey, 
Difdaining of his fuflferings tp complain. 

Though every Arp feem’d trod with pain ^ 
So forth he came, attended op bis way 
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By a fad Jsmentlng throng, 

'I'liat bteft liim, and about him hung. 

A weight hi« generous lieait c<tuid hardly bear; 

Bite far the comfort that was near, 

His beauteous Mate, the fountain of his joys, 
That fed his foul with love; 

The cordial that can mortal pain'* remove, 

To which all worldly bleflings elfe are toys. 

1 faw them ready for departure (land; '1 

Juft when approach'd the Monarch of ovrf 
land, [hand : f 

Anil took the charming Mourner by thej 
T* exprefs all nobleft offices he ftrove. 

Of royal goodnefs, and a brother's love* 

Then down to the (bore fide. 

Where to convey them did two royal barges ride, 
With folemn pace they pafsM, 

And there fo tenderly embrac'd. 

All griev'd by fympathy to fee them part. 

And their kind pains touch'd each by-ftander'$ 
heart. 

Then hand in hand the pity’d pair 
Turn'd round to fare their fate; 

She ev'n amidft afflidlions fair, 

Hr, though oppreft, ftill great. 

Into th* expefting boat with haftc they went^ 
Where, as the troubled fair*one to the fliore fome 
wiihrs fent 

For that dear pledge fli'ad left behind, 
And M her palHon grew too mighty fur her mind, 
She of fome tears her eyes beguil'd, 
Which, as upon her cheek they lay, 

The happy hero kiiVd away, 

And, as (he wept, blufli'd with dHdaiii, and fmil'd. 
Strait forth they launch into the high-fwolii 
Thames; 

The well-ftruck oars lave up the yielding ftreanis. 
All fix'd their longing eyes, and wiftting flood. 
Till they vvere got into the wider flood; 

Tilt lefTcn'ii out of fight, and feen no more. 

Then figh'd, and turn'd into the hated fhore. 


PH^DRA TO HIPPOLYTUS, 

TXANSLATED OUT OP OVID. 

Arguments 

Thefeus, the fon of ^geus, having (Iain the Mi¬ 
notaur, promifed to Ariadne, the daughter of 
Minos and Pafiphac, for the afliftance which 
ihe gave him, to carry her home with him, and 
make her his wife; fu together with her filler 
Phosdra they went on board and failed to Chios, 
where being warned by Bacchus, he left Ari¬ 
adne, and married her fifter Phxdra, who after¬ 
wards, in Thefeus her hufband's abfence, fell 
in love with Hippolytus her fon-in-Uw, who 
liad vow’d celibacy, and was a hunter; where¬ 
fore, fince (he could not conveniently otherwife, 
fbe chofe by this cpiftle to give him an account 
of berpaflion.' 

Tp thou'rt unkind I ne’er (ball health enjoy, 

Tct much 1 wi(h to ihcc, my lovely boy: 


Read tbi«, and reading bow my (ljuI is felz.M, 
K'jther than n<>t, be with my rt^ pleas'd : 

Thus fecrets fafe to fartheft (ho^es may move 
By letters f es converfe, and leprn to love. 

Thrice my fad tale, as 1 to tej', it try’d, 

Upon my faultering tongue ^noreive dy’d; 

Long Shame prevail'd, nor could be 
quite. 

But what 1 bhifti'd to fpeak.Love made me write* 
' ris dangerous to refill the power of Love, 

The g('ds obey him, and he's king above; 

He clear'd the doubts that did my mind confound. 
And promis’d n\e to bring thee hither bound : 

Oh may he come, and in that breaft of thine 
Fix a kind dart, and make it flame like mine ! 

Yet of my wedlock vows I'll lofe no care* 

Search hack through all my fame, thou'lt find it 
fair. 

But I^ove long breeding to word pain does turn; 
Outward unhatm'd, within, within 1 burn ! 

As the young liuU or courfer yet untam'd, 

When yok’d or bridled firft, are pinch'd and 
maim'd ; 

So my unpradliVd heart in love can find 
Ko reft, th' unwonted weight fo toils my mind r 
When yorng, Love’s pangs by arts we may 
remove, 

But in our ri{HT years with rage we love. 

‘i u thee ( yield then all my dear renown, 

And pr’ythee let’s together be undone. [rofe. 
Who would not pluck the new-blown blufhiiig 
Or the ripe fruit that courts him as it grows ? 

But if my virtue hitherto has gain'd 
ilfteem for ipotlefs, (hall it now be (Uin’d ? 

Oh, in thy love I (hall no hazard run; 

'Tis not a fin, but when His coarfely done. 

And itow ihould Juno leave her Jove to me, 

I'd quit that Jove, Hippolytus, tor thee : 

Believe me too, with (Irange defires I change, 
Amongft wild beads 1 long with thee to range. 
To thy delights and Delia I incline, 

Make her my goddefs too, becaufe (he’s thine : 

I long to know the woods, to drive the deer. 

And o'er the mountain’s tops my hounds to cheer, 
Sliaking my dart; then, the chafe ended, lie [by ? 
Stretch'd on the grafi; and would'il not thou be 
Oft in light chariots I with pUafure rM'* 

And love niyl'clf the furious deeds to guid*^ 

Now like a Bacchanal more wild 1 dray, 

Or old Cybele’s prieds, as mad as they 
When under Ida's hills they offerings pay : 

Ev'n mad as thofe the deities of night 
And water, Fauns and Dryads, do afiright. 

But dill each little interval I gain, 

Hafily find ’tis love breeds all my pain. ^ 
Sure on our race love like a fate does fall, 

And Venus will have tribute of us all. 

Jove lov’d Europa, whence my father came. 

And, to a bull transform'd, enjoy'd the dame : 
She, like my mother, langui(b'd to obtain, 

And fill’d her womb with (hame as wcU as pain* 
The faithlefs Thefeus by my fider's aid 
The monder flew, and a fafe conqueft ma to: 
Now, in that family my right to favc, 

I ^ at lad 00 the fame terms a Have; 
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' r«ras fatal to tM fifler and to me, 

Sho lovM thy fat we, but my choice was thee. 

X.c» monuments oYtriumph then be (liown 
por two unhappy wmplis by you undone. 

When firft our vo^werc to iileufia paid, 

Would I had in a Cntan grave been laid; 

thou didft a perfciS conqucll gain, 
Whilft love's fierce fever rag’d in every vein : 
Whiteovas thy robe, a garland deck'd thy head, 

A inodeA bluih thy comely face o'erfpread : 

*^rhat face, which may be terrible in arms, 

But graceful feemM to me, and full of charms: 

] love the man whofc fafiiion's Icaft his care, 

And hate my fea's coxcombs fine and fair; 

For whilA thus plain thy earclefs locks let fiy, 

’IV Onpolitlk'd form is beauty in my eye. 

If thou hut ride, or (hake the trembling dart, 

1 fix my eyes, and wonder at thy art: 

To fee thee poife the javelin moves delight. 

And all thou doA is lovely in my fight: 

But to the woods thy cruelty refign. 

Nor treat it with fo poor a life as mine. 
h/ftiA cold Diana he adcir’d alone, 

MuA Aie have all thy vows, and Venus none ? 
That pleafbrc palls, if *tis enjoy'd too long 5 
Love makes the weary firm, the feeble Arong. 

For Cynthia's fake uuhend and cafe thy bow, 
lUfe to thy arm 'twill weak and ufelefs grow. 
Famous was Cephalus in wood and plain. 

And by him many a boar nnd pard was fiatn. 

Vet to Aurora’s love he did incline. 

Who wifely left old age for youth like thine. 
Under the fpreading (hadeh her amorous buy, 

The fair Adonis, Venus could enjoy; 

Atlanta's lover too Meleager fought, 

And to her tribute paid of all he caught: 

Be thou and 1 the next blcA fylvan pair; 

Where love’s a Arangcr, woods but deferts are. 
With thee, through dangerous ways unknown 
before, 


ril rove, and fearlefs face the dreadful boar. 
Between two feas u little iAhmus lies. 

Whereon each fide the beating billows rife, 

’fhcrc in Trazciia I thy love will meet, 

More bleA and pleas'd rhan 10 my native Crete. 
As we could wifh, old Thefeus is away 
At ThcAa^wherc always let him Aay 
With lurPerithous, whom well I fee 
l*re||^d above Hippolyyis or me. 

has he only thus expreA his hate ; 

We both have iuAer’d wrongs of miglity weight; 
My brother firA he cruelly did flay, 

'J'hen from my fiAer falfly ran away. 

And left expos'd to every beaA a prey: 

A warlike queen to thee thy being gave, 

A mother worthy of a fon fb brave, 

From cruel Thefeus yet her death did find. 

Nor, though Ihe gave him thee, could make him 
kind. 

r Unwedded too he murder’d her in fpight, 

^’0 haAardizc, and rob thee of thy right: 

AVnet to wrong thee more, two foes I've brought. 
Believe 1^ his, and none of Phxdra's fault; 
father, thou fairefl thing the earth contaim, 
f wifli at firA I'd dy'd of mother's pains. 


How can A thou rcrefcncc then thy fiihcf’sbcd,' 
From which himfelf lb ahje&ly is fled ? 

The thought aflrights not me, hut me inflames; 
Mother and fon are notions, very names 
Cf worn<out piety, in fafoion then 
When old dull .Saturn rul'd the race of men; 

But braver Jove taught plcafure was no fin, 

And with his fiAer did hiinfeif begin. 

Nearnefs of blood and kindred beA we prove, 
When wc exprefs it in the clofcA love. 

Nor need we fear our fault (hould he reveal'd; 
'Twill under near relation be conceal’d, [crown 
And all who hear our loves, with praile (hall 
A mother's kindnefs to a grateful fon. 

No need at midnight in the dark to Aray, 

T* unlock the gates, and cry, My love, this way! 

No bufy fpies our picafures to betray. 

But tu one hotife, as heretofore, we'll live; 

In public, kiAes take; in public, give: 

Though ill my bed thou'rt feen, 'twill gain applaufo 
From all, whilA none have fenfe to guefsthe caufc; 
Only make haAc, and let this league be figii'd; 

So may my tyrant Love to thee be kind. 

For this I am a humble fuppliant grown; 

Now where are all my btiaAs of greatnefs gone ? 

I fwore 1 ne'er would yield, refolv'd to fight, 
Deceiv'd by Love, that's feldom in the right; 
Now on my own J crawl to clafp thy knees; 
What's decent no true lover cares or fees: 

Shame, like a beaten (oldier, leaves the place. 

But beauty's blulhes Aili are in my face. 

Forgive thi.s fond coofeflion which 1 make. 

And then fome pity on my fuAerlngs take. 

What though 'niidA fcas my father's empire lies; 
Though my great grandfire thunder from the ikies; 
What though iiiy fither's fire in beams drcA gay 
Drives round ihc burning chariot of the day; 
I'heir honour all in me to Love’s a Have, 

’1 hen, though thou wilt not me, their honour five. 
Jove's fjmous ilUnd, Crete, in dower I'll bring, 
And there (hall my Hippolyeus he king : 

For Venus’ fake then hear and grant my prayer, 
.So may’A thou never love a fcornful fair; 

Iq fields fo may Diana grace thee Aill, 

And every wood alTurd thee game to kill; 

So may the Mountain Gods and Satyrs all 
Be kind, fo may the boar before thee fall; 

' So may the W.iter‘n)rmp]is in heat of day, 
'I'huugh thou their fvu derpil'e, thy thirfi allay. 
iSlillii ns of tears to thelc my prayers I j»>in, T 
Which as thou rcad'A with thofe dear eyes of/ 
thine, [mine. T 

Think that thou fec'A the Areams that flow from J 


KPISTLE TO MR. DUKE •. 

Mr much lov'd friend, when thou art froia my 

eyes. 

How do i loathe the day, and light defpire t 
Night, kinder night's the much more welcome 
gucA, 

For though it bring rmill cafe, it hides at IcaA ^ 

« See the Anfwcr, in ** I>ukc*» Pucmi.” 
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Orif t*cr flumhtrs aud my eye* a^rre^, [thee. 
*Tis when they're crown'd with pleailn^ dreams of 
XiiA night methought (heaven make the next as 
kind! 

Free as iirft innocence, and nnconfinM 
Aa our Hrft parents in their £dcn were, 

Ere yet condemn'd to eat their bread with care; 
Wc two togetlicr wander'd through a grove, 
*Twas green beneath us, and all Oiadc above 
Adild as our fricndfliip, fpringing as our love 
Hundreds of checrfid birds Hll'd every tree, 

And fung their joyful Tongs of liberty ; 

While through the giadibme choir W'cll pleas'd wc 
walk'd, 

-And of our prefent valued Aate tims talk'd : 

Hew happy are wc in this fwcet retreat ? 

Thus humbly bleft, w'ho'd labour to be gnat ? 
Who lor preferments at a court would wait. 
Where every gudgeon's nibbling at the bait f 
What hfh of feiifc would on that fliallovv lie, 
Amongft the little ftarvlng wriggling fry, 

That throng and crowd each other ior a taftc 
Of the deceitful, painted, ptdfvm'd pude ; 

When the wide river he belund him fce«. 

Where he may launch to liberty and lale ? 

Ho cares or bufinefs here diflurh our bouts, 

While, iitiderneath thefe lhady peaceful bowers, 

In cool delight and inncccnce we ilray, 

An([ niidft a thoufand plcafurcs wade the day; 
Sometimes upon a river's bank we lie, 

Where ikimnung fvvallows o'er the furface fly, 
Juft as the fun, declining with his beams, 

KiiTes and gently warms the gliding ftreams; 
Amidft whole current rifing fillies play, 

And roil in w'anton liberty away. 

Psrhaps hard by chctc grows a little bulh. 

On which the linnet, nightingale, and thrulb, 
Hightiy their folemn orgies meeting keep. 

And fin]^ their vefpers e’er they gn to fleep : 

There we two lie, between us may he's Iprcad 
Some books, few underOand, though many read. 
Sometimes we V'irgil's facred leaves turn o'er. 

Still wondering, and ftiU finding caufc for more. 
Hinv Juno's rage did good-ASneas vex. 

Then how he had revenge upon her fwx 
In Didii's ftace, whom bravely he enjoy’d, 

And quitted her as Irsvely too when cloy’d; 

He ki.cw the fatal danger of her clurms, 

And iV )m'd to melt his virtue in her arms. 

'Hext T4ifu3 and r.nryalus we admire. 

Their gentle friendlhip, and their martial lire; 

We -r>r;ufc iheir valour, 'caufc yet match’d by none, 
love their friendlhip, fo much like our own. 
Bu'.; wlien to give our minds a fcall indeed, 

H< f ice, heft known and lov'd by thee, we read, 
Wli •> can our tranfports, or our Lngiugs tell, 

Tci tallc of plcafurcs, prais'd by him lo well ? 

Wii h iboughtsof love and wine by him we’re fir’d, 
T SI 0 things in fwcet retirement much dclit’d ; 

A ‘ generoua bottle and a lavefome Ibe, 
c th' only joys in nature next to thee : 

7/ .) which retiring quietly at night, 

'If (as that only can) to add delight, 

^ ^hen to our little cottage we repair, 

JA’^e Imd a friend or two, we'd widi l^r rfiere, 


OF O T \V A Y. 

Dear Beverly, kind as parting iQvert fears, 
Adderly, hoiieft as the fword Jk wears, / 
Wilfon, profclfing friendlhipj^t a friend, 

Or Short, beyond what numVbrs can commend^ 
Finch, full of kindnefs, gentf ous as his blood, 
VFatchfui to do, to modeft fnerit, good; 

Who have forfeok the vile tumultaous.^-^yii, 

And for a tafte of life to us come down; 

With eager arms, how clofely w'c embrsUe! 

What joys in every heart, and every face! 

The moderate table's quickly cover'd o'er, 

With chotceft meats at leaft, though not with ftore ; 
Of bottles next luccceds a goodly train. 

Full of what cheers the heart, and fires the brain : 
Each waited on by a bright virgin glafs, 

Clean, found, and lluning like its drinker's lafs. 
Then down wc fit, while every genius tries 
T* iinpiovc, till he dclerves his facrifice : 

No faucy hour prefumes to ftint delight, fnight 
We laugh, love, drink, and when that's done *tis 
Well warm'd and pleas'd, as wc think fit we'll part. 
Each takes th* obedient treafurc of his heart, 

And Uad» her willing tu his fileiit bed. 

Where no vexatious cares come near his head, 

But every 1‘cnfc with perfeift pleafure's fed ; 

Till in full joy difiblv'd, each falls afleep 
With twining limbs, that ftill love's pofturc keep ; 
At dawn of morning to renew delight, 

Sp quiet craving Love, till the next night; 

Then wc (he drowfy cells of llecp for^e, 

And to our books our earlicft vifin make; 

Ur clfc our thoughts to their attcJidance call. 

And there, methinks, Fancy fits queen of all; 
While the poor under-faculties refort. 

And to her fickle majefty make Court; 

'I'hc nndciftanding firft conies plainly clad, 

But ulcfully; no entrance to be had. 

Next comes the will, that bully of the mind. 
Follies wait on him in a troop behind; 

>Ic meets reception from the antic queen, ^ 
Who thinks her majefty's tnoft honour’d, when> 
Attended by ihofe fine*dreft gentlemen. 3 

Heafon, the houeft counfcUor, this knows. 

And into court with refidutc virtue goes ; 
l.cts Fancy fee her looTc irregular fwAy, 

Then how the Battering follies fncak away f 
This image, when it came, too Ihook 

My brain, which its foft quiet ftraight Ik^rfook; 
When waking as I caft my eyes around, ' 
Nothing but old lo ith'd vanities I found; ^ 

No grove, no freedom, and, what's worfe to me, 
No friend; for 1 have none compar’d with thcc. 
Soon then my thoughts with their old tyrant Care 
Wire feiz'd; which to divert, 1 fram'd this prayer; 
Gods! life's your gift, th^ Teafonr'c wFii fuck 
fjte. 

That what ye meant a bteffing prove no weight, 
l.ct me to the remoteft part be whirl'd. 

Of this your play-thing made in hafte, the world; 
But grant me quiet, liberty, and peace, V 

By day what's needful, and at night foft^eafe ; , 
The friend (truft in, and the file I love. 

Then fix me; and if e'er 1 wiib jcmo\^, 

Make me as great (that's wretched) as ye cariyv 
See me in po.wcr^ the woefuU'ft ftate of man v ' 
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ro'be by ^ools JLfled, to knaves a prey, 
Bftt make life wilt 1 aik, or tak*t avvay. 




TO m. CREECH, 


UPON Ills 


; ? 

fay :3 


r/fJNSLjiTJON OF LUCFFTIt/3. 

?iR, when your book the firft. time came abroad, 

I mull confefs I ftood amaz'd and aw'd ; 

For, as to fome good*nature f pretend, 

I fear'd to read, left 1 ftiould not commend. 
I>ucrct!us Englifti'd ! 'ewas a work might (bake 
The power of Englilh vtrfe to undertake. 

This all men thought; but you are born, we find, 
T' outdo the expedations of mankind ; 

Eiince you'vQ fo well the noble talk perform'd. 
Envy's appeas'd, and prejudice dilarm'd: 

For when the rich original we perufe, 

And by it try the metal you produce, 

'i'hciUgh there indeed the pureft ore we find. 

Yet ftill in you it fomethiiig feems refin*d : 

Thus when the great Lucretius gives a loofe, 

And lufhes to her fpecd his fiery Mitfc ; 

Still with him you maintain an equal pace, 

And bear full ftretch upon him all the race ; 

But when in rugged way we find him rein 
His verfe, and not fo fniooth a ftroke maintain; 
There the advantage he receives is found. 

By you taught temper, and to choofc his ground. 
Next, his philofophy you've fo expreft 
In genuine terms, fo plain, yet neatly dreft, 

Thofe murderers that now mingle it all day 
In fchouls, may learn from you the eafy way 
To let us know what they would mean and fay 
If Ariftotle's friends will Ihew the grace 
To wave for once that ftatute in their cafe. 

Go on then. Sir, and fince you could afpire, 

And rrach this height, aim yet at laurels higher: 
Secure t'lc'it i'^jur’d Maro from the wrong 
He unredeem'd iias labour'd with fo long 
In Holbouni rhyme, und, left the book Ihould' 
fail, 

Expos'd with pictures to pmmote the ftJe : 

So tapftcr^et out figiis, for muddy ale. 

You're ibic to retrieve his doom, 

AndipAe him here as fam'd as once at Rome: 
Eodl^rc, when Julius ftaft this ifle fubdned, 
anceftors then mizt with Roman blood ; 
.Some near ally'd to that whence Ovid came, 
Virgil and Horace, thule three fons of Fame; 
Since to their memory it is fo true, 

And fhews their poetry fo much in you. 

Go dn in pity to this wretched ifle, 

'Which ignorant pnetafters do dcflle 
With loufy madrigals for lyric verfe s 
Inftead of comedy with nafly farce. 

Would Plautus, Terence e'er, have been fo lewd 
T* have dreft Jack-pudding up to catch the crowd? 
Sophocles five tedious a«51s have made, 
ihew a.whiniog fool id love betray'd 
*By fom| falfe friend or flippery chambermaid, 
Then, e'er he hangs lumfdf, bemoans his fall 
^ 4 dull fpccch, and that fine language call ? 


No, fince we live in fuch a fulfome age, [ftage 9 
When nonfenfe loads the prefs, and chokes the 
When blockheads wilt claim wit in nature's fpight, 
And every dunce, that ftarves, prefumes to write. 
Exert yourfelf, defend the Mufe’s caufe, 

Proclaim their right, and to maintain their laws 
Make the dead ancients fpcak the Oritiib tongue; 
That fo each chattering daw, who aims at fong. 

In his own mother tongue may humbly read 
What engines yet are wanting in hU head 
To make him equal to the mighty dead, 

For of all Nature's works we moft fliould fcorn 
The thing who thinks himfclf a poet born, 
Unbred, untaught, he rhymes, yet hardly fpclls, 
And feiifelefsly, as fquirreU jangle bells. 

Such things, Sir, here abound ; may therefore yow 
Be ever to your friends, the Mufei^, true I 
May our dcfcdls be by your powers fupplyM, 

Till, as our envy now, you grow our pride; 

Till by your pen reftor’d, in triumph borne, 

The majefty of poetry return! 






EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN UPON 

His Royal Highnefs the DUKE OF YORK, 

Coming fo fbe Tluatrf, Friday, April xi, Z682. 

When too much plenty, luxury, and cafe, 

Had forfeited this ifle to a difeafe; 

When notfome blains did its heft parts o'erfpread. 
And on the reft their dire infe^ion (bed; 

Our great Phyfician, who the nature knew 
Of the diftemper, and from whence it grew, 

Fix’d, for three kingdoms' quiet, Sir, on you 
He call his fcarchiug eyes o'er all the fiunie. 

And finding whence before one fleknefs came, 
How once before our mifchicfsfoftcr’d vere, 
Knew well your virtue, and apply'd you there: 
Where fo your goudneft, fo your jufticc fway'd,. 
You but appear'd, and the wild plague was ftay'd: 

When, from the filthy dunghilUfadrion bred, 
New-form’d rebellion durft rear up its head, C 
Anfwer me all: Who ftruck the monfter dead ?3 
See, fee, the injur’d prince, and blefshis namcv 
Think on the martyr from whofe loins he came: 
I'hink on the blood was fticd for you before. 

And curfe the parricides that thirft for more. 

His foes arc yours,, then of their wiles beware ; 
Lay, lay him in your hearts, and guard him there, 
Where let his wrongs your zeal for him improve; 
He wears a fword will juftify your love. 

With blood ftill ready fur your good t* expend, 
And has a heart tliat ne’er forgot his friend. 

His duteous loyalty befote you Isy, 

And learn of him, unmurmuring to obey. 

Think what he 'as borne, your quiet to reftore ; 
Repent your niaducfi, and rebel no more. 

No more let Boutefeiu hope to lead petitions. 
Scriveners to be treafurers; pedlars, politician*; 
Nor every fool, whofe w^fe has tript at court, 
Pluck up a fpirit, and turn rebel for *c. 
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In lands where euckolds mulciplj like ours, 
'IVhat prince can be too Jealous of their powers. 
Or can too often think nimfelf alarm’d r 
Thep’re mal^contcnts that every where go arm’d: 
And when the horned herd’s together got, 
Kochiog portends a commonwealth like that. 

Caft, caft your idols off, your gods of wood, 
Ere jret Philiftines fatten with your blood : 
Renounce your priefts of Baal with amen faces. 
Your Wipping feafts, and your Mtlc-cnd high 
places. 

Nail all ybur medals on the gallows poft, 

In recompence th* original was loft : 

At thefe, illuftrious repentance pay, 

Ih his kind hands your humble ofterings lay : 

Let royal pardon be by him implor’d, 

*rh'atoning brother of your anger’d lord : 

He only brings a medicine fit t’aiTuage 
A people’s folly, and rouz’d monarch’s rage. 

An innint prince, yet bbooring in the womb, 
Fated with wondrous happlnefi to come. 

He goes to fetch the mighty blelfings home : 

Send all your wifhes with him, let the air 
With gentle breezes waft it fafety there. 

The feas, like what they’ll carry, calm and fair : 
Let the illuftrious mother touch our land 
Mildly, as hereafter may her fon command; 
While our glad monarch welcomes her to fhore. 
With kind affurance ihc (hall part no more. 

Be the majeftic babe then fmiling born, 

And all good figns of fate his birth adorn. 

So live and grow, a conftanc pledge to Hand 
Of Cxlar’s love to an obedient land. 


8POKE!s to 

HER ROYAL HIGHNESS, 

ON HER 

RE7URN FROM SCOTLAND, 

IN THE YEAR l68a. 

All you, who this day’s jubilee attend. 

And every loyal Mufe’s It.yal friend, 

*1 hat come to treat your lunging wtfhes here. 
Turn your deliring eyes, and feaft them there. 
7'hus falling on your knees with me implore. 

May this poor land ne’er lofe that prcfcnce more! 
But if there any in this circle be. 

That come fo curft to envy what they fee. 

From the vain fool that would be great too foon, 
To the dnll knave that writ the lail lampoon ! 
l,et fuch, as vidims to chat beauty's fame, 

1 Hang their vile blaftcd heads, and die with fhatne. 
Our mighty blefling is at laft return’d, 

The joy arriv’d for which fo long we mourn’d ; 
From whom our prefent peace we expedl encreas’d. 
And all our future generations bleft. 

have a care : bring fafe the hour uf joy, 

^ Wkh fume bleft tongue proclaims a royal boy : 


And when ’tis boro, let natnre’j^hand be ftroKj^ 
Bleft him with days uf ftrengtri, and make them 
long; jL “ 

Till charg'd with honours w^xhold him ftand,' 
Three kingdoms banners Wi^ang his command, | 
Hit father’s conquering fwo^d within his hand :, 
Then th* EngliAi linns in the air advanr, 

And with them roaring mufic to the dMCCi 
Carry a Quo Wairanto into France. » j 


PROLOGUE 




to 

MRS. B£HN*S CITT HE/RFSS, i68». 

How vain have prov’d the labours of the ftage, 

In driving to reclaim a vicious age 1 
Poets may write, the mifehief to impeach; 

You Care as little what the poets teach, 

AS you regard at church what parfons preach. 

But Where fuch follies and fuch vices reign, 

What honeft pen has patience to refrain ? 

At church, in pews, yc moft devoutly fnore. 

And here, got dully drunk, ye come to roar; 

Ye go to church, to glout and ogle there. 

And come to meet more lewd convenient here: 
With equal zeal ye honour either place. 

And run fo very evenly your race, 

Y’ vnprove in wit juft as ye do in grace. 

It muft be fo; fome daemon has poifeft 
Our land, and we have never fince been bleft. 

Y’ have feen it all, and heard of its renown, 

In reverend ftiape it dalk’d a()ouC t^ie town, 

Six yeomen tall attending on its frown. 

Sometimes, with humble note and zealous lore, 
'Twould pUy the apoftolic fundlioii o’er : 

But heaven have mercy on' us when it fwore ^ 
Whene’er it fwore, tu prove the oaths were true, 
Out of his mouth at random baiters 
Rotind foihe unwary neck, by magic thrown, 
Though ftill the cunning devil fav’d its own : 

For when th* enchahtmeot could ho longer laft. 
The fubtle Pug, moft dextroufly uncur.„^ 

Left awful form for one more Iceming pi^us. 

Add in a moment vary’d to defy us; 

From filken dodlor, home-fpun Ananias; 

Left the lewd court, and did in city fix, 

Where ftill by its old arts it plays new tricks. 

And fills the heads of fools with politic. 

This dremon lately drew in many a gueft, 

To part with zealous' ^inea for—no feaft. „ 

Who, but the moft incorrigible fops, 

For ever doom’d in diTmal cells, call’d ihops, 

To cheat and damn thchifelvcs to get their liviogs; 
Would lay fweet money out in ftiamthankfgivmgs if 
Sham plots you may have paid for o’er and o’er; 1 
But who e'er paid for a (ham treat before ? A 
Had you not better fent your ofierings all ’ “’A 

Hither to us, titan Sequeftrators’ Hall F 
1 being yaxir fteward, juftice had been doae ye; 

I could have entertain'd you worth your money. * 
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A^S 



SIXTEENTH ODE 


or TUB 


SECON'Dy^OOK OF HORACE. 

clouds the monn do hide, 
And*D<nkiod (lars the pilot guide, 

Shew me at fea the boldeft there, 

Who^ocs not wifli for quiet here. 

For quiet, friend, the foldier fights. 

Bears weary marches, fleeplefs nights, 

Tor this feeds hard, and lieges cold: 

Which can*t be bought with hills of gold. 
Since wealth and power too weak we And, 
To quell the tumults of the mind; 

Or from the monarch’s roofs of ftafe 
Dave thcncc the cares that round him wait; 
Happy thc^man with little blcft, 

O* what his father left pofTeA; 

Ni bafe defires corrupt his head, 

Mo fears difturh him in his bed. 

What then in life, which fbon muft end. 

Can all our vain dcAgns intend f 
fiom iliore to fhore why Ihould we run, 
Vi^hcn none his tirefome fclf can fliun ? 

V>tr baneful care will Aill prevail, 

And overtake us under fail, 

' ('will dodge the great man’s train behind, 
Oat-run the roe, out»fly the wind. 

If then thy foul rejoice to-day, 

Drivi* fir to-morrow’s cares away. 

In laughter let them all be drown’d : 

Nu perfedl good is to be found. 
t)nc mortal feels Fate’s fudden blow, 
Another's lingering death comes flow; 

And what of life they take from thee, 

The gods may give to puntfli me. 

Thy portion is a wealthy flock, 

A fertile glebe, a fiuitful flock, 

Ilorfes and chariots for thy cafe, 

K ich rehes to deck and make thee pienfe, 

I'or jne, a little cell I choofc, 

Fit for my mind, fit for my Mufe, 

Which foft content does befl adorn, 
Shiiiiiiing rlic knaves and fools I fcorn. 


THE COMPLAINT; 

A SONO. 

To a Scotch Tutie, 

j I.0V7, X doat, I rave with pain, 

• No quiet’s in my mind, 

'Though ne’er could be a happier fwain. 
Were Sylvia lefs unkind. 

For when, as long her chains I’ve worn, 
^ 1 afle relief from fmart, 

She only gives me looks of fcom; 

Alas! ’twill break my heart! 

My ri^U, rich in worldly ftore. 

May offer heaps of gold, 

VOL.VI. 


But ftirely I a heaven adore, 

, Ton precious to be fold; 

Can Sylvia fuch a coxcomb prixe. 

For wealth, and not drfert; 

And my poor flghs and tears defpife ? 
Alas 1 ’twill break my heart! 

When, like fome panting, hovering dove, 
I for my blefs contend, 

And plead the caufe of eager Jove, 

She coldly calls me friend. 

Alas! Sylvia! thus vain you flrivc 
To adl a healer’s part, 

’ i’wiil keep but lingering pain alive, 

Alas I and break my heart. 

When, oil my lonely, penflve bed 
1 lay me down to reft^ 

In hope to calm my raging head, 

And cool my burning breafl. 

Her cruelty all cafe denies: 

With feme fad dream I ftart, 

All drown’d in tears I find my eyes. 

And breaking feel my heart* 

Then rifing, through the path 1 rove, 
That leads me where flic dwells, 
Where to the fcnfclefs waves my love 
Its mournful flory tells; 

With flghs I dew and kifs the door, 

Till morning bids depart; 

Then vent ten thoufand flghs and more : 
Alas! ’twill break my heart! 

But, Sylvia, when this conquefl’s won, 
And 1 am dead and cold, 

Renounce the cruel deed you’ve done, 

Nor glory when *tis told ; 

For every lovely generous maid 

Will take my injur’d part, • 
And curfe thcc, Sylvia, I’m afraid. 

For breaking my poor heart. 


PROLOGUE 
T O 

N. LEE*S CONSTANTINE THE GREAT. 

WuAT think ye meant wife Providence, when 
flrfl 

Poers were made ? I’d tell you, if I durft, 

That ’twas in contradiiflion to heaven’s word. 
That when its fpirit o’er the waters ftirr’d, 

When it faw all, and faid that all was good. 

The creature poet was not underftood: 

For, were it worth the pains of fix long days. 

To mould retailers of dull third day playi 
That ftarve out threefcore years in hopes 
bays? 

*Tis plain they ne’er were of the firfl creation. 
But came by mere equivocal generation ? 

Like rats in Ihipi, without coition bred. 

At hated too asl^ey are, and unfed. 

Gg 
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THli WORKS OF OTWAY. 


Nafurc their fpecies fure muft needs difown, 
Scarce knowing? poets, lefs hy poets known. 

Yet this poor thing, Co fcom'd and fet at nought, 
Ye all pretend to, and would fain be thought. 
Dilahled walling whore-maftrr- are not 
Prouder to own the brats th.y never got. 

Than fumbling, itchi. g rhvmers of the town 
T* adopt fome bafe-born tong that's not their 
own. 

Spite of hi& Hate, my I.ord fometimes defeends, 
1*0 plcafe the imp'-rnputy < I friends. 

The dulleft he, th-. oght inoft forbufinefs fit, 

Will vcntuie his bought place to aim at wit; 

And though lie finks with his employs of Hate, 
Till ronmion fenfe lorfdke him, he’ll tranflate. 
The Poet and the Whore alike cmiplains, 

Of truiiiiig quality, that I’poil their gains; 

The lords will write, and ladies will have 
lwa*ns! 

Therefore all you who have male-ifTue bom 
Under the ftarviog fign t*f Capricorn, 

Prevent the malice of their liars in time, 

And warn them eaily from the fin of rhyme : 
'J'cll them how Sjjcnftr llarvM, how Cowley 
liimini’d, 

How Butler*> fai.h and fcrviccwaa return’d; 

And if luch vrarniiig th''y refufe to take, 

This lafi experiment, O parents make! 

With hands I ehind them fre th* ofFeuder ty’d, 
The parilliwhip and beadle by his lidc; 

'I'hcn lead him to fome Hall that docs expofe 
The authors he loves moft; there ruS his nofe, 
Till, like a fpaniel lalh’d to know command, 

He by the due corrc<9:ion iindcrftand, 

To keep his brain clean, and not fiuil the land * 
Till ho ugaind his nature learn to drive, 

And get the knack of duluels how to thrive. 
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THE BEGINNING OF Aft>ASTORAL 

i 

ON TUB 

DEATH OE HIS L .fs M ■I’JESTX. 

WiiAT horror’s thi'» that dwells upon plain. 
And thus difturbs the ihepherd’s peaceful reign f 
A difnial found breaks through the yielding air, 

J orewarning us ionic dreadful florin is near, 
riie bieatnig flocks m wild coniufion dray. 

The early larks iorfakc their waiidtiing way, 
And ccafe to welcome in the new-born day. 
jMcli nymph poiTeft with a diilradcd fear, 
Difordcr'd hangs her loofe difiievel’d hair. 
Dii'eafes with her drong convulfions reign, 
nd deities, not known before to pain. 

Are now with apople^ic frizurcs ilaift. 

Hence flow our furrows, hence increafe our fczr> 
Each humble plant does drop her diver tears. 

Yc tender lambs, dr-iy not fo fad away. 

To weep and mourn Jet us together day ; 

O’er ail the univtrfo let it ho fpread, 

'I'hat now the ibcphcrd of the flock Is dead. 

'rhe royul Pan, thac Ihepherd of the Ihcep, 

He, who to leave his flock did dying weep. 

Is gone, ah gone! lu’tr to return from death’s^ 
eternal fleep I j 

Begin, Damcla, let thy numbers fly 
Aloft where the foft milky way dors lie ; 

Mopfus who Daphnis to the dars did ling, 

Shall join with you, and thither waft our king. 
Pli'.y gently on your reeds a mournful drain, 
And tell in notes, through all th’ Arcadian plain, 
The loy^il Pan, the Ihepherd of the Iheep, 

11c, who to leave his flo«.k did dying weep, f 
Is gone, ah gone ! ne’er to re'.utn from d 
otcrp^l ficCp ' 
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THE LIFE OF THE jfUTHOR. 


Vd be concernM in no Utigioui jar; 

Bclov'd by all, not vainly popular. 

Whate'er adiftance I had power to bring, 

T* oblige my country, or to fervc ccy king, 

Whene'er they call, Td readily aflbrd 
My tongue, my pen, my counfel, or my fword.— 

If Heaven a date of many years would give. 

Thus rd in pleafure, eafe, and plenty Uve.^ 

And when committed to the duft. I'd have 
Few tears, but friendly, dropp'd into my grave: 

Then would my exit fo propitious be, 

All men would wifli to live and die like me. 

Tuk Choice. 


EDINBURGH; 
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THE LIFE OF POME RET. 


JouN PoMiART was the fon of the Reserend Mr. Pua.fiet, Rcdoi ot Luton, in BedfordfliifCi 
where he was born in 1677. 

He was inftruiAed in grammatical learning at an eminent fchonl in the country ; from whence he 
W'is fent to Qiiccn's College, Cambridge ; where, as appears by the univcificy regifter, he took hU 
Bachelor's degree in 1684, and his Mailer's degree in 1698. 

On his leaving the univerfity, he entered into orders, and was preferred to the Uviog of Malden^ 
in fiedfordlhire. 

About tliis rime, be appears tn have been reproached with fanaricifni; an afpcrfioo from which he 
is fully cleared by a t aniclefs friend, in a narrative pufixcd to liis poems, in 1724. 

About 1703, he applied to Dr. Compton, Biiliop of London, lox inUirution to a living of conil* 
dcrable value, to which he had been prefented; bnt was icturdcd f/r fume time by a malicious in* 
tcrj'rctatiui) ul a paiTugc in his CUice, 

And as I near approacl.\^ the verge of 
Some kind relation (for I M have no wife) 

Should take upon him all my worldly care. 

While I did for a better ftatc prcpaic." 

Though thefe verfis imply no more than Ids preference of -a fjnglc life to marriage, it was infer* 
red from the parcnthcfis, that he tonfidcred h?p|>inLf> as n.orc likely to be found in the company of 
a miftreCs than of a wife. 

The reproach was ealtly obliterated; for lie was then married : but the malicitof hit enemies had 
a very fatal cot:feqiIcncc ; for the delay occafioned by the ohflrudlion he met with, conllraincd hiv 
aUciidunce in London; where he caught the liiiall-pt x, and died in 1703, in the the thirty>lixtlt 
year of his age. 

This is all that is known of Pomfret; a man not deftitute either of erudition or genius, and who 
•feems to have fpent his life in innocence, eafe, and tranquillity; but his htuaiion being obfeure, and 
his life Hiort and inadtive, there arc few incidents recorded concerning him. 

The firfk edition of his poems was printed in 1699; to which he prefixed a very modell and 
feofible preface. His Remains^ confiding of Ret^an^ a Satire, and Dice NoviJJima, a PUtdarU 
Ode, were infected in the edition 17241 the firft from a copy printed in 1700, and the other 
fsom a manufeript in the pofieinon of a friend. The fubfequenc editions have been numerous. 

poems of Pomfret have always been held in very great efieem by the common readers of 
p|«ry ; by whom the rntrlt of every poetical produAioa muft ultimately be decided. 
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THE Lli'E Of POMFRE'l'. 


When tri£d hy a Eandard that reconciles criticifm with common fenfe, Pomfret/has fomething^ 
to fear; but the dccifion, however unfavourable it may be, will not diminiih his reputation; for, 
though he has little vigour of thought, or energy of cxprefllon, the fubjedls he.'writes upon arc 
eminently popular, and bis verftlication fuiliciently fiiiooth and muEcal for chat numerous clafs 
of readers, who, without vanity or criticifm, leek only their own amufement. 

There is perhaps no compofition in^our language that has been oftencr perufed than his CSqUc, 
as it exhibits a fyfleni of life adapted to common notions, and equal to common expedla* 
tioos; fuch a fiatc as alTurds plenty and tranquillity, without cxclufion of intellct^ual pleafures. 

*' In his other poems,** fays Dr. Johnfon, ** there is an eafy volubility; the plcafure of fmooth 
metre is alforded to the car, and the mind is not opprelTed with ponderous, or entangled 
with intricate fentiment. Ho plcafcs many; and he who rleafcs many muft have fomc fpccics 
of merit.** 



P R E F E. 


1 r will he to little puipofe, uie Author prefumc5, 
to oflVr any rcalonsi why the following pot-mn 
appear in public ; for it ten to one whether ht 
gives the true ; and if he doc^, it is ntuch greatwr 
odds, whether the gentle reader is fo c«*urteous as 
to believe him He could tell the world, accord¬ 
ing to the laudable ettftom of prefaces, that it was 
through the iircfillible importunity of friends, or 
li)mc cxcul'c of ancient renown, that he ventured 
them to the prefs; but he thought it much better 
to leave every man to guefs for hinifclf, and then 
he would he fiire to fatisly himlch; for, let what 
will be pretended, people are grown fo very apt 
to fancy they are always in the right, that, unlcfs 
it hit their humour, it is immediately condemned 
for a lham ami hypocrify, 

III Hiort, that which wants an excufe for being 
ill print, ought not to have been prii ted at all; 
but whether the enluing poems deferve to fbaiid 
in that clafs, the world muft have leave to deter¬ 
mine. What faults the true judgment (f the Gen¬ 
tleman may find out, it is to be hoped his candi.ur 
and good humour will eafily pardon; hut thofe 
which the peeviOinefs and ill-nature of the Critic 
may difeover, mull expcdl to he unmercifully uf- 
cd: Though, methinks, it is a very prepofterous 
pleafure, to fcratch other perfuns till the blood 
comes, and then laugh at, and ridicule them. 

Some'perfons, perhaps, may wonder how things 
of this nature dare come into the world without 
' the protedHon of focne great namC) as they call 


^t, and a fulfome Epifilc Dedicatory to his Grace, 
or Right Honourable : for, if a P cm flrots o'tt 
under iny L.or(i**i patronage, the Au<hor Imagii.es 
it is no Icfs than fcanJulum mattmifutn to diHik* it; 
cfpecially if he thinks fit to tell the 'wor d, that 
this lame I<otd i« a peifon of wonlcrhii wit and 
utidiTllanding, a iiotaMe judge puctiy, and a 
very coufidciahle poet himfclf. I^t if a poem 
have no intrinfic excellencies, and real heaudes, 
the griatcU name in the w< rid will never induce 
a man of fenie to appr/>ve it; and if it has them, 
Tom Piper's is as good as uiy Lord Dukt’s; the 
only dififcrcncc is, I'.im claps hall an ounce of 
{nulfinro the poet*'* hand, ard h's Grace twenty 
guinea-; for, indeed, there lies the ilrengtli of a 
great name, and the grcatell proteAion an author 
can receive from it. 

To pleafe every one, would he a new thing; 
and to WTite fo as to pleafe nobody would hr as 
new: for even Quarles ard Wuhets kavr thur 
adniirtrs. The Author is not fo fend of fame, 
to dcfire it from the injudicious M^y; noi of lo 
murrificd a temper, nut to wifh it fr m tl e dii- 
ccrniiig Few. It is not the niuititi de of api.laafr'^, 
hi t the good fenfe of the applauders, which cr - 
bliihes a valuable reputation; and if a Kymcr 
or a Congreve 1^ it is well, he will not be at all 
folicitous how great the maj^ruy be to the con¬ 
trary. 

Londeftf 16994 
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THE CHOICE. 


..f 

Tr Heaven the grateful liberty would give;. 

That 1 might choofe my method how to live; 
And all thofe hours propitious hate fhould lend, 
is blifsful eafe and fatisfadliaD fpend; 

Near Tome fair town Td have a private feat, 
Built uniform, not little, nor too great; 

Better, if on a rifing ground it ftood; 

On this fide fields, on that a neighbouring wood. 
It (hould within no other things contain, 

But what are ufeful, neceflary, plain : 

Methinks 'tls naufeous; and I’d ne'er endure 
The needlefs pomp of gaudy furniture. 

A little garden, grateful to the eye; 

And a cool rivulet run murmuring by: 

On whofe delicious banks a fiately row 
Of ihady limvt orfyeamores, Ihould grow. 

At th* end of which a filent iludy plac'd. 

Should be with all the noblcft authors grac’d : 
Horace and Virgil, in whofe mighty lines 
Immortal wit, and folid learning, (hines; 

Sharp Juvenal, and amorous Ovid too. 

Who all the turns of love's foft paflion knew : 

He that with judgment reads his charming lines, 
la which ftrong art with ftronger nature joins, 
Muft grant his fancy does the heft ei^el; 

Hia thoughts fo tender, and ezprefs'd fo well: 
With all thofe moderns, men of fteady fenfe, 
Eftecm'd for learning, and for eloquence. 

In fome of thefe, as fancy ihould advife, 

Td always take my morning excrcife : 

For furc no minutes bring us more content, 

Than thofe in pleafing, ufeful iludiei 
I'd have a clear and competent eftate, ^ 

That I might live genteely, but not great i 
At much as I could moderately fpend; 

A little more, fometimei t' oblige a friend. 

Nor ihould the font of poverty repine 

Too much at fortune, they ihould tafte of mine; 

And all that o^edU of true pity were, 

‘ Shouhj^ nlievM with what my wants could fpare; 


Tor that our Maker has too largely given, 

Should be returnM in gratitude to Heaven. 

A fiugai plenty lliould my table fpread; 

With healthy, not luxurious, diihes ipread; 
hnough to rati',fy, and fomething more. 

To feed the ilranger, and the neighbouring poor. 
Strung meat indulges vice, and pampering fued 
Creates difeafes, and inflames rhe blood. 

But what's I’ufllcient to make nature flrong, 

And the bright lamp of life continue long, 

I’d freely take; and, as 1 did poflefs, 

The bounteous Author of iny plenty blef). 

I’d have a little vault, but always (lur’d 
With the bed wines each vintage could afford. 
Wine whets the wit, imf-roves it* native iorct., 
And gives a pkalant flavour to difcourle : 
fiy making ail our fpirits debonair, 

I'hrows off the lees, the ddimcnt of care. 

But as the greatcfl blcfling heaven lends 
May be debauch’d, and terve ignoble ends; 

Bo, but too ole, the grape’s rdreflijng jiiikc 
Doc» many milchievous iffcds produce. 

My houfe Ihould no fucli rude dllorders know. 

As from high drinking cunlcquently flow ; 

Nor would 1 ufe what was fq kindly given, 

To the diflionour of indulgent Heaven. 

If any neighbour came, he fliould be free, y 
LTs’d with refpedt, and oot uneafy be, C 

In my letreat, or to himlclf or me. j- 

What freedom, prudence, and right reafon gave, 
All men may, with Impunity, receive: 

But the leaft fwerving from their rule’s too 
much; 

For what’s forbidden us, 'tis death to touch. 

I'liat life may be more comfortable yet. 

And all my joys refin’d, fincerc, and great; 

I’d choofe two friends, whofe company would be 
A great advance to my felicity: 

Well-boni, of humours fuited to my own, 
Difcreet, and men is well as books have know i > 
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^ POE 

Era«e, gencrous^writry, an*1 exadly free 
From loofe behavimir, or formality. 

'Airy and prodeut; meny, bur not ti^hr; 

Quick in dircerutn^^, and in j'jdginj^ right: 

Secret they ihould be^ faithful to their trail; 

In reafohing cool, Hro^g, temperate, and ju{l i 
open, without huflltig, brave ; 

/ilrillt in gay talking, and in fober, grave: 

Clofe in difpute, but not tenacious; try*d 
By IbUd rcafon, and let that dc^cide : 

• Not prone to luft, revtitge, orei'vious hate; 

Nor bufy medlern with incrigi es of (lace: 

Strangers to dander, and fworn foes to fpite; 

Not quarrelfomc, but (lout enough to fight; 

Loyal, and pious, friends to Cxfar; true 
As dying Martyrs, to their Maker too. 

In their fociety I could ni't mifs 
A permanent^ finccre, fubfiantiul blifs. 

Would bounteous Heaven once more indulge, I'd 
choofc 

(For who would fo much fatihfaAxoii U>re, 

As witty nymph.*, in converfarion, give) 

Near fume obliging modcll fair to live : 

For there’s that fweetnel's in a female mind, 

Which in a mac's we cannot hope to find ; 

That, by a fecrec, but a powerful art, 

Winds up the fpring of life, and does impart 
Freih vital heat ro the traiifportcd heart. 

I'd have her reafon all her pMfilon fway : 

Eafy in company, in private gay : 

Coy to a fop, to the deferving free; 

Still condant to herfelf, and jud to me. 

A foul ihe diould have for great actions fit \ 
Prudence and wifdom to dire^ her wit: 

Courage to look bold danger in the face; 

No fear, but only to be proud, or bafe; 

Quick to advife, by an emergence prefl, 

To give good couniel, or to take tlie bcfl. 

I'd have th’ ca]>relijou of her thoughts be fuch, 

She might not teem referv'd, nor talk coo much ; 
That (hews a want of judgment, and of fenle ; 

Mote than enough is but impertinenre. 

Her conduct regular, her mirth icfin'd ; 

Civil to flrangers, to her neighbours kind: 

Averfe to vanity, revenge, and pnde; 

In all the methods of deceit uniry'd : 

So faithful to'her friend, and good to all, 

No cenfure might upon her a^ion* fall; 

Theq would ev'n envy be*compeU'd to fay, 
d?4.e gees the lead of womankind adray. 

To this fair creature I'd fometimei retire ; 

Her conveifation would new joys iufpirc ; 

Give life an edge fo keen, no furly care 
Would venture to aifault my foul, or dare. 

Near toy retreat, to hide one fecret fnare. 

But (a divine, fo noble a repad 
I'd feldom, and with moderation, tade: 

For highed cordials all their virtue lofe, 

By a ti o frequent and too bold a ufe; 

And What would cheer the fpirits in didrefs, 

. Ruins our health, when taken to excefi. 

* I'd be concern’d in no litigious jar; 

Belov'd all, not vainly popular. 
Whatt'crVfiidance I had power to bring, 

'n oblige my country, or to ferve my king, 
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WheneVr they call, IM readily aSurd 
My tbngue, my pen, my counfel, or my fword. 
Law fuirs I'd ihuii, with as much ftudious care, 
As I would dens where hungry lions are; 

And lather put up injuiics, than be 
A plague ro him, who'd be a plague to me* 

I value quiet at a price too great. 

To give for xpy revenge fo dear a rate : 

For what dtiVe by all our buftle gain. 

But counterfeit delight for real pain f 

If Heaven a date of many years would give. 
Thus I'd in pteafure, cafe, and plenty live. 

And as I near approach'd the verge of life, 
Some kind relation (for I'd have no wife) 
Should take upon him all my worldly care, 
Whilil I did for a better Hate prepare. 

Then I'd net be with any trouble vex’d. 

Nor have the evening of my days perplex’d; 
But by a filent and a peaceful death, 

VVitliour a figh, refign my aged breath. 

And when committed to the dull, I'd have 
Few teats, but friendly, dropt into my grave. 
Then w^»uld my exit io propitious be, 

All men would with to live and die like n>e. 


LOVE TRIUMPHANT OVER REASON. 

A VISION. 

I'llouOil gloomy thoughts diflurb'd my anxious 
hreaJl 

All the long night, and drove away my reft; 

Juft as the dawning day began to rife, 

A grarefitl fiumbe^ clos'd my waking eyes; 

But adive tancy t0 firange regions flew. 

And brought iurprifing objctfts to my view. 

Merhought 1 walk'd in a delightful grove, 

Tl.c fuft retreat of gods, when gods ma^e love. . 
Each btauteous objeift my charm'd foul amax'd. 
And I on each with equ.il wonder gaz'd; . 

Nor knew which moll delighted : all was fines 
rhe nt.ble produd of fonie Power Divine. 

But as I travers'd the obliging (hade, 

Which myrtle, jefTanuiie, and rofes, made, 

I faw a perfon whole celelltal face 
Acfiift declar'd her goddefs of the place s 
B>it I difeover'd, when approaching near. 

An afpccl full of beauty, but fevere. 

Bold and majellic; every awful look 
Into my foul a fecret horror ftruck. 

Advancing farther on, (he made a ftand. 

And beckon'd me; I, kneeling, kifs'd her hand i 
I'hen thus began~—Bright Deity! (forfo 
'Vou are, no mortals fuch pcrledions know) 

1 may intrude; but how I was convey'd 

I'o this ftrangc place, or by what powerful aid, 

Tm wholly ignorant; nur know I more. 

Or where 1 am, or whom I do adore. 

Inftrudfc me then, that 1 no longer may 
la darknefs ferve the goddefs 1 obey. 

Youth! {he reply’d, this place belongs to one. 

By whum you'll be, and thoufaods are undone. 
Thcde pleafant v'alks, and all thefe (body bowers, 
Are in the government of dangerous powers. 
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Love's the capricious mafter of this coaft; 

This fatal labyrinth, where fools are loft. 

I dwell not here amidft thefe gaudy things, 

Whofc fliort enjoyment no true pleafure brings; 
But have an empire of a nobler kind : 

My regal feat’s in the celeftia) mind; 

Where, with a godlike and a peaceful hand, 

I rule, and make thofe happy 1 command. 

For, while I govern, alt within’s at reft; 

No ftormy paihon revels in my breaft : 

But when my power is dc/picable grown, 

And rebel appetite^ uiurp the throne, 

The foul no longer quiet thoughts enjoys; 

But all is tumult, ;j:d eternal ncife. 

Know, youth ! I’m Reafon, which you’ve oft de- 
I'pis’d; 

1 am that Reafon, which you never priz’d: 

And though my argument fucceMcfs prove, 

(For Reafon feems impertinence in love) 

Yet ril not fee my ch:irge (for all mankind 
Are to my guardianfliip by Heaven aftlgn’d) 

Into the grafp of any ruin run, 

That 1 can warn them of, and they may ihun. 

Fly, youth, thefe guilty iludes; retreat in time, 
Ere your miftake’s converted to acrinte : 

For ignorance no longer can atone. 

When once the error and the fault is known. 

You thought perhaps, as giddy youth inclines, 
Imprudently to value all that Ibiiics, 

In thofe retirements fretly to pnlTcls 
True joy, and (Irong fubilantial happinefs: 

But here gay Folly keejiS her court, and here, 

It) crowds, her tributary Fops appear; 

Who, blindly lavllh of their golden days, 

Cunfume them all in her fallacious ways. 

Pert l.ove with her, ly joint cnmniilTion, rules 
,lii this capacious realm of idle fools; 

Who, by falfe hearts, and popular deceits, 

The carelcfs, fond, unthinking, mortal ciicuts. 

’Tis cefy ?o defetnd into the fnare, 

Uy the peiniciom condrdl of rhe fair ; 

But fafely to return from this abode, 

Requires the wit, the prudence of a god: 

Though you, who have not tafted that delight, 
WhiJ) only at a diftance charms your fight. 

May, with a little toil, retrieve your heart: 
Which loft is fuhjetft to eternal fhiart. 

Bright Delia's beauty, I niuft needs confefs. 

Is truly great; nor would 1 make it Icfs: 

That were to. wrong her, where ilie merits moft; 
But dragons guard the fiuit, and rocks the coaft. 
And who would run, that’s moderately wife, 

A certain danger, for a doubtful prize ? 

If you miftarry, you are loft fo far 
(For there’s no erring twice in love and war) 
You’ll ne’er recover, but muft always wear 
Thofe chains you’ll find it difficult to bear. 

Delta has charms, 1 own; fuch charms would move 
Old age, and frozen impotence to love : 

But do not venture, where fuch danger lies; 
Avoid the fight of thofe vi&orious eyes, 

Whofc poifpnous rays do to the foul impart 
Delicious ruin, and a pleafing fmart. 

You draw, iafcnfibty, deftru^ion near; 

* And love the danger, which you ought to fear. 
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If rhe light pains you labour undff now, 

Deftroy your eafe, and make your fpirits bow; 
You’ll find them much more grievous to be borne, 
When heavier made by an imperious fcom : 

Nor can you hope, fiie will your palllon hear 
With fofter notions, or a kinder ear, « 

Than thofe of other fwains ^ who always found, 
SheTather widen’d than clos’d up the wound. 

But grant, fhe Ihould indulge your flame, and 
give 

■UTinte'er you’d aik, nay, all you can receive; 

The Ihort'liv'd pleafure would fo quickly cloy. 
Bring fuch a weak, and fuch a feeble joy. 

You’d have but fmall encouragement to boaft 
The tinfel rapture worth the pains it coft. 
Cenfider, Sfrephon, fobcrly of things, 

What ftrangc inquietudes Love always brings! 
'^rhe fonliih fears, vain hopes, and jcaloufics, 
Which Bill attend upon this fond difeafe : 

How you muft cringe and bow,fubmit and whine; 
Gill every feature, every look, divine : 

Cemmand each fentence with an humble fmile; 
TJiough nonfenfe, fwear it is a heavenly ftylc : 
Servilely rail at all fiic difapproves; 

And as ignobly flatter all fhc loves : 

Renounce your very fenfe, and filent fit, 

While ftie puts off impertinence for wit: 

Like fetting-dog,now whipp'd for fpriuging game, 
You niiili be made, by due corrL<5lioo, tame. 

But li you can endure the naufeous rule 
Of woman, do; love on, and be a fool. 

You know the danger, your own methods ufc; 
The good or evil's in your power to choofc ; 

But who’u fcxpctft a (hort and dubious blifs 
On the decliuing of a precipice ; 

Where if he flips, not Fate itfeU can fave 
The falling wretch from an untimely grave ? 

I hou great dircftrcfj of our minds, faid I, 

We fafely on your didlatos may rely; 

And that which you huv** now fo kindly preft, 

Is truej and, without contradiction, beft : 

But with a fteady fentence to contiol 
’rhe heut and vigour of a youthful foul, 

' While gay temptations hover in our fight, 

I And daily bring new objedls of delight. 

Which on us with fuiprlfiug beauty fmile, 
la difficult; but is a noble toil. 

The beft may flip, and the nioft cautious fall; 

He’s more than mortal that ne’er err’d at all. 

And though fair Delia'ha» my foul pofleft, 
ril chace her bright idea from my breaft: 

At leaft. I'll make one eflay. If 1 fail, 

And Delia’s charms o’er Reafon do prevail, 

I may be, fiire, from rigid cenfures free, 

Love was my foe; and X«ove’s a deity. 

Then Ihe rejoin’d; may you fuccefiful prgve, 

In your attempt to curb impetuous Love: 

Then will proud palfion on her rightful lord, 

You to yourfelf, I to mj throne reftor’d: 

But to confirm your courage, and infpire . 

Your refolution with a bolder fire, 

Follow me, youth! 1*11 (hew you that Audi moyie , 
Your foul to curfe the tyranny of Love. 

Then Ibe convey’d me to a difmal (h ide. 

Which melancholy yew and cyprels m^de; 
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Where I beheld ao antl<{uated pile 
Of rugged building in a narrow ifle; 

The water round it gave a naufeout (mell, 

IJke vapours lleeming from a fulphurous cell. 

, ’J'he ruin*<t wall, compci'd of (linking mud, 
/(Vergrogrn with hcnilocR, on fupporters ftood; 

As did the roof, ungrateful to the view: 

*Twas both an hofpital, and bedlam too. 

Before the entrance, mouldering bones were fpread, 
Some (keletons entire, fome lately dead; 

A little rubbiih loofely fcatterM o’er 
Their bodies uninterr’d, lay round the door. 

No funcial rites to any here were paid, 

But dead like dogs into the duft convey'd. 

From hence, by Reafon's condudl, I was brought, 
Through various turnings to a fpacious vault, 
Where I beheld, and *twas a mournful Dght, 

Valt crowds ot wretches all debarr’d from light. 
Cut what a few dim lamps, enpiring, had; 'y 
Which made the profpetft more amazing fad. > 
Some wept, ibme rav'd, fomc mufically mad t j 
Some fwearirTg loud, and others laughing : Some 
V/'ere always talking ; others always dumb. 

Here one, a dagger in his bread, expires, 

And quenches with his blood his amorous fires :. 
There hangs a fccoud; and, not far remov’d, 

A tliird lies puifon'd, who falfe Celia lov'd. 

All ferts of madnefs, every kind of death, 

By which unhappy mortals lofe their breath. 
Were here expos'd before my wandering eyes, 
The fad cfTcdls of female treacheries; 

Others 1 faw, wlio were not quite bereft 
Of Icnfe, though very fmall remains were left, 
Curfmg the fatal folly of their youth, 

J'or trufting to penurious woman's truth. 

'i'hefc oil the left.—^Upon the tight a view 
Of equal horror, equal mifiiry too; 

Amazing ! all em])!oy*d my troubled thought, 
And, with new woiuler, new averlion brought. 
’i'Jiere I bcheU a wretched, numerous tJirong 
Of pale, lean mortals; fome lay llrctch'd along 
On beds of draw, difconiolate and poor; 

Others extended naked on the floor; 

J'xird from liuman pity, here they lie, 

And know no end of milery rill they die. 

But death, wluch comes in gay and profperous 
days, 

Too.foon, in time of niife^y delays. 

Thcfc dreadful fpeidacles had fo much power, 

\ vow'd, and folcmnly, to love no more : 

For fure that flame is kindled ftom below, 

W'hich breeds fiich fad variety of woe. 

Then w'c defeended, by fome few degrees^ 
rronvthis dupendous feene of miferies; 

Bold Reafon brought me to another cave, 

Dark as the inmod chambers of the grave. 

Here, youth, (he cry'd, in the acutedpain, 

Thofe villains iir, who have tlieir fathers ilaln, 
Stabb'd their own brothers, nay, their friends, to 
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Ambitious, proud, revengful midrefles; 

Who, afttr all their fervices, preferr'd' 

Some ru^^ed fellow of the brawny herd 
Before thVti wretches; who, defpairing, dwell 
lu igoiiiJiiQ human tongue can tell. 


Darknefs prevents the too amazing flght; 

And you may blefs the happy want of light* 

But mytormented ears were ftU'd with iigbt. 
Expiring groans, and lamentable cries, 

So very fad I could endure no more; 

Methought 1 felt the miferies they bore. 

Then to my guide, faid 1, For pity now 
Condu^ me back; here 1 confirm my vow. 
Which, if 1 dare infringe, be this my fate. 

To die thus wretched, and repent too late. 

The charms of beauty I’ll no more purfue; 

Delia, farewell, farewell for ever too. 

Then we return’d to the delightful grove; 
Where Reafon dill difliiaded me from Love. 

You fee, (lie cry’d, what mifery attends 
On Love, and where too frequently it cods; 

And let not that unweildy paflioii fway 
Your foul, wliich none but whining fouls obey. 
The mafculinc, brave fpirit fcorns to own 
I'he proud ul'urper of my facred tluonc ; 

Nor with idolatrous devotion pays 
To the falfe god, or facrifice, or praife. 

The Syren’s innfic charms the tailor’s ear; 

But he is ruin’d if he flops to hear: 

And, if you liflcn, Love's liarinunious voice 
As much delights, as certainly deflroys. 

Anibrofia mix’d with Aconite may iiavc 
A picafaut tade, but fends you to the grave : 

For though the latent poifon may be dill 
A while, it very fcldom fails to kill. 

But whu’d partake the;food uf gods, tpdie 
Within a day, orliv^ in mifery f 
Who’d eat with eiitpcrors, if o'er his head 
A poniard hung but by a Angle thread * i 
Love’s banquets arc extravagantly fwecc, 

And either kill, or furfeit, all that cat; 

Who, when the fated appetite is tir'd, 

E’en loathe the thuughcsof what they once admir’d. 
You’ve promis’d, Strephon, to forfake the chaims 
Of Delia, though flic courts you to her arms: 

Aud fure 1 may your refolution trud; 

You'll never want temptation, but be jud. 

Vu\.* of this nature, youth, mud not be broke 
You’re always hound, though ’tis a gentle yoke. 
Would men be wife, and iny advice purfue. 

Love’s conqued» would bo fmall, bis triumphs 
few : 

For nothing can oppofe his tyranny, 

With fuch a prolpcifl of fucccf» as!. 

Me he detefts, and from my prcfciice flics. 

Who knows his arts, and fltatagems defpile. 

By wJiich he cancels mighty Wifdom’s rules. 

To make bimfelf the deity uf fouls : 

Him dully they adore, him blindly ferve, 

Some while they're fots, and others while they 
darve; 

For thofe who under his wild coiidudi go, 

Either come coxcombs, or he makes them fo; 

His charms deprive, by tt^ftrange influence. 
The brave of courage, wife of (cufe: 

In vain philufophy would Ac mind. 

At liberty, if once by him*^cj[u*d: 

The fcholar’s learning, ar^pjvvoct's wit, 

A while may druggie, fubmit: 

* The feaft of Debioclsr, 
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WeU-wtflgKM refutti and wife coiicltifi.oo» feem 
But emptj chat, impertinence to him: 

Hti opiates feize fo firongly on the brain. 

They make all prudent application vain : 

If, therefore, you refolve to live at cafe. 

To tafte the fweetnefs of internal peace; 

Would not for fafety to a battle fly. 

Or choofe a fhipwreck, if afraid to die; 

Far from tbefe pleafurable (hades remove, 

And leave the fond, inglorious toil of Love. 

This (aid, IkevanifliM, and methought 1 found 
Myfelf tranfported to a riflng groniid 3 
From whehce I did apleafant vatefurvey, 

JUrge was the profped, beautiful, and gay, 

There I beheld th* apartments of delight, 

Whofi; curious forms oblig'd the wondering 
fight; 

• Some in full view upon the champain plac'd, 

Wkh lofty walls and cooling dreamt embrac’d: 
Others, in (hady groves, retir'd from noife, 

The feat of private and caaltcd joys. 

At a great diflance 1 perceiv’d there flood 
A ftttcly building in a fpucicus wood, 

Whofe gilded turrets rais'd their beauteous heads 
High in the air, to view the neighbouring meads, 
Where vulgar lovers fpend their happy days, 

In niflic dicing, and delightful plays. 

But while 1 gaz'd with admiration round, 

1 heard from far celedial mulic found: ' 

So foft, fu moving, fo harmonious, all 
The artful charming notes did rife and fall; 

My foul, tranfported with the graceful airs. 

Shook off the prcfTurcs of its former (ears; 

1 felt afrcfii the little god begin 
To Air himfclf, and gentle move within. 

I'hen 1 repented 1 had vow'd no more 
To love, or Delia's beauteous eyes adore. 

Why am I now condemn'd to banilhnient, 

And mtfde an exile, by my own confent i 
I fighingcry'd, why Ibould 1 live in pain 
Thofe llceting hours which ne'er return again f 
O Delia ! what can wretched Strephon do f 
Inhuman to hinifelf, and falfc to you! 

*1 is true, I've promis'd Reafon to remove 
From thefe retreats, and quit bright Delia's love: 
But is not Rcalon partially unkind ? 

Arc all her votaries, like me, confin'd ? 

MuA none, that under her dumioion live, 

To Love and Beauty veneration give f 
Why then did Nature youthfiil Delia grace 
With a niajcAic mien, and charming face ? 

Why did (be give her chat furpriling air; 

Make her fo gay, fo witty, and fo fair; 

MiArefs of all that can affcdlion move. 

If Reafon will not I'uffcr us to love ? 

But,fioce it mull be fo, I'll halle away; 

'I'ii fatal to return, and death to Aay. 

From you, bleA (hades! (if I may c^l you fo 
Inculpable} vrith mighty pain I go: 

Compeird from hence, 1 leave my quiet here; 

1 may find ftlety, but 1 buy it dear. 

Then turning round, 1 faw a beauteous boy, 

.. Eudi as of old were meflengers of joy: 

Wlhi ait thou, or frdfl\ whence f il fent, faid 1, 

Tu xuc, my h^e requires a quick reydy. 


1 come, he cry'd. from yon celcAial grove,* 
Where (lands the temple of the God of Love; .* 
With whole important favour you are grac'd. 
And juAly in hk high proceftiun plac'd: 

Be grateful, Strephon, and obey that god, 

Whofe fcepCre ne'er is clumg'd into a ; 

I'hac god, to whom the haughty and die proud. 
The bold, the braveA, nay, the bcA, have 
bow'd; 

That god, whom all the leffcr gods adore, 

FirA ill exifcence, and the firA in power. 

From him I come, on embaffy divine, 

To tell thee, Delia, Delia may be thine; 

To wheun all beauties rightful tribute pay; 

Delia, the young, the lovely, and the gay. 

If you dare pu(h your fortune, if you dare 
But be rcfolvcd, and prefs the yielding fair, 
Succefs and glory will your labours crown; 

For Face does rarely on the valiant frown. 

But, were you fute to be unkindly us'd, 

Boldly receiv'd, and fcornfuUy refus'd, 

He gt eater glory and more fame obtains. 

Who lofes Delia, than who Phyllis gains. 

But to prevent all fears that may arife, 

(Though fears ne’er move the daring and the 
wife) 

In the dark volumes of eternal doom. 

Where all things pa(b, and prefent, and to come, 
Are writ, 1 faw thefe wordb^-^** It is decreed, 

** That Strephon's love to Delia fliall fucceed." 
What would you more ? While youth and vigour 
laA, 

Love, and be happy; they decline too fuA. 

In youth alone you're capable to prove, 

'I'hc mighty tranfporis of a gcncroua love : 

For dull old age, with fumbling labour, cloys 
Before the bids, or gives but wither'd joys. 
Youth's the bell time fur aAlon mortals have; 
That paA, they touch the confines of the grave. 
Now, if you hope to lie in Delia's arms, 

I'o die in rapturea, or diffolve in churms. 

Quick to the blifsful, happy nianiion fly. 

Where ail is one continu'd ecllafy. 

Delia impatiently expedls you there: 

And fure you will not difappoint the fair. 

None bnt the impotenc or old would Aay, 

When Love invites, and Beauty calls away. 

Oh! you convey, fiyd I, dear charming boy. 
Into my foul a Arange diforder'd jay. 

1 would, but dare not, your advice purfue; 

I've promis'd Reafon, aud I muA be true; 
Keal'on's the rightful emprefs of the foul, 

Does all exorbitant defirei control, 

Ciiecks every wild excurfion of the mind, « 

By her wife didlatea happily confin'd; 

And he that will not her commands obey. 

Leaves a fide convoy iu a dangerous fea. 

True, I love Delia to a vaA ezeeft, 

But 1 muA try to make my paflion left: 

Try, if 1 can; if poflible, 1 will; 

For 1 have vow'd^ and muA that vow fulfiL 
Oh ! had f not, with what a vigorous light 
Could 1 purfue the quarries of delight l- 
How could I prefs fair Delia in th^e | ;mt. 

Till 1 dilTolv'd In love, and (be iu cba^sl 
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But now ao more muft I her beantiei view; 

trepible at her thoughta to leave her too. 
What would I give, 1 might my flame allow! 
'But 'til forbid by Reafon, and a vow: 

Two mighty obflaclca: though Love of old 
*Haa bndce through greater, flronger powera con* 
• trol’d. 

Should 1 offend, by high hgample taught, 

*T would fiot be an inexpiable fault: 

The crimes of malice have found grace above ; 
And fare xind Heaven will fpare the crimes of 
. . Love. 

Could'fl thnu, jny angel, but inflru61 me how 

I might be happy, and not break my vow; 

,Or, by fomc fubtle art, diffolve the chain; 

You*d loon revive roy dying hopes again. 

Reafon and Love, 1 know, could ne'er agree ; 
Both would command, and both fuperior be. 
Keafon's fuppoited by the fln£wy force 
Of folid argument, and wife difeourfe: 

But Love pretends to ufe no other arms. 

Than foft anprefllons, and perfuailve charms. 

One mud be difobeyM; and fliall 1 prove 
A rebel to my Reafon, or la l.ovc ? 

But then, fuppofe I Ihould my flame purfue, 

Delia may be unkind, and faithlef'i too, 

Keje<5i my palGon with a proud difdain, 

And fnorn the love of fuch an humble Twain : 
*rhen IhouM I labour under mighty grief, 
iieynnd all hopes or profpctSl of relief. 

So that, methioks, 'cis fafer to obey 
Right Reafon, though flic bears a rugged fway, 
Tlun Love's foft rule, whofe fubje^s uti(ii.rgo, 
I'.irly or hire, too ful a fli.irc of woe. 

Can 1 fo foon forget that wretched crew, 

Reafon jufl now expos’d before tuy view * 

II Delia fliould be cruel, 1 mull be 
A lad partaker of tbcir mlfcry. 

But your encouragements fo itrongly move, 

I'm alniofl tempted to purfue my love : 

I'jr lure no treacherous deligns fliould dwell 
It) one that argues and perfuades fo well: 

For \Khat couhi Love by my deftrutflion gain ? 
l.ovc's an miinaical gm], and I a Twain ; 

And fure 1 niUy without furpicion trull 
A god, for gods can never be unjufl. 

Right you conclude, ijpply'd the ftniling boy : 
Love ruins uunc; *tl& men thcmfclves deflroy : 
And thofe vile wretches which you lately law, 
Tranfgrdi'd his rules, as well as Roafoo's law. 
'i'hcx'fc not Love's fubjedls* but the Hives of 
* Luft; 

Nor is their puoilhment fo great as jufl; 

Lor I^ve and Lull effentially divide, 

day and night, Humility and Pride; 

One darkpefs hides, t* ocher does always Ihine; 
'This of infernal make, and that divine. 
iReafon no generous paiBon does oppofe: 
v'Tis Lull (not Love) and Reafon that are foes. 
She bids you fcorn a bafe inglorious flame, 

Black as the gloomy fliade from whence it came : 
In this her precepts Ibould obedience find; 

Bot yours is not of that ignoble kind. 

You err in thinking Ihe would difapprove 
'i'be brave pu^nit of honourable love ; 
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And therefore judge what's karmlels an offence. 
Invert her meaning, and miflake her fenfe. 

She could not fuch iiifipid couofet give. 

As not to love at all; 'tis not to live; ^ 

But, where bright virtue and true beauty lieVa 
And that In Delia, ebanning Delia's eyes. 

Could you contciited fee th* angelic maid 
In old Alexis* dull embraces hid I 
Or rough-hewn Tityrus poffefs thofe charma, 
Which are in heaven, the heaven of Delia's arnti? 
Confider, youth, what tranfport you forego, 

The mod entire felicny below; 

Which is by Fate alone referv'd for you: 
Monarchs have been deny'd; for mooarchi fuc. 

1 own 'tis difficult to gain the prise; 

Or *t would be cheap and low in noble eyes: 

But there is oue foft minute, when the mind 
Is left unguarded, waiting to be kind; 

Which the wife lover anderflanding right, 

Steals in like day upon the wings of 
You urge your vow; but can thofe vowi pre* 
vail, 

Whnfe firfl foundation and whofe reafon fail f 
You vow'd to leave fair Delia; but you tliought 
Your pafllon was a crime, your flame a fault. 

I But fmcc your judgment err'd, it has no force 
I To bind at all, but is diffolv'd of courfe; 

I And therefore hcfieate no longer here, 

But baniih all the dull remains of fear. 

Dare you be happy, youth f but dare, and be : 
ril be your convoy to the charming flie. 

Whar! flill irrcfolute ? debating Hill 
View her, and then forfake her if you will. 

I'll go, faid 1 ; once more 1*11 venture all; 
brave to periiH by a noble fall. 

Bcatity no mortal can refill; and Jove 
I.aid by In'* grauJeur, to indulge his love. 

Reafon, if 1 do err, my crime forgive : 

Aiigrls alone without offending live. 

I go aflray but as the wife have done, ^ 

And adl a folly which they did not fliun. 

1 'hen we, defeendmg to a fpacious pbin, 

Wrre foon i.dutvd by a numerous train 
Of happy lovers, who coufum'd their hours. 

With conflant jollity, in fhady bowers. 

There I beheld the blcH variety 

Df joy, from all corroding troubles free ; 

Each follow'd hi> own fancy to delight; 

Though all went diflerenc ways, yet all wcftt 
right. 

None err'd, or mifs'd the happinefs he fought: 
Love to one centre every twining brought. 

We pdfs'd through numerous pleal'ant fields and 
glades, 

By murmuring fountains, and by peaceful (hades; 
I'ill we approach'd the confines of the wood. 
Where mighty Love's immortal temple flood : 
Round the celcftial fane, in goodly rows 
And beauteous order, amorous myrtle grows; 
Beneath whofe (hade expeding lovers wait 
For the kind minute of indulgent Fate; 

Each had hit guardian Cupid, whofe chief are. 
By fecret motions, was to warm the fair. 

To kindle eager longings for the joy, 

To move the flow, and to incline the coy. 
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The glorioai fabrie charm’d my wondering 
fight. 

Of vtft extent, and of prodipous height: 

The caTc wa* marble, but the poliftt'd ftone 
With fuch an admirable luftre (hone. 

As if fonie archited divine had drove 
T* outdo the palace of imperial Jove; 

The ponderous gatea of mafly gold vrere made, 
With di'monds of a mighty fizc inlaid; 

Here ftood the winged guards, in order plac'd, 
With (hining darts and golden quivers grac'd: 

At wc approach'd, ^hey clapp’d their joyful wings. 
And cry’d aloud, Tune, tune your warbling 
firings; 

The grateful youth is come, to facrificc 
Ac Delia's altar to bright Deln’s eyes: 

With harmony divine his foul infpire, 

That he may boldly touch the facred fire; 

And ye that wait upon the bluihing fair, 

Celefiial incenfc and perfumes prepare; 

While our great god her panting bofom warms, 
Refineshcr beauties, and improves her charms. 
Entering the fpacious dome, my ravifh'd 
eyes 

A wondrous fcenc of glory did furprife: 

The riches, fymmetry, and brightnefs, all 
Did equally for admiration call! 

Eut the defcrjption is a labour fit 
Por none beneath a laureat angel's wit. 

Amidfi the temple was an altar made 
Of foUd gold, where adoration’s paid; 

Here I perform’d the ufual rires with fear, 

Hot daring boldly to approach too near; 

Till from the god a Cmiling Cupid came, 

And bid me touch the confccratcd flame; 

Which done, my guide my eager fieps convey’d 
To the apartment of the beauteous maid. 

Before the entrance was her altar rais’d, 

On pedeftals of poHih’d marble plac'd : 

By it her guardnn Cupid always fiands, 

Who troops of millionary Loves commands: 

To him with loft addicfics all repair : 

Each for his cipiivc liumbly begs the fair: 

Though ftill ill Vain they iaiportuti'd; tor he 
Would eucourugnu'vUt ro none but me. 
’i'herc fiand» tiic youth, ho cry'd, mull take a 
hlifs; 

The lovely Delia can be none but his: 

Fate has lelcifictl him; and mighty Love 
ConiirniH hclow what that decrees above. 

Then prels no more; there’s not another fwaln 
On earth, but Sirqdion, can bright Delia gain. 
Kneel, youth, and \vi»h a grateful mind renew 
Your vows; I’wcar you’ll eternally be true. 

But if yon dare he lalfe, dare perjur’d prove, T 
You’ll find, in Cure revenge, affronted Love > 
As hot, as fierce, as terribic, as Jove. J 

Hear me, yc gods, laid I, now hear me fwear, 

By all tlut'a fiictcd, and by all that's fair! 

If 1 prove falfe to Delia, let me tall 
The common obloquy, condemn’d by all! 

Lot me the utmoft of your vengeance try ; 

Forc’d to live wretched, and unpity’d die! 

Then he expos’d the lovely llccping maid, 

Upon a couch of new*blown rofes laid. 
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The bluihing colour in her cheeks exprefs’d 
What tender thoughts infpir’d Her heaving breaft. 
Sometimes a figh half>fmother*d ftole away; • 

Then (he would Strephoo, charming StrqphoB*, 
fay: 

Sometimes (he, fmiling, cry’d, You love 'eis true; 
But will you always, aniLbe faithful too ? 

Ten thoufand graces pla^d about her face; 

Ten thoufand charms attending every grace: 

Each admirable feature did impart , 

A fecret rapture to my throbbing heart. 

The nymph • imprifon’d in the brazen tower, , 
When Jove defeended in a golden (hower, 

Lefa beautiful appear’d, and yet her eyes 
Brought down Chat god from the negleded (kies. 
So moving, fo tranfporting was the light, 

So much a goddefs Delia (cem’d, fo bright, 

My ravilK’d foul, with fecret wonder fraught. 
Lay all dilTolv’d in eeftafy of thought. 

i.ong time I gaz’d; but as I trembling drew 
Nearer, to make a more obliging view. 

It thunder'd loud, and the ungrateful noife 
Wak’d me, and put an end to all my joys. 


THE FORTUNATE COMPLAINT. 

As Strephon, in a wither'd cyprefs (hade. 

For anxious thought and fighing lovers made, 
Revolving lay upon his wretched ftate, 

And the hard ufage of too partial Fate, 

I'hus the fad youth complain’d : Once happy 
fwain. 

Now the niufi abje^ (hepherd of the plain ! 
Where’s that harmonious concert of delights, 
Thofe peaceful days and plcalurable nights, 
rhat generous mirth and noble jollity. 

Which gaily made the dancing minutes flee ? 
Difpers’d and banilh’d from my troubled breafi; 
Nor leave me one ihort interval of refi. 

Why do I profecutc a hopclcfs flame. 

And play in torment fuch a loofing game f 
All things confpirc to make my ruin furc ? 

When wounds arc mortal, they admit no cure. 
But Heaven fometimes docs a miraculous thing, 
When our lad hope is jui^upon the wing ; 

And in a moment drives thofe clouds away, 
Whofe fuUen darknefs hid a glorious day. 

Why was I born, why do I furvive; 

To be made wretched only, kept alive ^ 

I'ate is too cruel in the harlh decree, 

That 1 muft live, yet live in mifery. 

Are all its pleating happy moments gone ? 

Mu^ Strephon be unfortunate alone f 
On other fwains it laviflily befiows; • 

On them each nymph negledted favour throws : 
They meet compliance ftill in every face, 

And lodge their paflions in a kind embrace; 
Obtaining from the foft incurious maid 
True love for counterfeit, and gold for lead. 
Succefs on Mxvius always does atteni^; 
inconftant fortune is his confiant friend: 

* 
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,He* levels blindlf, yet the mark does hit; 

And owes the vtdory to chance^ not wit. 

■ But let him conquer ere one blow be ftruck: 

I'd not be Mxvius, to have Mievius*$ luck. 

Proud of iny face* 1 would not change my chains 
For all trophies jqmng Mxvius gains; 

But rather ftill live Dnia’s Have* than be 
l.ike Maevius filly, and like Mxvius free. 

h6 is happy* loves the common road; 

And* pack-horfe like, jogs on beneath his load. 

• If Phyllis peeviHi or unkind does prove* 

It ne'er difturbs his grave mechanic love. 

A little joy his languid flame contents* 

And makes him eafy under all events. 

But when a paiHon's noble and fublime* 

And higher ftill would every moment climb; 

If 'ti» accepted with a juft return* 

The (ire's immortal* will for ever burn* 

with fuch raptures fills the lover's breaft* 
That faints in paradife arc fcarce more bleft. 

But 1 lament my mlfcrics in vain; 

For Delia hears me, pitilefs, complain. 

Suppefe (he pities* and believes me true, 

What fatisfaiftion can from thcncc actrue, v 
Tlnlcls her pity makes her love me too ? j 

Perhaps (he loVes ('tis but perhaps, I fear* 

For that's a ble(riog can't be bought coo dear) 

If (he has (cruples that oppofe her will* 

I muft, alas! be mifcrahlc Hill. 

Though, if file loves, thofe icruples Toon will fly 
Before the reafoniog of the Deity : 

For, where Love enters, he will rule alone, 

And fufter no copartner in hit throne; 

And thofe falfe arguments that would repel 
His high injuniftions, teach us to rebel. 

What method can poor Screphon then pro- 
pound. 

To cure the bleeding of his fatal wound, 
if fhe, who guided the vexatious dart, 

Kefolves to chcrilh anddncreaTe the finarc ? 

Go, youth, from thefc unhappy plains remove, 
Leave the purfuit of unl'ucccTdui love : 

Go* and to foreign Iwains thy griefs relate ; 

Tell them the crucKy of frowning late ; 

Tell them the noble (harms of Delia's mind; 

Tell them how fair, hut tell them how uiikiiid. 
And when few yearn thou haft in furrow fpent 
/Tor fure they cannot be of large extent), 

In prayers for her thoudov’ft, refign thy breath, 
*** And blcfs the minute gives thee c^e and death, 
liere paus'd the Twain—when Delia driving by 
J1 \r bleating flock to Tome frefh pafture nigh, 
iiy Love direiited, did her fteps convey 
Where Strephou, wrapp'd in filcnt forrow, lay : 
AsTonn as he perceiv’d the beauteous maid* 

He r<ife to meet her* and thus, trembling, Taid : 
When humble Tuppliauts would the gods ap* 
pcaCc, 

Ai)d in Tevere affli^ions beg for cafe. 

With conftsnt importunity they Tue, 

. And their petitions every day renew ; 

^ Grow ftill more earneft as they are deoy'd* 

Nor one weil-weigh'd expedient leave untryM, 
Till H«]aven thofe blcflipgs they enjoy'd before 
Not on V does return, but gives them niori;. 
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O, do not blame me, Delia ! if 1 prefs 
So much* and with impatience, for redrefs. 

My ponderous griefs no cafe my foul allow ; 

For they are next t* intolerable now : 

How (hall I then fupport them, when they 
grow 

To an czeefs, to a diftrading woe i 
Since you're endow'd with a cclcftial mind. 
Relieve like Heaven, and like the gods be kindf 
Did you perceive the torments 1 endure, 

Which you iirft caus'd, and you alone can cure. 
They would your virgin foul to pity move* 

And pity may at laft be chang'd to love. 

Some fwains, I own, impofc upon the fair* 

And lead the incautious maid into a foare; 

But let them fuffer for their perjury* 

And do not puui(h others crimes with me. 

If there's fo many of our fex untrue* 

Yours (hould more kindly ufe the faithful few; 
Though innocence too oft incurs the fate 
Of guilt* and clears itltlf fumetimes too late. 

Your nature is to tendernefs inclin'd; 

And why to me, to me alone unkind f 
A common love, by other perfons (hewn* 

Meets with a full return; but mine has none : 
Nay* fcarce believ'd, though Tome deceit as free 
As angels flames can for archangels be. 

A paliinn feign'd* at no rcpulfe is griev'd, 

And values little if it be n't receiv'd : 

But love (incere relents the fmaiicft fcom, 

And the uflkindncfs doe'i in fecret mourn. 

Sometimes I pleafe myfelf* and think you are 
Too good to make me wretched hy defpair : 

I'hat tendernefs, which in your loul is plac'd. 
Will move you to coiiipaflion fure at laft. 

Blit when 1 come to take a fecotid view 
Of my ovvji merit}*, 1 di fpoiid of you : 

For what can Delia, bcviuccous Delia, fee* 

To riifc in her the loafl clUcui for meji 
V'X nought that can ei<c-)Ui.(gc jny addrefs; 

My (ortiinc’s little, ai.ti n y vorrli i> left*: 

But if 1 Irvc of tiu' (uit.nucll Itmd 
Can make impreilivn ou .t generousniind. 

If <]'il l'ii< real val>;<. diut's divine, 

*rii> I*' (ansu.t h. a nobier fljine chan mine. 

IVj , on ju:y me ; 1 kuuw you muft j 
And my un'ecLioi«> can no more diftiufl: 

But what, alas! will helplefs pity do t 
You pity, but you may dcfptfe me too. 

Still f uni wretched, if no more you gjvc : 

'I'he flarviug oiphan can't on pity live : 

He muft receive the fend for vs*hkh lie cries. 

Or he confunies, and* though luuih pity’d, dies. 

My torinenCs ftifl do with my palFton grow : 
The more 1 love, the mure I undergo. 

But fuffer me no longer to remain 
Beneath the prcHurc of fo vaft a pain. 

My wound requires fume fpeedy remedy : 

Delays arc fatal, when defpiur is nigh. 

Much I've endur'd, much more than I can tcU ; 
Too much, indeed, for one that loves fb well. 
When will the end of all my forrows be ? 

Can you not love ? I'm fure you pity me* 

But if 1 muft new miferies fuftain, 

And be condemn'd to more and ftrongcr pain, 
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1*11 not accofe yoti, fipcc my fate In fuch; 

1 pteaftf rf>o little, and I love too mtirh. 

Srrephon, no more, the bh}(hrn]; Delia faid, 
£xcufe the condu<51 of a timoroo« maid; 

Now Pm convinc’d yotir love’s fnWime and true, 
Stieh I always xvifh’d to find in you. 

Each kind exprelTion, every tender thought, 

A migficy tranfport in my bofom wrought: 

And though in fecict 1 your flame apprcrv’d, 
Itfigh'd and griev’d, hut durfl not own I lov’d. 
Though now—O Strcfihon I be fn kind to guefs 
What ihame will not allow me to confer. 

The youth, cncompafnM iviih a joy fo hright, 
Had hardly ftrength to bear the vaft delight. 

By too fubllme an eeflafy poflVfl, 

He trembled, gaz’d, and dafp’d her to hi^ breafl; 
Ador’d the nymph that did his pain remove. 
Vow’d endlefs truth and cverlafling love. 


STREPHON’S LOVE FOR DELIA 
JITSTIFU'D. 

In an EpiJlU /o CfUdon, 

Ati. men have follies, wliich they Mindly trace 
Through the dark tuinmgs of a dubiotis maze : 
But happy thofe, who, by a prudent c.irc, 
Retreat betimes from the fallacious fnare. 

I'he elded fons of WifJom were not free 
From the fame failure you condemn in me : 

They lov’d, and, by that glorious paition led, 
Forgot what Plato and themfelves had faid. 

Jiove triumph’d o’er thofe dull, pedantic rules, 
'l*hcy had colle^cd from the wrangling fehouts; 
And made them to his noble fway fubmit, 

In Ipite of all their learning, art, and wit. 

Their grave, ftarch’d morals then unufefulprov’d: 
Thcfe dully chara(ders he foon remov’d; 

For, when his Ihining fquadrons came in view, 
Their boaded reafon murmur’d, and withdrew; 
Unable to oppofe their mighty force 
With phlegmatic refolves, and dry dlfcourfe. 

If, as the wifed of the wife have err’d, 

I go adray, and am condemn’d imluaid, 

IVIy faults you too feverely reprehend, 

More like a rigid cenfor than a friend. 

I^uve i* the monarch paflion of the mind, 

Knows no fuperior, by no laws confin'd, 

But triumphs dill, Impatient of controul, 

O’er all the proud endowments of the foul. 

You own’d my Delia, friend, divinely fair, 
When in the bud her native beauties were; 

Your praife did then her early charms confefs. 
Yet you’d perfuade me to adore her lefs. 

You but the non-age of her beauty faw. 

But might from thence fublime ideas draw, 

And what Ihe as, by what die was, conclude; 

For now (he governs thofe Ihe then fubdu’d. 

Her afpeA noble and mature is grown, 

And every charm in its full vigour known. 

There we may wondering view, didindly writ, 
The lines of goodnefs, and the marks of wit: 
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Each feature, emolous of pleafing^od. 

Docs judly fome peculiar fweetnefs boad: 

And her cotnpofiire's of fo fine a frame, 
Pride'eannut hope to mend, nor Envy blante/ 
When the immortal Beauties of the (kies 
Conteirdtd naked for the golden prize, ^ 

The apple had not fall'n tmVenus' (hare. 

Had I been Paris, and myDelia there; • 

In whom alone we all their graces find, T 

'Vhe moving gaiety of Venus, join'd • . • ^ 
With Julio’s afpc<ft, and Minerva’a mind. j 
View both thole nymphs whom othey fwaiua' 
adore, 

You’ll value charming Delia dill the more.' 
Doriiida’s mien’s raajedic, but her mind 
(h to revenge and peevilhneft inclin’d : 

Myrtilla '« fair; and yet Myrtillt’s proud ; 

Chloe has wit; but noify, vain, and loud : 

Melania dnats upon the fillieft things; 

And yet Melania like an angel lings. 

But in my Delia all endowments meet, 

All that is jud, agreeable, or fweet; 

All ibat can praifu and admiration move. 

All that the wiffd and the braved love. 

In all difeourfes (he ’snppolite and gay, 

And ne’er wants romethtng pertinent to fay; 

For, if the fiihjcdl’s of a ferious kind. 

Her thoughts ure manly, and her fenfe refin’d; 
But if divertive, her expreflinn ’s fit, 

Good language, join’d with Inoffendve wit; 

So cautious always, that Ihe ne’er affords 
.An idle thought the charity of words^ 

The vices common to her (ex can find 
No room, cv'n in the fuhurbs of her mind; 
Concluding wifely (he’s in danger dill, 
broni the mere neighbourhood of indudrious ill. 
I'bcrefore at didance keeps the fubtle foe, 

Whofe near approach would formidable grow; 
While the unwary virgin is undone, 

And meets the milery which (he ought to (bun. 
Her wit is penetrating, clear, and gay; 

But let true judgment and right reafon fway; 
Modcdly bold, and quick to apprehend; 

Prompt in replies, but cautious to offend. 

Her dart-* are k'ren, but level’d with fuch care. 
They ne'er fall fl\ort, and feldom fly too ^ar : 

For when (he rallies *tis with fo much art, 

We blu/h wdth plcafurr, and with rapture fmarc. 

0,Celaiicn ! you would my flame approve, 

Did you but hear her talk of love. 

That tender paflion to her fancy brings 
The prettied notions, and the lofted things; 
Which ate by her fo movingly expred, 

They fill with eedafy my throbbing bread. 

"Vis then the charms of eloquence impart 
Their native glories unimprov’d by art: * 

By what (he fays 1 meafure things above, 

And guefs the language of feraphic love. 

To the cool bofom of a peaceful (hade. 

By fome wild beech or lofty poplar made, , 
When evening comes, we fecreuy repair 
1*0 breathe in private, and unbend our Aik i 
And while our flocks in fruitful padores feed, 
Some weU-delign’d, iodruAive ^m read; 
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uAtiU morab, join'd, 

Ar oiae delt\>i t md cuitivuc. the oimd 

arc bv her to in^re peifc^Dn brought* ^ 
Mf uifi lemuks upon the po<r's thought; 

•jo w( 11 ibc kiiowt the ftamp of elvoueiiLi, 

*1 he (jr ion id «£^ords fnun lolid it Ilk. 

he ^ii)r>4l iuMim uf\ rhymint^ Ipark, 

^V^}k w uoiu iifovrn *er cofrr« nc..i *hc itiJik, 
^^nVou hci ju l^tnc it be >a ai i pifi 
1 or (laiid.ird ^oliT, wi en 'cr hac ^litkd bial'i. 

Oft in the >v.ik* ol 4n ^djaceor 'ro«e. 

Where liiU we niutu^l'y ti ^ i/ d to lot», 
hhc Itniliog «iik'd me, WhtiJu r 1 'd pfeier 
iUi liuinblc cottage cii th<. piii is widi Jivi, 

Ewf>if the pompoub huildin/tl I ^iiic, 

^Uul fiiul cotitenr in tL ii i« Ltn ir li xtK. ^ 
baid I, I be ijUkAibii ;Ou pro| ob to ni *, 
l^crhaps a nuttu ul debate mi rht be. 

\veic the ovgre s ol my .H lOi* IcS 
'iha*i buuuiije »airt^i« to the ^od^ ev^rLf-. 
fu )uu 1 'vv all 1 cm dcfire below. 

'Ihit iirih ciM ,*uc lut, or ih• »> !s h ff m , 

And, bhll witli you. 1 ki o V n >i \%h i to 1 ii I 
A. lcw( ud,(‘i Hit, von i d c up ill iiy nuui 
I M not loflikb (lut tlcar, dcli,,iiULil 1 1 un. 

Wbeic Ch 111 UU 7 Doha, Love ind iidi 11 v ^u, 
bor all the fpUinioi that \ court (in ^ivi, 

Wheic gaudy fools and biily flacilmcn live. 

'1 hough youthful Paii% when his birth w la known 
( loo fatally ulatcd to i thione) 
b irlook Oinonc, and his rni il (\ nrt«, 
bor daiigtioua grcitnd' ind tumi Ituoui courts; 
'Vet I'ati Ihould dill < ficr its power in viin. 

For \%hit i<i power to fueh ar humble fv/un ^ 

1 would not leave in> i>il i, Live my fair, 

Til ugh halt the globe fhoiild be iQignM my ih ire 
Ai.d w( uld y m have me. tiiend, iifle^l 
H Come the baled and the word of mm ^ 

O, il) not urge im. Cel idon, lorbear; 

1 evinot It Uc* be*’. fhi*b r<ti chniiiiiug fui * 
nj ould I your cotinfcl iii thii colt puifne. 

You might fulpicl me for a vil'am too : 
i r iuie that pi rjjr'd v^fetch cmncvei prove 
Jud to nib liiend, wl o L faitb’cbi to lin love. 
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As thofe who hopeherraftci henven to Unit, 

A ngoroi v etile here can calnuy beat, 

And, with celle^cd fpiirts undei^ 

*lhe iad variety of piin below; 
htt, With intenfeTcfle^)ions, atitidife 
Tha mighty rapul^cb of a future Hate; 

WhiiC the bright proipe^l of ap; reaching joy 
Cheatca g blefs no trouble enn dedtoy 
fiOy thoogh Tm tofa'd by giddy bortone's hand^ 
Lv'n to the conStres of my natwe land; 

Where i«an hear the ftormy ocean roai, 

And ^reak us waves upon the foanni ig Iho'^e * 

*1 hough from my Delu bantfh'd; ail ^ atV <ic iT, 
That*^good. or be4Uti(ul,or charming here 
Yet flatcenng hopes encourage me to live, 

*AnA telLmc Fate VN.U k ndri rcinnt.s gue 3 
V'o .VL 


481 

Thit the dark trrafury of tSnfci contsiiis 
A gloi lulls day, wilt fundi ait my pains: 

A’)d, while I eontcmplite on |nya to come, 
hfy giiefs arr lilcae, ind my lot rows dmU, 

B itoi. me, nympn, believe me, charmiog fair, 

( V ‘kii tturh '« couipiiuous, we need not iwcar| 
Oaths will iuppolw adilhicuvr m you, 

7 il it 1 4»m ialfc, my 11 uue faiHiiioii> tpo) 

Wcic 1 t.ondcmu’d by late ^ luiperial power^ 
Ne'er to return to your euihrai.es moie, 

I’d fs ’^n vvnate'er the buiy world luuld give; 

' i vunld br the word of nuLi.^s to live • 

1 or all my \ ilhv« and dciiies pu in , 

All I tJi me, and eovcC l)wie, h ygu. 

VVvfi. 1 yoT. fs*d ol your iurpriiing chirmi, 

And lodi; d rgam within my 1) lia’i arms, 

7*1 en w uld my jO)> oiuuui t<* that degree, 

Could anv.vN ell ay, they would envy me. 

Oa, i» I wan i r in a iiUnt Hude, 

\vhi 11 h d 1 letatiuiii would my foul invade, 

1 h 1 ii'h tn I oil ,h thoii/ht, and n me puriue, 

Xii w It uehii 1 my wiiiiii/uniiil ro y lU. 

I 1 ^ ioft reiluilious on y Ji 1 laired tovc., 

' I tv i A ui'ii a ithlot s, ad e ires remove ; 

» u, I fi ig etety laeiilly to ftft, 
i J« y have a gfutciul U ivouf in iny biiaic. 

Ketir d ioini tiiucs uito a 1 nul/ giuve, 

1 think o\r all the iloiies of our iuvi. 

Whu liii.'hty plcolure hive 1 oic polleis’J, 

A/ len, 111 j niiUuliiie rnilnace, 1 pull b 

1 hr 1 )vely IVlu to niy lu ivny biedl* j 

J ten I reinembi. 1 , an i with vail dciighr, 
i he km 1 expullioiis of th jurtmg 1 ight * 
Meiiivught th. luii too quiek retuiilM atrini, 

^u i diy ieim d ne'ei imyvrtnu it till tl tn. 

) n)i3g and conti idled waf> oui e igvf blif^, 

An age oi pleaiure m eavli giiieious lui> 

\c Its of d< I'phv ill moniint-, we (ompi.z’J; 

An 1 he vvl i Was thei e t pitoniu d. 

13 It. when the (Jones of the eadeiiT light 
O'liOowM thi 'Wink ing tapers of the aijjiitj 
I u’eweli, my D lia, O iueweil' fnd I, 

1 h uini >il |H r.od of my time la nigh: 

* < r cie ) I'lte lorbi<].i my longer 
\ id wr t ltd ^trephem is eompeU’d away. 

Hue. t!iou/h I muff my native pUi*\s forego^ 
f orftet tiief* iitldv, lotUke nty Dciia too; 
iN > en ngc ui foitune iaail for ever move 
1 II Lui d bd, < f my immortal love. 

.Viid mu'e liiy o* e| ho >, lauH my i uthf jI fwaiii, 
Ce (ore* I you eryM,to a reniocer pluu ' 
i he ditling of ray fuul lo fo m reniov d 1 
r iti only valu'd, and the bed bil iv'd ! 

1 no t^li Oiher Jwamb to me ckcraulves ad lrer>'d, 
streplion wis dill uifu igudhM from the red. 

Inr and iiifipid ah tne»r rjurtiUip Lem d; 

Litti^ *hemU Ivrs, their palfiviis lel» edeem'd : 
lor nt; aveih'/u with their iloraes inerrasd, 

Ai d nniie but b*repi (0 partial Dc4i<t piaas'd. 

1 hough fm depriv'd rf nty kind fbepberd'a iighf, 
joy of the day, and blcHiug pf (he lught, 

\li Will you, btre(hon, wid you love me ftiE * 
llm\ ver, ilaiter me, and Cty you will, 
lor, fliouli you enecrum a rival live; 
bito IJ voa unjiuii ?a me. cr foitl Uft prove | 

kl h 
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Ri airal tier tMil ^ be 2 

im weml «ver Gke «M, 

Yw bcM|r, ajenph, find t» wy fdA 
YMe <■« tnoi^KT, «Mft be 

Whh Kil by ymt^Mmarntya^ 
K»fMcie m fimn^i faiyrife; 

Ibtr CM I nlf «ifo«by «aM|b&B, 

YW^ Inecly Oefa I wft h die cbMa. 

.YbeC^n«iMfM^M yiiM j g AAmit^ wm. 
bl^Cbt feir^ M IbiII, l» MidU dd^tfeber cbjinst; 
Bis I CM aeMT fiMdi« mmCkt pMve, 
Tngi|httlteiii€bc rfiy DdaNioM, 

'WmU Anib «!• m ctMm I chUu fir, 

BUfc wbb iMMtal v«tt« inwrai vie } 

CWc M deioMd M fMM wfcnM 

MMsi^ btt fi?iM an»d Bon&afe CM cibid ? 
BKwCM I^VerlbaCbf«j nyniffiHnddre^ 

yrideM|yMM’,4Md w3Mife cbinM«ekfi{ 
IIkst tinfel beai^ Mky, pevb^ps, In^^ 

A pnAy cnaoMsb, nr a &3fiMe bcu ; 

Bat Soem m. belt MfiiB uoa. tota^ 

^YPbn asM bat yea erbli admncuo Be. 

Kw, awVJ ibe geiEfy cato obey my w3i, 

Yd Mibc dtt fin a CBoaoki OMe fttad ftiU. 

Aad c* dwWwcr BMcU dtear f«p» 7 , 
Y^hcnaMfaenDg JidbaanbbM Aeai«if adiyi 
Yl^i^b car two teb wcaU diffacat paf&iM 
Hii waitebirBaf gkiry,auaecl'bae; [prove; 
be w&iUlMttbe; the Am auks bade ro rib, 

Aiad tabe podEdEna of the eafiem Claea; 

Tct CBC BDoe hifife thoi^h auUiwi are too Jew ; 
Aad, OcSo, fiaoc «c nad, amft pA» adka. 

As Adwi, by xa aqai^d Miher drivcD 
JFrm Edrof's pa«c^ the vieuiagGC of heavoi; 
CBMpeOrd ro vaader, asA ahlii^d tp bear 
Yihe fcai& iaipnfiaM of a ndcr ait 5 
Yi^aa%bty terov, aad with woepiny eyei^ 
Loeb'4 batik, and aMoa'd the lofi «f pnndife: 
Wab a cMDoa Bkc hb d^ 1 remevr 

aatawpLofes aiy chanrioK DcUi tao ; 

For 1 bit faraiiHr ia leavtof job. 

U, atl walk, a pleafiiat Ih^ 1 fiad, 
it bikini jav Aar idea umjaiaid; 

Aacb aras^ happy pfate. l.dsbiay. Ay, 

IFbcte 1 aad Ddia. lovdy Deba, Uj ; 
TVboifirftl didasy teodci dwa^ rts impart. 

And oMk agn^cUptcfcoCofaqr heart. 
Or,sfMyfekod,iBhisapnitmfnt, Ihevs 
&Me pictc ad Yaa Djck*a,or of Aa^eb's, 
windi the aniB ba^ orandVous cue, 
XMcrib'd the Am of one caccediny fair; 
Tbojfb, sc M figb^i b Biay oiy paffion raile, 
Aodcvciy faat€ I adauie aodpraiie; 
Yctftig,MetbaB fc %opM,afecdBd new, 

* Tm fioc A bMB^d. A iEur u JM- 

li 1 aaovofe wicb dwA wfaaM moft admit 
Tokarc axcady, py, vivado^ wit; 

They want fiaae Mibdde, MOviDS gnee, 
tMaaetoraad Aacy thatnyOeliB baa : 

Yor tea good C hmi g btr amo^ the crowd they 
BIctbibks tea tboidHid are ifiipertiacctf. [veut. 
Let other Aepbodi^tbac are prone to tuge, 
'Wkb cadi oyrice, cbdr pddy hmiioiin ebauge:] 
•I'tey Aeoi variety IcA }o» receive, 
;itauyva4te«« capabWto pre. 


Nor wiU 1 eavf tbaA iBjodgAg fwdfaia 
•{ W^at they tt^ioj'a the rcAw of the pUdm) 
If, Ar any dare ^ bappiaef* hriow, 

Kind Heaven opon me Mia vranM beftow; 
Whatever bkS^^sk cm give befide. 

Let aU nankintl among tbonUtei divide**' 


A PASTORAL ESSAY 
oa ran 

DEATH OS ^E£H MdST. 

Anna 1 ^ 4 * 

As genUe Strnhoo to hts fiddeonveyM, [ftray'd, 
A waadering amh, whkh from the docks bad 
Beneatb a muaniJal cypiefi Aadc be Auid 
CoAoela weeping on toe dewy ground. 

Aaux'd, with eager bade he ran to know 
'The Aul canA of her intemperate oroe s 
ArdydaTppg her to bi» impatient bread. 

In tkefe bdt words bis tender cate czpreft 3 

w a dsmPW M » 

Wky moona my dear CofmeBa ? Why appears 
My life, my fool, didl»lv*d m briny tean J 
Has fame fierce tiger tby lov'd boAr flain. 
Whale! was wanderii^ on the neighbonring plain? 
Or, has fome greedy wolf devour’d tby Aecp J 
Wkat Ad misfaitvnc makes Cofinelia weep } 

Sf eak, that 1 may prevent thy grief’s incieale. 
Partake tby foirows, or refiore tby peace. 

COSMBUn. 

Do yon not bear Aom Ar that moonifal bcU ? 
*Tisfor ■ ■■>! cannot the Ad udingsteU. 

Oh, whitber arc my Aiming fpiritsfled ; 

'I'u Ar Cwlciiia—Strephon, Oh—She's dead! 
Ike brighted nymph, the prinoeA of the plain. 
By an untimely dait, uatunely flain. 

STJtSPBOir. 

Dead! 'TisitnpolGbk! ShecannoCdae: 

She's too divine, too much a deity: 

' ris a Alfc rumuor fome ill fwaim have fpread. 
Who wlQi, perhaps, the good Caelefiia dead. 

> COSMILIA. 

Ah! no; the truth in every Ace appears; 

For every Ace you meet '• o'erflown with tears, 
'rrrmbliog, and pale, 1 laif through all the pbin. 
From flock to flock, and aflt'd of every fwaio. 

But each fcarce lifting has dejedled hmd, 

Cry’d Oh, CofiucUa! Oh, Cclcflia's dead ! 

sraEPBOSi. 

SometluDg was meant by that ilkhrooding'^ 
croak / 

Of the prophetic raven Aom the oak, T 

Which flraic by ligbtniog was m fiiivers broke. 3 
But we our mifefuef fed, before we lee; 

Scu*d and b'crwhclm'd at once with miicty. *. 

COSMttlA. 

Since then we have no trophies to bellow, ' 

No pompous things to make a glorious Acir 
( For all the uibure a poor fwain can bring,, 
la ruza! muubers, is to mourn and fiug)^ 


c 



POE 

% • 

tho f^eoootj r«bc3ife 
£icMd ox-nc la au ki» t«ric* 

■ rtes^uoM. 

Caeleftia dead! then *tb la vam tu Ute ^ 
lybat *s aH the cv^nfort that tKe pluas cau give i 
Since ISe» bjr whtdeiikfiuetkce a(«iu< 

Oar Anckaibcrcas'djaad we rent’d. U);oae I 
^ioce lhe» who rouad foch bc.4Qu ai pujSiith 
, * reread. 

At gave ocw.Ufe to cverf fwaiQ, U ckaJ. 

CO^MCilA. 

In Tain wc w>(h for the delightful fpring; 

Wliat joys can flowery May or April bring» 

When (he, for whoai the fpacioas ptainv were 
fpread» 

With early flowers and cheerful green*, it dead i 
In vain did courtly l>*DH>n warm the eatth. 

To give t9, rummer froiis a winter birth; 
la vain wc autumn wait, which crowns the fields 
With wealthy crops, and various plenty yields ; 
Since that fair nymph, for whom the boOudlcfs 
(lore 

Of nature was preferv'd, U now no more* 

sTasmoN. 

. Farewell for ever then, to all that** gay : 

You will forget to (ing, ind (to play. 

No more with cheerful lungs, in co<»Ung bowers, 
Shall wc coiifume the pleafurable hours: 

All joys are bani(h*d, all delights are fletl. 

Ne'er to teturn, now fair Catlc(lia*a dead* 

COSMCLIA, 

If e'er I ling, they (hall be monmCul lays 
Of great CtelefiiaV name, CadcHia's praiie : 

How good (he was, how generous, how wife ! 
How beautiful her (hape, how bright her eyes \ | 

How channiug all $ how much (he was ador'd, 
Alive; when dead, how much her lofs deplor'd \ 

A noble theme, and able to infpire 

The humbleft Mufe with the Aibltmeft fire. 

And fince we do of fuch a princefs fing. 

Let ours afeend upon a Ibonger wing ; 

And, while we do the lofty numbersjoin, 

Her name will make the harmony divine. 

Kaife then thy tuneful voice; and be the foog 
Su ect as her temper, as her virtue ftrung. 

iTRzruoH. 

When her great lord to foreign wart was gone, 
And left Csnleftia here to rule alone; 

With how ferene a brow, how vpid of fear. 

When ftorms arofe, did fhe the vcflcl fleer! 

And when the raging of the waves did ceafe, 

How gentle was her fway in times of peace! 
Jufiice and mercy did theix beams unite, 

And round her temples fpread a glorious light; 

So Ijuick fhe eas'd the wrongs of every Twain, 

She hardly gave them Icifore to eomplsiit: 
Impatient to reward, but flow to draw 
Th* avenging fword of oeceflary law ; 

Like Heaven, flie took no pleafiire to deflyoy; 
With grief (he pnnifli'd, and (be fav'd with joy. 

• COSMtLlA. 

'when godlike Bcllim, firom tvar*s alamu, 
‘Return'd In triumph to Cs)<flia*a armi, 

^hc met her hero with a fttU defire j 
Rut chafle ai light, and u dre i , 


MS* 4fi3i 

Such aaatnai SaaBCs» fii e^iaaKy dlftaie, 

IXd in «.ach kecaft wkb £aoh n hcilnr ftibc;) 

His c^d But Cicoa the gccaier, Kcr'a the leta^ 
Both were taanwnik, for both ware in cacafa* 

maeruost. 

Oh. fedhke princatVI Oh,thrice kapfiqrrwaiMl 
WhJll ihe preflded u rr the fru^f^I p^iA 2 
Whilrl the, for ever raviUa'd truoa our 
T(» cuttigle with the kindred of the ficus* 

Oui ci*t your peace her coafiAat tlbouglua manphyt 
The njnOph'a goud angcC and the fibcphenl^h jog i 

cosMsttA. 

All that waa nobk beaucify'd her txvr^i 
There wiidom lat, vLtth kVdtd uafivu j^iiu'dt 
There (o>i did picry and greatnefs wait; 

Mceknefii on wraiKleur. ntodefty on ilale t 
Humble amidlt the fplendoi^ of 4 throna} 

Plac'd above all, aiid yee dripUhig none. 

And when 4 crown forc’d on her by £ute. 

She with Ionic paius luhni.ttvd to be gruul* 

aiaaruoM. 

Her plows li>ul with emuUtion krovu 
i'o gain the mighty Pan's important lover 
To whofo niyflerioui r«ies fltu always caalies 
With fuch an at^ive, Ci mtcnlc 4 i 
Thti duties of r^'Ugion tU'iu'd to ha 
No more her ure ihan her klkstyc 

cosMkiia. 

Virtue unmixM, withtnit the kafl alUy, 

Pure as the light of a ccleUiai t4fi^ 

Cnmiiuindcd all the motions of tlw fiMi 
With fuch a foft, but ahfisluHS c>aiirviijh 
That, as (he knew whut beff grvkt MKhldl 
pK'afe, 

She ftill MfCoim'd it with the gfetsdk taJk\ 

Him for her high uxompUr fhe difigu^d^ 
l.ike him, beuevtiUiit 10 all mankind. 

Her furs fhe pity'd, not dvfif'd their bloodt 
And, ti reveoge their rrimet, fhe divbihftHS{9«4% 
Nuy, all afironrs I'u uucoucecuM tho hoi\\ 

(Maugre that violent Cemptatlen, puwes) 

As if (he thought it vulgar to rcicnii 
Ur wifh'd lorgivenif* their wurA punlfKnXMK 

Next mighty Pan, \va* her UluArlous lord, 

Hii high vicegerent, facrvdly adurM 1 
Him with fuch piety and aval fhe luv'da 
I'hd noble pafllun every hour Improv'd 9 
Till it afcviidcd to that gluitous height, 

'Twss next (If only next) m Infinite* 

This made her fo entire a duty pay, 
she g ew at Ufl (mpa*ient to obv'y ; 

And met hU wllhcs with at promK a seal 
As an archangel hi* CVcatoi'e will* 

eusMa^tM. 

Mature for heaven, the fatal mandaK oamV| 
With a chariot of cth(-‘real flame 1 
In which, Rll]ah-Mke, fha piifs'd (na fi^tifresi 
Brought joy tu bvavtm, bus kft M wo|(4 in 
tears, 

STaXfKQSf, 

Methjilks I fee Iter on 0Mt pUffls t»f IfgHri 
Alt glorious, all InemnjMrjibfy bflglM 1 
While the Immortat minds »ro4n^h-;r 
On the exesinye of her t 

* t» I '/ 
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Anti fcarce liclwve a human foul couhl be 
EadovfM with fuch ltu|Hcndous majefty. 

COSHELIA. 

Who can lament roo much! wlio can mourn 
F-DOJigh o’er hcHutiful Cml<dlia\ urn! 

£0 gi’t.'jt A lolV as this dttferves cxcefs 
Of iorrows; all’s coo little that is Ids. 

£ut, lolupply thcuniverfal woe, 

'lVaj« front all eyes, without ccHation, flow : 

All that have power to weep, or voice to jjroan, 
With throbbing breads, C*leftia*H fate bemoan ; 
While marble rocks the comnu.n partake. 

And echo back tliufc cries they cannot make. 

STKEPHUN. 

Weep then (once fruittul vales) and fpring 
with yew ! 

Ye thinly, barren mountain:;, weep with dew 1 
l.ct ev ry flower on thin extended plain 
>Jct droop, but llirink into its w'omh attain. 

Ne'er to receive anew its yearly birth! 

Lu every thing that’s grateful leave the earth I 
J.ct niournfiit cyprefi, with each noxious weed. 
And baneful venoms, in ibeir place fuerced I 
Ye purling, querulous brooks, o’ercharg’d with 
grief, 

Hade fwiftly to the fea for more relief: 

Then tiding back, each to his facred head, 

Tell your aftonifh’d fpring^, C%ledta’6 dead! 

COSMELIA. 

Well have ye fung, in an exalted drain, 

H'be faired nymph e'er grac’d the Bi itifli plain. 
Who knows bue fome ofikious angel may 
Your grateful numbers to her cars convey ! 

*J'hat fhe may fmilc upon us from above, 

And blcfs our mournful pains with peace and love. 

SrXEPHON. 

But fee, our flocks do to their folds repair; 

For night with fable clouds ubfeures the air ; 

(k>ld damps deicend from the onwholefonte flty, 
And fafety bids us to our cottage fly. 

Though with each mom our forrows ^ill re>'> 
turn; [mourn V 

Each cv'u, like nightingale*, we'll fm« andf 
Till death conveys us to the peaceful urn. j 


'10 UlS FRIEND UNDER AFFLICTION. 

None Jives in this tuniuitucus ftitc of thing*, 
■W'hcre every morning foon new troubles brings, 
.But bold inquietudes will break his reft, 

..\nd gIot>my thoughts didurb his anxious breaft. 
Angelic forms, and happy fpiriis, arc 
Above the njalicc of perplexing c.ire : 

But that's a bUifing too lublimc, too high. 

Cur thofc who bend beneath mortality. 

If in the body there was but one part 
IkibjedL to pain, and Ibnllble of fmart,* 

And bfit'one palllon could torment rbe mind; 
’rhat.T^t, that pailion, bufy fate would find : 
ButijBM^brmities in both abound, 

both fo many ways can wound : 

* IsMPpIb^rcac a wonder that we grieve • 
£omeq^,as ’U4 a miiaUc wc live* 


The happiell mart that ever breath’d 6n earl^i 
With all the glories of eftace and birth. 

Had yet fi/me anxious care, to make him kno>w', 
No grandeur was above the reach of woe* 

To be from all things that dii'quiet, fr%e.^ 

Th not confiftent with humanity. 

Youth, wit, and beauty,' are fuch chatmiog 

things, 

O'er which, if affluence fpreads her gaudy ^ing*,* 
We think the perfon who enjoys fo much; 

No Care cart move, and no affli(Sti<m touch; 

Yet could we but fome fecret method find 
I’o view the dark rtcefTes of the mind, 

Wc there might fee the hidden feed of flrife, 
And woes in embryo ripeninte into life : 
lliiyft fome fierce lull, or boifierons pafflo^, fill* 
The labouring fpirit with prolific ilU; 

Pride, envy, or revenge, diflradl the feiul, 

And all right reafon's godlike power contfoul; 
But if file mull not be allow'd to Iway 
Though all without appears ferene an*l gay, 

A cankerous venom on the vitals preys. 

And poifona all the comforts of his days. 

External pomp and vifible fuccefs 
Sometimes contribute to our happiiitTs; 

But that which makes it genuine, refin’d, 

It a good confcience and a foul refign’d. 

Then, to whatever end afflidliyn’s fent, 

To try our virtues, or for punifhment, 

We bear it calmly, though a ponderous woe. 
And fiiil adore the hand that gives the blow : 
Tor, in misfortunes this advantage lies; 

They make us humble, and they make us wife; 
And he that can acquire futh virtues, gains 
An ample recninpence for all his pnin^ 

Too loft carefl'es of a profperous fare 
The pious fervours of the foul abate; 

Icmptsto luxurious cafe oar carclHi days. 

And glotuny vapour round the fpirits raife. 

Thus lull'd into a fleep wc dozing be, 

And find our ruin In Iccurity; 

Unlci'» fome forrow comes to our relief, 

And breaks th* cnchanment hy a timely grief, 
lint as we are allow’d, to cheep our fight, 

In blackcfi days, fonio glimmerings of light; 
iio, ill the moll dejeded hours vra may 
‘1 he fccrct plcafure have to werp and pray: 

And thofc requefla the fpeedieft palTagc find 
'To Ircavcn, wj^ich flow4ronvan aiHli^led mind; 
And while to him we open onrdifirefs. 

Our pains grow lighter, and out furrows kfr. 
'The fined mnfic of the grove we owe 
'The mourning PhilomeTs harmonious woe; 

And while her grief ** in charming notes ciprcfii’c 
A thorny bramble pricks her tender breaft 
In warbling melody (he fpends the night, 

And moves at once compaflina and delight 
No choice had e'er fo happy an event, 

But he that made it did that choice repent. . 

So weak's our judgment, axrd fo ihort’* ottr fight. 
We cannot level our own wifhes right: * 

And if fometimes we ttiak^a wife advance, 

T' ourfelvet we little <rwe, but much to chance.' 
So hat when Providence, fov fecret endsy « 
Corroding caxea, or (harp afBidUon, feada 
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Wc muft con^uctc it bcft it Jhould be foi 
And not defponding or impatient grow. 

For hp that will bi^ confidence remove 
From boundlefa wifdom and eternal love, 

To place it on hidtfelf* or human aid. 

Will mpeC ^hofe woes he labours to evade, 
ut, in the keeneft agonies of grief, 
onftrnt*« a cordial that ftill gives relief: 

Heaven is not always angry w'hen he flrikes, 

But moft challifes thofe whom niufi he likes; 

And, if with humble fpirits thty complain, 

Relieves the anguifh, or rewards the paiu. 


T o 

another, friend under affliction^ 

StNcR thofirlV man by difol>cdience fell 
Ail cafy conquefi to the powers of hell, 

1 ‘hcre’s none in every ftage of life can be 
Tiom the tiifuUs of bold aflliCtion free, 
ir a {Iiort rclpice gives us Tome relief. 

And intcrritprs the ferics of our grief, 
bo quick the pangs of uiifery return, 

We joy by minutes, but by years we mourn. 

Reafon refin’d, and to perf^dliun brought, 

By wife philofophy, and Cerioui thought, 

Sui'port the fogl beneath the ponderous weight 
Ot angry fiars, and unpropitious f.Ue; 

Then is the time Ihe fhould exert her power. 

And mAe us pradlicc what fhe taught hefoic. 

For why sire fuch vuluniiitous authors read, 

‘['he learned labours of the famous dead, 
iluc to prepare the mind for its defence, 

?y f<igc rclult), and well digclVcd fciifc ; 

'rii.it, w'hen ti<e fiorm of mifcry appears, 

With all its real or fantalUc fears, 

Wc cither may the rolling danger fly, 

Or fleiiv tlic tide before it fwcllH too hlgii. 

But though the theory of wirdoin's kuowii 
With cafe, what fliould, and what fhould nut be 
done; 

Vet all the labour in the pradlice lies, 

*1 o be, in more than words and nori'jii, wife | 

The f.icrcd truth ot found philofophy 
Wc ftudy early, but wc late apply. 

When fiuhSorn aiiguilh feizes on iny foul, 

Right reafon would its haughty rage controul; 
But, if It mayn’t be fuiJcr’tl to endure, 

The pain is jult, when we rejcifl the cure. 

For many njtn, clofc obfervation fiiub. 

Of copious learning, and tx.dtcd minds. 

Who tremble ai the fight of daring woes. 

And flnop ign hly to the vilefl Iocs; 

Af if they ondcrOood iio^ Imw to he 
Or wife, or b.ave, but in fcluity; 

And by feme .'idlioii, fcrvile or uiijufi, 

L.iy a’i ihtir f'^rnirr glories in the dufl. 

For wirdom nrlb tiic wretched mortal flics, 

And leaves him iMkcd to his curnucs 

So that, when mull hU prudence (houM be ibewn, 

The nii>A imprudent, giddy things are done. 

For when the mind'a furroundid with diRrefs, 
Fear or mcoiiftancy the judgnunt pitfs. 


M S. 

And render St incapable to make 
Wif<? refolutions, or good counfels take. 

Yet there’s a fleadinefs of foiil and thought. 

By reafon bred, and by religion taught, 

Which, like a rock aniidfl the iflormy waves. 
Unmov’d remains, and all afflidlions braves. 

In Ibarp misfortunes, fome will fearch too deep 
What heaven prohibits, and would fecrec keiep: 
But tbofe events *eis better not to know. 

Which known, ferve only to incrcafc our woe. 
Knowledge foibid (’tis dangerous to purfue) 

With guilt begins, and ends with ruin too. 

For, had our earlieft parents Keen content 
Not to know more than to be innocent, 

Their ignorance of evil had preferv’d 
Their joys entire; for then they had not fw^erv’J. 
But they imagin’d (iheir defires were fuch) 
riicy knew too little, till they knew too much. 
E'er fince my folly mofi to wifdom rife; 

And few arc, but by fad cxpcrieoce, wife. 

Confider, Friend! who all your bleflings pave. 
What arc recall’d again, and what you have; 

And do not murmur when you are bereft 
Of little, if you have abundance left; 

Confider too, how many thoufands are 
Under the worft of mUerics, defpair; 

And don’t repine at what you now endure; 
Cufiom will give you eafe, or time will cure $ 
Once more confider, that the prefent ill, 

'I'hough it be great, may yet be greattr ftiU ; 

And be not anxious; fur, to undergo 
O.ic griff, is nothing to a numerous woe. 

But fince ir is impoflible to be * 

Human,and not expos'd to mifery, 

Bear ir, iny friend, as bspvely as you can t 
You are not more, and be not Icfs than man! 

Aiflidlions pafi can no exifience find, 

But in the wild ideas of the mind; 

Anti why fhould wc for thofe misfortunes mourn, 
VVhith have been fuffer'd. and 6.m nR^cr return ? 
Thofe that can weather a tcmpcfiiious nighr, 

And find a calm approaching with the lighr, 
Wrllnct, unlefs their reafon rhey difown, 

Still make thofe dangers prefent that are gone. 
What is behind the curtain none can fee ; 

It may be joy : fuppofe it misery: 

’ i'is future fiiil; and that which is not here, 

May never come, or wc may uever bear, 
'riicrcfote the prefent ill alone we ought 
I'o view, in reafon, with a troubled thought: 
But, if we may the facred pages trufl, 

He’a always happy, that is always juft. 


T 0 

HIS FRIEND INCLINED TO MARRY. 

I wovi.n not have you, Strephoo, choofe a matc,^ 
From too exalted, or too m^n a ftate; 

For in both thufe we may expe^ tofiiisl 
A creeping fpiric, or a haughty mind. 

Who moves within the middle region, fharcs. 

T.Sc Icaft difquiets, aod the fmallcft carts. * 

11 h ii] 
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THE VORKS QF POMPRET. 


OMth tm? InAre SCmc^ 

fflnnetSiur^ ittvfliter, ttot lor nhiac : 

Her ^o^ecstifsi IiImtjiI. ant f^ncut; 

Heitlier ioCotor Mf oIwptc 
)Uet htr hr*" mt; tmt ki wit be fiee 
Ficflo 4ufluE<ftitMt!, |Tide, 4rr fc^xatry i 
For titc effiad <]f wemnoi'ii wn m fuA, 

Too iUttk t» n ■di o i pe r w— ««irm tmich. 

£drt rIneSf kt her Iubw^ut with thine; 

Unlilft whew 70 >cr% ^Somi to « faiiit iadiae ; 

TIk leift tli^nrity m Au -dcQro 5 ri, 

X<‘3k leljihinvin* UkAk, the Tcrf had* cf jopt* 
Hrr fttsiun aomhh*, itroi^ht, or>d free 
From sattin 3 « or chatirc 4 t‘Soniirtp. 
liCl twt hrr year* mewHi, il ■cejnd ttor; 

Fw* wamfsn tbeir riji^vr, icon dediae : 

Her fort Bt»c<osr^*tffeBt; wd, if thy 
Ob reoch £o fax^ talce tare *t«8 {Sfither'd rtphe. 

If thiitic'* -cnetJ^h, then her'* may be the : 

Do mat to nchr* tn 

Skif tint which mfihc* -nur her* lidi^tful prore, 
li a )*{sdiccl fufikjcAcy and lore. 


TO A 

P.UMTER 3IRAW3NG DO&IKDA'S 
PiCTURE. 

PaTVxrtuthctitmwft cf tJijr judgment tliew; 
Fxooexl ir»*T» I'Kiwi, aod grrar Angtlo : 

W«Oi all the IhrADci* of thonj^hc tz^Tref* 

TIbe zooriftg fcfl*iii*e* tif Dorm<!!la*'s face. 

Thoo eanfi not flatter, where fuA htntrty ilwell*; 
Her dwriTi* tby •mliiirr% azu9 tbg- art cxrela. 
Otbew ilcfn fair, itiay ^om thy ptaicii haze 
GrFcrii, whicli fparrog Natnre new £avc- 
^itt en'DarWla*! afptdl rfion ojlt ice 
fhiA a* will poCc! thy fatraom art, and ihee; 
t^o great, io tnany rn htr face tmite, 
fto weFl jpcoportioxi'd, and fo wondertm* bright. 
Ho IniQtaQ Iklll eno e or c£prdi them all, 

J&ut Tmi(l du wrong to tb' fair oxigxnal. 
jAaa nngdt’fi htmd nirme that yteiuall 
'1V> am the colour* when m UDj^d £t«. 

'Tl^ jiifS'irre snay as icke Dnrinda be 
An Krt lof snat) can jraist a deity; 

Aud guftlT easy luz'fcmp'* w^hcti fbe writhe^ rswt, 
'Exche otT .ai^ deftare OjiiyilBiiie : 

2hrt whett romyoff'd, he 'dlthg^d to 
^ Ho' art van equal w(h«t*e. % Kature done, 
t A^neat noble band, 'oxcoird iy kw, 

Thg fft&iTO tfatper than Ac g>erirati d rew ; 

Ifc tiSiie il>eft ithtft mture oenUd in^art, 
Afij^adWjjft ibetWT by hwgwweifull art. 

ir»ce« 

SiJdlf efer .all Xktrmda'** i4»er, . 
l4l^Ac<dBf«ya<ciflus ffedS^ 
iftmexitcccddft fhefoircjliftdS. 

I a kndfcQjw anay ibe wwndittm'fine, 
:«a(brrui^ttM|aif>ted]|i;^ eabilufie; 
'Bnt|PIAeMlg|ktt<N«(^ Acgtlaoe 
AS tby iflfi&ite 4egi»>fl, 


PAINTER, AFTER HE HAD 

DORINDA’S PiCrURR 

• 

pAfBTCZ, th<m haft wdiat nan can do | 

Only l>nrinda*« ftJT more rhanm can Ihew. * 

Rdd are thy flr«ftcea,aml dcliratccacb toach| 

Bat ftiU the heandes of her face are fueb, • 

A< cannot jMlly he deTcrihM; dMagh all 
Confef* 't s« like the or^oal. 

In her, and in thy pidhire, we may eiew 
Ibc stmoft Nattire, or H»t Art, can do; 

F«ach i« a tnafter*pieoe, deiignM fo well, 
llutt future time* will ftrive tn parallel; 

Boe aekher An wr Nasare** Mt to excel. 


CRDEETT AND LUST. 

I 

A K 

£^ISTOLAjar MSSATK 

Wntaz can the wrerched*ft of all creatnre* fly^ 
To tell the ftory 45f her milery ? 

>^’hene. but to fiiithfnl Cxiia, in whofe miod 
A manly braTcry’i with fbtfc pity join'd, 

I fear, tltefr fiocii will fcaroe be anderftood. 
Shirr'd with inerflaot tear*; and writ to blood ; 
Bet if you can the moursfut page* read, 
fad relation fliew'* ycM fsrh a deed, 

Alt all the atmaU <4 th* infernal reign 
Shall ftrive to equal, or exceed in rain. 

Ncrooior'a fame, no doubt, has reach'd yottt 
ears, 

RlMHe ci'jeity Ita* caus'd a fca of tears; 

Fill'd .each lajncnitinji; town with foneral fig^u, 
Drydorirg whSuw* lhrick«, aod orgdiaos criec. 

At every health tiae hurrid moDfiff quaff’d, 

'I'cn wretches dy’d, and at tJicy dy'd, he laugh'd t 
Till, tir'd with adling devil, he wa* 

Drunk with excci* of blood and wine, to bed. 
OhfOunCeJ place 1 -1 can no more coounand 
Idy pitQ i flaome aod confiifioo fcape my hand: 
Bvt 1 mull «o, and let my CcEa know 
How barbaront are my wrongs, bow Taft my wtw, 
> Amot)g the crow<b of Wcftcra youths who 
• rao 

To meet the brave, bet ra y'd asha^y naaf, 
boibaod, fatalfy xtsuring, went; 

Unus'dito aroM, aod tbou^klek of A* crest. 

But when Ae bottle was by teaebery woo. 

The chief, aod aft hut faa«£d£elneDd,« 0 dfl«ae; 
Thoagh, is the caswk of that 6dpenu sigbti 
He 'l^*d the dteadftd fiisglitcr the fight; 
Y<$ Ac fagadostf bfeoAmasdi^icSird too wen 
fa all the cnarderiag qaa&^ 

EaA fecrct sdace £» ngefat^ beat. 

They fooo dw^svex'd hM sett^ 

oTbbf^leoe oocsefiowdfcytJhc 
a<«mmaA^totteWieSlcmMeftK»,M lACf, oflundc- 
t)S!u^s a ywowr lady«^ a pr^wwk t# arc bor bs& 
.bMvr« uie^ hwhaMd taw 
11 ^ taftcct ftnastiiiBb ^ 
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A* tfolTcs utwnpX»e;r ti'et tWic 

To fuTo <Mni^on hsrry ih^rn owny; 

So the f umyoc* of fimo M- loc'• f»m 
\V(Ui Chation to the cvixiimon huti-htTry- nm; 
Where ptowl Netooior hy hi^ jShhet 
To |;ltit hin^K with frtfh fui^K** of hCooch 
Oor IHeR(i«> hy po'srerful tntrtcciuoR^ 

A (hon rtyiitee* hot for three dayt obtain 
o^tiy all way« imghr to contpoflioa roove 
*'The fava^ « hut in vain they ftn>ve. 

^^“heR I pcrctieM that al) adtUrfFra I'airdi, 

And nothini; o'er hU ftuhh>^ h<al prtvairi; 
)>iilra»^ed aSm<A« to hU tent ) licw» 

To make the hft effort, tvhat tears c<Ht)d d<s 
]40w on my knees 1 feU; then thua began: 

Great gtnius of fuceeft^thou ntore than man! 
Whofe ann* to every cKme have terror liRriM^ 
And cairy'd cnmjueft rnnod thrtreaihUnff wvrtd* 
Still may the hngbtrft gMea Fame can lend, 
Vuur fvrord, your condn^), and your caui'o, ss 
tend. 

Here n*>w the arbiter of fjte you fit. 

While fiiyyliint flaves their rebel heads fuVmit. 

Oh, pity the unfortunate * and give 

liut this one thing ; Oh, lei but CbaHon live \ 

And take the link all that we pefief^, 

ril bear the meagre anguifii of diftitfs 

Content, nay, pkasM, to beg or earn my brt'ad; 

Let Charinn live, no matter how Vm frd. 

The fall of fuch a youth no lufirc brings 
To him whofc fword perform! faeh wondrous 
things 

A* faving kingdon^s, and fupporting 
That triumph only, with true grandeur thiuei, 
W'here godbke courage, ^dbke ^uty join*. 

Cxfar, the eldcft favourite of war, 

'i'ook not mere p!cafure to fubmit, than fpare: 
And fince in battle you can greater be. 

That over, ben't Irfs meretfu) than lie. 

Ignoble fpirits hy revenge arc known. 

And cruel anions fimil the conqutTi r’serownj 
In future hifiqriet fill each rnouri ful pa;*n 
With tnks of blood, and monumetua <ii lagc: 
And, while his annals are with horror read, 

Men curfe him living, and dotefi him d<.ad* 
f)h I do not fitlly with a fanguine dye 
(*rhe fouleft (lain) fo fair a memory! 

Then, as youMl live the glory of our ifle, 

And Fate on all y<»ur r);pctUiion» fn\ik ; 

Ho when a noble eourfe you'ye bravely ran* 

Die the bell foldlcr* end the happkfi man. 

None can the tows of Pmvideme foreke, 

Or what their own catafirophe may he \ 
Therefore, to perfims lihouring under woe, 

That merry they may want, (hmdd always ibewt 
For in the chance of war iho fiighttft thing 
Mav lofe the battle, or the vU^ory bring. 

Ana bow would you that generars honour pier, 
Shonld In cool blood hti eaptlvQ fiicilflref 
* He that with rebel arms to fight kkd, 

To Juftice forfeits hU epprabrinus bead i 
Bdt bU unhappy CharhMn'a firll uffenre* 

Seduc'd hy fimte too pUufible pretence, 

To take the inbiring llde by error brought \ 

He bad oo malice, though he hai the fault, 


C,et tbe * Id te m p tw EwI u &awtf jd gtem^ 
PuMbehatf HMH>ceeg,.thgte«eecil»&v^ 
VengeaiMC divur, thoosgb ^ tM grtmelk 
Bet rarely ftptkee il* fitH or CnoM ueae t 
And be fislkvrft th* AlRii^.ty> vrttl, 

WbA fparev the guilty he hat yoecvt t« htSb 
When vetwUipm woukt oobiagt a lAaH^ 
And wild «Hferdm in a kod create^ 

'Pis rts^uilAeth»fijr4 prcw.totcei(fcmukl 

Putooi the Samc« thtyhtodkdivcuh their Mneidr 

But fure Hit e %kcfe* it murdet aU 

That draw tMe fWoeda IhcmU undiftieg^Ei'dfbklt 

Aed fioev a metey vxmfi to fiuKW be (bew<it„ 

Lee C^fcarkm the happy Ftw he ones 

»iK>ee gsdhy ha^ WA than h«v 
So none fi>r pardo* haa a fahte pktu 
When IkividH general had won the Md^ 

And Ahf4loin>, the loivM wxgratefeU hilAM* 

I'he trumpets tbumbng ihmW all ihughter ceafl^ 
And KmeliN's rtium'd in peace, 

I The cCliun pain, wbtre In much Wood waa Wb* 
Wc hear of new arraignM ft*r that day's gulV \ 
But alt coneUvdea whb the d«ErM eveati* 

'Pbe mOkUiareb pardem,^ and the jewa 
As greet ritample yewc great eonnge vkmurs 
A nd to illufirhWHde^ recitesymts ann^t 
bo when yon irBancee of nwtey view. 

They fhmdd inlpire you Veith compafRon ^ 

Fcr b«f that emulate* tlw truly brave, 

WuuU alway* com^uer, and (hould alwavs faws 
Here, interrtipting« llcm Ner<mi'»r < ry \l, 
(SwellM with fucff|^,at>d bhibbw'dwp viubptWir) 
has Ufe depends up<m my >Md. 

For evety rebel I can (^ro or hUb 
ri| think of what yrntNe fiiid t this night return 
At ten^ perhaps y*m'H have no ca^fo to mount, 
tV», fee your bufbawl* bid M\>t not dell'air; 

His crime k grvat, hut are wondroui* fair. 
When anxious miferlea the foul amaao* ^ 

And dire eimfufion in the ({pirits r:^fe, 

Upon the leaft appearance of relkf* 

Uiir h* revivo, and mitigate our grief t 
iMipaticn^'e n>akes «ur wiibeseameti grow, 

W'Mcb tbreugb falfe optics our deUveranee fhew, 
For while we fancy danger does appear 
M«fi at a diftance, it Is oft too near. 

And many ilmw* IVeure from obvious foe** 

Wc fall into an ambufea^k of woea 
Flrah'd with the falfe Neronior's dark reply* 

I thought the end e( all my forrowanigh, 
Andtntht main-guard hafien'd*wliere the prey. 
Of this bl^d«tbirOf fiemt, in durance lay. 

When Cbarion (kw me, from hi. twriy h^ 

With eagemefs he rais'd his drooping head t 
Oh! (ly, wy dfa*, thU guilty place, he ct^'di 
And in foma difiant elime thy vinuv hide > 

Here nothing hut the foukfi daemons dwrll,^ 

The rcfiigfl nf the tkmn'd, and mob of hrlU 
1'h« air they breathe la every atom ewft i 
'rhfre'a no degree of IHa* for til are worfi. 

In rape* and murder* thepahme delight* 

And villanics of left Impottinee t 
A^ them Indtedi hut they (huuld hg* 
nam% 

Far tU iheir flortH to he more than dtmnMv 

HhU4 
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Keronkn'fl chief thi< hiftmal crew, 

Jixd iectm to merit that hif^h lUrioii too: 

HothiDg hoc tod luft itifjiire hi» btc4(bi 
Bf Afmodai and Maloc both pnOcO', 
l^hen toU you went to tnknedr for me, 

It threw my foul into an egony; 

Net that I «oiiU not ior my freedom ^ive 
XI'hat'i rrqoiftte, or do not wi(h ro livt., 

But for my (^cty I can ne'er he heft, 

Or buy a few yeata WMh louft ilir}(ri(.e t 
Nor would 1 have your yet iinfp« Ucd iame 
lor me expoiM to an eternal /hime 
With igftwnnny tq tneftrve my brcaih, 
h werfq, by infinite dtjtrcu, than dt iih. 

But if } can't my lift, with honour f »vt. 

With honour I'll diUind ipip the jfiav . 

For though r<vri>ye md tnahee both combipe 
(Ar both to fix my i mu hem to join) 

Yet, maugie all thnr viohmt »nd flcill, 

1 cn di^ jtirt, ind I'm rtlolv d I wdl 
But what udeath we fo uimiicl) Icai ' 

4\.ti end ot nit our btify tumults heu : 

*i he equal loc of poverty and il itt, 

Which all partake ot hy ^ cert tin tat<. 

Whoe'er the prtdfH d id m ii kind hiive ■, 

At divert ac^e^ and hy diMM waj* , 

Will find then from thiim i y him r*‘ne ; 

Some the firft n iniiie tbit lluy ht jt't, t irc • 
Othen, peihips fnrvivc to talk, nr d /o . 

But die, before they pood or oil I r < w 
Hero one to pi hei ty riv< i, an 1 tl t n 
Reiurni limciued to the dnft itgaiii 
Anothei there niimtaii i a l< n/(i fli “c. 

With all the powei iul i ne uics oi Id , 

Till, with vtxitj m til J, ai d thitti le ,* rr, 

He drop* into the dark, and d»* i) pciic 
I’m>ounp,indeed,niid nm,Ue ittl to fee 
'1 imex luturc, hog mdliti joloi 
* fli nl at wiih ri ihn I coo d to do, 

If to bi old, were to he hip| y r< <> 

Put finer fi hfiaiuul t (ul h< icon deflti), 

'J hi pift oi lU in aj^iPiij jojs 
V ho woul I be too ijiipi»riuratt to li\ , 

5)r more for liU. th lu ii cip merit, (,ivi' 

Boond the yri\c flupenh n^iom K, 

T ht 11 uri'V!'* nalmn of vdl c mu ) 

\Sle4'e muids, reinuv d fiom ea tin) I >v)i' , 
dwell, 

B jt who thi r got<rnm.nt cr I in ^ c m tuli * 

\\ i It«thtir employment rid tK I n«l doi ni 
And timc> tterntl \ f rloil il'a 1 Cf n t ' 

J» »«• miith the ii ed inc’i^ inl i , 

Ihi* nil an b’^irdoi n I'tr K i nc , 

Uewgh, if there ' lutb caiunr if *if , 

Nunf jnod \p« c too lotii, f vr b* i »i , 
tor rt } own jart, w thicpi,i »n, Adi 
i can tnkmtt to my Crentor's v*i *» 

I rt him re d the brenth Iron him I d-ew, 

Wh..n he thirk^ fit, and when )c ibalti»iou. 

7 he wav ol d>ir*lf i^ ^ly conceru, 

1 hat will give no iiiftvi bailee to my urn. 

U fo 'heirou ol h-ifpiacfv 1 go, 

'fhc re cud all; i fbu c return- ol w oe ; 

And wbtn to till ic bleft nurl or- I arnte, 
pdy lil behold thole ^t lurwve. 


OF POM I RE r. 

Once more I beg, you J from A''a*» retre^, 
And have me 1 1 my iiinor'*! cc and fart 
Ch »r f, laid 1 , Oh, uu m t u .re my flight * 

I’ll Itc the cveur of ihis impi rt i y night: 

Some f'••ngc pr-l yn in n y loul forebode, 

I > I word Ol nir^ric-, or (he gn - ih goo I 

I cw h ur will flew the ut tu 11 f i n y doom; 

A piyfu fh(y, Ol iji i-faftomb, 

II vou inmiriy, I’ji ulolv d fo tiy 
II (•r'liii us Ur i\<n will li iTcr n to ou 
fii whence I a to tnd cK nyttirug le, 
if I iurvivi, 't shut 11 lit I ndrni. 

Wh j \* 11 fi pf or* *’11 II |i*r d wjdov \ i gh*’, 
from fly injuftice.oi tpprtlliVv mtght^ 

Proti^l hu pi ifim,c her < ui 11 tltnd ^ 

Sherarcl> \i i ti 1 1 i,oriiiJs ilriend 
Iv r 0 diAru I ol I r ivtdcnce , bi t Pill 
* 1 1.1 1 (It to gn beyr nd the uaih oi ill 
And tbnl-* can have, iionahm tnrcpcij*'p 
W hn, ihoi gh tl I / d L betinic-, div iiuivcent. 

B t to i wnrM < 1 1 vt 1 IjAi ig bhls 
\\ 1 V wr Id y( I gr, and lcav< me btn in ilu&) 

1 1-1 a d ik pall , 1 ut < ur foes ihall vi<s\. 

I’ll d t 'IS cdni, though nor lo bra\e, a yoa : 

II ) it nif hi} \yu or to the ] ift m ly jrovc 
\( II MU*' ,t ii n<' g em r th n my 1 >ve. 

I he 1 Ol I ifprotih*], IV til Ncinnu r b *•! f. 
With mid m*’,It c .n paturt ftipv,I vttnt, 
\diidu tliiop'* I ttojnyhriafl, 

• s / (1 id» IS 11 d Ai ( i., ft irs } i A< i\ 

VS 1 dec I I ..IsM till glai It g lip Ills would Ihcvy 
1 1 Ih o' I ils of dtlf 11% *1101 f rnts ol woi 
! feu- in I ciowd oi diuuke i lo] liria, Ai oi^ 

A wretch il porr, old nan, h hm-'r ** with blood, 
\i I It ho ^ ct Jt A thr< u^I the body lun, 

^ till} t,li')' 1 < r 111 , was laid htv o ly fon, 

I y w 1 o'v her' 1 bom he w’s chily fed, 
liiM In * Ihll, w i*h {1111 exit, his b*-eid 
Vi d while he niou'ii d, with Ilf odsol igtd ♦cara, 

I li* 1 h f ippr It of hi dicrrpid ynr , 
ilehibaiou m h, w> ler^ e no limit knows, 

\S tSb'ifpIit" s dent r II, ncckM hi.> woes. 

J 1 • e, i r* ’ r a w. jc oaV, diieonlolafe, 

\ dd''owt d n tc’irs, a mouinfnl widow fare. 
High in tl e 0 u ’ v the murdn’d kil cr h mg ; 

B 1 1 till, ’hi. I * j' 'r nr >und the n o’htr rloiip « 

III) cr^ dif f ol but fwis without relirf, 
lor II thec h..u I live upon,vni'rnif. 

\ for row ioirruifc fuch deep adj air, 

Noerc iture,rr r Ijlun \t\ .ongcruJd b^ar. 

1 ir'l III h / c n he r w cei li g b i) * s flic « ok, 

\i I, wiha)ii It, did to her h ilbind ]( ah . 
h n m*'htih »d on theirs, ai d, figliing, cry *d, 
1)101 , ''as I > I ef the woild * md dy d 

1 10111 (h- 1.1 ip<^..c)c my eyes 1 rutii’d, 

; Ultit i iiv th Ip fathds, matds their lovdrs, 
I nourn d, 

1 riendv lor the r fi lends, fiflers for hrrthem, wept, 
P ifr^rrs of war, in clnips, for flrughter kept, 

I -I h every hrur did the black tneir»ge dread, » 
Wl leh {hoiild dechre the perf a lovM was dead^ 

] h< I i he 1 eld, with brumal fnoiita of mirth, • 

V cc 1 ely you il and cf no comn on birh, 

1 <> eaeeu’ion Ud, who hardly bore 
1 he Auunds ill baitle he receiv'd b.fore. 



P O B M S. 


111, p I hcar4 him haave^y cry, 

I neither \vini to live, i:nr fear to die. 

At the curs'd tent arrivM, without delay^ 

'They 4id me to the getural convey: 

Vi'^ho |hus began 

Midam ' hy frefh infclligencc, I find, 

Thar Ch iVi m’^ tn'afon's of the blackcft kind { 

And nay ccmmiflion isexpref' to Iparc 
None tiiac io deeply in rebellion are : 
f^eyr tfietfiires therefore 'tis vain to try; 

No pirdim ran be granted; he muft die. 

Mui>, or I hazard all: which yet I'd do 
To hj oblig'd in ^nea’cqueft by you : 

And, nnugre alt the dangers I forefee, 
lie mine tht^ night. I'll fet your hulband free, 
bnldiers are rough, and cannot hope fuccefs 
By fupple fi ittery, and by foft addrefs; 

'I he pert, giy coxcomb, by thefe little arts. 

Gains an afrendant o'er the ladies hearts. 

Jl'it 1 can no fuch whining methods ufe : 

Conient, he lives; he dies, if you refufe. 

Amaz'd at this demand; laid 1, The brpve, 
ITpnii igoobic terms, difdain to faVe ; 

’J hey let their captives ftUl with honour live. 

No more require, n what themfelvta Would 
give; 

Tor. g( uerous vidtors, aa they fcom to do 
Difhtiurfi things, Icoro to propofe thtm too*, 
lV[ercy,,the brighteft virtue of the mind, 
blioul I with no devious appetite be join'd: 
l‘or if, whrn exercis'd, a crime it cofb, 

TK* intrinfic Inftrc of the deed is loft. 

(>reat men their adllons of a piece fiiouU have; 
Heroic all, and each entirely brave; 
hrom the nice rules of honour none fimuld fwerve; 
Xlonc, bccaufe good, without a mean relerve. 

The crimes new charg'd upon the unhappy 
youth. 

May have revenge, and malice, but no truth, 
huppoie the acculttion jnftly brought, 

And clearly prov'd to the minmeft thought; 

Yet mercies next to itifinlte abite 
Oftences next to infinitely great: 

And 'tis the glory of a rioblc mind, 

In full forgivenefs not to be confin'd. 

Your prince's frowns if you have caufe to fear, 

'1 his adl will more illuftrions appear; 

Though his excufe can never be withftood, 

Wl^o difo'^cys, but only to be good* 

Perhaps the hazard's inprc than you expr^fs; 

I'he glory would b^, wcie the d«inger icis. 

Tor he that, to his prejudice, will do 
A noble adiqn, and a generoua too, 

P^ferve* to wear a more refplendent crown 
1 ban h< tlpit has a thoulaud batt^s won. 

DtPnot invert divine companion fo, 

As to be cruel, and no mercy ftiow 1 
Of what renown can fitch adliun be, 

‘Which faves my huiband's life, but ruins me f 
Though, if ym finally refolve to ftand 
Upon fo vile, inglorious a de«naDd, 

. He rauft fubmit; if ^cis my fate to mourn 
Ills dea'h, rU bathe with viriuous tears his \irn. 
Well, madam, haughtily, Neronior cry'd, 

• Voui courage and }our vi.tue (hall be tiy'd. 


But to prevent oil prafpe^ of a flight, 

Snms of my * lambs ihatl be your to-night { 
By them, no doubt, you'll tenderly be us'd ; 

They fcldom afle a favour that's ttfai'd 9 
Peihaps you'll find them fo genteelybred. 

They'll leave you but few virtnoua ceara to lhed% 

S. rrounded with io innocent a throng, 

'1 ne uight mull palb delightfully along t 
And Ml the mornuig, finee you will not givu 
What I require to let your haiband live, 

You {hall behold him figh hh lateft breath, 

And gently fwing into the arms of death. 

His fate he merits, as to rfibeis due s 
And yours will be as much defeev'd by you. 

Oh Cxlia, think ! Ib far aa thought can fhew, 
What pangs of grief, what agonieaof woe, 

At this dire refolution, feia'd my hrcafl *. 

By all things fad and terrible p^eft. 

In vain 1 wept, and *twas in vain I pray'd. 

For all my prayers were to a tiger mado: 

A tiger' worfe; for, 'tis beyond difpute. 

No fiend's lo cruel as a reafoning brute* 
£iicoxnpal«*d thus, mod hopclefs of relief. 

With all the fquadrons of defpair lod grief, 
Rum—it was not pofliMe tu fhno: 

What could 1 do ? Oh! what would you have doiieF 
The hours tha^t pafit'd, till the black mom it^ 
turn'd. 

With tears of blood (hould be for ever moom'd. 
When, to involve me with confummate gnef, 
Beyonifexpreffion, and above belief. 

Madam, the monilcr cry'd, that you may find 
I can be grateful to the fair that's kind; 

Step to the dour, 1*11 fliew you fucb a fight, 

Sh ill overwhelm your fpirits with dclignt. 

Hoes not Uiat wretch, who would dethrone hia 
hing, 

Become the gibbet, and adorn the firing f 
You need not now an injur'd hulbaod dread; 
Living he might, hc'U not upbraid you dead. 

' I'was for your fbke 1 feiz'd upon hhlife; 

I W would perhaps have fcom'd fo chafte a wife. 
And, madam, you'll excufe the zeal t {hew, 

To keep that fecret none alive (hould know. 

Cuis’d of all creatures! for, compar'd with thee, 
The devils, faid I, are dull in cruelty. 

Oh, may that tongue eternal vipers breed. 

And waftelefs their eternal hunger feed; 

In fires too hot for (alaananders dwell. 

The burning earned of a hotter hell; 

May that vile lump of execrable loft 
Cl uupt alive, and rot into the dufi! 

May'ft thug, defpairing at the point of death, 
With oaths and blalphemles refign thy breath; 
And the word torments that the damn'd IbouM 
(hare. 

In thine own perfiui all united bear! 

Oh Cslia! ch my frii'nd i what age can (iMvr 
Sorrows like mine, fo exquifitc a woe f 
Indeed it does not infinite appear, 

Bccaufe it cau't be everlafting here: 

But it's fo vaft, that it can ne'er iuercafe: 

And fo confirm'd, it never can be Ufa* 

* kltke ufed to call the mod fnhvaua of hlsfijUIen Us 
iambs* , « 
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ON THE MARRIAGE OF THE EARL OP 
A -WITH THE COUNTESS OF S- 

Tkiumpbant btftuty never lo<»1i8 fo gajr, 

A« on the morninf^ of a nuptial day, 

Lnve then within a larffer circle moven, 

New graces adds, aiid every charm im|>roves: 
While Hymen dote hie facred rites prepare, 

The bvfy nympheattend the trembiing fair; 
Whofe veins are ftseird with an unufual heat. 
And eager pulfet drith ftrange motiorts beat: 
Alternate pa0ions«ariotM thnughts impart. 

And painful joysdiftend her throbbing heart; 
I'ler teare m great, and her defires are ftrong : 
Tlic minatci fly too fail—yet flay too long : 

Now (Keis ready—the next moment not; 

All things are done—then fomething is forgot ? 
She fears—^y^t wiibea the flrange work were done; 
Jlelaya—yet is impatient to be gone. 
Bifordertthus from every thought arife; 

What loves perfuadea, I know not what denies. 

Achetea* choice doe« his Arm Judgn^m provci 
And ibewt at once he can he wile and love; 
Eccaufe it from no fpurious paflion came, 

Rut was the produA of a noble flame? 

' Rold, without rudenefs; without bbzing, bright; 
Pure as flx'dfiars, and uneorrupt as liglK: 

Ry jufl degrees it to perfedlion grew; 

An early ripeners, and a lafling too. 

So the bright fun ofcen<Hng to his noon, 

Moves not too flowly, nor is there too foon. 

But, though Achates was unkindly driven 
From his own land, he *8 hanifliM into heaven : 
Tor fure the raptures of CofmMia'i love, 

Are next, if only next, to thofe above. 

'i hus Power Divine does with his foes engage; 
Rewards his virtues, and defeats their rage : 

Tor firft it did to fair Cofmelia give 
All that • human cre.anire could receive; 
Whate'er can raife our wonder nr delight, 
Tranfport the foul, or gratify the fight. 

Then in the full perfeSion of her charms, 

JLodg'd the bright virgin in Achates* arms. 

What angels are, is in Cofmelia feen; 

Their awful glories, and their godlike mien: 

For, in her afpcA all the graces meet; 

All that is noble, beautiful, or fweet : 

There every charm lu lofty triumph (its, 

Rcorns poor defe^, and to no fault fubmits: 
There fymmetry, compleaion, air, uuite, 
Sublimely noble, and amaxing bright. 

So newly finifli'd by the hand Divine, 

Refore her faUi did the flrft woman fhine. 

But Eve in one great point (he docs excel t 
Cofmelia never err'd at all; fhe fell. 

From her temptation, in defpairwithdrew; 

Nor more aflaults, whom it could ne'er fubdue. 

Virtue conflrm'd, and regularly brought 
To full maturity, by ferious thought, 

Her lAsont with a watchful eye furvcys; 

Each painon guides, and every moment (wayi; 
Not tne lead failure In her conduA lies; 

6 o gailjr modeft, and fo freely wife. 

^ Her judgment ftire, Impuual, and refin'd, 
"IfFtth wit, ihat'e clear and penetrating, join'd, 
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O'crall tile efforts of her mind pl^cfides. 

And fo the tiobleft end her labours guides: 

She knows the befl, and does the befl purfue, 
And treads the maze of life without a clue. 

1 'hat the weak only, and tlie wavering lack* 
When they're miftakeo, to condud them back* 
She does, amidfl ten thoufand ways, prefer 
The right, as if net capable to err. 

Her fancy, flrong, vivacious, and fublimc. 
Seldom betrays her converfe to i crime; 

And though it moves with a luxuriant heat, 

* ris ne'er precipitous, but always great: 

For each exprefllion, every teeming thought. 

Is to the fcanning of hgr judgment brought; 
Which wifely feparatea the fined gold. 

And calls the image in a beauteous mould. 

No trifling words debafe her eloquence. 

But all's pathetic, all is flerhng fenfe ; 

Refin'd from droffy chat, and idle mfife. 

With which the female converfation cloys. 

So well (he know^^. what's underftood by few. 
To time her thoughts, and to expred them too; 
That what (he fpeaks does to the foul tranfiout 
The fair idea of delightful wit* 

llluflriousborn, and as iHudrious bred. 

By great example to wife adions led : 

Much to the fame her lineal heroes bore 
She owes, but to her own high genius more; 
And, by a noble emulation mov'd, 

Excell'd their virtues, and her own improv'd; 
Till they arriv’d to that celeflial height. 

Scarce angels greater be, or faints fo bright. 

But, if Cofmelia could yet lovelier be, 

Of nobler birth, or more a deity, 

Achates merits her, though none but he : 
Whofe generous foul abhors a bafe difguife; 
RofoU'd in adinn, and In counfel wife; 

Too well confirm'd and fortify'd within. 

For threats to force, or flattery to win. 
Unmav'd amidft the hurricane he flood; 

He dares be guildefs, and he will be good. 

Since the firft pair in paradife were join'd. 
Two hearts were ne'er lo happily combin'd. 
Achates life to fair Coflnelia gives: 

In fair Cufmelia great Achates lives. 

Each is to other Uie divinefl blifi; 

He ii her heaven, and (be is more than his. 

O may the kindeft influence above 
Protedk their perfons, and indulge their love I 


AN INSCRIPTION 
vox THt 

MOmMSNT QP D/AATiT, 
couNTZia Of oxroan and iloim* 

Diana, OxoMii & EtoiNi Comitiha; 
QU.ffi 

llluftri orta fanguinc, fangulnem illuftravii.: 
Ceciliorum meritis, elan, fnii clariinma; 
Ut qu» nefeiret minor elTe maximiii 
Vicam incBQtem Innoeencia; 
Procedentem atnpla virtutum cohon t 
Excuntem uton oeatifllmi decoravit; 
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Volfntc Kismine) 

Ut iWcefXct ai^t aut feUdtat, 

. Duohiis C4>»jun^j mantis 

Utri<(ur charifTima: 

• Primum 

. (Q^em a«l ai'itum lialiult) 

Irnpenfc! Hik dt: 

Secundum 

• (Qncm ad ai»nr>s viginti quatuor) 

Tsnta pirtate & amore coluit s 
’ Ut qui, vivcns, 

Ob£.'quinni, tanqiiun pstn prsfiicit; 
Mnricns 

l^tniRooinm, tatiqium filio, rcliqiiit. 

Mtiverca rum eflcr, 

Matemani pjctaicni facile fuperavir, 
Taniolicii adco miccni prudctucmque curam gefnc, 
Ut non tam domina familix prxcfle, 

QMaoi anima corfv>n inelle videretur. 
Drtiiqne, 

Cura pudico, hiiini!i, furti, fandn af'imo, 
Vir];inibu«, conjujtibu*, viduis, omniltus, 
Kxeniplum conCrcraflet imegcirtmum, 
Terris aniaia major, ad fimilcs evolavit {uperos. 


THE FOREOOINO INSCRIPTION 

ATTSMrrtD iir ENciisa. 

l^iAicA, CotruTBss or Oxroan anb Elgin; 

from a race of noble heroes came, 

And added lu0re t<* its ancient fame: 

Round her the kinoes of the Ocib Oione, 

But with inferior bf if^htnefs to ber own : 

Which flic refin’d to diat fublimc dcjtrre, 

I'he f^ateft mortal couM not greater be* 

EacH flage of life peculiar fplendor had: 

Her ten^r pears with innocence were clad: 
Marurer grown, whate'er was brave and good. 
]ii tfie retinue of her virrues flood; 

And at the final period of her breath. 

She crowned her Itfe with a propitious death; 
That no <»ccafion might be wanting here 
*] o make her virtoe* lam'd, or joys (incere, 

'I'wo noble lords her geoial bed pofiefl; 

A wife to both, the dearefl and the befl. 
Oxfbidfubimtted in col year to fate; 

For whom her paflioo was exceeding gteat* 

To Elgin full fix laiftra were aflign’d: 

And Itim flic knr^d with fo iotenfe a mitid» 
That, living like a father, flic obey’d; 

Dyjng, a< to a Ion, left all Ihe had. 

When a flep-motKer, (he foon foor’d above 
The common height even of maternal love. 
She did her munerotts Cunilp eontmaod 
With fifcb a tender care, (6 wife a hand, 

Sh£ firem’d no otberwilc a miftrefs there. 

Than godfike fiwla in homan kidiea are. 

*But srben to all (be had example lhew*d, 

. How to be great and hamble, ehafle and good. 
Her fool, for earth too excellent, too high, 

* flew to iti peerr, the priocee ol the flip. 


w 

VPQN TRE 

DIVINE ATTRIBUTES^ 

a nVDAIIC EISAT. 

*Kj« ittf &iH 

"Or Zfmnt vi^i%i Mm ymm ftmmftiu 

dopHOC. 

UNITY- ETERNirV. 

WuFNCK fprang this glorious frame? or when 
began 

Things to exifl ' Thep cooM iwt always beg 
To what flupendoiis energy 
Shalt we aferibe the origin of man ? 

'fhat Cattfe, from whence all beitiga cHe arolc, 
h/lufl frlf-nciflent be alone g 
Emirely perfed, and but one; 

Nor equal nor fiiperior knows: 

Two firfls. in reafon, we can ne'er Aippofe. 

If that, lu falfe opinion, upc vIIaw, 

That once there abfoliirely nothing was. 

Then nothing could be now. 

For, bp what inflrument, or how. 

Shall non>cxi(lcncc to exiflence )>afi f 
I'hus, fomethtiig mnft from everlafling be ; 

Or matter, or a Deitp. 

If matter only iincreate we grant. 

We fbaU volition, wit, and reafon, want; 

An agent infinite, and aAion free; 

Wheoce dot's volition, whence does realbn, flow? 
How came we to refled, defign, and know f 
Thi^ from a noMcr nature fprings, 

Diflintfl in efletice from materia! thtngt: 

Fur, thnughtlefs matter raunot thought beftow. 
Bur, if we own a God fapremc. 

And all perfcdion’ft poflible in him; 

In him does boundlefii excellence regde. 

Power to create, and providence to guide g 
Unmsile himfelf, could no beginning have. 

But to all fobftance prime exiflence gave t 
Can what he will deflroy, and what he pleafea fave, 

POWER, 

The undefigniog hand of giddy Chance 
Could never fill the glo^a of light. 

So beautiful, and fo amazing bright. 

The lofty concave of thevaft expanfe: 

Thcfe c«iuM proceed from no kfs power chan 
infinite. 

There’s not one atom of rhit wondrous frame. 
Not eflcnce intellcdusl, hut took 
Kxiftet'ce when the great Creator fpoke, [came* 
And from the common womb of empty nothing 
J,cc fubflance be, he crp’d; and flraight arofe 
Angelic, and corporeal coo g 
AU chat material nature fliews, 

And what does things invifible coropofe, 

At the fame inilant fpntng, and into being flewi 
Mount to the cenvex ^ the higheft fpherc. 
Which draws a mighty circle round 
Th* inferior orbs, as Jwir rapacious bomd ; 

* There millions of new miracles sppesr: 
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There dwell the eldcft foiis of power immenfe, 
Who firft were to perfe^ion wrought 
Firft to complete caiftcnce brought, 

To whom their Maker did difpenfe 
The brgeft portions of created excellence, 

Eternal now, not of neceffity, 

As If they could not ceafe to b;. 

Or were from poflible deftru&ion free; 

But on the will of God depend: 

For that which could begin, can end. 

Who, when the lower wsrlds were made, 
Without the lead mifearriage or defedl, 

By the almighty Architect, 

United adoration paid, 
d^od with extatic gratitude his laws obey'd* 

• 

Phllofophy of old in vain eflay'd 

To tell us bow thi<i mighty frame 
Into liich biaiitcotjs order came; 

But, by fulfc reaioi.ings fahe foundation*- bid - 
hhe labour'd lurd; 1 ul Aiil the more fiiu v^t ought, 
The mure wa*> wi'der'd iii the iiidac uf thought. 
Memetimes fliu'bncy'ci tiuiigk to be 
Coeval with the Deity, 

And in the foiu: wlut.h now they are 
From evcrlaUiiig ag^h were. 

Sometimes the lafual cv».nt, 

Of atoms floating in a /pact, immenfe. 

Void of ail ikiitfoni, rule, and fenic ; 

But, by a lucky accident, 

Tumbled into this feheme of wondrous excellence. 
'T'was an cAabliAx'd article oi old, 

Chief of (he philolophic crerd, 

And does in natural produdfioji’i hold ; 

That from mere nothing, uotkingcould proceed: 
Material fubAance never could have lofc, 

Jf fomc exillence had not been bcfoie, 

111 wirdom infinite, iniiiu nfe in puwer. 
Whate'er is made, a maker muff Juppofe, 

As an efieiA a caufe chat could produce jt fliewM. 
Nature dod art, inejeed, have bounds afligr'd. 
And only forms to things, not being, ^ im* ; 
That from Omnipotence (hey mud tcctiv c: 

But the itcriial f« If cxiAcnc mind 
Can, with a fingle fiat, caiifc to hr 
All that the wondrf'U'- eye iurveyq. 

And all it cannot fee. 

Nature may fhape a bt uuteous tree, 

And art a noble palace raife, 

But muft not ercativr power af|ire; 

But thrir Cod alone can rlaim. 

As pre-exifling fuhAunce de th n qtiire * 

6 c>« where they nothing find, can nothing frauie. 

WISDOM. 

Matter produc'd, had Aill a chaos been: 

For jarrtng elements engog'd, 

Eternal battles would have wag'd. 

And fill'd with cndlefs horror the tumuli uouii fcenc * 
If wifdom infinite, for lefs 
^J^not the vail prodigifiua embryo wield, 
QpMiBgtb complete to labouring Nature vield, 
«oi, with aclual addrels, 

« * ■» 


Compos'd the bellowing huiry„'^nd efiablifh’tl 
peace* 

\rhate'er this vifible creation Ibews 
That's lovely, uriform, and bright, 

That gilds the morning, or adorns the night, 
To her its emlnenrc and beauty owes. 

Ilyhsr all creatures have their ends aflign'd. 
Proportion’d to their nature, and their k’nd; 
To which they A''adily advance, 

Mov’d by right Rcalon's high commaSid, 

Or guiiled by the fecret i.anvi 
Of real ii’fliiicSl, or imaginary chance. 

Nothing but mtn rejedl her facred rule*; 

W’lio from the civl of the ir creation fly, 

And deviate into mifery: 

As :f the liberty lo aft like fools 
Wtrd the chief caufc that Heaven made tlicm freu 

PROVIDHNCE. * 

Bold is the wretch, nnd blafphemous the man, 

'Whol finite, will attempt to lean 

The works of him that's infinitely wife. 

And thofc he cinnet comprehend, denies; 

As if a Ipace inniieufe were mcafiirable by a fpatj. 
'J’hiis the proud fceptic will not own 
Tliaf Piuvidcnce the world dirc^», 

Or its affairs infpe^s; 

Bur 1« aves it to itfclf aLnc, 

How docs it with almighty grandeur fuit, 

To be Cl ntern’d with our impertinence; 

Or inttrpofe hi> power for the defence 
Of a poor mortal, or a fcnfelcfs brute i 
Villains could never fo fuccefsful prove. 

And uimioleAed in thofc plcafures live, 

Which honour, cafe, and affluence give; 

While fiich as Heaven adore, and virtue love, 

Ami moA the caie of providence deArve, 
Opprtfs’d with paui and ignominy Aarve. 

Wlnt rcalon ran the wiAA fhew, 

Why irurderdoes unpunifh'd go. 

If the MoA Hq*h, that's ]uA and good, 

Iiitci.ds and governs all below, 

And yci regaids not the loud cries of guiltleft 
blood f 

But Aiall we things nnfearchahlc deny, 

Becaufc our fcajon cannot tell us why 
T hry are allow’d, or adlcd by the Deity ? 

' I i«. equally above the reach of thought, 

To comprehend how niattcr Aioold be brought 
1 ‘roni nothing, as txiAcnt be ^ 

Fiom all etetniiy; 

And yet that matter is, wc fed and fee : 

Nor is it eifier to define 
Wh-it l(g ittircs the fi iil md bmly join ; 

Or how the nit mory does th'impnffion lake 
Of thinpf, ami to the mind rcAorr^ tlum hack. 
Did iii>t th' Almighty, with inunrdiate cate, 
Diifil and govern tins capaemos all. 

How foon Mould rhinos into coiilu/ion fall! 
LaiU.qu.ikcs the trembling ground 
tear. 

And blaxing comr(» rule the troubled air; 

Wide inunoaticns, withrcfilllcfsloice, 
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The lortrer provinces oVrflow, 

In fpite of all that human llrcngth could do 
To Hop the raging Tea's impetuous courfe : 
Murder and rapine every place would GU, 

And linking virtue Aoop to profpcroui ill; 
Devouring i>eAili‘nce rave, 

And all that part of nature which has breath 
Deliver to the tyranny of death, 

•Aifd hurry to tlie dungeons of the grave, 
tf watchful Providcuvc were not concccnM to 
fa VC. 

Let the br:^vc (peak, who oft has been 
In dreadful ficgrs, and firrcc bittlcs fcvn, 

How he*$ prcfcrv*J, when bombs and bullets fly 
bo thick, that fcarcc one inch of air fice; 

And though* he docs ten thoufand fee 
Fall at his feet, and in a moment die. 

Unhurt re*rcats, or gains unhui t the vidlory. 

Let the poor HupwreekM Tailor Ihew, 

7o what iiu'ilihle piotetAing power 
He did liis life and fafety owe» , 

When the luiid ftorm hi^ wcJUbinlt vefTe! tore. 
And a half-lhatterM plank convey’d him to the 
(here. 

Nay, let th* ungrateful fcepttc tell us how 
His tender infancy protedliou f<mud, 

And helplefs childhood was with fafety crown’d 
If he’ll no Providence allow. 

When he had nothing but his nurfe’s arms 
To guard him from innumerable fatal harms: 

From childhood how to youth lie ran 
Securely, and from thence to man; 

How, in the Arcngth and vigour of his years, 

The fcehle bark of life he faves, 

AniidA the fury of tempcftu''>us waves, 

From all the dangers he forcfecs or fears; 

Ycf every hour ’twixt Scylla and Charybdis fleer?, 

U Providence, which can the Tea:, command. 
Held uot the rudder with a Aeady hand. 

OMNIPRESENCE. 

* ris happy for the fons of men, that he. 

Who all •-•xiilencc out of nothing made, 

Supports his creatures by immediate aid: 
liut then this all-intending Deity 
Muft Omniprefexit he: 

For how fhall we demooGration Gicw 
The Godhead is this moment here. 

If he’s not prefent every-where. 

And always fo ? 

What's not perceptible by fenfe, may be 
Ten thoufand miles remote from me, 

Ufllefs his nature is from limitation free. 

In vain we for protedlion pray; 

For benefits receiv’d high altars laife. 

And cGer op our hymns axM praife; 

, In vain hts anger dread, nr laws obey. 

An abfeoc god from ruin can defend 
% No more chan can an abfenr friend; 

No more f» capable to know 
How gratefully we make returns. 

When the loud mufic founds, or vi&im bums, 
Thau a poor lodian Gave of Mcaico, 
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If To, 'tis equally io vain 
The profperous lings, and wretched moDmi; 
He cannot hear the praife, or mitigate the paio. 
But by what Oaing is confin’d 
The Oodlicad we adore ? 

Me mull have equal «)r fupcriur power. 

If equal only, they each other bind, 

So ncither’s Cod, if wc define him right, 

For netchcr’s infinite. 

But if the other have Tuperinr might, 

Then he, v^e woriliip, can’t pretend to bo 
Omnipotent, and free 
Fmni all rcfiiainr, and fo no Deity. 

If God is limited in Ipace, hit view, 

Hii» knowledge, power, and wifdom, is fo too; 
Unlefs we'll own, that thefe pcrfeiRiontare 
At all times prefent every-where. 

Yet he hinifi'lf not adually there; 

Which to fiippofe, that Grange conclufioa 
brings, 

His elTcnce and his attributes are difieieot things. 

IMMUTABILITY. 

As the fiiprcme, omnifeient mind 
Is by no boundaries confin'd; 

So Reafon muA acknowledge him to be 
From polfible mutation free : 

For what He is. He was from all eternity. 
Change, whether the elfc(5l of force or wil/, 
MuA argue imperfetiGion Ail!. 

But Imperfc<Mtun in a Deity, 

That’s abfclutcly perfeA, cannot be ; 

Who can compel, without his own confeot, 

A God to change that is omnipotent ? 

And every alteration with«'Ut force, 

Is fur the better or the worfe. 

He chat is infinitely wife. 

To alter for the worfe will never choefe, 

That a depravity of nature fhrws: • 

And he, in whom all true petfeAion lies, 
Cannot by change to greater excellenrics rtA\ 

If God be mutable, which way, or how, 

Shall wc dcmoiiAratc, that will pleafe hin\ now, 
Which did a thoufand years ago ? 

And *tis impofiible to know, 

What He forbids, or what He will allow. 
Murder, iiichaotment, luA, and perjury. 

Did in the foremoft rank of vices Aand, 
Prohibited by an exprefs comnxand: 

But whethea fuch they Aill remain to be, 

No argun^ent will pofieively provr. 

Without immediate notice from above: 

If the Ahnighty I.egifiator ran 
Be chang’d, like hts inconAant fubjeA, man, 
Uncertain thus what to perform or Aiun, 

We all intolerable hasaids run, 

When an ecemal Aake is to bo luA or won. 

JUSTICE. 

Rejoice, ye foot of piety, and fing 
X/>ud Hallelujahs to hk glorious name, 

W'ho was, and will for over'be the fame; 

Your grateful iscvzde to hi? temples bring, 
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That from the fmokinj: altari may ariTe 
Cloud* of perfumei to (he imperial 0cic». 

Ifii promifes flabd firm to you, 

AMd endlt^f* ioyi wiH be bcAow*d, 

Ai fure a* that there U a Ood, [purfue. 

On all who virtue choofe, and righteout pathi 
Nor fiiodld we more ht* menace* dififufi^ 

For while he U a deity he mull 
(Ai infinitely jjfood) he infinitely juft. 

But doe* ie with a graciou* Godhead fuit, 

Whofe mercy t* hi* darling attribute, 

To pttnlfh c^me* that temporary be, 

And thofe but trivial ofieoce* too. 

Mere flip* of human nature, ftnall and few. 
With everlafting mifer^ f 
Thii flioclu the mind with deep reflexions 
fhiught, [thought: 

And Reafon bends beneath the ponderous 
Crimes take their eftimate from guilt, and grow 
More heinous ftill, the mure they do incenfc 
That Ood to whom all creatures owe 
Piofoundeft reverence: 

Though as to that degree they raife 
The anger of the mcrcl^l Moft High, 

We have no ftandud to difeern it by, 

But the infliXion he on the offender lays. 

So that if endlefs punaihment on all 
Our unrepented flns muft fall. 

None, not the leaft, can be accounted fnull. 
That Ood is in perfeXion juft, ntuft be 
AllowM by all that own a Deity : 

If fo, from equity he cannot fwerve. 

Nor puniih finneri more than they deferve. 

Hii wilt reveard, it both eiprefs and clear : 

** Ye curfed of my Father, go 
** To everlaftiog woe.** 

If everlaftiog means eternal here. 

Duration absolutely without end; 

Againft which feofe fome zealoufly contend. 
That Whqp applied to pain*, it only means, 
They fliall ten thoufand ages laft { 

Ten thoufand more, perhaps, when they are 
paft; 

But not eternal in a literal fenfe: 

Yet own the pleafurct of the juft remain 
So long as there's a God ezifts to reign. 
Though none can give a folid reafon, why 
*rhe word Eternity, 

To heaven and hell indifferent join'd, 

Should carry feofe of a different kind i 
And 'tia a fad experiment to try. 


GOODNESS. 

But if b« OM attribute divine 
With greater lufita than the reft can fhinc 
'TU g^nefa, which we every moment fee 
The Godhead ezerdfe with fuch delight: 

It feems, it only feems. to be 
The beft-bclov’d perfeXhm of the Drity, 
And^mre than inftnUe. 

Withooiiehat, he could never prove 
The pra|Nr.o^eX« of oor pntife or love* 

Wert h^lfiivt he'd be no more concern'd 
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To hear the wretched in aflliXmn cry. 

Or fee the guiltUft for the guiby die, 

Than Nero, W'heii the flaming ctty buni'd. . . 

And weeping Romans o'er it* ruins mourii'iL 
Eternal juftice then w ould be 
But everlaftiog cruelty; 

Power unreftrain'd, almighty violence. 

And wifdom unconfinM, but craft immenfe. 

* rU goodnefs conflltutcs him that he is; • 

And thofe 

Who will deny him this, 

A God without a Deity fuppofe. • 

When the lewd atheift bUfphemoufly fwears. 

By his tremendnui naote. 

There is no God, but all'* i (ham ; 

Inftpid tattle, praife, and prayer*, 

Virtue, pretence; and all the facred rules 
Religion teaches, tricks to cully fool*: 

Juftice would ftnke th* audacious villain dead;. 
But Mercy, boundlcfi, faves his guilty head, 
Gives him proteXiou, and allows him bread. 
DoCs not the tinner whom no danger awes, 
Without reftraint, his infamy purfue. 

Rejoice, and glory in it too; 

Laugh at the Power Divine, and ridicule his laws; 
Labour in vice his rivals to excel, 

That, when he's dead, they may their pupils tell 
How wittily the fool W'as damn'd, how hard he 
felW 

Yet this vile wretch in fafety lives, 

Dlefliiig* in comm< ii with the beft leceives; 
'i'hough he is proud t* affront the Gud thofe bief- 
tiiiga gives. 

The cheerful fun his influence (beds on all. 

Has no refpeX to good or ill; 

Asid fruitful tiiuwbrs without diftiiiXtun fall. 
Which fields with corn, with grafs the pafture*, 
fill. 

The bounteous hand of Heaven beflows 
Succel's and honour many times on thi^Ie 
Who fcoru his favourites, and carcis his foes. 

To this good God, whom my adventurous pen 
Ha* dar'd to celebrate 
Ill lofty Pindar's flrain; [weight 

Though with unequal flrength to bear the 
Of fuch a ponderous theme, fo infinitely great • 
To this good God, celeftial fpirits pay. 

With ecftacy divine, inceffant pntife; 

While on the glories orhis face they gaze, 

In the bright regions of eternal day. 

To him each rational eziftcncc here, 

Whofe breaft one fy>ark of gratitude contains. 

In whom there are the leaft remains 
Of piety or fear. 

His tribute bring* of joyful ficrifice, 

Fttr pardon prays, and for proteXioo flies ( 
Nay, the ioaoimate oreatinn give, 

By prompt obedience to his word, 

InftinXive honour to their lord, [live. 

And (hame the thinking world, who in rebeiliou 
With heaven and earth then, O my foul, unite. 
And the great Ood of both adore and blcft. 

Who gives thee compcttncc, contenr, and peace, 
The only four.£aIi:a of tinccre delight: 
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Th« from the tAmHcorj joy* bclov, 

'J iiou by a ha|)py exit may*ft i«iuo«e 
'I'u t^ife in^alik above; 

W(ii<h from ihe viGoo of the Godhead flow. 

And ofithcr euO, decrcafc, dot internipuon know* 


‘ ££.^AZ£R'S I^MENTAtlON OVER 
JERUSALEM, 

VAiAfsaAecD ooT or josipboi* 

Alas, Jenifiiletn! alas! whereas now 
*!'hy priftine glory, thy unmatch'd renown, 

To which the heathen monarchies did bow f 
Ah, kaplefs, mifenble town f 
Where** all thy majcGy, thy beauty gone, 

I'hou once moft noble, celebrated place, 

The joy and the delight of all the earth ; , 

Who gav'ft to go^ke princes birth. 

And br^ up heroes immortal race t 
Where’s now the raft niagoificcncc, which made 
The fouh of foreigners adore 
Thy wondrous brightocls which no a;ore 
Shall flime, but lie m an eternal lhadef 
Oh mifery! where’aall her mighry llacc. 

Her rplendid train of numerous kings, 

Her noble ^ificcs noble things. 

Which made her feem fo enuoeiitly great, 

That barbarous princes in her gates appear’d. 

And wealthy prefenu, as their tribute, brought, 
To court her ftiemlGiipf for her Grength they 
fear’d. 

And all her wide protection fought. 

But now, ah ! now they laugh aud cry. 

Sec how her lofty buildings lie ! 

Sec how her flaming turrets gild the Iky t 

Where’s all ihe young, the valiant, and thcT 
g»y» . ( 

That on her feAivala were u»*%l to play C 

liarnionious tunes, and beautify the day f j 
The glittering tmnps, which did from far, 
Bring home the tr • ies and the fpoils of war, 
'Whom all the nations round with terror view'd, 
Nor durft their gotllikok valour try ? 

Where’er they fought, they certainly fubdued, 
Aud every combat gain’d a viilory. 

AU! wheie'a the houfe of the Eternal King: 

I'lie bcautenua temple of the Lord of Hofts, 

’i'u whofe large tre^uriea our fleet did bring 
I'he gold and jewels of remoteft coafls ? 

Thefe had the inGnite Creator plac'd 
His terrible, amazing name. 

And with his more peculiar prtfence grac’d 
The heavenly faodum, where no mortal came, 
Thft high-priefl only: he but ouce a-ycar 
In that divine apartment might appear; 

fuihof glory, and fo facred then, 

But now corrupted witJi the heaps of Gain, 

Which fcatter’d roued with blood, dcGIe the 
• mighty Lne. 


M 5. 4E£ 

Alas, Jerufalem! each fpactous Greet 
Was once fo Glt*d, the numerous throng 
Was forc'd to joftle us they palVd along. 

And thoufandsdid with thoufaoda meet; (uttt* 
The darling then of God, and man's bclov'd to* 
In thee was the bright throne of juGice fix’d, 
JuGice impartial, and vain fraud unmlx’d t 
She fcorn’d the beauties of fallacious gold, 
DefpTtng the moft wealthy bribes t 
But lUd the facred balance bold 
With godlike faith to all our happy tribes* 

Thy well built Greets, and every noble Gjuare^ 
Were once with poliGi'd marble laid, 

And all his lofty bulwarks made 
With wondrous labour, and with artful care. 

Thy ponderous gates, furprifing to beholt^ 

Were cover’d o’er with foHd gold; 

Whofe Iplendor did fo glorious appear, 
it ravilh'd and amaz’d the eye; 

And Grangers pafling, to themfclves would erf 
How thick the bars of malfy Giver Ue t 
What mighty heaps of wealth are here t 
O happy people ! and Gill happy be, 

CeleGial city, from deGrudion free. 

May'll thou enjoy a long, enure profperity 

But now, oh wretched, wretched place \ 

Thy Greets and palaces are fpread 
With heaps of carcafes, and mountains of tim 
dead. 

The bleeding relics of the Jewllh race! 

Each corner of the town, no vacant fpace, 

But is with breatblcfs bodies fill’d. 

Some by the fvvord, and fome by famine, kill’d. 
Natives and Grangers are together laid: 

Death’s arrows all at random flew 
AmongG the crowd, and no diGindion mad^ 

But both the coward and the valisut flew. 

All in one dtfmal ruin join'd, 

(For fwords and peGileoce are blind 
The fair, the good, (he brave, nontercy find; 
Thofe that Irom far, with joyful haGc, 

Came to attend thy feUival, 

Of the fame bitter poifon tafle, 

And by the black,deUrudlive poifon fall; 

For the avenging fentence pafs'd on all. 

Oh ! fee how the delight of human eyes 
In horrid defolation lies! 
vSee how the burning ruins flame! 

Nothing now left, but a fad, empty name! 

And the triumphant vidlor crie», 

This was the fam’d Jerulolcin ! 

The moG obdurate creature muft -y 

Be griev'd to fee thy palaces in duG, v 

Thofe ancient Imbiiaiion* of the juG: j 

And could the iiurble rocks but know 
The miferies of thy fatal orrrthrb>w. 

They'd Grive to find fouic fccrct way unknown, 
Maugre the fenfclefa nature of the Gone, 

Their pity and concern to Gicw; 

For now, where lofty buildings Good, 

Thy fuQs cerrupted carcafes ate laid : 

And all by this dcfirudlion mide 
Osc commes G.dgotka, field cf bleed ? 
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See how t&ofc accent men,, who rul’d thy^ 
ftite, 

And made ,thcc happy, made thee gicat; 

Who fat upon the awful chair 
of mighty Mofrs, in long fcaiiet clad, 

The good to chcrilh, and chaflife the bad, 

Now fit in the corrupted air, 

In iilent melancholy, and in fail dcfpair! 

See how their hiurder*d children rt/und them lie I 
Ah, difmai feene! hark how they cry! 

Woe ! Woe 1 one beam of mercy give, 

Good Heaven! alas, fir we would live ! 

Be pitiful, and fuffer w to die! 

Thu» tliey lamerit, thu^ beg for eafe; 

While in their feeble, aged anus they huM 
The bodies of thetr o^spring, Itllf and c<>]J, 

To guard them from the ravenous favagts : 

Till their inercafing forrows death periuade 
(For death malt fiire with pity fee 
The horrid defolation he has made) 

To put a period to all their mifery. 

Thy wretched daughters that furvive. 

Are by the heathen kepi ullvc, 

Only to gratify their lufk. 

And then be mix'd with common dufi. 

Oh 1 infuppottabic, flupciicious woe ! 

What fhall we do ? uh! whither (hall wc go ? 
pown to the grave, down to thufe happy lhadcs 
below, 

■Where all our brave progenitors arc hlefl 
With endUfs triumph and eternal refi. 

But who, without a flood of tears, can fee 
Thy mournful, fad cat.illrophe ? 

Who can behold thy glorious temple lie 
In allie.<«,«nd not be in pain to die ? 

Unhappy, dear Jcruf.Jcin ’ ihy wots 
Have rais'd my griefs In fuch a vail excels. 

Their mighty weight no mortal know's, 
Thought Aniiot coniprchctid. or words ciprefs, 
Nor can they poinitly, while I furvive, be Icfs. 

GolhI 1 leaven had been extremely kind, 

If it had ilruck me dead, or firuck me blind. 
Before this curfed time, this worft of days, 
la death quite tir'd ? art* all Ins arrows fpent ? 
if not, why 'heu io many dull delay'* 1 
Quick, quick, let the obliging dart be f«.nt! 

Nay, at me only let ten thouluiid fly, 

Whoe'er fiiall wretchedly furvive; that I 
May, haj pily, be furc to die. 

Yet Dill wc live, live in txceip of pain ! 

Our friends and relatives arc flaiii I 
Nothing but ruins round us ice, 

Nothing but defolation, woe, and mifery! 

Nay, white we thus, with bleeding hearts, com¬ 
plain. 

Our enemies without prepare 
Their dlrd|b|^gines to purfue the war; 

And yntfH^Hkvifiily |>eiceire your breach. 

Or feek f<#VpRom in the arms of death. 

Thus then refolve; nor tremble at the thought: 
Can glory be too dearly bought f 
Since the Almighty wUdom haa decreed, 

'I'bat we, and ail our progeny, (houU bleed. 
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fc fiiall be after fuch a iigble wa,, 

,'iuccccding ages tidll witli wonder vievT 
What brave del'pair compell'd us to! 

, No, wc will ne'er furvive another day! 

Bring then your wives, your children, HI 
Tliat's valuable, good, or dear, 

With ready bauds, and place them heie 
'T'hry (hall unite in one vafi faneral. 

1 know your courages are truly brave, 

And dare do any thing but ill: 

Who would an aged father fave. 

That he may live in cnaiiis and be a Have, 

Or iur 1 emori'clefs enemies to kill f 

Let your hold hands then give the fatal blow : 

For, what at any other time would be 

I'hc dire ctfedt of rage and cruelty, 

Is mercy, tendernefs, and pity, now ! 

1 his then perform'd, we'll to the battle fly, 
And there, amidft our fiaughter'd fue^, ex.pire« 
If 'lis revenge and gUry you deltre, 

Now you may have them, if you dare but die i 
Nay, ufure, ev'n freedom and eternity I 


A PROSPECT OF DEATH. 

A FINOABXC ESSA7. 

“ -Sed omnes una manet nox, 

“ £c calcanda fcniel via lethi." 

Horace. 

Since we can die but once, and after death 
Our fiatc no alteration knows; 

But, wlicn wc have refign'd our breath, 

Th' immortal fpirir goes 
To rmllcfs joy**, or cvcrlafilng woes; 

Wife is tht man who labours to fecure 
That mighty and important ftake; 

And, by all methods, ftrives to nuke 
His palfage iafe, and his reception fure. 

Merely to die, no man of reafon fears; 

For certainly we mufl, 

As wc are born, return to duft : 

*Tis the luft point of many lingering years: 

But whither then wc go, 

Whither, we fain would'know; 

But humamundeiBanding cannot fhew. 

'i'his makes us tremble, and creates 
Strange apprehetifiuns in the mind; 

Pills it with rcAlefs doubt«, and wild debates, 
Concerning what we, living, cannot find. 

None know what death is, but the dead; 
Therefore we all, by nature, dying dread. 

As a ftrange, doubclul way, we know not hqw to 
tread* 

When to the margin of the grave wc come, 

And fcarce have one black, painful hour to live; 

No hopes, no profpeA, of a kind reprieve, * 

To (lop our fpeedy paflage to the tomb; ^ 

How moving, and how mournful, is the fight*! • 
How wondrous pitiful, how wondrous fad! * 

Where then is refuge, where is comfort, to be had 
111 the dark miDuiea of the dreadful nl^kt, * 


cheer ouAijroopiog fouls for their amazing 
flight f 

Feeble and langui(hing in bed we lie, 
Defpairing to lecover^ void of reft; 

Wishing for death, and yet afraid to dir : 
Terrors and doubts diflrad our breafl, 

With mighty agonies and mighty pains oppreft* 

a 

Our face is moiftrnM with a clammy fweat; 
Taint tod irregular the pulfesbeat; 

The blood unadlivc grows. 

And thickens as it flows, 

^Depriv'd of all its vigour, all its vital heat. 

Our dying eyes roll heavily about, 

Their light juft going out; 

And for fome kind afllftance call: 

But pity, ufelefs pity's all 

Our weeping friends can give. 

Or w%receive; 

Though their defires are great, their powers are 
fmall. 

The tongue's unable to declare • 

The pains and griefs, the mifcrles we bear; 

How iniupportable our torments are, 

Muftc no more delights our deafening ears, 
Reftores our joys, or diflipates our fe<ir»; 

But all is tnelaucholy, all is fad, 

In robes of deepeft morning clad; 

For, every faculty, and every fenfe. 

Partakes the woe of this dire exigence. 

Then we are fcnfible ton late, 

*Tis no advantage to be rich or great; 

For, all the fulfome pride and pageantry of ftate 
No confolation brings. 

Riches and honours then are urclefs things, 
Taftelcfs or bitter, all; 

And, like the book which the apoftle eat, 

To the ilbjudging palate fweet. 

But turn at Jaft to naufeoufnefs and gall. 
Nothing will then our drooping fplrits cheer, 
Bnt the remembrance of good adlions paft. 
Virtue's a joy that will f«ir ever laft, 

And makes pale death lefs terrible appear; 
Takes out his baneful fling, and palliates our 
fear. 

In the dark anti-chamber of the grave * 

Wlwt would we give (ev'n all we have, 

All that our care and induftry have gain'd. 

All that our policy, ou^ fraud, our art, obtain'd) 
f^ould we reCal thofe fatal hours again, 

Which we confum’d in fcnfelcfs vanities. 
Ambitious follies, or iuiurious eafe! 

For then they urge our terrors, and increafe our 
paiu. 

Our friends and relatives ftand weepihg by, 
Diflblv’d in tears, to fee us die, 

And plurge into the deep abyfs of wide eternity. 

« In vain they mourn, iu vain they grieve: 
Their (biToe^s cannot ours relieve. 

• They pity our deplorable eftatc: 

But whar, alas, can pity do 
' To foften the decrees of fate ? 

• Befldes, the fc&tcDce is irrevocable tob. 

Vat. If. 
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All their endeavours to preferve our breath, 
Though they do unfiiccelsfiil prove, 

Shew 11$ how much, iiow tenderly, they love, 
But cannot cut oiT the entail of death. 

Mournful they look, and crowd about our bed t 
One, with rfHcious hafte, 

Brings us a cordial we witit fenfe to tafte; 
Another foftly raifes up our head * 

This wipes away the I'wcai; that, flghiog^ 
cries 

See what convulfions, what ftrong agonies, 

Both foul and body undergo! 

Hi<< pains no iiitermifliun know; 

Fur every gafp of air he draws, returns in flghii 
Each would hi*< kind aftid.ince knd, 

To favc his dear relation, or hts dearer friend; 

But ftill in vairi with deftiny they nil contend. 

Ou r father, pale w ith gru f and wal cfling grown 
Takes our cold hand in h!$, and cries, adieu! 
Adieu, my child! now I nmft follow you : 

'1 heu weeps ^^'d gently lays it down. 

Our foils, wh », in tluir tender years, 

Wert* nf our cr.r^*s, ai tl of our fears, 

Come treiuhling to our bed, and, kntiltng, erf^ 
Blcfs us, O lather 1 tixvv bcfu« v you die; 

Blefs us, and be you blid'tM to all cterni'y. 

Our friend, whom equal to ouriclvcb we love, 
Com])uflioiK)tc and kind, 

Cries, will you leave me i;i.rc behind ^ 
Witlioiir iiu* fly to rhe hlcfs’d fe.iis above? 

Without me, did 1 lay ? Ah, no! 

Without thy friend thou iiot go • 

For, chour.h thou leav'l) me grfivelinp htrcbelovb, 
hfy foul with th'C fliall upward fly, 

And bear thy fpirit company, 

Through the bright pafli'^e of the yioldjo.' fky. 
£v’n death, that parti, thee from thyfdf, ihall bo 
Incapable to liparutc 
(For 'lis not ill the power of fate) 

My friend, iny bell, niy ihareft friend, and me: 
But, fince h mull be fn, farewell; 
Forever! »^o; for ive iliall meet again, 

And live like gods, though nuw wc die like 
men, 

In the eternal regions, where juft f|)irits dwell. 

The foul, unable longer to malniain 
'Flic fruitlefs and unequal ftrifc. 

Finding her weak endeavours viin, 

To keep the countcrlcarp of life, 

By flow degrees, retires towards the heart, 

And fortiftes that little fort 
With all its kind artillciies of :.rt; 

Botanic legions guarding every port. 

But death, whole arms no mortal can repel, 

A formal flogc diMnius to lay; 

Summons his fierce battaiioos to the fray, 

And in a minu'c ftorms the feeble citadel. 
Sometimes wc may capiiuUte, and he 
Pretends to make a loiid peace ; 

But *tis all ftiam, all artifice. 

That we may negligent and cardefs hef 
Fur, if ids arndcb are withdrawn to-day. 

And we believe uo danger near, 

But all is peaceable, and all is clear; 

Iii$ uowpi return foate ui’.fufpvi^cd way; 

1 i 
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While in J>c fi fr tmbnrcof llcfp we lie, 

The feertt murderen- iLah u>, and v/c die. 

SIntc <iir firft parcifV fail, 

Iiiuvi’ul.lc d<4rh flt'lc''r.ds .n »•}!; 

Aror’M-n r »»;c rO ainr.*i rao* can n'.lCa 
Iji.i til. r which i»i ikos ic (wt<‘t o- bi"<T, 

'rhe fr.ir? f r n»iltry, vr certain hnnys of 
Iht, wIkii Cii’ imptniiuit and wicked die, 
i.cnt’ed Crimea ai-d infamy; 

If n Y fciifc a< tl at tad th.ic remains, 

'i hey fed amar.iMT tv''r<*»o, nii|:hfy pahi>; 

'I'i.c cainril ol that v id, Hupf ndou-' woe, 

Wlntli tl cy to ail i>Us!l lOjderjjo, 

Connn’d ill Kf.H with cvcih.itinfj^ chaiiia. 

Infernal fnitltH hover in the air, 

Tike lavcfoiM \v' h\>, to tcizc- upon the prey, i 
And Iiurrytlic departed fi ulsav\ay 
'To the dark rccipcailc' ofdefpatr; 

M'hcre they mull dwell till that trcnienilous 
day, 

Wlicn tl.e loud funip fiall c.dl them to appear 
1 C a Jdflgc mod t'iribli\ and moll fcvcrc; 

IV/ whole jail leiitcnce they mud go 
To ivcrlading pains, andei.dlcia woe. 


fpomfret. 

But, if there was a date of rcMt 
n'i'cy Ihould with the fame happioefs be bled 
A$ the immortal gods, if gods there were, 
polTeft. 

We have the promife of eternal truth,, 
Th'»fe who live well, and pious paths purfue, 
'Fo man, and to their Maker, true, ' 

Let them expire in age, or youth. 

Can never mifs 

Their way to everlafting blifs: 

But from a world of mifery and care 
To manhons ot eternal eafe repair; 

Where joy in full perfedlion flows, 

And in an eiidlefs circle moves, 

'i'hiough the vafl round of beatific love. 

Which nocelVitlon knows. 


ON Tiiir 

GENERAL CONFI.AGRATION, 

AND 

F.NrUlNG JUDGMENT. 


Bu* the gv'od man, wliod foul bpurc, 
Ur»rp''tl' <{. r.'«;;ulnr, ai'd fr» 

From all rhe i /ly ihnnsol lufl .*■» d villany, 

Ol Jhcvw/ .lud nl pardon lure, 

Looks through the darkri.I> of the gloomv 
r.i.;ht : 

Andfccs tlje d.vwniug of a gloriou*- day; 
Soc»cn>>v(U ol .tugcl- ur.\)y t<» convey 

His loul whcre’ir Ihc rakes her fligl't 
nVthc liirpridng maiif Mils <*1 iir.murtal lipht. 
'rhi'ii tiH’ cc!.n,.d ‘*u ir.‘. d him flaiul ; 

Nor iiificr the M..rk dain<»;i*, k 1 the air 
'r’opp -fo his. p.idfap'' to th», ]>.(>iiiib'd l.n.d, 

Or ti rrii'y Ins thought' witli \v:id dtlj nir; 
iVn all U c.i|m within, smd .ill without is fair. 

His prayers his cluuity, his viitiic.', prds 
'To jdca l I'^r mercy when he wauti it mod; 

Not otic of ail the happy mnuber'a lod : 

Ai'd tJii'Ii.’ bright advoc.ites ne’er want fuccefs 
Uiit wlicti the foul*- rf'ca*.M from dull mortality, 
Sha pallls lip in triumph through llic Iky; 
WIhic lhc*s united to a glorious flirting 
Of angrls; who, with a cch.fliil f»n/, 
Corgr.italutc her cortpicft asfiic fiiws ahiig. 

If. therefore, all mud quit the Hag?, 

When, or how luoii, we cannot know'; 

But, late or tarly,>ve are furc to go; 

In the frelh bloom of youth, or wither’d age; 
Wo rancot take too fedulous a care, 

III tin< inip'>rt 3 nt, grand afiair : 

For as we die, we muft remain; 

Hcre^cr all mir hopes urc vain, 

To make oittcacc with Heaven, or to return 

I he hcMhfTfi who no hetter underftood 
Than v.hct the light of nature taught, declar'd. 
4 N"* future milcry could he prepar’d 

For the I'mccrc, the merciful, the good; 


A riNDAftlC ESSAY. 

EfTc qiloquc in fatis, reminifeitur, aiTorc tempus 
“ Quo mare, quo telltis correpfaque regia cali 
Ardcui, tt mundi mules operufa laborat.” 

CviD Met. 

Now the blaric days of univcrfal doom, 

VFhieh woiidrcii', p.'ophccics foretold, are come : 
What ftroojt cr uvulfion^-, what fiupendoUH woe, 
Muft linking nature uiidi rgo; 

Amidft the dreadful wreck, ami final overllircw ’ 
Methinkn I hc.ir her, confeious of her late* 

With fearful grouin, and hideous i ries. 

Fill the prclaging lkie>»; 

Unable to fupport the weight 
Or of the preftiit, or approaching niiferies. 
Methinks I hcai her fummoii all 
Her guilty offspring raving with dcfpalr. 

And trembling, cry aloud, I*r<.parc, 

Ye fuhlunary power#, t' attend my luiaral! 

See, fee the tragical portents, 

Thofe difinal harbingers of dire events! 

J.oiul thunders roar, and darting lightnings fly 
Through the dark concave of the troubled 
iky; 

The fiery ravage is begun, the end is nigh. 

See how the glaring meteors blaze! ♦ 

Like baleful torches, O they come. 

To light diffulving Nature to her tomb! 

And, fcattci ing round their pcftUcntial rays. 
Strike the affrighted nations with a wild amaze.. 
V'aft fliects of flame, and globes of fire, 

By an impetuous wind arc driven * 

1 hrough all the regions of the inferior heaven; 
Till, hid in fulphurous fmokc, they feemingly 
expire. 
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Sad and amazing *ti9 to fee 
What mad confufion ra^cs over all 
* This fcorching ball! 

No countiy h exempt, no nation free. 

But each partakes the epidemic mifery. 

What difmal hav< ck of mankind is made 
•By wars, and pefliience, and dearth, 

Thn ugh the whi le mournful earth ? 

, Which with a murdering fury rhey invade, 
Forfook by Providence, and all propitious aid ! 
Whilft fiends let lonfe. their utmoft rage em« 
To ruin all things her below; [pl®y> 
Their malice and revenge no limits know, 

But, in the univerfal tumulr, all deftroy. 

Diftradlcd mortals from thtlr cities fly, 

For fafety to cheir champain giound. 

But (here no fafety can be f' und ; 

The vengeance of an angry Dciry, 

With unrelenting fury, does inclofc them round: 
And whilfl for mercy fome aloud implore 
The God they ridiculM before; 

And others, raving with their woe, 

(For hunger, third, dcfpair, they undergo) 

Blafphemc and curfe the Power they fliould 
adore: [tend% 

The earth, parch’d up with drought, her jaws ex- 
And opening wide a dreadful tomb, 

The howling multitude at once defernds 
Together all into her burning womb. 

The trembling Alps abfeond their aged heads 
In mighty pillars i f infernal fmoke. 

Which from their bellowing caverns broke, 
And fufTocates whole nations where it I'prcads. 
Sometimes the Are within divides 
The maffy rivers of thofe ferret chains, 

Which hold together thofe prodigious iides, 
And hurls the flintterM rocks oVr all the plains: 
While towns and cities, every thing below. 

Is overwhelm’d with the fame burft of woe. 

No fliowers defeend from the malignant flay, 
To cool the burning rf the thirfly field; 

The trees no leaves, no grafs the meadows yield, 
But all is barren, all is dry. 

The little rivulets no more 
To larger flreams their tributes pay, 

Nor to the ebbing ocean they; 

Which, with a (Irange unufual roar, [before : 
Forfakes thofe ancient bounds U would have pafsM 
And to the monftrous deep in vain retire : 

For ev*n the deep itfelf is not fecure, 

But belching fubterraneous flres, 
fucreafes ftilt the fcalding calenture, [dure. 
Which neither earth, aor air, nor water, can en- 

The fun, by fympathy, concern’d 
A^thofe convulfions, pangs and agonies. 

Which on the whole creation fetze, 

^ Is Co fubftantial darknefs turn’d. 

The neighbouring moon, as if a purple flood 
O’erflow’d her tottering orb, appears 
, Like a huge mafs of black corrupted blood $ 

For ihe berfclf a difiblution fears. 
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The larger planets, which r.ncc (hone fo bright, 
With the refieefled rays of borrow’d light. 

Shook from their centre, without (notion lie. 
Unwieldy globes of folM night. 

And ruinous lumber of the fley.' 

Amidfl this dreadlul hurricane of woes, 

(for fire, confufion. horror, and dcfpair, 

Fill every region of the tortur’d earth and air) 
The great archangel his loud trumpet blows; 
At whole amazing found frefli agonies 
Upon expiring nature feize : 

For now (he’ll in few minutes know 
The ultimate event and fate of all hidow* 

Awake, ye dead, awake, he cries; 

(For all muft come) 

All that had human breath, arife, 

To h'ar your laft, unalterable doom. 

At this the ghaftly tyrotir, svho had fway’d 
So many thoufind ages uncontroUM, 

No longer could his feeptre hold; 

But gave up all, and was himfilf a captive made. 

J'be fcatter’d particles of human clay, 

Which in the fiUnt grave’s dark chambers lay. 
Relume their prifliiie forms again. 

And now from mortal, grow immortal men. 
Stupendous energy of facred Power, 

Which can colledl whatev ” caff 
The (niallefl atoms, and that (hape reflore 
M^hich they had worn (o nuny years lu fi.re. 
That through tfrange accidents and numerous 
changes pall! 

Sec how the Joyful angels fly 
From every quarter of the iky, 

'1*0 gather and to convoy all 
TIk pi us fons of human race, 

To one capacittus place. 

Above the coniines of this flaming bj^I. 

See with wlut tindcrmfs un«l love ihcy bear 
Thofe fightcous fouls through the tumultuous 
Whitlt the ungodly (land below, [air ; 

Raging with Ihame, co.if.'Uon, and dcfpair, 
Amidll the burning overthrow, 

Expedling fiercer torment, and acutcr woe. 

Round them infernal (pirits howling fly ; “y 
O horror, curfos, torture^, chains ’ they cry C 
And roar aloud with execrable blafphemy. 3 

• 

Hark how the darling fnns of infamy 

Who once difloU’d in pleafurc’s Up, 

And laugh’d at this tremendous <lay. 

To rocks and nioisntains now to hide them cry, 

But rocks and moun atiis ail in afhes lie. 

Their lhame’s fo mighty, and fo flruog their fear, 

Thar, rather chan appear 

Before a God incens'd, they would be hurl’d 

Amongll the burning ruins of the world, 

And lie conceal’d, if pofliblc, for ever there. 

Time was they would not own a Deity, 

Nor after drath a future Hate; 

But now, by fad experience, find, too hte, 

There is, and terrible to that degree, 

That rather than behold his face, they’d ceal^ 

to be. •- 

* • •• 
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And fure lettcfi if Heaven would give con- 
fent, 

To have no heing; hut they muft remain. 

For ever, and for ever be in pain, 
d inexprcSiblc, ilupcndous ) uniihment, 

Which cannot be endur'd, yet mull be underwent! 

Silt now, the eaftern (kies expanding wide, 
The glorious Judge*omnipotent defeends, 

And to the fuhlunary w rid his paflage bends; 
Where, c!<^th*d with hun'.au nature, he did once 
rciide. 

Round him the bright ethereal armies fly. 

And loud triumphant hallelujahs fing, 

With fongH of praife, and hymns of vidlory, 

To tlieir celcdial king; 

All glory, power, dominiijn, majefly, 

Now, and for evtrlafling ages, be 
To the Efleotial One, and Co-cternal Three* 
rerilh, that world, as *tis decreed, 

Which faw the incarnate bleed I 
Pcrlfti by thy almighty vengeance thefe 
Who durft thy perfon, or thy lawi> expofe ; 

The curfed refugeof munkind.andheU'sproud feed. 
Now to the unbelieving nations Ihew, 

Thou art a God from all eternity ^ 

Not titular, or but by oflice fo; 

And let them the myflcrious union fee 
Of human nature with (he Deity. 

With mighty tranfports, yet with awful fears, 
The good behold this glorious light! 

Their God in att his majefly appears, 

Ineflable, amaXing bright. 

And fcated on a throne of everlalUng light. 
Round the tribunal, next to Ihe Mod High, 

In facred dtfeipline and order, {land 
The peers and princes of the iky, 

As they eyed in glory or command. 

Upon the right hand that tlluilrious crowd, 

In the white bofom of a ihining cloud, 

Whnfe fouls abhorring all ignoble crimes. 

Did, with a (leady cuurfe, purfuc 
His holy piecepts in the word of times, 
iMaugre wh.nt earth or hell, what man or devils 
could do, 

And now that God they did to death adore, 
For whom fuch torments and fuch pains they 
bore 

Returns to place them on Ihofc thrones above, 
Where,undidurb'd,uncloy’d,they willpoffcl's 
Divine, fubflantial happinefs, 
tTobounded as his power, and lading as his love. 

Go, bring, the Judge impartial, frowning, cries, 
Thofe rebel fons, who did my laws defpile; 
Whom neither threats nor promilcs could move, 
Not all my I'uffcrings, nor ail my love. 

To fave themfclves from evcrlafling milcries. 

At this ten Aullaons of archangels flew 
Swifter than Ughtning, or the Iwifted thought. 
And lefs than in an indant brought 
The wretched, curs'd, tuferoal crew $ 

Who with diflorted sipedls come, • 

To h««r ihcir fad, iotulcrablc dooxu^ 


Alas! they cry, one beam of mercy (hew, 

Thou alUforgiving Deity! 

To ]>ardon crimes is natural to thee : 

Crulh us to nothing, or fufpend our woe. 

flut if it cannot, cannot be, 

Anti we mud go into a gulf of fire, 

(For who can with Omniputence contend 
Grant, for thou art a God, it may at lad expire, 
And all our tortures have an end ^ ^ 
Eternal burnings, O, we cannot bear! 
'rhough now our bodies too immortal are. 
Let them be pungent to the lad degree : T 
And let our pains innumerable be ; ^ 

But let them not extend to all eternity ! 3 

IjO, now there docs no place remain 
Fur penitence an<l tears, but all 
Mtiil by their adlioiis Hand or fall \ 

To hope for pity, is in vain; 

The dye is cad, and not to be recall'd again* 

'I'wo npghty books are by two angels brought: 

In this, i.iipartially recorded, (lands 

The law of nature, and divine commands: 

In that, each u^ion, word, and thought, 
Whate’er was faid in fccrct, cr in fccret wrought^ 
Then fird the virtuous and the good. 

Who all the fury of temptation flood, 

And bravely pnfs'u through iguoiuiny, chains, 
and blood. 

Attended by their guardian angels come 
'i'o the tremendous bar of final doom. 

In vain (he grand accufet, railing, brings 
A long indiidment of enormous things. 

Whole guilt wip'd off by penitential tears. 

And their Redeemer's blood and agonies. 

No more to their aflonifhmcnt appears, 

But in the fecrct womb of dark oblivion lies. 

Come, now, my friends, he cries, ye fods of 
grace. 

Partakers once of all my wrongs and ihame, 
Defpis’d and hated for my name; 

Come to your Saviour’s and your God's embrace; 
Aict-nd, and thufc bright diadems pofl'efa. 

For you by my eternal Father made. 

Ere the foundation t'f the world was laid; 

And that furprifing happinefs, 

Immenfe as my own Godhead, and will ne'er be 

Icf^. 

For when I languifhing in prifbn lay, 

Naked^ and (larv'd almoft for want of bread. 
You did your kindly vifits pay. 

Both cloth’d my body, and my hunger fed. 
Weary’d with ficknefs, or opprefs'd with grief. 
Your hand was always ready to fupply : 
Whene'er I warned, you were always by, 

T» (hare my furrows, or to give relief. 

In all diflrefs, fo tender was her love, 

I could no anxious (rouble bear; 

No black mbfortune, or vexatious care, 

But you were ftfll impatient to remove, • 

And mourn'd, your chariiahle hand ftould ua* 
fuccefsful prove ? 

All this you did, thongh not to tnc 
In perfon, yet. to mine in niifcry; 
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And (hall fitfever Hve 
Tn til the glories that a God can give. 
Or a created being*! able to receive. 



this the architeSs divine on high 
Innumerable thrones of glory raife, 

On tvhich they, in ap^)ointed order, placCi 
The human coheirs of eternity, 

And with united hymns the God incarnate pralTe: 
^ ^ O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

£teroal.G»d, Almighty One, 

Be Thou for ever, and be i'hou alone, 

By all thy creatures, conftantly adored I 
* Iiie/Table, co-cqual 'I'hrcc, 

Who from Ruo>cntity gave birth 
To angels and to men, rt» heaven and to earth. 
Yet always waft Thyfcif, and wilt for ever be* 
due for thy mercy, we had ne'er pofl'cft 
Thefe^ltr jnes, and this immenfe felicity; 

Could ne'er have been fo infinitely blell! 
Therefore, all Glory, Power, Dominion, Ma-*1 

. L 

To Thru, O Lamb of God, to Thee, C 
For ever longer, than for ever, bet j 


Then the incarnate Godhead turns his face 
To thofe upon the left, and cries, 

(Almighty vengeance flafliing in his eyes) 

Ye impious, unbelieving race, 

To thofe eternal torments go. 

Prepar'd for thofe rebellious (bns of light. 

In burning darknefs and in flaming night, 
Which (hall no limit or ceifation know, 

But always are extreme, and always will be fo. 
The final fentence paft, a dreadful cloud 
Inclofjng all the mifc-rablc crowd, 

A mighty hurricane of thunder rofe. 

And burl’d them all into a lake of fire, 
Which never, never, never can expire; 

The vaft abyfs of cndlefs woes: 

Whilft with their God the righteous mount on 
high, 

Tn glorious triumph pafling through the (ky, 
The joys immenfe, and evetlaftiiig ecllafy. 


REASON: A POEM. 

W^ritien iff ths year IJOO, 

TJnmavpv man ! who, through fucceffive years, 
From early youth to life’s loft childho<>d errs: 
No fooncr born but proves a foe to truth; 

For infant reafnn is o'erpower’d in youth. 

The cheats of fenfe will half our learning (hare; 
And preconceptions all our knowledge arc. 
Reafon, ’tis true, (hould over fenfe prefiJe : 
Corrcdl onr notions, and our judgments guide; 
But falfc opinions, rooted in the mind, 
Iwdwink the fou), and keep our reafon blind. 
Rea(bti*s a taper, which but faintly burns; 

A languid flame, that glows, and dies by turns; 
We fee’t a little while, and but a little way; 
travel by its light, as men by day: 


But quickly dy-ng, it forfakes ns foon, 

Like morning ftari, that never (lay till noon. 

The foul can fcarce above the body rife; 

And all we fee is with corporeal eyes. 

Life now docs fcarce one glimpfe of liglit dif- 
play; 

We mourn in darknefs, and defpair of day; 

That natural r.ighr, once drefs’d in orient beami^ 
Is now diminifh'd, and a twilight feems; 

A mifcellaneous compofition, made 
Of night and day, of fun(hine and of (hade. 
Through an uncertain medium now we look. 

And find that falfchood, which for truth we took: 
So ray<i projcdled from the eaflern (kies, 

Shew the falfc day before the fun can rife, 

That little knowledge now which man obtains. 
From outward ohje^s, and from fenfe he gains: 
ITc, like a wretched Have, muft plod and fweat; 
By day muft toil, by night that toil repeat; 

And yet, at hft, w?iut little fruit he gains! 

A beggar’s harveft, glean'd with mighty pains! 

The paOions, ftill predominant, will rule 
Ungovern’d, rude, not bred in Kcafnn’s fchool; 
Our underftanding they with darknefs fill, 

Caufe ftrong corruptions, and pervert the will. 

On thefe the foul, as on foine (lowing tide, 

Muft fit, and on the raging billows ride, 

Hurried away; for how can be withftood 
rh’ impetuous torrent of the boiling blood f 
Be gone, falfe hopes; for all our learning's vain ; 
Can we be free where thefe the rule maintain ? 
Thcfc are the tools of knowledge which we ufe & 
I'he fpirits heated, will ftrange things produce* 
Tell me, whoe'er the palTions could controul, 

Or from the body difengage the foul; 

*l'ill this is done, our beft purfuits are vain, 

I'o ccnqiier truth, and unmix'd knowledge gain : 
Tiirough all the bulky volumes of the dead. 

And through thofe books that modern times havo 
bred, • 

With pain we travel, as through moorifti ground, 
Where fcarce one ufeful plant is ever found; 

O Vi- run with errors, which fo thick appear, 

Our fcarch proves vain, no fpark of truth is there. 

What's all the noify jargon of the fchooU, 

But idle nenfenfe of l.iborious fools. 

Who fetter reafon with perplexing rules ? 

What in Aquina's bulky works are found. 

Docs not enlighten Kcafon, but confound. 

Who travels Scotus* fwelling tomes (hall find 
A cloud of darknefs riling on the mind; 

In controverted points can Reafon fway, 

Wlieii pafiioti, or conceit, llrll hurries us away ( 
Thus his new notions Sheilork would inftil. 

And clear the greateft myfteries at will; 

But, by unlucky wit, perplex'd them more, 

And made them darker than they were before. 
South foon oppos'd him, out of Chriftian zeal; 
Shewing how well he could difpute and raiU 
How (ball we e'er difeover which is right. 

When both fo eagerly maintain the fight * 

Each docs the other's arguments deride; 

Each has the Church and feripture on his fide* 
Tkc (harp, ill-natar*d combat's but a jeft; 

Both may be wrong; one, perhaps, errs the Icaft* 
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I be at )>eace. J 


Hnw lhall we know wWch article* are true. 

The old oncii of the chtirch, or Burocr'a oew f 
In path*) uncertain and unfife he treadH, 

Whu blindly folluvr* other fertile heads : 

.^Vhat Cure, what certain mark hare we to know, 
The right or wrung, 'twixt Burgefs, Wake, and 
Huwe ? 

Should uncurnM nature crave the medic art, 
What health can that contentious tribe impart ? 
£vcry rhyftcian writes a different bill. 

Anil gives no other reafon but his will. 

longer boaft your art, you impious race s 
J^et wars 'twut Alcalies and AcMs 
And ] roud G—H with Colba^ch 
Gibbons and Kadcliffc do but rarely guefs; 

To-day they've good, to-morrow no lucc« fs. 

£v'n Garth and * Maurus iometimes iliall pre« 
vail. 

When Gibft'.n. learned Hannes, and Tyfon, fail. 
And, more than once, wc've feen, that blundering 
Sloane, 

Milling the gotr, by chance has hit the ffonci 
The parimt does the lucky error lind ; 

A cure he workk, thottgh not the core defigciM. 

GuOom, the world's great idol, we adore ; 

And knowing this, wc feck to know no more. 
What education did at firil receive, 

Our ripen'd age coiirnins us to believe. 

The carelul iiUiic, and pricfl, arc all we need, 

To learn Of irions. and our country’s creed: 

The parent's prett-pts early arc inllill'd, 

And fpoil’d the man, while they inftrudl the child. 
To what hard fa'e is human kind betray'd, 

When tims implicit faith, a virtue made; 

Wlien e<lucatioii more than truth prevails. 

And nought is current but what cuflom fealsf 
Thus, fn>ni the time we hrll began to know, 

Wc live and learn, but not the wiler grow. 

We I'cldom nfe our liberty aright. 

Nor judge of things by uoiverfal light; 

Our prepoffeilions and aff< dfions bind 
The foul in chains, and lord it o'er the mind; 
And if rjU-interoU be hut in the cafe. 

Our uncxaniin'd principles may pufs I 
Good Heavens \ that man Ihi uld thus himfclf 
deceive. 

To learn on credit, and on trull believe | 

Bitter the mind no notions had retain'd, 

But IHII a fair, unwritten blank remain'd ; 

>'nr now, who truth from falfchood would difeem, 
Aiull fizff difrobtt the mind, and all unlearn, 
ib.irors, contradlcd in unmindful youth, 

When once remov’d, will Imooth the way to 
trurh: 

To difpoffcfs the child, the mortal lives; 

But death appn aches ere the man arrives, [find, 
Thofe who woutd learning's glorious kingdom 
The dear bought purchafr of the trading mind, 
From many dangers mull thcmfclves acquit, 

And more than Scylla and Charybdis meet. 

Oh ! what an ocean mull be voyag'd o'er, 

To gain a profpe^ of the Ihining Ihore! 

KcfilUng ro^ks oppofe th’ inquiring foul, 

And adver waves retard it as they roll* 

,« Su EKbsfd CUckmoic* 


THE WORKS OF POMFRET. 




Di'cs not that fooHlb dcfewncc we^pay 
To men that Uv*d lung llnce, our paffage llay ? 
What odd, prepofferous paths at firil wc tread, 
And learn to walk by ffumbling on the dead! 
i'irll we a blefling from the grave implore, « 
Worlhip old urns, and monuments adore t 
j ^rhe reverend fage, with vaft efteem, we prize : 

^ He Jiv’d long fince, and mull be wondrous Vfife! 
'I'hus are we debtors to the famous dead, 

For all thofe errors which their fancies tu'ed^ 
Errors indeed ! for real knowledge flay'd 
With thofe firA times, not farther was convey'd: 
While light opinions are much lower brought, 
lor on the waves of ignorance they float: ** 

lilt folid truth fcarce ever gains the fliore. 

So loon it fink^i and ne'er emerges more. 

Suppofc thofe many dreadful Angers paA, 

Will knowledge dawn, and blcfs the mind at 
lafl? 

Ah I no, 'tis now environ’d from our eyes. 

Hides all its charms, and undifeover’d lies! 

7'ruth, like a finglc point, efcapes the fight. 

And claims attention to perceive it right! 

But what rcfembles truth is foon defery'd, 

Spreads like a furiacc, and expanded wide 1 
'rhe firil man rarely, very rarely finds 
The tedious fearch of long inquiring minds * 

But yet what's worfe, we know not what we err; 
What mark does truth, what bright difUndlioii 
bear ? 

How do wc know that what we know is true ? 
How lhall we falfehood fly, and truth purfue ? 
i cr none then here his certain knowledge boafl; 

all but probability at moA : 

This is the eafy purchafe of the mind, 

The vulgar's treafure, which we foon may find * 
But tturli lies hid, and ere we can explore 
The glittering gem, our fleeting life is o’er* 


PIES NOVISSIMA; 

OR, 

rilE LAST SEJEJIANT, 

A Pindaric 0</c, cn Chrijrtfeecnd Appearance^ ie 
Jud^e the iVarid. 

Adieu, ye toyilh reeds, that once could pleafe 
My lufter lips, and lull my cares to cafe : 

Be gone; I'll waAc po mote vain hours withyoui 
And, fmihng Sylvia too, adieu. 

A brighter p( wep tovt kes my Mufe, 

And loftier thoughts and raptures does infulc* 
bee, beckoning from yon cloud, he flands^ 

And pri’Diifes aiuAaiice with his bauds: 

1 feel the heavyrrolling God, 

Incumbent, revel in his Irail abode. 

How my breaA heaves, and pulfes beat! , 

I fi;jk, 1 link beneath the furious heat: 

'J'he weighty bJifs o'erwhclms my breafl. 

And overflowing joys profufely waAe. 



POE 

^ Seme nobler bard, O facrcd Power, mfpire. 

Or loul more large, th* elapfes to receive ; 

^ And brighter yet, to catch the fire, 

And »ch gay following charm from death to five' 
■■ --'In vain the fuit-^thc Gud inBames my breall; 

1 rave, with cclUfies oppi eil: 

I rife, the mountains Icflen and retire; 

And now 1 mix, unling’d, with elcmentt! fire ’ 
The fading Deity 1 have in view; 

. Nor mortal knows, as yet, what wonders will cn- 
fue 

• 

We pa/s'd through regiuns of unfuUird light; 

^ 1 gaz'd, and Acken'd at the biifsful fight; 

A Aiuddering palcnef> feiz'd my look * 

At laft the pcA flew off, and thus 1 fpuke : 

*' Say, Sacred Guide, Aiail this bright dime 
“ Survive the fatal teft of time, 

Or penfh, With uur mortal globe below, 

“ When yon fun no longer (hineb ?" 

Straight f Anifh’d—*viding low; 

The viAnnary Power rejoim * 

“ *Tis not for you to aAc, nor mine to fay, 

** *l'hc niceties of that tremendous day. 

“ Know, when o'er^jaded Time his round has 
“ run, 

** And Aniih'd are the radiant journeys of the fun, 
The great deciAve morn lhall rile, 

** And Hcaven'b bright Judge appear in opening 
“ Acics! 

Eternal grace and joAice he'll bcAow 
On all the trembling world below.*’ 

He faid. 1 mub'd, and thus return'd: 

What eiiAgns, courteous Arangcr, tell, 

** Shall the brooding day reveal ?" 

He anlwer’d mild— 

“ Already, Aupid with their crimes, ^ 

** Bhnd mortals proArate to their idols lie : 

** Such were the boding times, 

“ Ere ruin blalled irom the Auicy (ky; 
DiAblv’d they lay in fulibme ea(e, 

** And revcl'd in luxuriant peace ; 

In bacchanals they did their hours confume, 

** And bacchanals led on their fwife advancing 
“ doom." 

Adulterate Chriftt already life. 

And dare t* afluage the mgry fleies; 

•Erratic throngs their Saviour's blood deny, 

And from the Crofs, alas! he does negle&ed 
flgh; [head, 

The Anti-Chriflian Power has rul'd his Hydra 
And ruin, only lefs than Jefui* health, doesfpread. 
So hmg the gore through podbn'd yems has 
flow'd, 

That fcarccly ranker is a Fury's blood; 

/ Yet fpecious artifice, and fair dil^ife, 

The.monfier's Qiape, and corft defign, belies: 
A fiend's black venom, in an angel's mien, 

. n<; quafle, and fcatters the contagious fpleen 
Straight, when he finiAies his lawlefs reign, y 
’Nature Aiall paint the Ainiag fccne, > 

' Qgick as the lightning which infpires the train. J 


M S. 

rorv.aid confufion ihul provokv 'he fi.iy. 

And niture from her aiuiuit orjer A: j) ; 

Black tempclU, gathcihtg from the ic is around, 
In hoirut rangv» Aiall advance ; 

And, as they march, in tliivkcft lahlc- <!ro\vu’d, 
']'hc rival thunder from the clouds lhall luuiiJ, 
And lightnings join the icaiitd J..nce : 

The bluAcring armies o'ei the ikie'« (liall fpread, 
And tiniveifal tenor ilu'd ; 

Loud iAuing peals, and rif.ng of fmokr, 

Th*encumber'd reginii ol the atr ihall choke; 
The noify main lhall lalh the fnfl*;rin»r fliore, 

And from the rocks the bieaLing hiUoNk's ro'n ' 
Black thunder ImrA<, blue lightning buit.s, 

Atid nulling worlds to heaps of J.lut turns' 
The fureAs Aiall beneath tlx tcmpcA InnJ, 

And rugged winds the nodding ci Jais xend. 

Reverfe all Nature'* wch dull run. 

And IputlcN miltiilc all ar un’J. 

Order, it*' ll>ing loe, nnhurd; 

WhilA basUw»rd nil the thre uU Ai ill l.aAc to h*; 
uulpuii. 

Trlumphnnt Chaos vihh hu ohli pie wand, 
(The wand with whuh, «*k time bvgun. 

His wandering Aaves lx did ccnuiiitid, 

And made them Icanipcr right, ana in lude i.inges 
run) 

The hoAilc harmony lhall chacr ; 

And a-^ the nyni| Ii nfi^tib her place. 

And pnti'iijg to the mighliouring rcfi ge flien, 
The lormhls rufl'uii flaughters witn his eyes. 

And following Aorms the pcarclung dainc’* re* 
treat, 

Adding the terror of his threat; 

The globe lhall faintly tremble round. 

And backward jolt, dillortcd with the wound. 

Swath'd in fubAantial Airouds of nighty 
I'he lickcnmg iun nnill from tlie world retire, 
Stripp'd ol his dazzling lobes of lire. 

Which dangling ouce Ihed round a lavifli ilootl of 
light! 

No Irail eclipfc, hut all eflential Aiade, 

Nor yielding to ptini'eval gloom, 

WhiiA day was yet an embryo in the womb; 
Nor glimmering iii its lourcc, with lilvtr Arcam- 
ers play'd, 

A jetty mixture of the daikncfs fprrad 
O'er murmuring Egypt’s head; 

And that which angels dfw 
O’er Nature’s face, when Jcfiis died; 

Which fleeping ghoA* fur this miAook, 

And, rifing, off their hanging fineraU Ihook, 

And fleeting paf^’d expos’d thur blnodlcfs brcail 
to view, [glide. 

Yet find it not fo dark, and to their dormuorics 

Now bolder fires appear, 

And o'er the palpable obfturemeiic fport, 
Glaring and gay as falling Luciler, 

Yet mark'd w'ith fate, as wlu.li he fled th' e* 
therial court, 

And plung'd into the opening gulf of night; 

1 iiij 
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A fal^re of immortal flame I bore, 

And, with this arm, hU fluurifljiDg plume 1 
tore. 

And flraight the Send retreated from the light. 

Mean time the lamhient prodigies on high 
Take j^mefome mcafurcs in the Iky; 

Joy’d wi'ii h>s future feaft, the thui>der roars 
In chorus to th* rnornjou-harmony, [flores; 
And hnlloos tu hi*: oflViiring from fulphureous 
AppUuduig how they tilt, and huv^ they fly, 

And ''tlicir each nimble turn, and radiant em* 
bafly. 

The moon turns paler at the light. 

And all the bl.raing orbs deny their light; 

The lightning with it" livul tail 
A train <»f glittering terrors draws behind, 
Which o’er tlte trcmhhf*g world prevail; 
Wing’d and blown oo by llornis of wind. 

They Ihcw the hideous leaps on cuherhand. 

Of th'tt fpreads her ebon curtains round. 

And there ereSa her royal (land, [bound. 
In icven*fold winding jet her cunfeious temples 

The ftars, nest flarttng from their fphctesj 
In giddy revolutions leap and bound, 

WhiUl this with doubtful fury glares, 

And mediiatc new wars, 

Aiid wheels in fporrivc gyres around. 

Its neighbour lhall advmcc to flghr; 

And while each oH'i r** t(» enlarge its right, 

Th'* general ruin Ihall increafe. 

And baniflt all the votaries of t.cace. 

>Io more the flars, with paler beams, 

Shall tremble o’er the midnight llreams, 

Rut travel di>wnward to beln Id 

What mimics them fo twinkling there; 
And, like NarcilTus, as they gain more near, 
For the lov’d image flraight expire, 

And kgonize in warm defire, 

Qr flake thei** lull, as in the llrcam they roll. 

Wiulfl the world burns, and all the orbs below 
In their viperous ruins glow, 

They flnk, and uuCupported the Ikies, 

Which fall abrupt, aud tell their tormvnt in th^ 
noife. 

Then fee th* Almighty Judge, fedate and blight, 
Cloth’d in iiupeiul robes uf light! [hear. 
His wing^ the wind, rough ftorms the chariot 
And nimble harbingers before him fly, 

' And with ofliciops rudenefs luulh the air; 
as he halts, then doubling in tlicir 
/'In horrid fport with one another vi<, 

^tAod leave bchipd quick*winding tradls of light; 
''<ThM urging, to rlicir ranks they chifl;, 
Uveiing, lefl they Ibirt, a failing caiavaq 


The Mighty Judge rides in tempeftuotti 
Whilft mighty guards his orders wait: 

His waving veftments ftiine 
Bright as the fun, which lately did its beam reflgnj< 
And burniih’d wreaths of light ihall ma^c his 
form divine. [pl&Ts 

Strong beams of majefty around his templea 
And the trapfeendenc gaiety ol hU face allay : 

His Father's reverend charadlcrs he'll wear, 

And both o'erwhelni with light^ and ov&*-ayre' 
with fear. 

Myriads of angels (hall be there, 

And I, perhaps, clofe the tremendous rear; 
Angels, the flrft and faireft fons of day, [g^y- 

Clad with eternal youth, and as their veftments 

Kor for magnificence alone, 

To brighten and enlarge the pageant feene. 
Shall we encircle his more dazzling throne, 

And fwell the luftre of his pompous train; 

The nimble miniflers of hlifs or woe 

Wo {hall attend, and fave, or deal the blow. 

As he admits to joy, or bids to pain. 

The welcome news [diffufe. 

Through every Angel’s bread frefli rapture (hall 
The day is come, [doom. 

When Satan with his powers (hall fink to eudlcia 
No more (hall we his hoflile troops purlue 
rroni cloud to cloud, nor the long fight renew* 
The Kaplucl, big with life, the trump (ball found. 
From falling fphcrcs the joyful mufic (hall rebound, 
Aud feas and fliorcs (hall catch and propagate ic 
round : 

Louder he’ll blow, and it fliall fpcak more ihrill. 
Than when, from Sinai's hill. 

In thundtr through the horrid reddening fmc4te, 
Th' Almighty fpoke. 

We'll flmut around with martial joy, 

And thrice the vaulted (kies (hall rend, and thrice 
our (huuts reply. 

Then firil th' Archangels voice, aloud. 

Shall cheerfully falute the day and throng. 

And Hallelujah fill the crowd; 

And 1, perhaps, fiiall clofe the foog. 

From ks long flee;^ all human race fiiall rife. 
And fee the ihofO and Judge advancing in the 

(kies; 

To their old tenement^ the fouls return, 

Whilft down the fieep of Heaven as fwift the 
Judge defeendi 

Thcfe look illuftrious bright, no more to mourn; 
Whilft, fee, diftra^d looks yon ftalking (hades at* 
tend. 

The faints no more (hall confli^ on the deep, 

Nor rugged waves iofult the labouring fiup { 

But from the wreck in triumph they arifir. 

And borne tu bUis dull ucad empyreal 
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DorTet, the grace*of courta, the Mufei’ pridob 
Patron of arts, and judge of nature dy*d : 

The fconrge of pride, the fandtify’d or great. 

Of fops in learning, and of knaves in ftatc, 

Yce foft hit nature, though fcvcrc his lay. 

His anger moral, and his wifdom gay, 

Bleft Satirift! who touch'd the mean fo true. 

As Ihew'd vice had hU hate and pity too. 

Bleft Courtier! who could king and country pleafc, 
Yet facred keep his judgment and his cafe. 

Sleft Peer! hit great forefathers every grace 
JtefledUng, and rcUeded in his race. 

Where other Buckhurfts, "other Dorfeti (hioCt 
And patriots ftill, or poets deck the line. 

Pope. 
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THE LIFE QF DORSET. 


CnARLrs SACKViLtF, Earl of Dorfrt, was bora January 34 , He was ddeft fon of Richaril 

Earl f f Dorl’ct, lineally defcended from 4'honu*» backville. Lord Buckhurlc, created EarlofDorfct 
by King James 1. one of the rarlieft and brighteft ornaments to the poetry of hi* country, and the 
firll who produced a regular drama. 

Having been educated under a private tutor, he travelled into Italy, and returned to England a 
little before the Relloration. 

immediately after the Reftoration, be wa^ chofen member of parliament for Eaft Grin&ead in 
SolTcx y And foon became a favourite of Charles II.; but undertook no public employment, being; 
too eager of the riotous and licentious plcafurcs which young men of wit and high rank at that time 
thought themfclves entitled to indulge. 

In 1665 , he attended the Duke of York as a volunteer in the Dutch war, and was in the battle of 
June 3 , when the Dutch admiral Opdani, was blown uf, and thirty Ibips taken and deftroyed. 

On the day before the battle he is faid to have enmpofed the celebrated fong, To ally»u LoiHef 
.foao ai LaaJ^ with equal gallantry and promptitude of wit. 

He was foon after made a Gentleman of the Bed-ehomber to the King; and fent on'lho't embaflles 
of compliment to France. 

In 1674 , the eflate of his uncle I.iorel Cranheld, Earl of Middlcfex, came to him by tHb death of 
chat nobleman without ilTuc; and the title was conferred on him the year following. In 1667 ^ he 
becime, by the death of his father, Earl of Dorlct, and inherited the cAatc of hit family. 

In 1684 , having buried his hrft wife, of the family of Bagot, he married Lady Mary Compton^ 
daughter of the Earl of Northampton, celebrated both for her beauty and underftanding; by whom 
he had a fon, and a daughter. 

He received fomc favourable notice from King James; but found it ncccflary to oppofe the no* 
lence of hia proceeding}; and appeared, with lome other Lords, in Wcdminfler Hall, to countenance 
the biihops, at their trials; which had a good efTcdf upon ihe jury, and brought the judges to a 
better temper than they had ufually (hewn. 

He concurred with other diflingutfhed patriots in the Revolution, and condu<^cd his part of (hat 
enterprise with the fame courage and refolution in London, as his friend the Duke of Uevonfhirs 
did, in arms, at Nottingham. He was employed to condudf the Priiicefs Anne to Notringliam, 
with a guard; and was one of the Lords who (at every day in council to preferve the public peace 
^ter the king’s departure. 

He voted for the vacancy of the throne, and that the Frince and Princefs of Orange Ihculd be 
declared King and Queen of England. 

* He became, as might be rxpedfed, a favourite of King William, who, the day after his acceflloo, 
pnadfi him Lord Chamberlain of the Houlchold; a place/' fays Frier, which he eminently 
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adorned 1}y the grace of hia perfon, the finenefsof hiabrecdingi and the knowledge and praAjce of* ^ 
what was decent and magniScent.’* j 

In l6y !• he was made a l^night nf the Garter; and was conftituted four times one of the Regent** 
of the kingdom in hit majefty't abfence. . 

About X69S, hit health declining, he retired from public hufinefti appearing only fometimet at 
council; and died at Bath, on the 19th of January 1705-6. . . 

He wrote nothing but imall copies of verfei, which were publiflied among the works of the 
minor poets 1749. His longeft compoficion is a fong of eleven ftanzas. They are the effufi&ilf of 
a man of wit; rather pretty than great; always gay and airy; and fometimes vigorous and ele« 
gint : as in his Ftf/tt to Howard, which ihew fertility of mind ; and his CbaraHer of DorinJa, 
which has been imitated by Pope. He pofiefied the rare fecret of uniting energy with eaP* in 
lui little compofitions. 

His l,ordlhip and Waller are faid to have afliftcd Mrs. Katherine Philips in her tranQation of 
Corneille's Pompey. 

He was efteemed the moll accompliftied gentleman of the age in which he lived; which is rec« 
fconed the nioft courtly ever known in our nation; when, as Pope czprefles it, 

The foldiers ap’d the gallantries of France, 

And every flowery couttier writ romance. 

Hkekgance and judgment were unlverfally confefled by his contemporaries; and his bounty to 
men of wit and learning were generally known. He difliiigurfhed Dryden by his beneficence, who 
requited him with hyperbolical adulation; and patronized Prior, who made a public acknowledg¬ 
ment of his obligations to him ; in which the warmth of his gratitude appears in the moft elegant 
panegyric. ** That he fcarce knew what life was, fooner than he found himfelf obliged to his fa¬ 
vour; or had reafon to feel any forrow fo fcnflbly, as that of his death !'* 

Congreve has celebrated his wii and good nature, and Pope has written his epiuph, in which 
his cbaradler is reprefented to great advantage. 

His charader is elegantly drawn by the prefent Earl nf Orford, to which no aftcr-flrokes can be 
added by a cafual hand. 

•* If one turns,** fays hU lordlhip, ** to the aufKow of thr. laft age for the charaAcr of this lord, 
•ne meets with nothing but encomiums on his wit and good nature. He was the finefl gentleman 
in the voluptuous court of Charles 11, and in the gloomy one of King William. He had as much 
wit as his firft mafler, or his contemporaries Buckingham and Rochefler, without the royal want oC 
feeling, the duke’s want of principles, or the earl's want of thought. The latter faid with aftonilh- 
ment, ** That he did not know how it was, but LordDoriet might do any thing, and yet was never 
to blame.** It was not that he was free from the failings of humanity, but he had the tendemefs 
of it too, which made every body excufe whom every body loved; for even the asperity of his verfea 
[ Items to have been forgiven, to 

** The heft good man with ^ worfl-natured mufe." 

This tine is not more familiar than Lord Dotfet's 9Wfl poems, to all who have a taile for the gen* 
^elsR bfaoties of natural and eafy vcrle.'* 
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POEMS. 


TO MR. EDWARD HOWARD, 

ON RIS 

INCOliCMRABLty INCOMPREHKNSIBLt POZU, 

CALLED 

THE BRITISH PRINCES. 

CloME on, ye Critics, finil one fault who dares; 
E4)r read it backward, like a witch's praysrs, 

* Twill do as well; throw not away your jofts 
On foUd nonfenfe tha* abides all tells. 

Wit, like tiercc-claret, when't begins to pall, 
Neglected lies, and's of tu> ufe at all. 

Bur, in its full perfcsSlion of decay, 
l‘urns vinegar, and c mes again in play. 

Thou hall a brain, fuch as it U indeed; 

On what clfe (hould thy worm of fancy feed i 
Yet in a Elbert I have often known 
Maggot^ furvive, when all the kerners gone. 

This Emile Ihnil (land in thy defence, [fenfe. 
'Gainft thofedull rogues who now and then write 
The (lyle's the fame, whatever be thy theme, 

As fome digeftions turn all meat to phlegm: 

They lie, dear Ned, who fay thy brain is barren, 
Where deep conceits,like maggot^,breed in carrion. 
Thy (lumbling founder'd jade can trot as high 
As any other Pegafus can fly : 

So the dull eel moves nimbler in the mud, 

Than all the fwitt-finn'd racers of the flood. 

As (kilful divers to the bottom fall 
Sooner than thofe that cannot fwim at all | 

So in this way of writing, without thinking, 

Thou haft a flrange alacrity m floking. 

Thou writ'ft below ev'n thy own natural parts, "f 
And with acquir'd dulncfs and new arts ( 

Of Hudy'd nonfenfe, tak'ft kind readers hearts, j 
Therefore, dear Ned, at my advKc, for Ncar 
^uch loud complai'<t» 'gainfl Critics to prefer, ( 
Since thou art turn'd an arrant libeller ; ) 

Thou fett'ft thy Bame to whac thyfelf doft write: 
Did ever libel yet fo ibarply bit* f 
* 


TO THE SAME. 

ON HIS PLATS. 

Thod damn'd antipodes to common fcnfli 

u (oil to F'Cckiioe. pr'ythee tcUirom wheneg 
Dues all ihiv mighty (lock id diilners fpring i 
Is it thy own, or haft it from Snow hill, 

Aliifted by loino halUd-making 

No, they fly higher yet, thy plays arc fuch, 

Td fwear they weic triiiflated < ut of Dutrh, 

Tain would ) k^iov/ what diet rhou doft keep, 

If thou doft always, or dofl never ilcep > 

Sure had y-pydding is thy chiekll dilh, 

With builojk'ii liver, or f. me iLiiiking fifli; 
Garbage, ox'^hcck", and tripes, do uMit thy bRuil| 
Which nohiy pay* tins tribute back again. 

Wuh d-iily*r<)ats tiiy dwariiflt Mule is»fcJ, 

A giant’b body with a pigmy's head. 

Canfl rhou no' find, among thy numerous race 
Oi kindred, one to tell ihcr that thy plays 
Arc laught at by the pit, Iiox, galleries, nay, ftagef 
Think on't a while, and :hou wilt quickly End 
Thy body made for labour, nor ihy mind. 

No other ul'c o! pa)>er them (hutilail make, 
rhaii carrying loads and reams upon ti.y back. 
Carry vaft burdens till thy fliooldcis Ihrrik: 
lint curft be he that gives thee pen .ind ink : 

Such dangerous weapons (hould he kept ^rom foolsi 
nurfts from their children keep edg'd tools ; 
For thy dull fancy a muckinder is fit 
To wipe the flabli.-rings of thy fnoity wit: 

And though 'a> late, if johice lould be fmnd, 

Tliy plays, like blino-boni pi>ppics, (huuld bo 
drowti'd 

For were it not that wt* rcfpcift aff rd 
Unco the fon of an heroic lord, 

'Thine ill the ducking-flo> 1 (hould take her fetC, 
Drcft like herlclf in a great chair of ftaic; 

Whcic like a Mu*e * qu lUty (he'd die, "t 

And thou thyldf I>. nuke fitr elegy f 

In. the fame ilrain thoa writ'ft thy comedy. X 
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TO SIR THOMAS ST- StRFE 

C« ifit lit PUy^ calUd “ 7atugiis Wihit' 

l668* 

I 

Tatuvco pave \js wnndcr and delight, 

"When he oh'lg’d the wi»rld by candli-light: 

But now h**':* v'-niiir’d nn »hc fact of day, | 

T* oblige and ftrve bfk fi iendi a nobler way, | 

Make all our old men wit^ ftattfmrn the young, 
And teach ev*n Knglilhmin the Enghfh tongue. 
James, on whole rtign all peaceful ftars did 
fmile, 

Did but attempt th' unking of our illc. 

What kings, and Nanirr, only could defign, 

Shall be arcompliftiM by this work of thine : 

Bor who is fuch a Cockney in his hcirr. 

Proud of the plenty ol the foutherii part. 

To fcorn that union, by which we may 
Boafl ’twas his countryman that writ thi^ play ? 

rheebus himfclf, indulgent to my Mufc, 

Has in the country fent this kind i'tciiIc : 

Fair Northern Lafs, it is not through neg'.cdk 
1 court thee at a diftance, bur rcfpcdfc: , 

1 cannot a<^, my puHinti is fo great, 

Bu^ ril make up in light what wants in beat: 

On thee I will bcflow my longeft days. 

And crown thy fens with evcrlafling bays t 
My beams that reach thee fhall employ their i 
pow'crs 

To ripen f*-uU of men, not frui*s or flowcra. 

Let warmer climemy failing favours boafl: 

Pgetv and ftar» fhinc brightcll in the froft. 


EPILOGUE TO MOLIERE'S TARTUFFE, 
*rra'ijlated iv Mr* Medhurne, 

SPOKEN BY TARrOYFE. 

Many have been the vain attempts of wit, 
Againft the Hill-prevailing hypocrite : 

Once, and but - nee, u poet got the day, 

And vanquifhM Bufy in a puppet>play ; 

And Bufy, rallying, arniM with zeal and rage, 
PolTcfsM the pulpit, and pulFd clown the (luge. 
To laugh at EnghOt knaves la dAiigcroub then. 
While Knglifli fools w ill think them honcH men : 
But fure no zealous brother can deny us 
Free leave with this our Monlictir Ananias; 

A man may fay, without being call'd an Atheid, 
There are damn'd rogues among the French and 
Papift, 

That fix falvation to (hort band and hair. 

That belch and iiuiille to prolong a prayer; 

That ufe “ enjoy the Creature," to exprefs 
Plain whoring, gluftotiy, and drunkennefs; 

Aid, in a decent way, perform thetn too 
.^Vrell, nay, better far, perhaps, than you. 
.^^ofc fielhly failings are but fornication, 
^U^dly phrafe it ** gofpel propagation," 
pd rcbcllioQ WB» c^'d reformation. 


OF DORSET. 

Z?al ftand- hut fentry at the gate of Sin, 

Whdil all that have the woid paft freely in ; 
Silent, and in the dark, for fear of fpics, 

We march, and take Damnation by furprifi*. 
t hero's nnt a roaring blade in all this town 
Cm go fn far towards hr 11 for half a ci'own 
As I for fiipence, for I know the way : - 
For want of guides, men are too apt to llr^ : 
rhertforc give ear to what 1 fhall advife; ^ ^ 
Let every marry'd man that's gr^ve and wife 
Take a TartufTe of known ability. 

To teach and to increafe his family; 

Who fhall fo fettle lading reformation, 

Firft get his fon, then give him educalioii. 


EPILOGUE, 

Oh iBe Pevival of Ben yonfons Play, called 
** Bvery Man tn bit Humour.** 

Entreaty (hall not ferve, nor violence, 

I'c make me fpeak in fuch a play's defence; 

A play, where wit and humour do agree 
1*0 break al] pradlis'd Uw^ of Comedy. 

The feme (what more abfurd !) in England lies; 
No gods defeend, nor dancing devils nfe; 

No captive prince from unknown country brought; 
No battle, nay, there's fcarce a duel fought: 

And fomcthitig yet more fharply might befaid. 
But I confider the poor author's dead: 

X>ct. that he his cxcufe^now for our own. 

Why,—faith, in my opinion, wc reed none. 

The parts were fitted well; but fomc will fay, 
I’ux on them, rogues, what made them choofe 
this play ? 

I do not doubt but you will credit me. 

It was not choice, but mere ntcrfTity : 

To ail our writing friends, in town, wc fent; 

But not a wit durft venture out in Lent: 

Have patience but till Eafier term, and then 
Yon ill all h.'ive jigg and hobby-horfe again. 

Here's Mr. Matthew, our domeflic wit *, 

Docs promife one o* th’ ten plays he has writ: 

Hut fince great bribes weigh nothing with the juft, 
Know, we have merits, and to them wc truft. 
When any falls or holidays defer 
The public labours of the'theatre, 

Wc ride not forth, although the day be fair. 

On ambling tit, to take the fuhurb air; 
fiin'with our authors meet, and fpend that Time 
To make up quarrels between fenfe and rhyme- 
Wednefdays and Fridays conflantly we fate, 

Till after many a long and free debate. 

For diverfe weighty reafons *twas thought fit. 
Unruly fenfe fhould dill to rhyme fubmit: 

This, the moil wholefome law we ever made. 

So ftridlly in his epilogue obey'd. 

Sure no man here will ever dare to breaks—« 
[^Enter Jonfon's 

Hold, and give way, for 1 myfelf will fpeak: 

« Matthew MeUbourn, an emiaent afior* 



P O £ M S. 


Can you encourage to much Infolence, 

And add new fault! iUll to the great offence. 
Your anceftors Co ralUy did commit 
AgainD the mighty powers of art and wit ? 

When they condemn'd thofe noble works of mine, 
Sejanus, and my beff-lovM Catiline. 

Repent, or on your guilty heads (hall fall 
The ourfe of many a rhyming paftoral. 

.^h^hree bold Beauchamps (hall revive again, 
An^^vith the J^ondon 'prentice conquer Spain* 
All the dull follies of the former age, 

Shall hnd applaufe on this corrupted llage. 

But if you pay the great arrears of praife, 

Sciong fince due to my much*injur*d plays, 
f'rom all paft crimes I firff will fet you free. 

And then infpirs fomc one to write like me* 






SONG, 

* I 

I 

iVriticn at Sta, i/t the jirji Dutch War, I665, 
the Night befite the Engagement, 


u 

To all you ladies now at land, 

We men, at fea, indite; 

But firfl would have you underftand, 

Hew hard it is to write; 

The Mufc's now, and Neptune too, 

We mud implore to write to you. 

With a fa, la, la, la, la. 

II. 

For though the Nlufcs (hoiild prove kind, 
And fill our empty brain; 

Yet if rough Neptune roulc the wind, 

To wave the azure mam, 

Our paper, pen, and ink, and we, 

Roll up and down our (hips at fea. 

With a fa, &c. 

III. 

I'hen if we write not by each poll, 

'rhink nut wc are unkind ; 

Nor yet citnclude your (hips are lod, 

By Dutchmen, or by wind: 

Our tears wc'il fend a I'peedier way, 

The tide Ihall bring them twice a*uay. 
With a fa, ^c. 

IV. * 

The king, with wonder and furprife, 

Will fwear the leas grow bold; 

Bccaufc the tides will higher rife. 

Than eVr they us’d of old : 

But let him know, it is our tears 
Bring floods of grief to WTiitchall flairs. 
^^^^AVTth a fa, &c. 

Should foggy Opdam chance to know 
Oar fad and difmal (lory; 

The Dutch would fcorn fo weak a foe, 
''And'quit their fort at Goree; 
for what reflflance can they And 
F;om men who've left tkeir hearts behind! 
With a fa, &c. 


5 « 

Tl. 

X*et wind and weather do its worft, 

Be you td us but kind; 

Let Dutchmen vapour, Spaniards curfe, * 

No forrow we (ball find : 

*Tis then no matter how things go, 

Or who’s our friend, or who's our foe. 

With a fa, &c. 

VII. 

To pafs our tedious hours away, 

We throw a merry main; 

Or elfe at ferious ombre play; 

But, why (bould we in vain 
Each other's ruin thus purfue f 
We were undone when we left you. 

With a fa, &c. 

vni. 

But now our fears tempefluous grow, 

And call our hopes away; 

Whilfl you, regardlefs of our woe. 

Sit carelcfs at a play: 

Perhaps, permit Come happier man 
To kifs your hand, or flirt your fan. 

With a fa, &c. 

IX. 

When any mournful tune you hear, 

That dies in every note; 

As if it figh'd with each man's care. 

For being fo remote; 

Think how often love we've made 
To you, when all thofe tunes were play'd. 

With a fa, &c. 

X. 

In juftice you cannot refute, 

'Fo think of our diftrefs; 

When we for hopes of honour lofe 
Out certain happinefs; 

All thofe deiigns are but to prove 
Ourfclvcs more worthy of your love, 
j With a fa, Ac, 

XI. 

I And now we’ve told you all our loves 
And likewife all our fears; 

! In hopes this declaration moves 
Some pity from your tears; 

I l.et's licar of no inconftancy, 
j We have too mnrh of that at tea. 

I With a (a, la, la, la, la. 


ON THE COUNTESS OF DORCHESTER, 

MISTRESS TO KING JAMES ll.ldSo. 

Tell me, Dorinda, why fo gay. 

Why fuch embroidery, fringe, and lacc t 
Can any dreffes find a way, 

To flop th'approaches of decay, 

And mend a ruin'd face f 

. II. 

Wile thou (Ult fparkle in the box. 

Still ogle in (he ring f 
Canfl thou forget thy age and pox, 

Can.all that (bines on fhells and rocks 
Make ebce a fine young thing f 




8o hm I feea I'n tarder dark 
Of Teal a lucid loin; 
lleplete with many a briUiaot Tpark, 
Ai wift philofophcra re(nark| 

At once both fUnk and ihiAf* 


ON THE SAME. 

I. 

pKOtTD with thefpoilaof ropl cully, 

With fatfe pretence to wit and paitv, 
fibe fwaggers like a batter’d bully, 

To try the tempera of mens hearta. 

n. 

Though ihe appear as glittering fine, 

Ai gems, and jetta, and paint, can make her 
She neVr can win a breafl like mine; 

The devil and Sir David f take her. 


KNOTTING. 

At noon, in a funfhiny day, 

The brighter lady of the May, 

Young Chloris innocent and gay. 

Sat knotting in a ihade: 

Each flender finger play'd its pare, 

With fuch adUvity and art. 

As would inflame a youthful heart, 

And warm the moft decay'd. 

Her favourite fwain, by chance, came by, 
He faw no anger in her eye; 

Yet when the baChful boy drew nigh. 

She would have feem'd afraid. 

She let hcr*ivory needle fall, 

And hurl’d away the twifted ball: 

But flraight gave Strephon luch a call, 

Ab would have rais'd the dead. 

pear gentle yoinh, is’t none but thee ? 
With innocence 1 dare be free; 

By fo much truth and modefly 

No nymph was e’er betray'd. 

Come lean thy head upon my lap; 

While thy fmooth cheeks 1 ilroke and clap, 
Thou may'll fccurely take a nap ; 

Which he, poor fool, obey'd. 

She faw him yawn, and heard him fnore, 
And found him fall afleep all o'er. 

She figh’d, and could endure no more, 

But ftarting up, Ihe faid, 

(jch virtue fliall rewarded be t • 

}foT this thy dull fidelity, 

rU truA you with my flocks, not me, 

Purfue thy grazing trade; 

t Sir David Colyear, late Sari of Portmore. 


‘ » 

Go, milk thy goats, and fliear thy (heep, 

And watch all night thy flocks to keep; 

Thou flialt no more be lull’d afleep 
Byrne miAaken maid. 

- -- 

THE ANTIQUATED COQUET. 

A SATiaa ON A LADT oriatLANS ||« 

• 

PiiTLUS, if you will not agree. 

To give me back my liberty; 

In fpite of you, I muA regain 
My lofs of time, and break yolir chun. 

You were miAaken, if you thought 
I was fo grofbly to be caught; 

Or that I was fb blindly bred, 

As not tti be in woman read. 

Perhaps you took me for a fool, 

Delign'd alone your fei’s tool; 

Nay, yo\i might think fo mad a thing, 

That, with a little faAiioning, 

I might in time, for yobr dear fake. 

That monAer call'd a huA>and make: 

Perhaps I might, had 1 not found 
One darling vice in you abound; 

A vice to me, which e'er will prove 
An antidote to baniAi love. 

O! 1 could better bear an old. 

Ugly, difeas’d, mir-fliapen fcold, 

Or one who games, nr wilt be drunk, 

A fool, a fpendthrift, bawd, or punk, 

Than one at all who wildly flies. 

And, with foft, afleing, giving eyes. 

And thoufand other wanton arts. 

So meanly trades in begging hearts. 

How might fuch won^ous charms perples, 
Give chains, or death, to all our fez, 

Did Aie not fo unwifely fet. 

For every fluttering fool her net! 

So poorly proud of vulgar praife. 

Her very look her thoughts betrays; 

She never Aay<t till wc begin, 

But beckons us herfelf to fin. 

Ere we can alk, fhc cries confent. 

So quick her yielding looks are Tent, 

They hope forcAal, and cv'n dHxrc prevent. 
But Natures turn'd when women woo, 

We hate in them what we Aiould do; 
Defire’s afleepj and cannot wake, 

When women fuch advances make ; 

Both time and charms thus Phyllis waAes, 
Since each muA fUrfeit ere he tailes. 

Nothing efcapes het wandering eyes. 

No one (he thinks ton mean a prize; 

Ev’n Lynch 5 * the lag of human kind, 
NeareA to brutes of God delign'd, 

May boaA the fmiles of this coquet. 

As much as any man of wit. 

The figns hang thinifer in tlic Strand, 

The Dutch fcaxce more infeA the land, 

0 Supyofed tn be of the name of CUsArasiT. 

1 4 nosorloui debauchee. 


THE WOlks OP DORSET 
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Thou^^h Egypt’s locufts they outvie, 

In number and voracity. 

Whores arc not half fo plenty found, 

In play^houfc, or that hallow’d ground 
Of femplc-walks, or Whctftouc’s park ; 
CarelTes lefs abound in Spark f. 

I'hen^with kind loooks for all who come, 
At bawdy houfe, the Drawing-room: 

in vain fhe throws her darts, 

They hit, but cannot hurt our hearts: 

Age has cnervM her charms fo much, 

That fcarlefs all her eyes approacli; 

Fvh her autumnal face degrades 
^ith “ Kevereiid Mother of the Maids 
But *tis ili-iiatur’d to run on, 

Forgetting what her charms have done; 
To 'I'cagueland we this beauty mvc, 
•Teagueland herearlieft charms did know: 
1 ‘here firft*hcr tyrant beauties^ieign'd; 
Where’er Ihe look’d, ftic con<|ucft gain'd. 
No heart the glances couM repel. 

The Teagues in (hoals before her fell; * 

And trotting hogs was all the art, 

The found had left to fave his heart. 

She kill'd fo fall, by my falvation, 

She near difpcopled half the nation : 
Though ihe, good foul, to fave, took care 
All, ail (he could from fad dcfpair. 

From thence fhe thither came to prove 
If yet her charms could kindle love : 

But ah! it was too late to try, 

For Spring was gone, and Winter nigh : 
Yet though her eyes fuch conquefts ma<le, 
That they were ihunu'd, or tlfc obey’d, 
Vet now her charms arc fo decay'd. 

She thanks each coxcomb that will deign 
To praif-? her face, and wear her chain. 

So feme old fcluier, who had done 
Wonuer-t in youth, and battles won, 

When feeble years hU flrcngth depofc, 
I'hat he too weak to vanquifli grows, 
With mangled face and wooden leg, 
Reduc’d about for alms to beg, 

O’erjoy’d, a thoufand thanks beftows 
On him who but a farthing thrown. 

A 


SONG TO CHLORIS, 

FROM THE 

'• ULJNV archer:' 

1. 

Ah 1 Chloris, ’tistime to difarm your blight eyes, 
lay by thofe terrible glances; 

. We live in an age that’s more civil and wife, 
Thau to follow the rules of romances. 

It. 

When once your round bubbles begin but to pour. 
They'll allow you no long time of courting; 
'And you'll find it a very hard talk to hold out; 
Fur all maidens are mortal at fourteen. 

• Etiaahcth 9park, a noted courteaan. 

Vot. VI. 
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Metuinks the poor town has been troubled too 
long. 

With Phyllis and Chloris in every fong, 

By fools, who at once had both luve and dcfpair. 
And will never leave calling them cruel and fair; 
Which jiiftly provokes me in rhyme to exprefa 
I'hc truth chat 1 know of bomiy Black Befs* 

II. 

This Bel’s of my heart, this Bcfi of roy foul, 
lias a Ikin white as milk, and hair as black as a 
coal; 

She’s plump, yet with eafe you may fpan round 
her wuilf, [brac’d : 

But her round fwclling thighs can fcarce be em« 
Her belly is loft, not a woid of the reft: 

Bat 1 know what I think, when I drink to the bcft> 

III. 

The plowman and ’fquirc, the arrantcr clown, 

I At iionic flie fubdued in her poragun guwn; 

But now fhe adorns both the boxes and pit, ' 

And the prouduft town gallants are forc'd to 
fubmit; 

All hearts fall a leaping wherever fhe comes, 

And beat day and night, like uiy Lord Craven's 
drums. 

IV. 

1 dare not permit her to come to Wliitehall, 

For fhe’d outfliine the ladies,paint,jewels,and all: 
If a lord ihould but whifper his love in the crowd, 
She’d fell him a bargain, and laugh out aloud : 
Then the Queen, overhearing what Betty did fay, 
Would fend Mr. Roper to take her away. 

But CO thofe that have had my dear Befs in their 
arms. 

She's gentle, and knows how to foftendier charms; 
And to every beauty can add a new grace. 

Having learn'd how to lifp, and to tripin her 

, pace i 

And witli head on one fide, and a lauguifhing eye, 
.To kill us by looking os if the would die. 


SONG. ' . 

I. 

Mat the ambitious ever find 
Succefs in crowds and nolfe ; 

While gentle love does fill my nitad 
With filent teal joys I 

IX. 

May knaves and fools grow rich and great, 
And the world think them wife, 

Wliile I lie dying at her feet. 

And all the world defpife. 

iix? 

Let conquering kings new triumphs raife. 
And melt In court delights; 

Her eyes can give much brighter days, 

. Her arms much fefter oighu. 

Kk 



SU works 

‘ A FRENCH SONG PARAPHRASED 

% 

|n grey hair'd Cxlta*i wither'd arms 
A» Rfighty Lewis Uy, 

She cry'd, If I have any charms. 

My dearcft, let's away. 

For you, my Love, is all my fear! 

Hark how the drums do rattle* 

Alas, Sir! what /hould you do ht:e 
In dreadfot day of b^tle ? 

Let Uttle Orange flay and flghtd 
' For danger's his dtverflon; 

The wife will think you in the right, 

■ Net to etpofe your perfoo: 

Kor res your thoughts how to repair 
The rains of your glory; 

IToo blight to leave ib mean a care 
Tb thofe who pen your ftory. 

Are not Boileau and ComcilU p^id 
For panegyric writing ? 

They know bow heroes may he made, 

Without the help of fighting. 

a 

When foes too faucily approach, 

*Tis heft to leave them fairly : 

Put fix good horfes to your poach. 

And carry jne to ^arJy. 

3 ^ct Boufleps, to fecure your fame, 

Go take fome town or buy it; 

Whilft you, great Sir, at M6tre Dame, 

' Te Deum fiog in quiet. 


SONG. 

< t 

Phtllis, the faireft of Love's foes. 

Though fiercer than a dragon, 

Phyllb, that fcom'd the powder'd beaux, 
What has (he nowtu br^g on ? 

$0 long flic kept her legs fo clofe, 

Till they had fcarce a rag on. 

Compell'd through want, this wretched maid 
Did fad complaints begin'; ' 

Which furly Strephon hearing, faid, 

It was both fliamc and fin. 

To pity fuch a lazy iade. 

As will neithef play nor fpin. 

• # 


SONG. 

• 

Dosinda's rparkliog wit and eyes, 

United, caft too fierce a iight,- 
Which blazes high, hut quickly diet. 

Pains not the heart, but hurts the fight, 

r . 

Love if a calmer gentler joy» 

' Smooch are his looks, and foft his pace; 
er Cupid is a bUckguird boy, 

That runs his Unh fuU in your face. 


OF DORSET. 

SONG. 

SvLViA, methinks you are unfit 
For your great lord's embrace; 

For though w*e all allow you wit. 

We can't a haiidfome face, 

» * 

Then where's the pleafure, where's the good^ 
Of fpending time and coil f ' ' ' 

For if your wit be n't underflood. 

Your keeper's blifs is loft. 


SONG. 

1. 

PHTtLis, for fliame, let us improve 
A choufand different ways, 

Thofe few ihort fnatch'd by low^ 

Froin many tedious days. 

11 . 

If you want courage to defjpife 
The cenfure of the grave. 

Though Love's a tyrant in your eyos, 
Your heart is but a (lave. 

III. 

My love is full of noble pride, 

Nor can it e'er fubmit, * 

To let thaf fop, Difcretion,ri 4 o 
la triumph over it, 

iv. 

Falfc friends I htve, as well as you. 

Who daily couofel me 

Fame and ambition to purfue. 

And leave ofi' loving thee. 

V. 

But when the lead regard I fliew 
To fools who thus advife, 

1 he dull enough to grow 
Moll mil'erably wife I 


SONG. 

1 . 

CoarnoN beneath a willow. 

By a murmuring current laid, 

Hb atin reclin'd, the lover's ptilnw. 
Thus addrefs’d the charming maid. 

II. 

O * my Sacharifla, tell. 

How could nature take delight 

That a heart lb hard fliould dwell 
In a frame fo foft and white. 

III. 

Could you feel but half the aaguifli. 
Half the tortures that I bear. 

How for you I daily Ungtiifli, 

You'd tie kind, as you ire fair. 

IV. 

See the fire that in me reigns, 

O ! behold a burning man; 

Think I feel my dying patoS, 

And be cruel if you can. 

V. 

With her conquefl pleis'd, the dame 
Cry'd, with an infulting look, 

Yes, 1 fain would quench your flame; 
She fpokcy and jointed to the brook. 
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THE LIFE OF STEP NET. 


Gcorcx Stbpnct, defcended of the family of the Stepneyt of Peudegraff, in PembrokeihlrCi 
was born m Weftminfter, in the year 1663. father's condition or fortune nothing U known. 

He was educated at Wcftminller fchool, from whence he was removed to Trinity College, Cam¬ 
bridge, in 1682 : and he took his Maflet's degree in i(8p. 

At college he continued a friendftiip, begun at fchool, with Charles Montague, £fq., after¬ 
wards Earl of Halifax, to whofe perfooal kindnefs he was chiefly indebted for the preferment he 
afterwards enjoyed. 

They came to London together, and are faid to have been introduced into public life by the 
Earl of Dorfee. 

At this time, he was perhaps attached to the Tory interefl; for one of the firft poems he wrote 
was an addrefs to King James, on his Acceflion to the Throne; in which, with little poetry or pro¬ 
priety, he compares that monarch to Hercules. 

Soon after the Acceflion of King James, when Monmouth's Rebellion broke out, the Univerfity 
of Cambridge thought proper to bum the pidure of chat rafli prince, who had been their ChanceU 
lor. On this occaflon, Stepney wrote Colne good verfes, in aofwcr to this ^ueftion : 

« ■■■ ' Sed quid 

Turba Remi ^ fcquitur fortunam, ut femper, et odit damnatos." ^ 

At the Revolution, he embraced the Whig intereft ; and his qualifications recommended kirn to 
many foreign employments in the reign of Kiilg William, and the fuccceding reign. 

In 1692, he was fent Envoy to the Ele^or of Brradenburg; in 1693, to the Imperial Courts 
in 1694, to the Eledlor of Saxony; in 1696, to the EleAors of Mentz and Cologne, and the Con- 
grefi of Frankfort; in X698, a fecond time to Brandenburg; in 2699, to the King of Poland; ia 
1701, again to the Emperor ; and, in 1706, to the States General. 

He was very fuccef^ul in his negotiation^ which occafioned bis conftant employment in the moft 
weighty affairs of that time. 

His life was bufy, and not long. He died at CheUea in 1707, in the 44th year of his age, and 
was buried in Weftminfler Abbey. 

This is all that is known of Stepney ; a man who wanted not wifdom as a lUtefman, nor ele¬ 
gance as a poet; but whofe public honours feem to have been more owing to bis political conncc- 
,-MbnB, than to his merit as a writer. 

His profe writings confift of fome o cca fi on a l poEdcal trade; paxticularly, jfm SJ’ay on tbo frefn$ 
Jnter^ ^ StiglamJt 1701; and Tbt Fnett^ingt ^ tU Hnyfi of Cmmoiu in 1667, ufon ibt JFrnuB 
JCnfs Pngrifi in Plandertt printed in the Colledion of Tradsi called Lord Somers's CoUcdion. 

His poems, which are not very hmg, nor are the fabjeds upon which they are written very coii« 
fldetable, were printed among the Tforks of the Minor Poetsi in % volumes, zimo,x749. 
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518 THS LIPB OF STEPNEY. 

He ■pparaitly, however, profefled himrelf a poet, and came forward, among oUicrs, with bis 
VerliM on public occaflooi., particularly m the Death of ^een Maryg a fubje^ which require<i 
more elegiac tenderoefa than is to be found in his performance. 

His name, alTo, appears among thofe of the other wits in the Verfion of Juvenal, to whici) be 
cmtribnted a tranflatimi of the Eighth S«/irr, executed with a freedom obfervable in the v^fion of 
his tflbeiate^ and a negledi: of his author which is not compenfated by beluties of his own. 

" In his original poems.’* fays Dr. Johnfbn, ** now and then a happy line may perhaps be found, 
and now and then a ftioit compofition may give pleafure; but there is, in the whole, little eithci 
the grace of wit, or the rigour of nature.” 

His charafter is given in the following Epitaph, ioferibed on the pedelUl of a monument ercdlcd 
to hit memory in WoibnioEer Abbey. 

H. S. E. 

Gioacius STEPNeius, Armiger, 

Vir, 

Ob Ingenil acumen. 

Litcrarum Scientiam. 

Morum Suavitatem, 

Rerum ufum, 

.Vlrorum AmpUffimorum CoDfucttidioem 
Linguz. Styli, ac Vitx Elegantiam, 

Prseclara oificia cum Britannis turn Europs 

Prseftita, 

Sua estate multum celcbratos. 

Apud poftcros i'emper celebrandus; 

Piurimas Legationos obiit 
Ea Fide. Biligentia, ac Felicitate. 

Ut Auguiliillmonim Priucipum 
Gulielmi et Ann» 

.Spem in illo repofuam 
Nunquam fefellerit. 

Haud raro fuperaverit 
Poll ](mgum heno^vm Curfum 
Breri Tc:\)por b fpario confc<2um. 

Cum Natura: parunk, Earns fatis vixerat 
Animam ad altloia afpirantem pUcide effiavit. 

Oh the Eefi IJaad. 

C. S, 

Ex Equeftri famiUa Stepneiorum 
De Pendegrafl, in Comitacu 
Pembrochiend oriundut. 

Weftmopafterii natus eft, A. D. 1633. 

Elcftus in Collegium 
SaoAi Petri Wcftznonaft. A. 1676. 

Saudi Trinitatis Cantab. 168a. 

ConfiUariorum quibus Commercii 
Cura CommiiTa ell xbpy. 

Cbelfeis mojtuui, et comltante 
htagna Procenim 
Frequentia, hue cUtus, 1707. 



POEMS. 



OU THB UARRiACB Of- ^ 

OEORGE PRtNCE OE CENMARK, 

AND THC 

LADY ANNEf. 

fliRCUMvoLANTUM bUnda Cupidinum 
Hue Mater axes ile<^ar eburneosg 
Dum fxvicotis flagra dextrs 
Chaonix roctuant Columbx. 

Scu, ne jugales heu! nimium pigros 
Damnent Amantes, ocibs, ocius 
Impelle currum fortiori 
Reniigio vglitaos Olorum. 

JuntHum marinx Pelea Conjugi* 
benique juudtum Cyprida Troicoi 
Delira oe jadtet vctuflas, 

Coonubio iupuata noftro: 

tlluftriori ftenimate regiam 
X)iubit aulam nobilior Parens; 

Virtute et ^iiean Nepoics, 

Viribtts ec fupcrect Achillcm. 

Qoin bclUcolk gloria Cifubrix, 

Nunc invidendx fpei; decus Aoglix, 

In, horror, et ▼ifkus minaces 
In Domiox' tumuletitur olnit. 

CeiTate Uties; (picula, machinx 
pormite lethi; Ubret et uiucvi» 

Yrxbeac puellx quai ocelli, . 

Aimigcr innocuui fagittas I 

Quim dulce vultu virgii^o ru^t 
Pandora! (^uantuna, dam iubet> alUcU 1 ) 

f From tbe *■ Hypicucai GantaMgUfifii* Cafitabrt* 
•! gue, idbj.** 


Tacctqtrc, led oarrant viclflitn 
Eummi luminibut calorcs. 

LiquilTet Evan Gnofida, florldam 
Tu, Phsbe, Daphuen banc peteres magU 
Nec non Tonantis pluma mendax, 
Cornua feu tegerent amores. 

Lacxna nunquam damna modeftix 
Tuliifet, fdx fi puer hue vagus 
Err^fet, ardentes videret 
Funere tergemino penates* 

Flammafquc vilet crederet Hit. 

Mercede tali quis ftadiam piger 
Fatale vitet f quis timeret 
Ocnomai fremitum requentis f 

Te prxda nuUo parta pericu'o, 

Te gaza nullis empta laboribua 
ExpedUt ultr6 : fata, Princeps, 

Hxc uicritis ftatu^re tantis. 

^tas ut aptifi verpet amoribus, 

Blando fideles niurmurc turturesi 
Nexuque vites arftiori, et 
Uafiolis fuperate conchas* 

Cum dextra CocU prodiga Carolom 
Omarit omni dota> Britaooix 
Oblita, et hxredii futuri, 

Nec dedcrit fimUern aut iecimduci; 

I'e, fpea nientis fauftior impeil, 

Momen beabit patris anubile, 

Hcrou illuilret datunuo, 

Qui dTM W*”*" moderentur orboDW’ 

.InAuis Parent! laudibus xmolus 
i Affurgat, apflba diffimulans breves: 

Patris decorem mas vereodum, 

Matris et Ci refertnt Puell^' 
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THE WORKS OF STEPNEY. 


TO KING JAMES II. 

Vfin hU Accrjfion to the *Tbrons^ l 684 - 5 « 

As vigors lofc the trouble they fuftam 
In greater trophies >Mrhich the triumphs gain; 

And martyrs, when the joyful crown given, 
Forget the pain by which they purchas’d heaven : 
So, Tvhen the Pheenix of our empire dy’d, 

And with a greater heir the empty throne ilipply’d, 
Your glory difliputes our itiournlul dtw, 

And turns our grief for Charles to joy K‘r you. 
MyUcriouH V^te, ,wh< ic one decree could prove ' 
Ihc high extreme of ciuclry and love ' 

Nlay then n»» flight of a bufphLmlng Mufc 
Thofe wife rcfolvcs of Providence actiife. 

Which eas'd our ^Vtlas of his glorious weight. 
Since ftrongcr Hercules fupports the llatc. 
HnglantI no more ilull penfivc thoughts employ 
On him ihe 'as loit; but him Ihe hus, enjoy. 

So Ariadne, when her lover fled. 

And Bacchus honour'd the dcTrrted bed, 

Ceas'd with her tears to raife the fwelling flood, 
Forgot her 'I'bcfeus, and embrac’d the god. 


The heads, left !ic get ali the profit I* himfeif, 

Too greedy of lionour, too lavifli of pcli. 

This motion deny, and voce that Tite Tillet 
Should gather from each noble doAor a billet. 

The kiiidticfs was common, and fo they'd return 
it; 

The gift was to all, all therefore would burn it t 
I'hus joining their flocks for a bonfire together. 
As they club for a cheefr in the parifli of Chedder, 
Confufedly crowd on the fophs and the dodloc^. 
The hangman, the towufnicn, their wives, and 
the prodlors; 

A\'hile the troops from each part of the countries 
ill ale 

Come to quaff his confufion in bumpers of flale : 
But Rofalin, never unkind to a Duke, 

Does by her abreiice their folly rebuke, 

The tender creature could not fee his fate, 

With whom flic *ad danc’d a minuet fo late. 

'Phe heads, who never could hope for ftch frame?. 
Out of envy condemn'd fixfcore pounds to the 
flames; 

Then his-iir was too proud, and his features amifs, 
As if being a traitor had alter’d his phiz : 

So the rabble of Rome, whofe favour ne'er fettles, 
MeU down their Sejanus to pots and biaU kettles* 


0i» the Um^^rrfity of Camb}(dgc t hurmn^ tlr Dule uf 
J^ont?ioutb*t J*t6tute. ] 68j, ti>ho 'ivaf Jormerly their 
Chancellor.Anftver to (his 

** . Sed quid 

Turba Remi f fcquitur fortunani, ut femper, 

•’ ct odit 

** Pamnatos—— ” 


AN KPISTLE TO 

CHARLES MONTAGUE, Esq. 
Afterwards Earl of Halifax. 


Oh hit Majijiy*s / oyage to Holland, 


Yas, fickle Cambridge, Perkins frnnd this true 
Both from your rabble and yrur dodli>r'> too, 

With what applaufe you once receiv’d hiii grace, 
And begg’d ,1 copy of his godlike face; 

But when the fage Vice-Chancellor was furc 
The original in limbo lay fecure. 

As greaiiy as himfeif he finds a liAor, 

To vent his loyal malice on the pidlurc. 

The beadle's wife endeavours all Ihe can 
To (avc the image of the tali young man, 

Which flie fo oft when pregnant did embrace. 
That with ftroiig thoughts flic might improve her 
race; 

But all in vain, fince the wife houfi: confpirc 
To damn the canvas traitor to the lire, 
jLeft it, like bones of Scanderbeg, indte 
Scythe-men next harveft to renew the fight: 

Then in comes mayor Eagle, and does gravely 
alledge, 

He'll fubferibr, if he can, for a bundle of Sedge; 
But the man of Clare-hall that proffer refufes, 
’Snigs he'll’be beholden to none but the Mufes; 
And orders ten porters to bring the dufl reams 
On the death ii good Charles, and crowning of 
James; . * [fluff 

And fwears he will borrow of (he Provofl more 
^ On the marriage of Anne, if tlut be n't enough. 


Sir, 

Since you oft invite me to renew 
Art 1 've either lofl, or never knew, 

Pleas’d my paft follies kindly to commend. 

And fondly lofe the critic in the friend; 

Though my warm youth untimely be decay'd. 
From grave to dull iufenfibly betray'd, 
ril comradidl the humour of the times, 

Inclin’d to bufinefs, and averfe to thymes, 

And to obey the man I lore, in fpite 

Of the world's genius and my own, Pll write. 

But think not that 1 vainly do alpire 
To rival what I only would admire,* 

The heat and beauty of your manly thought, 

And force like that with which your hero fought; 
Like Samfon's riddle is that powerful fong, ’ 
Sweet as the honey, as the lion flroiig; 

The colours there fo artfully are laid, 

They fear no luftre, and they want do (hade, < 
But (hall of writing a juft model give. 

While Boyne (hall flow, and M^Uiam’s glory live. 

Yet fince his every may well iofufe 
Some happy rapture in the humblefl Mufe, 

'1 hough mine defpain to reach the wondroui*^ 
height, 

’ She prunes her pinions, eager of the flight; 

The King’a the theme, and I've a fubjedt's right. 



POE 

When William’s deeds, and refcued Earope's jop, 
Do every tongue and every pen employ, 

*Tis to think treafon fure, to (hew no zeal, 

;And not to write, is almoft to rebel. 

Let Albion then forgive her meanell fon, 

^Who Voold continue what her beft begun ; 

Who, leaving conquers and the pomp of war, 
Would fing the pious King's divided care; 

How eagerly he flew, when Europe's fate 
^i^Ufor the feed of future a&ions wait; 

An*d how two nations did with tranfport boaft, 
Which was beldv'd, and lov'd the viclor moft ■ 
How joyful Belgia gratefully prepar'd 
Tntphies and vows for her returning lord; 

How the fair ifle with rival pailions drove; 

How by her forrow ihe ezprefs'd her love. 

When he withdrew from what his arm had freed; 
And how flie blefs’d his way, yet flgh'd, and 
faid : 

Is it decreed my hero ne’er (hall red, 

Ne’er be of me, and 1 of him poiTeL'd ? 

Scarce had 1 met his virtue with my throne, 

By right, by merit, and by arms his ownt 
But Ireland's freedom, and the war’s alarms, 

Ctill'd him from me and his Maria's charms, 

O generous prince, too prodigally kind! "J 

Can the diilufive g'.cdncfs of your mind > 

Be ill no bounds, but of the world confln’d ? j 
Should rinluiig nations Cummon you away, 

Maria’s love might juflify your day. 

Imperlcflly the many vows are paid. 

Which for your fafety to the Gods were made, 
While on the Boyne they labour’d to out-do 
Vour zeal for Alliion by their care for you; 

When, too impatimt of a glorious cafe, 

You tempt new dangers on the winter fcas. 

'I'hi; Belgic date has reded long fecurc 
Within the circle of thy guardian powder; 

Rear’d by thy care, that noble lien, grown 
Mature in drength, can range the woods alone; 
When CO iiiy arms they did die Prince rclign, 

1 biefs'd tile change, and thought him wholly 
mine; 

Conceiv’d hmg hopes (jointly fhould obey 
Hia driingcr, and Maria's gentle fway : 

He fierce as thunder, ihe as lightning bright; 

One niy defence, and t'other my delight: 

Yet go>—where lioiiour calls the hero, go: 

Nur let your eyes behold how mine do flow; 

Go meet your country’s joy, your virtue’s due; 
Receive their triumphs,* and prepare for new ; 
Enlarge my eiupiie, and let France afford 
The next large hurvcll to thy profperous fwords 
Again in Crcfcy let my arms be rear'd. 

And o'er the continent Britannia fear'd: 

While under Mary's tutelary care. 

Far from the danger, or the noife of war, 

III honourable pleafure I poflefs 
The fpoils of couquefl, and the charms of peace. 
As the great lamp by which the globe is blefs'd, 
Conflaot in toil, and ignorant of reft, 

Through dificrent regions does his courfe purfqe, 
*AQd*lcave8 one world but to revive a new; 

, While, by a pleafing change, the Queen of Night 
• flelieves his luftre with a milder light: 
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So when your beams do diftant nations cheer. 

The paruier of your crown fhall mount the 
fphere, 

Able alutic my empire to ftiftain, 

And carry on the glories of thy reign— * 

But why has fare maliciously decreed, 

That greateft bleflings mull by turns fuceeed ? 

Here ihe relented, and would urge his flay 
By all that fondnef* and that grief could fay; 

But fuon did her prefaging thoughts employ 
On feedes of triumphs and returning joy. 

Thus, like the tide, while her unconftant brenft 
Was iwcH’d with rapture, hy dcfpair deprefs'd, 
Fate call'd; the hero muft his way purfue, 

And her cries leflcn'd as the fliorc withdrew. 

The'winds were filent, and the gentle maia 
Bore an aufpicious omen of his reign; 

When Neptune, owning whom thofe fees obey, 
Nodded, and hade the cheerful Tritons play. 

Karh chofe a difTerent fubjctft for their lays, 

But Orange was the burden of their praife : 

Some in their ftrains up to the fountain ran, 
from whence this llream of virtue firft began : 
Others chofe heroes ot a later date, 

And fang the * founder of the neighbouring ftate; 
How daringly he tyranny withftood, 

And feal’d his country's freedom with his blood; 
'J'hen to the two illuftrious f brethren came. 

The glorious rivals of their father's fam^; 

And to the || youth, whole pregnant hopes out¬ 
ran 

The fteps of time, and early fhew'd the man; 

For whofe alliance munarchs did contend. 

And gave a daughter to feciire a friend. 

But as hy Nature's law the Phuenix dies. 

That irom its iirii a nobler bird may rife; 

So fate ordain’d the § parent foon fhould fet, 

To make the glories of his heir complete. 

At William’s name each fill'd his vocal Ihell, 
And on the happy found rejoic’d to dwell: 

Some fung his birth, and how difcemltig Fate 
S.avM infant Virtue againft powerful Ha:c; 

Of poifonous fnakes by young AJcides quell’d, 
.And palms that fpre^ the more, the more with¬ 
held. 

Some fling ScnclTe, and early wonders done 
By the bold youth, hlmfelf a war alone; 

And how his firmer courage did oppolc “y 

His country's foreign and inteftine foes; C 

The lion he, who held their arrows clofc. 3 
Others fang Perfeus, and the injur'd maid, 
Redeem'd by the wing'd warrior's tioidy aid; 

Or in myfterious numbers did unfold 
Sad modem truths wrapt up in tales of old ; 

How Saturn, fluik’d with arbitrary power, 
Deflgn'd his lawful ilTue to devour; 

But Jove, referv’d for better fate, withftood 
The black contrivance of the doating god; 

With arms he came, his guilty father fled, 

'Twas Italy fecui'd his frighted head, 

And by his flight reiign'd his empty throne 
And triple edipire to his worthier ion. 

• wnUam. f Maurice and Henry* 

II WliUam* . ( lames II. 

• 
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Hien in ooe note tbeie artful force they join, 
Eager to reach the viAor and the Boyne: 

Hour on the wondering bank the hero ftoodi 
jLaviflUy bold, and defperately good: 

TiU*Fate, defigning to convince the brave 
That they can dare no more than Heaven can fave, 
JLet death approach, and yet withheld the fiiug, 
Wounded the man, diftinguiihing the King. 

They had enlac'd, but found the Brain too 
Brong, 

And in foft notea allay'd the bolder fong; 

Flow, gentle Boyne, they cry'd, and round thy 

bed 

For ever may vi^oriout wreaths be fpread; 

Mo more may travellers defire to know 
Where Simois and Granicus did flow; 

Kor Rubicon, a poor forgotten dream, 

Be or the foldier's rant, or poet’s theme : 

All waters diall unite their fame in thee, 

Loft in thy waves, as thoTe are in the fea. 

They breath'd afrefli, unwilling to give o'er, 
And b^g'd thick mifts long to conceal the ftiore: 
Smooth was the liquid plain ( the lleeping wind 
More to the fea, than to its mifter kind. 

Detain'd a treafure, which we value more 
Than all the deep e'er bid, or waters bore. 

But he, with a fuperior genius born, (fcorn: 
'Treats chance with infolence, and death with 
Darknefs and ice in vain obftrudl his way; 
JHoiland is near, and nature muft obey ^ 

Charg'd with our hopes the boat fccurely rode, 
For Ctefar and his fortune were the load. 

With eager tranfport Belgia met her fon, 

Yet trembling for the danger he had run; 

Till, certain of her joy, fhe bow'd her head, 
Conftfs'd her Lord, blels'd h» return, and fsid: 

If paflion by long abfence does improve, 

And makes that rapture, which before was love, 
Think on my old, my intermitted blifs. 

And by my former plcafure meafure tliis: 

Kor by thtfe feeble pillars which I raife, 

Unequal to fuftain the hero's praife : 

Too faint the colours, and too mean the art, 

To reprefent your glories, or my heart: 

U'hefe humble emblems are defigu'd to Ihew, 

Not how wc would reward, but what we owe. 
Here from your childhood cake a ihori review, 
How Holland's h^pinefs advanc'd with you; 
How her ftout vvlfel did in triumph ride, 

And mock'd her ftorms, while Orange was her 
guide. 

What fioce has been our fate—I need not fay, 

111 fuiting with the bleflings of the day, 

Our better fortune with our Prince was gone, 
Conqueft was only there where he led on. 

Like the Palladium, wherefoc cr you go, 

You turn all death and danger on the foe. 

In you we but too iadly underftood, 

How angels have their fpheres of doing good; 
Fife the fame foul which did our croups pofTefs, 
And crown'd their daring coprage with fuccefs, 
Had uught our fleet to triumph o'ef the main, 
And Fieurus had been ftill a guiltlefi plain. 

Whitt pity *tts, ye Gods! an arm and mind 
Liki yours ihould be to time and place condu'd! 


But thy return fball fix our kiodef fate; 

For thee our councils, thee our armies wait i 
Difeording princes fliail with thee combine. 

And centre all their interefti in thine; 

Proud of thy friendlhip, fball forego their fway 
As Rome her great Didator did obey; * 

And all united make a Gordian knot, . 

Which seuber craft fball loofe, nor force fhall cut. 


ON THE LATE HORRID CONSPIRACY. 

The * youth whofe fortune the vaft globe obey'd, 
Finding his f royal enemy betray'd, 

And in his chariot by y vile hands oppreTs'd, 

With noble pity and juft rage pblTefs’d, 

Wept at hts fall from fo fubiime a fiate, 

And by the traitor's death reveng'd the fate 
Of majefty ptofan'd-^fo aded too ** 

The generous C«far, when the Roman knew 
A $ coward kifig had treacheroofly ftain, 

^ Whohi fcarce he foil’d on the Pharfallan plain; 
The doom of his fam'd rival be bemoan'd, 

And the bafe author of the crime dethron'd. 

Such were the virtuous maxims of the great. 

Free from the fervHc arts of barbatous hate; 

They knew no ftie but in the open field, 

And to their caufe and to the gods appeal'd. 

So William ads—and if his rivals dare 
Difpute his reign by arms, he’ll meet them there. 
Where Jove, as once on Ida, holds the fcale, 

And lets the good, the juft, and brave, prevaik 




TO THE EARL OF CARLISLE', 

Upon the Death of hit Son before Laxemhurgh. 

Hk's gone! and was it then by your decree, 

Ye envious powers, that we fhould only fee & 
This copy of your own divinity f > 

Or thought ye it AirpafCng human ftate, 

To have a blcfling lafting as 'twat great ? 

Your cruel fleiU you better ne'er had fhewn, 

Since you fo foon defign'd him all your own. 

Such foftering favours to the damn'd are given. 
When, to increafe their hcU, you fhew them hea* 
ven. 

Was it too godlike, he Ihould long inherit 
At once his father's and his uncle’s fpirit ? 

Yet as much beauty, and as calm a breaft, 

As the mild dame whofe teeming womb he blefh 
H' had all the favours Frovidence could give. 
Except its own prerogative, to live; • 

Referv’d in pleafures, and in dangers bold, 
Youthful in aSion, and in Mdence old: 

His humble greatnefr, and fubmUfive fiate, 

Made his life full of wonder, as hts fate; 

One, who, to all the heights of learning bred,* 
Read books and men, and pradis'd what hcir^.* 


• Alexander, 
( i’LO.'ctn). 


•t Dirlus. 

1 roxnpey. 


1] Bofibs. 
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Round the wide globe fcarce did the buly fun 
With greater hafte and greater luftre run. 

True gallantry and gran^ur he defcry'd, 

From the French fopperiei, and German pride $ 
And Jike the iudufthout bee, where'er he flew, 

^ Gather'd the fweeta which on fweet blo 0 bma 
grew. 

Babel!ft confuted fpeechea on his tongue 
With a fweet harmony and concord hung. 

* A^Are countriei than for Homer did conteft 
Do ftrive who moft were by his prrfence bleft. 

Nor did his wifdom damp his martial fire; 

Minerva both her portions did infpire, 

Ufe of the warlike bow and peacenil lyre. 

So Czfar doubly triumph'd when he wrote. 
Shewing like wit, as valour when he fought. 

If God, as Plato taught, example takes 
From his own works, and fouls by patterns makes, 
Mach of hitnfclf in him he did unfold. 

And cad tlfem in his darling Sidney's mold, 

Of too refin'd a fubftance to be old. 

Both did alike difdain an hero's rage 
Should come like an inheritance by age. * 
Ambitioufly did both confpire to twUE 
Bays with the ivy, with their temples kift : 
Scorning to wait the flow advance of time, 

Both fell like early blofloms in their prime, 

By blind events, and Providence's crime. 

Yet both, like Codrus, o'er their yielding foe, 
Obtain'd the conquefl, in their overthrow ; 

And longer life do purchaie by their death. 

Id fame completing what they want in breath. 

Oh! had kind Fate flretch'd the contrat^ed fpaa 
To the full glories of a perfedk man. 

And, as he grew, could every rolling year 
A new addition to our wonder bear, 

H* had paid to his illuftrious line that flock 
Of ancient honour, wliich from thence he took. 

But oh! 

So hafly fruits, and too ambifious flowery 
Scorning the midwifery of ripaiiug ihowers, 

In fpUe of frofls, fpnng from th* unwilling earth, 
But find a nip untimely as their birth : 

Abortive ifliies fo delude the womb, 

And fcarce have being, ere they want a tomb. 

Forgive, my Lord, the Mufc that does alpire 
With a new breath to fan your raging fire; 

Who each officious and unffiilful found 
Can with frefli torture but enlarge the wound. 
Could I, with David, curfe the guilty plain, 

Where once more lov'd than Jonathan was flain; 

Or could 1 flights high as his merits raife, 

Clear as his virtue, dcathlcfs as his praife; 

None who, though laurels crown'd their aged 
head, 

Admir'd him living, and ador'd him dead, 

With more devotion Ihoiild enrol his name 
In the long-coofecrated lift of Fame. 

But, fince my artlefs and unhallow'd ftratn 
Will the high worth, it fliould commend, profane; 
Sifice I defpair my humble verfe Ibould prove 
^ Great as yolir lofs, or tender as your love; 

'My heart with fighiogs, and with tears mine 

Shall the defedk of writtes grief fupply. 
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A POEM, 

Jh^tated t9 the hleffed Memory her late ^rdeicys-^ 
Mujejly ^een Mary, * 

Oncx more, my Mufe,^we muft an altar raife;*^ 
May it prove i^ing as Maria's praife; 

And, the foog ended, be the fwau's thy doom. 
Reft ever filenr, as Maria's tomb. 

But whence (hall we begin 1 or wluiher fleer 1 
Her virtues like a perfed round appear, 

Where judgment lies in admiration loft. 

Not knowing which it Ihould diftingiiifti moft. 

Some angcL, fi om your own, deferibe her frame. 
For fure youv godlike beings arc the fame: 

All that was charming in the fairer kind. 

With manly feofe and refolutioo join'd; 

A mien compos'd of mildnefs and of flate, 

Not by conftraiiit or aftedlatioD gre.^t; 

But form'd by nature for fuprenic command. 

Like Kve juft moulded by the Maker's hand; 

Yet fuch her meekneis, as half-veil'd the thione, 

I.eft, being in too great a luftre flicwn, 

It might debar the fubjedl of accefs, 

And make her mercies and our comforts lefs. 

So Gods of old, defeending from tlicir fphere 
To vifit men, like mortals did appear; 

Left their coo awful prefence fliould affright 
Thofc whom they meant to blcfs and to delight* 
'i'hos to the noon of her high glory run. 

From her bright orb, diflulivc like the fun. 

She did her healing influence difplay. 

And cherifli'd all our nether world, that lay 
Within the circle of her radiant day; 

Reliev’d not only thofc who bounty fought. 

But gave imafk'd, and as (he gave forgot; 

Found modrft Want in her obfeure retreat, 

And courted timorous Virtue to be great. 

Ihe Churth, which William fav'd, was Mary's 
care, • 

Taught by her life, and guarded by her pray'r; 
What her devotions were, ye cherubs, tell. 

Who ever round the Icat of mercy dwell; 

For here ihc would nut have her goudnefs*) 
known, ( 

But you beheld how (he addrefs'd the throne, r 
And wonder’d at a zeal fu like your own. 3 
Since fhc was form’d, and lov’d, and pray'd like 
you, 

She Ihould, alas! have been immortal too. 

A mind fo gootl, in beauteous ftrength array’d, 
Affur'd our hopes the might be long obey'd; 

And we, with heighten'd reverence, might have 
feeij 

The hoary grandeur of an aged Queen, 

Who might, with William, jointly govern here. 
As that bright pair which rules tiie heavenly 
fphere. 

Grace and mild mercy beft in her were fhewn; 
In hmi the rougher virtues of the throne: 

Of Jullice flic* at liome the balance held; 

Abroad, Oppreffiou by his fvvord was quell'd • 

The generous lion, and the peaceful dove, 

The God cf bittl ;, and the Qneca of love. 
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Did in their happy nuptials well agree: 

JLike Mars, he Ird our arrtiiei* out; and fljc 
With fmi!es pn Tided n’er her native Tea. 

Such too thor meetings, is hen our Monarch 
** came, 

With launli Joaden, and immortal fame : 

Aft when the God on Haemus quits his arms, 
Softening his toils in Cythcrea’s charms: 

Then with what joy did Ihe the vi^or meet, 

And Jay the reins of empire at his feet! 

Wjth the fame temper as the * Latiao hind 
Was made Didlator, conquered, and refign’d : 

8 o Pallai from the dully field withdrew^ 

And, when imperial Jove appear’d in view, f 

Aefum’d her female arts, the fpindle and the T 
ilcw; J 

Forgot the feeptre (he fo well had fway’d, 

And, with that miJduel's Aie had rul'd, obey'd ; 
Fleas'd with the change, and unconcern'd asj 

Jove, / 

When in difguife he leaves his power above, C 
And drowns all other attributes in love. 3 

Such, mighty Sir, if yet the I'acred car 
Of Majefly in grief voiiehfafe to hear, 

Was the lov'd confort of thy crown and bed, 

Our joy while living, our defpair now dead. 

Yet though with Mary one fupportcr fall, 

Thy virtue can alone fuftain the i>aU. 

Of Sybil's books, that volume which remain'd. 
The perfe^ value of the whole retain'd. 

When in the (ieiy car Klijah fled, 

His fpirlt doubled on his partner's heed ; 
fio will thy people’s love, now Mary's gone, 

Unite both flreams, and flow on thee alone. 

The grateful friiate with one voice combine 
To breathe their forrows, and to comfort thine. 
By bringing to thy view how Europe’s fate 
Does on thy counfels and ihy courage wait: 

But, when the vaflnefs of thy grief they fee, 
They own *tis jiifl, and melt in tears with thee. 
Blufli n«t, great foul, thus to reveal thy 
woe; 

Sighs will have vent, aiid eyes too full o'erflow; 
Shed by degrees, th<y paU unfelt away. 

But raife a florm and deluge where they flay. 

The bravtft heroes have the foftefl mind; 

Their nature'*, like the Godt, to love inclin'd. 
Homer, who human pafltons nicely knew. 

When his illuftrious Grecian chief he drew, 
l.eft likcwifc in his foul one mortal part. 

Whence love and anguifli too might reach hts 
heart; 

For a loll miftrefs in defpair he fate. 

And let declining Troy flill flruggle with her fate: 
But when the partner of his cares lay dead, 
liikc a rous'd Hon from his tent he fled. 

Whole hecatombs of trembling Trojans flew. 

And mangled HeSor at his chaiiot drew. 

Still greater is thy lofs,—^be fuch thy rage. 
As conquer'd Gallia only may afluage. 

She who on earth fecur'd tbee by her prayer, 
Keturn'd to heaven, (hall prove thy*guardian an* 
gel there, 

Lnclttie^itntiut* 


And, hovering round tbee with her heavenly 
ihield, 

Unfeen proted thee in the doubtful field. 

Go then, by different paths to glory go, ' 

The church's both eftates with Mary (hew,, ( 

And while above (he triumphs, fight below.— j 
'Tis done—-our Monarch to the camp returns,— 
The Gallic armies fiy—their navy burns, . 

And earth and feas all bow at his command. 

And Europe owns her peace from his vidlorlpur 
hand. 


THE AUSTRIAN EAGLE. 

At Anna's call the Auffrian eagle flies. 

Bearing her thunder to the fouthern (Vies; 

Where a rafli Prince, with an unequal fway, 
Inflames the region, and mifgutdes the day; 

Tilt thejufurper, from his chariot hurl'd. 

Leaves the true monarch to command the 
world. 


THE NATURE OF DREAMS. 

At dead of night imperial Reafon fleeps, 

And Fancy with her train loofe revels keeps; 
Then airy phantoms a mix'd feene difplay. 

Of what we heard, or faw, or wUh’d by day; 

For memory thofe images retains, 

Which pailion form'd, and dill the ftrongeff 
reigns. 

Huntfmen renew the chace they lately run, 

And generals fight again their battles won. 
Spei^lrcs and furies haunt the murderer’s 
dreams; 

Grants or difgraces are the courtier's themes. 

The niifer fpies a thief, or a new hoard; 

The cit's a knight, the fycophant a lord* 

Thus fancy's in the wild diftradion loft, 

With what we moft abhor, or covet moft. 

But of all paflions that our dreams control, 

Love prints the deepeft image in the foul; 

For vigorous fancy and warm blood difpenfe 
Pleafures fo lively, that they rival fenfe. 

Such are the tranfpdrts of a willing maid. 

Not yet by time and place to ad l^tray'd, 

Whom fpies or fome faint virtue forc'd to fly 
That feene of joy, which yet (he dies to try ; 

Till fancy bawds, and, by myfterious charms, 
Brings the dear objed to her longing arms; 
Unguarded then (he melts, ads fierce delight. 
And curfes the returns of envious light. 

In fuch bled dreams Byblis enjoys a flame, 

Which waking (be detefts, and dares not nsmd 
Ixion gives a loofe to his wild love, ^ 

And in his airy vifions cuckolds Jove. 

Honours and ftate before this phantom fall; 

For fleep, like death ita image, equals all. 
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VERSES, 

ImiUtti frvm tit Frtnth tf Men/. Maynard^ tt 
• Cardinaf Riebelitu. 

I. ■ 

WiiBN mone^ and my blood ran bigh, 

My Mufe was reckon'd wondrous pretty; 

1|he Sports and Smiles did round her fly. 
Enamour'd .with her fmart concetti. 

II . 

Now (who'd have thought it once ?) with pain 
She ftrings her harp, whilft freeaing age 

But feebly tuns through every vein, 

And chills my brillc poetic rage. 

III. 

1 properly have ceas'd to live, 

To wine and women, dead in law; 

And foon from Fate 11hall receive 
A fummons to the (hades to go. 

IV. , 

The warrior ghofts will round me come 
To hear of fam'd Ramillia's fight; 

WhiUt the vext Bourbons through the gloom 
Retires to th* utmoft realms of night. 

V. 

Then f, my lord, will tell how yon 
With penfions every Mufe infpire; 

Who Marlborough's conquefis did purfue. 

And Co hU trumpets tun'd the lyre. 

VI. 

But fhould Tome drolling fprite demand, 

Well, Sir, what place had you, \ pray ? 

How like a coxcomb (hoiiM 1 ftand! 

What would your Lordlhip have me fay ? 


JUVENAL. 

SATIRE Vlll. 

Tie jirgtrment. 

In thi^i Satire, the poet proves that nobility does 
not confift in ftatucs and pedigrees, but in ho¬ 
nourable and good adlions: JHc laAies Rubel- 
lius Pbneus, for being infolent, by reafon of 
his high birth; and lays down an iofiance that 
we ought to make.the like judgment of men, 
as' wc do of horfes, who are valued rather ac¬ 
cording to their perfonal qualities, than by the 
rare of whence they come. He advifes his no¬ 
ble friend Ponticus (to whom he dedicates the 
fatire) to lead a virtubus life, dilTuading him. 
•from debauchery, luxury, oppre(Gon, cruelty, 
and other vices, by his fevere cenfures on La- 
teranus, Damafippus, Gracchus, Nero, Cataline; 
and in oppolition to thefe, d^pbys the worth 
^f' perfoDs meanly born, ftich as Cicero, Ma¬ 
rius, Servius Tullius, and the UecU. 

m 

he tranflator of this fatire induftriouily avoided 
impofing upon the reader, and perplexing the 
printer with tedious common-place notes: but 
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finding towards the latter end many examples 
of noblemen who difgraced their ancefiors by 
vicious pradlices, and of men meanly born who 
ennobled their families by virtuous and brave 
adioiis, he thought fome hiftorical relations 
were necefiary cowards rendering thofe in- 
ftances more intelligible *, which is all he pre¬ 
tends to by his remarlu. He would gladly 
have left out the heavy palTagc of the MtrmlUo 
and Reciarius, which he honeftly confelTeshe 
either does not rightly underfiand, or cannot 
fulficiencly explain. If he has nut confined 
himfelf to the ftrid rules of tranfiatioti, but has 
frequently taken the liberty of imitating, para- 
phrafing, or reconciling the Roman cul^ms to 
our modern ufsge, he hopes this freedom is 
pardonable, fiuce he has not ufed it but when 
he found the original fiat, obfeure, or defedlive, 
and where the humour and conneiftioii of the 
author might naturally allow of fuch a change. 

What's the advantage, or the real good. 

In tracing from the fource our ancient blood ? 

'fo have our anccflors in paint or Uoue, 

Preferv'd as relief, or like mooUcrs (hewn ? 

The brave ^milii, as in triumph plac'd, 

The virtuous Curii, half by time defac'd; 
Corviims, with a mouldering nofe, that bears ’f 
Injurious fears, the fad eiTedls of years ? > 

And G.ilba grinning without nole or ears / 3 

Vain arc their hopes, who fancy to inherit 
By trees of pedigrees, or fame, or meric: 

Though plodding heralds through each branch 
may trace 

Old Captains and Diiftators of their race. 

While their ill lives that family bely. 

And grieve the brab which (lands dilbonour'd by. 

"ris mere burlefque, that to our Generalspraife 
Their progeny immortal ilatues raife. 

Yet (far from that old gallantry) delight 
To game before their images all night, 

And (leal to bed at the approach of day, 

The hour when thefe their enfigns did ^fplay. 

Why (hould foft Fabius impudently bear 
Names gain'd by conquefis in the Gallic wax ! 
Why lays he claim to Hercules's Brain, 

Yet dares be bafe, efTemioace, and vain ? 

The glorious altar to that hero built 
Adds but a greater luftre to his guilt, 

Whpfe tender limbs and pelUh'd (kin cUfgrace 
The grifiy beauty of his manly race; 

And, who, by pndifing the difmal ikill 
Of poifoning, and fuch treacherous ways to kill, 
Makes his unhappy kindred marble fwear. 

When his degenerate head by their's is fet. 

Long galleries of ancefiry, and all 
The foUies which ill-grace a country hall, 
ChtUeng^no wonder or eltecm from me; 

** Virtue alone is true nobility." 

Live therefore well: to men and gods ^pear. 
Such asgood'Paulus, CofTus, Dru^i, were; 

And in thy confular, triumphal (bew, 

Let thefe before thy father's (latuts go; 

Place them before the enfigns of the ftatc. 

As choolirg rather to be good than great... 
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CtmviQce the world that you're devout and true, 
Be juft in all you fay* and all you do; 

Wha^pver be your binh, you’re furc to be 
A peer of the iirft magnitude to me: 

Rome for your fake fliall pufti her concjueftfl oiiO 
And bring new titles home from nations won, > 
To dignify fo eminent a fon. 3 

With your blett name fliall every region founds 
Loud as mad Egypt,when her priefls have found > 
Anew Oflria for the ox they drown’d. 3 

But who will call thofe noble, who deface. 

By meaner adts, the glories of their race; 

Whofe only title to our fathers' fame 
It couch'd in the dead letters of their name f 
A dwarf as well may for a giant pafs; 

A negro for a fwan; a croek*back’d la(h 
Be call’d Earopa; and a cur may bear 
The name of tiger* lion, or whate’er 
Denotes the nobleft or the fierceft beaft; 

Be therefore careful, left the world in jeft 
Should thee juft fe with the mock titles greet 
Of Camerinua, or of eon^ucr*d Crete. 

To whom is this advice and cenfure due f 
Rubellius Plancus, 'tie applied to you; 

Who think your perfon fecond to divine, 

Bccaufc defeended from the Druflan line; 

Though yet you no illuftrious adt have done. 

To make the world diftinguifli Julia'b fon 
From the vile offspring of a trull, who fits 
By the town wall, and for a living knits. 

Vou are poor rogues (you cry) the bafer feum 
** And inronfldcrable dregs of Rome; 

Who know not from whac corner of the earth 
** I’he obl'cure wretch who got you, ftole his 
** birth; 

“ Mine I derive from Cecrops."—May your Grace 
l.tvc and enjoy the fplendor of yuur race ! 

Yet of thefe bafe plebeians we have known *3 
S,omc, who, by charming elotjuence, have f 
grown f 

Great leiutors, and honours to that gown : 3 

Some at tbc bar with ftibcilty defend 
The caufe of an unlearned noble friend ; 

Or on the bench the knotty laws untie; 

Others their ftronger youth to arms apply, 

Go to Euphrates, or tlutfc forces jtun 
Which g.irrifon the conquefts n« ar the Rhine. 
While you, Kubelhiis, on your birth rely; 

I'hough you refemhle your great family 
Mo more, than thofe rough ftatues on the road 
fWhich we call Mercuries) are like that god: 
Your blockhead though excels in this alone, 

You are a living ftatuc, that of ftone. 

Great fon of Troy, who ever prais’d a beaft 
For being of a race above the reft, 

But rather meant his courage, and hU force ? 

To give an inftance.—We commend a horfe 
(Without regard of paftore or of breed) 

For his undaunted mettle and his {xed ; 

Who wins moft plates with greateft cafe, and firft 
prints with his hoofs hi$ conqueftt ob the duft. 
But if fleet Dragon's progeny at laft 
Prove jaded, and in frequent matches caft. 

No favour for the ftallion we retain, ' 

And no refped for the degenerate ftraia; 
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The worchlefs brute it from New-market brought. 
And at an under rate in Smithfleld bought, 

To turn a mill, or drag a loaded life 
Beneath two panniers and a baker’s wife. 

That we may therefore you, not your's, admire, 
Firft, Sir, fome honour of your own acquire; 

Add to that ftock which juftly wc beftow 
On thofe bleft lhades to whom you all things owe. 
This mayfufficc the haughty youth to ihame^ 
Whofe fwelling veins (if we may credit fame ) 
Burft almoft with the vanity and pride 
That their rich blood to Nero’s is ally'd : 

The rumour’s likely; for, ” We feldom find 
** Much fenfe with an exalted fortune join’d.'* 

But Ponticus, I would not you ihould raifu 
Your credit by hereditary praiic; 

Let your own adfs immortalife your name; 

“ ’Tis poor relying on another’s fame ;** 

For, take the pillars but away, and alii 
The fuperftrudlure moft in ruins fall; 

As a vine droops, when by divorce remov’d 
From the embraces of the elm flie lov’d. 

Be a good foldier, or upright truftee, 

An arbitrator from corruption free. 

And if a witneft in a doubtful caufe, 

Where a brib’d judge means to elude the laws: 
Though Phalans’a brazen bull were there, 

And he would diiftate what he’d have you fwear, 
Be not fo profligate, but rather choofe 
To guard your honour, and your life to lofe. 
Rather than let your virtue be betray’d ; 

Virtue, the nobleft caufe for which you're made. 

** Improperly wc mealure life by breath ; 

** Such do not truly live who merit death; 
Though they their wanton fenfes nipely plcafp 
With all the charms of luxury and eafe; 

Though mingled flowers adewn their carelefa 
brow. 

And round them coftly fweets negleded flow. 

As if they in their funeral ftate were laid, 

And to the world, as they’re to virtue, dead. 
When you the province you expe^ obtain. 
From pafHon and from avarice refrain; 

Let our aflbeiates poverty provoke 

Thy generous heart not to increafe their yoke, 

Since riches cannot refeue from the grave, 

Which claims alike the mooarch and the Have, 

To what the laws etijoin, fubmiflion pay; 

And what the Senate fball command, obey. 

Think what rewards upon the good attend. 

And how thofe fall unpitied who oKend : 

Tutor and Capito may warnings be. 

Who felt the thunder of the States decree. 

For robbing the Cecilians, though they 
(Like lefler pikes) only fubfift 00 prey. 

But what avails the rigour of their f 
Which cannot future violence o’ercome. 

Nor give the miferable province eafe, 

Since what one plsnderer left, the next will feize. 

Cheiippui then, in time yourfelf bethink. 

And what your rags will yield by audion, (ink; 
Ne'er put yourfelf to charges to complain 
Of wrong which heretofore you did fuftaio, 

Make not a voyage to deted the theft; 

*Ti$ mad to what their raptoe left. 
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iWhen Rome at firft our rich allies fubdued, 
from gentle taxes noble fpoils accrued; 

Each wealthy province, but in part oppreft, 
Thought the loft trivial, and enjoy'd the reft. 

All treafuries did then with heaps abound; 
lA every wirdrobe coftly filks were found; 

The leaft apartment of the meaneft houfe 
^ould all the wealthy pride of art produce; 
Pidtprea which from Purrhafiut did receive 
Motion and warmth, and ftatuea taught to live t 
sSome Polycletc's, feme Myron’t work declar'd. 

In others Phidias' maHer*piecc appear'd ; 

And crowding plate did on the cupboard fiand, 
Embofs'd by curious Mentor's artful hand. 

Prizes like thefe opprefibrt might invite, 

Thcfe Dolabella's rapine did excite, 

Thefe Anthony for his own theft thought fit, 
Verres for thefe did facrilegc commit; 

And when ?hcir reigns were ended, fliips full 
fraught 

The hidden fruits of their exaction brougl^t. 
Which made in peace a treafure richer far. 

Than what is plunder'd in the rage of war. 

This was of old; but our confederates now 
Have nothing left but oxen for the plough. 

Or fome few mares referv'd alone for breed ; 

Yet, left this provident defign fticceed, 

They drive the father of the herd away, 

Making both ftalllon and his pafture prey* 

Their rapine is fo abjcdl and profane, 

They not from trifles nor from gads refrain; 

But the poor l^ares from the niches feize, 

If they be little images that pleafe. 

Such are the fpoils which now provoke their theft, 
And are the greateft, nay, they're all that's left. 
Thus may you Corinth or w^ak .Rhodes o|n 
prefs, 

Who dare not bravely what they feel redrefs: 

Pur how can fops thy tyranny controul, 

Smooth limbs ore fyniptoms of a fervile foul." 
But trefpafs not toe far on ftordy Spain, 

Sclavonia, France, thy gripes from tWe re-f 
ftrain, T 

Who with their fweat Rome's luxury maintain, J 
And fend us plenty, while our wanton day 
UviOi'd at the circus, or the play. 

Fur, (hould you to extortion be incUn'd, 

Your cruel guilt will little booty find. 

Since gleaning Marios has already feU'd 
All chat from fun-burnt *Afric can be fqueez'd. 
But, above all, ** Be careful to with-hold 
Your talons from the wretched and the bold; 

** Tempt not the brave and needy to defpair; 

** For, though your violence fliould leave them 
• bare 

" Of gold and filver.fwords'and darts remain. 
And will revenge the wrongs wliich they fuf* 
• *• tain; 

“ The plunder'd ftill have arais—— 

l^k not the precept 1 have here laid down 
A fond, oncertain notion of my own; 

Ao, *cis a Sibyl's leaf what 1 relate, 

.As fix'd and Ibre as the decrees of &ce. 

Let none but men of honour yrnu attend; 
*Choor« him that has moft virtue for your friend. 
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And give no way to any darling youth 
To fell your favour, and pervert the truth. 
Reclaim your wife from ftrolling up and dovgtg 
I'o all aifizes, and through every town, 

With claws like harpies, eager for the prey 
(For which your jufticc and your fame will pay)« 
Keep yourfelf free from fcandals fuch as thefe $ 
Then trace your birth from Picas, if you pleafe: 
If he's too modern, and your pride afptre 
To feek the author of your being higher, 

Choofe any Titan who the gods withftood 
To be the founder of your ancient blood, V 
Prometheus, and that race before the fiood, j 
Or any other ftpry you can find 
From heralds, or in poets, to your mind. 

But fliould you prove ambitious, luftfu), vain ; 
Or could you fee with pleafure and difdain, 

Rods broke on our aflbeiaus bleeding backs, 

And heada-men labaiiring tjll they blunt their ax: 
Your father's glory will your fin pr^laim. 

And to a dearer light expofe your fhamc; 

** Fnr ftill more public f»ndal vice extends, 

** As he is great and noble who offends." 

How dare youthen your highextra^ionplead? 
Yet blttih not when you go to forge a deed, 

In the fame temple which your grandfire built; 
Making his ftatuc privy to the guilt. 

Or in a bawdy mafquerade are led, 

Muflled by night, to feme polluted bed* 

Fat Laceranus does his revels keep 
Where bis forefathers' peaceful aflics fleep; 
Driving himfelf a chariat down the hill, 

And (though a conful) links htmfclf the wheel: 

"I o do him jufttce, *tU indeed by night, T 

Yet the moon fees, and every fmaller light > 
Pries as a witnefs of the lhameful fight. j 

Nay, when his year of honour's ended, feofi 
He'll leave that nicety, and mount at noon; 

Nor blulh ftiould he fome grave acquaintance meet. 
But, proud of being known, will jerk afld greet: 
And when bis fellow-beafts are weary grown, 
He'll play the groom, give oats, and rub them 
If, after Niima's ceremonial way, [down. 

He at Juve'a altar would a vidlim flay. 

To no clean goddefs he diredls his prayers. 

But by Hippona moii devoutly fwears, 

Or feme rank deity, whofe filthy face 
We fuitably o'er {linking ftables place. 

When he has run his length, and does begin 
To fleer his enurfe diredly for the inn 
(Where they have watch'd, expcAing him all 
A greafy Syrian, ere he can alight, [night), 
Prefents him efience, while his courteous hoft 
(Well knowing nothing by good-breeding's loft) 
iCags every fentence with fome fawning word, 
Such as My King, My Prince," at leaft " Mf 
« Lord;" 

And a tight maid, ere he for wine can afle, 

Gneifes his meaning, and unoils the flafle. 

Some, friends (o vice, induftrionfly defend 
Thefe innocent diverfion*, and pretend 
That 1 the tricks of youth too roughly blarney 
Alleging that when young we did the fame. 

I grant we did, yet when that age was paft. 

The frolic humour did no longer laft j 
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We did not cberiih and indulge the crime: 
What*a foul in adling, ihould be left in time. 

*Tu true, fome faults, of courfc, with childhood 
* end, 

We therefore wink at wa^s when they oHend, 
And fpare the boy, in hopes the man may mend. 

But Lateranus (now his vijforous age 
Should prompt him for his country to engage. 
The circuit of our empire to extend, 

And all our lives in Caefar's to defend) 

Mature in riots, places his delight 
All day in plying bumpers, and at night 
Reels to the bawds, over whofe doors arc fet 
PiAurcs and bill’*, with *' Here are whores to let.** 
Should any defperate unexpected fate 
Summon all heads and hands to guard the ftatc, 
Ciefar, fend quickly to fccure the port; 

But where's the general ? where does he 
refort V* 

Send to the fuller**; there y* are fure to find 
The bully match’d with rafcals of his kind, 
Quacks, coffin-makera; fugitives and Tailors; 
Rooks, common foldicrs, hangmen, thieves, and 
tailors; [celFions, 

With Cybcle’s priefts, who, wcary’d with pro- 
Brink there, and fleep with knaves of all pro- 
fcfltons, 

A friendly gang! each equal to the befi; 

And all, who can, have liberty to jefi : [think 

One flaggon walks the round, that none ftould 
They either change, or flint him of hU drink: 
And, left exceptions may for place be found, 

Their (lools are all alike, their table round. 

What think you, Ponticus, youifelf might do, 
Sliould any Have fo lewd belong to you 1 
No doubt, you’d fend the rogue in fetters bound 
To work in Bridewell, or to plough your ground: 
But, nobles, you who trace your birth from Troy, 
Think, you the great prerogative enjoy 
Of doing Fd, by virtue of that race; 

As if what we eileem in coblcrs bafe. 

Would the high family cf Brutus grace. 

Shameful are thel'e examples, yet we find 
(To Rome’s dii'gracc) far worfe than thefc behind; 
Poor Damafippua, whom we once have known 
Fluttering with coach and fix about the town, 

Is forc'd to make the fl.ige his lall retreat, 

And pawns bis voice, the all he has, for meat: 

For now he mail (fince his efiate is loft) 

Or reprefrnt, or he himfclf, a ghoft; 

And Lentulus ads hanging with fuch irt, 

Were 1 a judge, he fhoulrl not feign the part. 

Nor would 1 their vile iufolcnce acquit. 

Who can with patience, nay diverfion, fit, 
Applauding my lord's buffoonry for wit. 

And clappiug farces aded by the court, 

While the peers cuff, to make the rabble fport; 
Or hirelings, at a prize, their fortunes try; 

Certain to fall unpity’d if they die; 

Since none can have the favourable thought 
That to obey a tyrant's will they fohght. 

But that their lives they wlllin|py czpofe. 

Bought hy the Praetors to adorn their fhewi. 

Yet fay, the ftan and lifts were both in fight, 
And you muft eitner choefe to ad, or fight; 


Death never fure bears fuch a ghaftly fhape. 

That a rank coward bafely would efcape 
By playing a foul harlot’s jellous tool, -' 

Or a feign’d Andrew to a real fool. 

Yet a peer ador is no monftrous thing. 

Since Rome has own'd a fidler for a king; 

After fuch pranks, the world itfelf at beft . 

May be imagin’d nothing but a juft. 

Go to the lifts where feats of arms are fliewn,'\ 
There you’ll find Gracchus (from patriciaii)/ 
grown f 

A fencer and the fcandal of the town. 3 

Nor will he the Mirmillo’s weapons bear. 

The modeil helmet he clifdains to wear; 

As Retiarius he attacks hU fue ; 

Firft wavck his trident ready fur the throw, 

Next cafta his net, but neither level’d right, 

He ftarcH about expos'd to public fight. 

Then places all his fafety in his fiighl. 

Room for the noble gladiator ! See 
His coat and hatband Ihew his quality. 

Thus vfhen at laft the brave Mirmillio knew 
’Twas Gracchus was the wretch he did putfue. 

To conquer fuch a coward griev'd him more, 
Than if he many glorious wounds had bore. 

Had we the freedom to expreis our mind, 
There* not a wretch fo much to vice Inclin’d, 

But will own, Seneca did far excel 
His pu^il, by whofe tyranny he fell: 

1*0 expiate whofe complicated guilt. 

With fome proportion to the bLod he fpilt, 

Rome ftiould more ferpents, apes, and lacks pro« 
vide. 

Than one, fur the compendious parricide. 

'Tis true, Oreftes a like crime did ad; 

Yet weigh the caufe, there's difierence in the fad: 
He flew his 'mother at the gods* command, 

I'liey bid him ftrike, and did dired hishund; 

To punilh falfchood, and appeafe the gholl 
Of his poor father treachcroufty loft, 

Juft in the minute when the flowing howl 
With a full tide enlarg'd hts cheerful foul. 

Yet kill’d he not his After, or hi* wife, 

Nur aim'd at any near relation’s Hie; 

Oreftes, in the heat of all his rage. 

Ne’er play'd or fung upon a public ftage; 

Never on verfe did his wild thoughts employ, 

I'o paint the horrid feene of burniog IVoy, 

Like Nero, who, to raife his fancy higher. 

And finifh the great work, fet Rome on firc.- 
Such crimes make treafon juft, and might compel 
Virgtnius, Vindex, Galba, to rebel; 

For what could Nero's felf have aded worfe 
To aggravate the wretched nation's cvfe ? 

Thcfe arc the bleft endowments, ftudies, arti, 
Which exercife our mighty Emperor’s parts *, 

Such frolics with bis roving genius fuit. 

On foreign theatres to proilitute 
His voice and honour, for the poor renown 
Of putting ail the Grecian adors down, 

And winning at a wake their parfley-crowq, 

Let this triumphal chfpkt find fome place 
Among the other trophies of thy race; 

By the Bomitii's ftatues ftiall be laid 
The habit and the malk in which you play'd 
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!^Dtigon*B, or bold Thycftes" part, 

(Whihe your wild nature little wanted art) 

. And on the marble pillar (hall be hung 
TKe lute to which the Royal Madman Tung. 

Who, Catahne, can bead a nobler line 
Than thy lewd friend Cethegus'e, atid thine } 

Yet you took arms, and did by night confpire 
To fee your houfes and our gods on fire. 

^An enterprife which might indeed become 
Our enemies, the Gauls, not Tons of Rome, 

To rccompenco whofe barbarous intent 
Pitch'd ihiris would be too mild a puniihment) ; 
But Tully, our wife cunlul, watch'd the blow, 

With care difeover'd, and difarm'd the foe; 

Tully, Uk humble muOirooni, fcarcely known, 

The lowly native of a country town 
(Who till of late could never reach the height 
Of being honour'd as a Roman knight), 
Throughout the trembling city plac'd a guard, 
Dealing an equal (hare to every ward. 

And by the peaceful robe got more renown 
Within our walls, than young Odlavxus won 
By viAories at Ai^ium, or tlie plain 
Of I'hefialy, diCcolour'd by tjie {lain: 

Him therefore Rome in gratitude decreed 
'J'lte Father of his Country, which he freed. 

Marius (another conful we admire) 

In the fame village bom, hid plow’d for hire; 
fits next advance was to the foldier's trade. 

Where, if he did not nimbly ply the fpade, 

His furly ofliccr ne’er fail’d to crack 
lits knotty cudgel on his tougher hack: 

Yet he alone fccui'd the tottering date, 

Wichllood the Cinihrians, and redeem'd our fate: 
So when the eagles to their quarry flew 
(Who never huh a goodly banquet knew) 

Only a fecoiid laurel did adorn 

His colleague Catulus, though nobly born; 

He fhar’d the pride of the triumphal bay. 

But Manus won the glory of the day. 

From a mean (lock Uic pious Dccii came, 

Small their eftates, and vulgar was their name; 
Yet fuch their virtues, that their lofs alone 
For Rome and all our legions did atone; 

Their country’s doom they by their own retriev'd, 
Themfelves more worth than all the hofl they 
fav'd. 

The lail good king whom willing Rome obey'd, 
Was the poor offspring of a captive maid; 

Yc^he thofe robes of empire juftly bore. 

Which Romulus, our facred founder, wore ; 

Kicely he gain'd, and well poffeft the throne, 

Noe for his father's merit, but his own, > 

And reign'd, himfelf a family alone. j 

When Tarquin, his proud fucceffor was quell'd. 
Add with him Luff and Tyranny expell'd. 

The confuls' fons (who for their country's good, 
And to enhance the honour of their blood. 

Should have afferted what their father woo, 

And, to confirm that liberty, have done [own; > 
Adlions which Codes might have wifh'd hUv 
Whaf might to Mutius wonderful appear, 

, And what bold Cldia might with envy hear) 

^ Open'd the gates, endeavouring to reftore 
Their baniih'd king, and arbitrary power ; 
VouVU 


M S. 5x9 

Whilfl a poor flavc, with fcarcc a name, betray'd 
The horrid ills cheie well born rogues had laid; 
Who therefore for their treafon julUy bore 
The rods and ax, ne'er us’d in Rome befoie. 

If you have llrength Achilles* arms to bear. 
And courage to liiOain a ten years war; 

Though foul Therfitcs got thee, thou (halt be 
More lov’d by all, and more efleem'd by me, 
I'han if by chance you from fome hero came. 

In nothing like your father but his name. 

Boafl then yoor blood, and your long lineage 
flretch 

As high as Rome, and its great founders reach ; 
Vou’li find, iu chefe hereditary tale^, 

Your anccliors the feum of broken jails; 

And Romulus, your honour's ancient fource, 

3dt a poor ihepherd's buy, or fomctliing worfe. 


HORACE, BOOK HI. ODE VII. 

IMl'i'ATEO. 

I. 

Dca a Molly, why fo olt in tears ? 

Why all thele jealouflcK and fears, 

For thy bold Son of 'I'huiider ? 

Have patience till we’ve conquer’d France, 
Thy cinfet Oiall be ftor’d with Naiitz ; 

Yc ladies like fuch plunder. 

n. 

Before Toulon rhy yoke-mate lies. 

Where all the Uvo-long night he fighs 
For thee in loufy cabin : 

Atid though the ('aptaiii’M Ooe cries, 

*Tis !, dear Bully, pr'ythec rife”- 

He will not let the drab in. 

in. 

But (he, the cunning'fl jade alive. 

Says, 'cis the ready way to chiivc, , 

By (haring fonalc hotinries; 

And, if he’ll be but kind one night, 

^She vows he (ball be dubb’d a kniglit. 
When (he is made acountefs. 

JV 

Then tells of fmoorh young pages whipp'd, 
Calhier'd, and of rheir liveries dripp'd; 

Who late to pecis belonging, 

Arc nightly now compell'd to trudge 
With links, becaufe they Would not drudge 
To fave their ladies longing. 

V. 

But Val the eunuch cannot be 
A colder cavalief than he, 

(n all fuch love’ adventures: 

Then pray do you, d#ar Molly, rake 
Some Chriflian catc, and do nut break 
Your conjugal indentures. 

VI. 

BelUir ! (who does not Bellatr know f 
The wit, the beauty, and the beau) 

Gives out he loves you dearly : 

And many a nymph attack’d with figbs. 
And foft impertinence and noife, 

• Full oft ha» beat a parley. 
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▼II. 

But, prettf turtle, when the blade 
Shall come with amorous ferenade, 
Sootufroin the window rate him : 
But if reproof will not prevail, 
iVnd he perchance attempt to icale, 
Pifeharge the jordan at him. 


HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE IX. 


1 . 

Veases immortal as my bays T Hn^, 

When fuited to niy trembling firing: 

When by (Irange arc both voice and lyre agree 
*J'o make one pieafing harmony. 

All poets arc by thor blind captain led, 

(For none e*er had the facrilegious pride 
To tear the weli-plac'd laurel from h:s aged 
head.) 

Yet Pindar’s rolling dithyrambic tide 
Hath ftill this praife, that none prefume to fly 
Idkc him, but flag too low, or foar too high. 

Still does Sicfichoruii’s tongue 
Sing fweetcr than the bird which on it 
Anacreon iuc*cr too old ran grow [hucig. 
Love from every verfe docs flow ; 

Still Sapho’s firings do feem to move, 
luflrudtaigall her fex to love. 

Ji. 

Golden rings of flowing hair 
More than Helen did cnfnarc ; 

H?hcrs a princess grandeur did admire, 

And, wondering, melted to deftre. 

Not only flcilful I’cuter knew 
To dirc^ arrows from the bended yew. 

I'roy more than once did fall, 

'I'hough hireling gods rebuilt its nodding 
W. 1 S Sthcnelus the only valiant he, [wall. 

A fubjeiTl Actor lading poetry f 
Was lletdor that prodigious man alone, 

Wh<i, to lave others’ lives, expos’d his own ? 

Was only he fn brave to dare hi:* fate, 

Atid be the pillar of a tottering (late ? 

No; mhers bury’d in oblivion lie, 

As nicnt Rs their grave, 

Becaufe iw> charitable poet gave 
'Fhcir well deferved immortality. 

ifj. 

Virtue with floth, and cowards with tlic brave, 
Are leve.rd in th* impartial giave, \ 

If they no poet have. j 

But 1 will lay my muilc by. 

And bid the mournful firings in flcncc lie; 
Hnlefs my fongs begin and end with yiiit. 

To whom my Aringi, to whom my fungpi, are due. 
No pride dues with your ri(ing honoiir<) grow. 
You meekly look on fuppliant crowds below. 
Should fortune change your happy flare, 

Y6u could admire, yet envy not,the great. 
Your equal hand holds an unbia»M kale, 

^Vhere no rich vices, gilded baits, prevail: 

You with a generous honefly defpifo 

What iil ihc meaner world fo dearly prize: • 

- ^ - 



Nor docs your virtue difappear, 

With the fmall circle of one fhort4iv’d year 
Others, like comers, vifit and away; 

Your luflre, great as theirs, finds no decay, 

But with the conftant Sun makes an ctcrtial 
day. 

IV, 

We barbarcufly call thofe blefl, 

Who are of largell tenements pofTefl, 

Whilfl fweiling coffers break their owner* 
reft. 

More truly happy thofe, who can 
Govern that little empire, Man; 

Bridie their paflions, and dire& their will [ill; 
Through all the glittering path's of charming 
Who fpend their treafure freely as ’twas given 
By the large bounty of indulgent Heaven; 
Who, in a fixt unalterable ftate, 

Smile at the doubtful tide of Fate, 

And fcorn alike her friendfhip and her hate; 
Whopoifon left than falfehood fear, 

Loth to purchafe life fo dear; 

But kindly for their friend embrace cold death, 
And leal their country’s love with their departing 
breath. 


TRANSl.ATION OF THE FOLLOWING 
VERSE FROM LUC(\N. 

“ Viftrix caufu Diisplaucit, fed viifta Caloni.” 

Tiik Ciod^and Cato did in this divide, 

'1 iicy choofc the conquering, he the cuiiqucc’d fid: 
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rarely credit common Fame, 
linheeded let her praifc or blame; 

As wliimfirs guide the goilip tattlca 
Of of beauties and nf battier; 
'I'o-day the wanior’s brow Ihc crowns, 
For naval fpoih, and taken 
'Fo-niorrow ail hiT fpitc fli^ rallicb. 

And votes the Mtlor to the gidlie'. 

Nor in her ^ilirs can Ihe fpare 
The reputation of the fair. 

For inftance :—Chloc's bloom did boaft. 
A while to be the reigning toaft; 

I.con heiftic fpai'ks ubaiidenM bohea. 
And in beer glaflcs pledg’d to Cloc : 
What fapb of flgure did ihc bring 
'Fo the fr<»ot boxes and the ring ? 

While uynipbs of quality look fullcn, 
Ab lirceding wives, or moulting pulleiu 
Blcft charmer fhe, till prying Fame 
Incog, to MiL'a toilet came; 

Where in the gally-jots lUefpy’d 
I lUici and rofts, tl-it dtfi’d 
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The froft of age, with certain pickics 
They call-^-C .ruietics for the freckles : 
Away {he flew with what ihe wanted, 
And told at Court that Cloe painted. 

Then who'd on Common Fame rely, 
** Whofe chhf emplnymenr'a to decry 
** A cogging, fickle, jilting frmah*, 
ever ply'd at fix in the Mxll; 

“ The father of all flbs begat her 

** On fonic old iiewfnian's fufly daughter.' 

O Captain*! Taifcz-vou‘.—*£\vere hard 
(ler DoveU ne’er {bouhl have regard : 

One pniof Til in her favour give. 

Which none but you will iliibelicvc. 

Wiien Pheebus k*ni her to reci:e 
The praifes (d the molt polite, 

TVhoft feenes have been, in every age. 

Tile glo-'ie^of the Britilh flagc; 

Then (hc^to rigid truth confin’d, 

Your name with lofty Sliakfpearc join'd; 
And, fpeakirg as the God dire^lvd. 

The pratfe five gave was unlufpct^cd. • 


THE SPELL 

Whene’er I wive, young Strephon cry’d. 

Ye powers that o’er the noofe prcfidc ! 

Wit, beauty, wealth, and humour, give. 

Or let me flill a rover live : 

But If all th.'fe no nymph can {hare, ^ 

And 1*01 ptedeHin'd ^o the fnare, > 

i.et mine, ye powerb ! be doubly fair. j 

Thus pray’d the fwain in heat 6f blood, 

Whilft Cupid at hU elbow th'od, 

And twitching him, faid, Youth, be wife, 

Aik hot inipoflihilities: 

A faultlcfs make, a manag’d wit. 

Humour and fortui'e never met: 

But if a beauty you’d obtain, 

Court fomc bright Phyllis of the brain, 

The dear idea long enjoy; 

Clean is the biil^, and will not cloy. 

But trufl me, youth, for I’m fincere, 

And know the ladies to a hair : 

Howe’er iinall poets whine upon it, 

In mad igaL and long, and fonnet. 

Their beauty’s but a Speli., to bring 
A lover to th’ inchanred ring : 
l'.re the fack poffet is digeiled, 

Or half of Hymen’s taper wailed. 

The w'inuing air, the wanton tiip, 

*rhe radiant «yc, the velvet lip. 

From which you fragrant kifl'es flole. 

And feem to fuck her I'pringing foul— 

'I hefc, and the reft, you doated on, 

• Are naufeous or inflpid grown; 

Th^e Spell diffolves, the cloud is gone. 

And SaebariiTa turns to Juan. 

* Tliii poem, with a fevr altc’atinn*, U to l-c found in 
ri’atoti, uadcr s.*:c i lie of Th .* Platonic Spell.'* 


ELEGY 

UPON THE 

DEATH OF TIBULLUS. 

FROM OVID. 


If Memnon’s fate, bewail’d with conftant dew» 
Dues, with the day, his mother’s grief renew 3 
If her Con's death mov’d tender Thetis’ mind 
To fweU with tears the waves, with flght the 
wind ; 

If mighty Godj can mortals’ forrow know, 

And he the luimblo partners of our woe; 

Now loofe your trclTes, penflve Elegy, 

(Too well your oflice and your name agree) 
'Hbullus, once the joy and pride of Fame, 

Lies now rich fuel on the trembling flame. 

Sad Cupid now deipairs of conquering hearts, 
Tiirows by his empty quiver, breaks his darts, 
Eafes hi» ufelefs bows from idle firings, 

Nor flies, but humbly creeps with flagging wings. 
He wants, of which he robb’d t.>nd lovtrs, reft, 
And wounds with furious hands his peiifive bread. 
Thofe graceful curU which wantonly did flow, 
The whiter rivals of he falling fnow. 

Forget the ir beauty, and in difeord lie, 

Drunk with the fountain from his melting eye. 
Not more .Incas’ lol's the boy did move; 
lake pallioQS for them botli, prove equal love, 
'I'ibuIIus’ death grieves the jair guddds more. 
More fwclh her eyes, than when the favage 
hoar 

Her beautiful, her lov’d Adonis tore. 

I'octs large fouls heaven'j uoblcd (lamps do 
bear, 

(Poets, the watchful angels’ darling care :) 

Yet death (Mind archer) chat no differeiice knows, 
Without rcfpcdl hi*< roving arrows ^hrows. 

Nor PhccUui, nor the Mufes’ queen, could give 
TMir lull (heir own prerogative, to live. 

Orpheus, the heir of both his parents’ {kill, 

Tam’d wondering beads, and Dcatll^s more cruel 
wiil. . 



Idnub' (ad drings on the dumb lute do lie, 
hi nicnce forc’d to let their madcr die. 

Homer (the fpriog to whom wc poets owe 
Our little all docs in fvveet numbers flow) 
Keniatris immortal only in his fame; 

Hit works alone furvive the envious flame. 

In vain to Gods (if Gods there are) we pray, 
And needlefi vidlim** prodigally pay, 

Worlhip their fleepiiig Deities; yet Death 
•Scorns vota«'ics, and (tops the praying breath. 
To hallow’d (brines iiiirudiug Fate will come, 
And drag you irom the ulcir to the tomb. 

Go, frantic poet, with delufions fed. 

Think laurels guard yuar confecrated head. 

Now the fwecc madcr of your art is dead. 

What can .wc hope ' fincc that a narrow fpan 
Can meafure the remains of thee, great man I 
rhe bold rafli Same that durfl approach fo nigh, 
And fee Fibuilu', and not trembling die, 

Durfl feize on temples, and their defy. 
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Pair Venus (fair e^'n in fuch forrows) ftands, 
Cioilng her heavy eyes with trembling hands: 
Anon, in vain, officioufly (he tries 
To quAch the Same with rivers from her eyes. 

His mother weeping does his eye-lids clofe, 

And on his urn tears, her laft gift, heftows. 

His fiAer too, with hair/lifheverd, bears 
part of her mother's nature, and her tears. 

With thofe, two fair, two mournful rivals come, 
And add a greater trium)>h to his tomb : 

JSoth hug his urn, both hU lovM aihes kifs, 
And'both contend whiih reap'd the greater blifs. 
Thus Delia fpoke (when Hghs no more could laft) 
Renewing by remembrance plcafurcs paft : 

When youth with vigour did for joy combine, 

I was Tibullus’ life, Tibullus mine : 

** I entertain'd his hot, his firft defirc, 

And kept alive, till age, his aAivc Are." 

To her then Ncmefis (when groans gave leave), 

** As 1 alone was lov'd, alone I'll grieve: 

Sparc your vain tears, Tibullus' heart was mine, 
** About my neck his dying arms did twine; 

•* 1 fnatch'd hi«i foul, which true to me did prove: 
“ Age ended yours, death only ftopp’d my love." 

If any poor lemains furvivc the Aames, 

Except thin Ibadows, and more empty names; 
Free in T'lyfium Oiall I'ibullns rove, 

Nor fear a A cond death Aiould ernis his love. 
There fb?.ll Catuilws, crown'd with bays, impart 
To his far dearer friend his open heart: 


OF STEPNEY, 

There Callus (if Fame's hundred tongues all lyc} 
Shall, free from cenfurc, no more ralhly die. 
Such ftall our poets bleft companions be, 

And in their deaths, as in their lives, agree. 

But thou, rich urn, obey my ftrift commajidl, 
Guard thy great charge from facrilegious hands* 
Thou, Earth, Tibullus' afties gently ufe. 

And be as foft and eafy as his Mufc, 


TO THE EVENING STAR. 
SngUJheJ from a Greek iJytlium, 

Briciit Star! by Venus Ax'd above, 

To rule the happy realms of love; 

Who ill the dewy rear of day. 

Advancing thy diftinguilh'd ray, 

DoA other lights as far outOiine 
As Cynthia's filver glories chine; 

Known by fuperior beauty there, 

As muclf as PaAorella here. 

Exert, bright Star, thy friendly light. 
And guide me throiigli the diiiky night : 
Defrauded of her beams, the moon 
Shines dim, and will be vauiOi’d foon. 

I wotH<l not rob the ihepherd’s fold; 

I feck no milcr's hoaided gold; 

To find a nymph. I’m forc'd to ftray, 

Who lately ftolc my heart away. 
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THE LIFE OF J. PHILIPS. 


John Philips was fon «f Dr. Stephen Philips, Archdeacon of Salftp, and born at Bampton, in Ox- 
Jofdftirc, on the 3oih of Oect-mber i6>6. 

After he had received a Rrammatical eJucarion at home, he was font to Wiiichetler fehooj, 
where he diftinguilhed himfclf by the fupcilortty of his excicifcs, and endeared hinifclf to lusfihool- 
fellows by his civility and good^naturc. 

It is rqlated, that he fcldom mingled in pby with the other boys, but retired to his chamber, 
where his higheft pleafurc was to have his hair combed by fomebody; probably from the fame ri¬ 
diculous fancy that made Ifjac F dcli^^ht in having his hair ronihed by barbers, or other per- 

fons ftillcd in the rules of profody, as he himfclf relates in hii treatife, De Pocmatum cantu ct 
viribui Rythmi.*’ 

At fchool, he made lunifelf mafter of the Latin and (;reet languages, and was diftingiiilhcd for 
his happy imitation of the excellencies of the heft claflira] write r>>. 

In 1694, he was removed to Chrift Church Colkge, Oxford, where he performed his academical 
eicrcifes with great applaufc; and carefully ftudicd the works of the ancient and modern poets, 
particularly the tojl of Milton; whofe founding words and ftatdy coiiftrudlioa he after¬ 

wards imitated in his own compofitions. 

He was not, Imwcvcr, fo much addided to the ftudy of poetry, as to negled natural fihilofophy; 
and as the proftflion which he intended to follow wa^ that of phyfic, he took much delight in na¬ 
tural hiHory, of which botany was his favourite department. 

While he refided at Chrift Church, he was cftcemed by tlie moft eminent fcholars in the college; 
at that time in the higheft reputation; and was dilliiiguiihtd by the frn.ndlhip of Smith, author of 
** Phxdra and Hippolitus ‘‘ 

In 1703, he publilhcd The Splenitid Shilling a biirlcfqiic poem, whirh flruck the public attention 
with a mode of writing, in which the opp« fition between the ftylc and the fc.MUimcnt svas uncx- 
pcdlcd; and the application of Miltoi.'s phrcfeology to fdnnliar incidents, give the words and 
things a new appearant;^. 

It has the uncommon merit of being an original fpccimen of burlefqiic, that has loft nothing by 
time, the peculiar manners of which it did not, like Hudibras, reprelent, and therefore will be 
Idnger intelligible than that cclcbratetl poem; which is not built on obfervations on nature. 

This performance raifed his reputation fo high, that he was employed by Mr. St, John, after¬ 
wards Lord Vifeount Bolinghrnkc, and the Tories, to write a poem on the Vidory of Blenheim, 

fsobably in oppofction to Addifon, svho was employed to write upon the fame fubjcdl by Halifax 
and (he Whtgs. 

Accordingly,his Blenheim appeared in 1705; and it was not denied to be a tolerablcpoem even by 
thofe who did not allow its fupcncriiy to the *' Campaign*’ of Addifon. It is the poem of a fcho- 
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lar, written with little comprchenfion of the qualities ncceffary to the compofition of a modern 
hero, which Addifon has difplayed with fo much propriety. 

In 1706, he publiihed his greateft work, the Poem on Cider, in two books, the plan of whic^r 
he laid at Oxford, and afterwards completed in London. It was read with univerfal approbation, 
as an imitation of VirgiPs Georgic, which emulated the beauties of the fineft produdion of anti¬ 
quity. It continued long to be read, and is entitled to this peculiar praife, That it is founded in 
truth; that the precepts it coatains arc exad and juft; and that it is therefore at* once a book of 
entertainment and of fcience. 

About thi*> time, he wrote a Latin Ode to his patron, St. John, in return for a prefent of wine 
and tobacco, which is gay and elegant, and exhibits feveral artful accommodations of claftic expref- 
fions to new purpofes. 

He meditated a poem cn the Lafi Day, the deiign of which his friend Smith had probably feeU; 
who thas rpcaks of it in the admirable Elegy which he wrote upon his death-. 

O had relenting Heaven prolong'd his days, 

The towering bard had fung in nobler lays, ' 

How the laft trumpet wakes the lazy dead. 

How faints aloft the crofs triumohan^ fpread. 

Well nv{^hc he ling the day he could not fear. 

And paint the glories he was furc to wear !” 

This wi'irk he did not live to finilh; a flow confumption and an afthma put an cod to his life on the 
15th of February lyc-S, in the 32d year of his age. He was buried in the Cathedral of Hereford, 
with an epit.aph inlrribed upon Ills gravc-ftonc by his mother; and Sir Sinioit Harcourt, afterwards 
Lord Chancellor, ercifted a monument to his memory, in Weftminflcr Abbey, with a copious and 
elegant infciiption, wiitccii by Dr. Atterbury, though commonly given to Dr. Frcitid. 

Philips has been praifed by Dr. Sewell, without contradidlion, as a man niodcft, blam^lefs, and 
pious, who bore nai rawnefs of fi-rtunc without difeontent, and a Icdious and painful illnefs without 
impatience, beloved by all who knew him, but not ambitious to be known. 

His converfation is commended for its innocent gaiety. ** He .was free, familiar, and eafy with 
his friends, but fomewhat referved and filent amongft ftrangers: he was averfe to difpnees, and 
thought no time fo ill Tpenc, and no wit fo ill iifed as that which was employed in fuch debates; his 
whole life Was diftinguilhed by a natural gopdnefs, and a well grounded and unaffeded piety, an 
univerfal charity, and a fleady adherence to his principles; no one obferved the natural and civil 
duties of life with a ftridter regard, whether a fon, a friend, or a member of fociety; and he ha^ 
the happmefs to fill every one of thofe parts without even the fufpicion either unditifulnels, in* 
fincerity, or difrefped." 

*His addition to the plcafnrcs of the pipe iS mentioned, with this repark, that in all his writings, 
except Blenheim, he has found an opportunity of celebrating tobacco. 

His poetical charadlcr is given by Dr. Johnfon, whofe unfavourable opinion of blank verfe will 
weigh little with readers uncorrupted by literary prejudices. 

** His worka are few; he unhappily pleafed himfelf with blank verfe, and fuppofed that the 
numbers of Milton, which imprefi* the mind with veneration, combined as they are withfubjedts of 
inconceivable grandeur, could be fuftained by images which at moft can rife only to elegance. 

He imitates M ilton’s numbers indeed, but imitates them very injudicioully. peformity is 
eafily copied ; and whatever there is in Milton which the reader wifhes away, all that it obfolete, 
peculiar, or licentious, is accumulated with great care by I'hilips. Thofe afperities, therefore, which 
are venerable in the Faradije LoB, are contemptible in Blenheim. 

** What ftudy could confer, Philjps had obtained; but natural deftcience cannot be fupplied. He 
femi not born ^0 greatneft and elevation. He ip never Ipfty; ncr docs he often furprife wi^ uncx- 
'peded excellence; but perhaps to his laft poem may,be applied what Tully Lid of the work of 
^ucretius, that it is written ‘with much art, though with few blazes f genius,'* 



MR. PHILIP’S DESIGNED DEDICATION 


TO TUC 


SPLENDID SHILLING. 


TO W. BROME, ES(i,OF EWITHINGTON, IN THE COUNTY OF HEREFORD. 


SIR, 

j[t would be too tedious jn undertaking at this 
time to examine the rife and progrefs of Dedica> 
tions. The ufe of them is certainly ancient, as 
appears both from Greek and Latin authors; and 
-we have reafon to believe that it was continued 
without any interruption till the beginning of this 
century, at which time mottos, anagrams, and 
frontifpieces being introduced, Uedteatiuns were 
mightily difeouraged, and at laft abdicated. But 
to difeover precifely when they were rellorcd, and 
by whom they were firfl uihered in, is a work 
that far tranfeend^ my knowledge; a work that 
can juRly be cxpeAed from no other pen but that 
of your operofe Dodtor Bentley. Let us, therefore, 
at prefent acquiefee in the dubioufnefs of their 
antiquity, and think the authority of the paft and 
prefect times a fufficient pica for your patronizing, 
^nd my dedicating this poem; efpccialty fince 
in this age Dedications are not only falbionable, 
but almoR ncccflary; and indeed they arc now 
fo much in vogue, that a book without one is as 
feldom feen as a bawdy>houfe without a Pra^ice 
bf Piety, or a poet with money. Upon this ac« 
coynt, Sir, tliofe who have no friends, dedicate to 
all good ChriRians; fome to their bookfellcrs; 
fome^ for want of a fublunaiy patron, to the 

3 


manes of a departed one. There are, that hav«. 
dedicated to their whores: God help thofe hen¬ 
pecked writers that have been forced to dedicate 
to their own wives ! But while I«talk lu much, 
of other men’s patrons, 1 have forgot my own; 
and feem rather to make an cflay on Dedications, 
than to write one. However, Sir, I prefume you 
will pardon me for that fault; and perhaps like 
me the better for faying nothing to the purpofe* 
You, Sir, are a perfon more tender of other men’s 
reputation than your own, and would hear every 
body commended but yourfelf. Should 1 but 
mention your ikill in turning, and the compaiTioo 
you (hewed to my fingers ends when you gave me 
a tobacco-Ropper, you would blufh, and be con¬ 
founded with your juft praifes. How much more 
would you, Ihould I tell you what a progrefs you 
have made in that abilrufe and ufeful language, 
the Saxon I Since, therefore, the recital of your 
excellencies would prove fo troublcfomc, 1 (hall 
offend your modefly no longer. Give me leave 
to fpeak a word or two concerning the poem, and 
I have done. This poem, Sir, if we couTidcr the 
moral, the newnefs of the fubje<%, the variety of 
images, arfd the exa^nefs of the (imilitudes that 
compofc it, muU lo allowed a piece that was nevtf 
equalled by the moderns or aaci<ms. The fubjeef 
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of the pofm U a fnl>jc^ never yet hanrllctl 

by any puetft. How 6t to be handled by all, wc 
niay learn by thofe few divine commendarory 
verfe* written by the admirable Mnufieiir le Bojj. 
Yet flbee I am the fubjcA, and the poet too, I 
Ibail fay no more of it, left I fhould feem vain- 
Itlorioiif. for thr moral, I have taken parti- 
Ltilar rare that it fhould lie incoguito, not like the 
ancients who let you know at ftrft fight they 
<iefign fomething by their verfes But here you 
may look a good while, and peihaps, aftrr all, hnd 
that the poet has no aim or defign, which muft 
needs be a diverting ftirprife to the reader. What 
fhalt 1 fay of the fimiles, that are fo full qf geo¬ 
graphy, that you muft get a Wclfhman to undcr- 
iiaud them ? that fo raife our ideas of the thingn 
they are applied to ? that are fo extraordinarily ( 
quaint and well chofen, that there's nothing like j 


j ever cxcriltnt this poem is, in the reading of It ' 

, you will find d vaft diftcrcnce between fome parts 
! and others; v/hich proceeds not from your hum- 
! M'S fervant’s negligence, but diet. This poem 
was begun when he had little victuals, rnd no 
money ; and was finiflied when he had the mis¬ 
fortune, at a virtuous lady’s honfe, to‘meet with « 
i both. But I hr>pe, in time, Sir, when hunger 
I and poverty fhall once more be my companions^ 

I to make amends for the defaults of this poem, by’ 
an I'.fTdy on Minci-d Pies, which fhall be devoted 
to you with all iubmilhon, by, 

Sir, 

Your moft obliged, 

And humble fervant, 


them ^ So that I think 1 may,, without vatiity, 

dfvw ritriium ^eragro /flctf, &C. Yet, how- J, P H I D I P'ft. 



POEMS. 


I . 


THE SPLENDID SHILLl 


NG. 


— .1 - . . 11 - . 1 . I . . 

« Sing, heavenly Mufe 1 

** I'hingn unacrempted yet, in profe or rhyme/* 

A ihilliog, breeches, and chimeras dire. 


Happr the man, who, void of cares and ftrife, 

In (liken or in leathern pur(e retains 
A Splendid Shilling : he nor hears with pain 
New oyfters cry*d, nc-r fighs for chegrful ale ; 

But with hie friends, when nightly miAs arife, 

To Juniper’s Magpye, or Town-hall • repairs: 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whofe wanton eye 
Transfix'd his foul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Cloe cr Phyllis, he each circling glaft 
Wiflieth her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Meanwhile, he fmokes, and laughs at merry talc, 
Or pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. 

But 1 , whom griping pinury furroundf, 

And hunger, lure attendant upon want. 

With (canty offals, and fmall acid tiff, 

(Wretched repaft 1 ) my meagre corpfe fuAaio: 
Then foiitary walk, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and witli a warmjng puff 
Regale chill’d fingers; or from tube as black 
As winter-chimney, or well-polifhM jet. 

Exhale mundungus, ill-perfuming feent: 

Not blacker tube, nor of a fhorter fize, 

Bmokes Cambro-Briton (vers'd in pedigree, 
Sprung from Cadwallador and Arthur, kings 
Full famous in romantic tale) when he 
O'er many a craggy hill and barren cliff, 

Ugon a cargo of ^*d Ceftrian cheefc, 

High ovcr-fhadowing rides, with a dciign 
/To wod hh wares, or at th* Arvooian marti 
Or Maridunum, or the aoueot town 
i t TtSo noted aldmofes fat Oxford, 1900* 


Yclep'd Brechinta, or where Vagar*8 dream 
Fncircle^ Ariconium, fruitful foil! 

Whence flow iiedtarecus wines, that well may vie 
With Muflic, Setin, nr renow u*d Falem. 

Thus while my joylels minutes tedious flow, 
With Koks demure, and filent pace, a Uun, 
Horriblt moDiier ! hated by gods and men, 

To my aerial citadel alcends, * 

^V^th vocal heel thrice thundering at my gate. 
With hideous accent thriee he calls; 1 know 
I'hc voice ill-boding, and the lolcmn found. 

What fhould 1 do ^ or whither tuiri f Amaz'd, 
Confounded, to rhr dark recels 1 fly 
Of wood-hole ; ftiaight my bridling hairs ered 
1 hrough iurcen /ear; a chilly fweet bedews 
My fhudderiiig limbs, and (wnnderiul u> tell!) 
My tongue forgets her faculty of fpcech; 

So horrible he feems I His faded brow 
Entrench'd with naany a frerwn, and conic heard. 
And fpreading hand, admir'd by modern faint^ 
Difailrous ads forbode; in his right hand 
Long fcrolls of paper folemnly he waves, 

With charaders and figures dire infcrib’d, 
Grievous to mortal eyes; (ye gods, avert [ftaljcs 
Such plagues from righteous men!) Behind hif» 
Another monfrer, not unlike himfelf. 

Sullen of afped, by the vulgar call'd 
A Catchpok^ whofe polluted hands the gods 
With force incredible, and magic charms, 

Firft have eodued : if be his aaiplc paini 
Should haply os ill-fated fiioulder lay 
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or debtor, ftraie Kit body, to the touch 
ObrequlouR (os ivhilom knights were wont) 

To fume en^anted caftle is convey'd. 

Where gates impregnable, and coercive chams, 

In dhrance detain him, till, in form 
Of money, Pallas fets the captive free. 

Beware ye debtoni when ye walk, beware, 

Be circumfpedl; oft with infidioua ken 
The caitiff eyes your fleps aloof, and oft 
liiei perdue in a nook or gloomy cave. 

Prompt to inchant fome inadvertent wretch 
With his uuhallowM touch. So (poets fing) 
Grimalkin, to domeftic vermin (worn 
An everlailing foe, with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap. 
Protending her fell claws to thoughtlcfs mice 
Sure ruin. So her difembowerd web 
Arachne, in a hall or kitchen, fpreads 
Obvious to vagrant flies: (he fccret (lands 
Within her woven cel!; the humming prey, 
Regardlefs of their fate, ru(h on the toils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail 
Their arts, or arms, or Ibapes of lovely hue; 

The wafp tnfidious, and the buzzing drone, 

^nd butterfly proud of expanded wings 
X>tflindl with gold, entangled in her fnares, 

Ofelefs rcflilancc mnlce : with eager ftridcs, 

She towering flics to her expeiled fpoils; 

I'hen, with envenom'd jaws, the vital blood 
'Drinks of reludlant foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky carcafes triumphant drags. 

So pafs my days. 'But, when nodlurnal {hades 
This world invelop, and th’ inclement air 
Perfuades men to repel be numbing frofls 
With plcafant wines, and crackling blaze of wood; 
Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of niakc.weight candle, nor the joyous talk 
Of loving friend, delights; diftrefs'd, forlorni 
Amidft the horrors of the tedious night, 

Darkling 1 figb, and feed with difmal thoughts 
My anxio6s mind; or fometimes mournful verfe 
Indite, and fmg of groves and myrtle Ihadcs, 

Or deiperaie lady near a purling dream, 

Or lover pendent on a willow>tree. 

Meanwhile X h.bour with eternal drought. 

And rsftlcfs wiih, and rave; my parched throat 
Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repofe: 

But if a Humber haply docs invade 
My weary limbs, my fancy’s (till aw«ke, 
Thoughtful of drink, and eager, in a dream, 
Tipples imaginary puts of ale, 

2n vain ; awake 1 find the feruled third 
Still gnawing, and the pical'ant phantom curfe. 

Thus do ! live, from pleafurc quite debarr'd, 
Nor tade the fruits that the fun's genial rays 
Mature, john*applc, nor the downy peueh. 

Nor walnut in rough-fnrrow'd coat fecure, 

Nor medlar fruit delicious in decay ; 

Afflidlions great! yet greater dill remain : 

My Galligalkitis, that have lon^ witbdood 
The winter’s fury, and encroaching, frofts, 

By time fubdued (w'bat will not t’me fubdue 
« An hornd chai'm dilclos'd with oriflce 
Wide, difeontinuous; at which the winds 
Eurus ajnd Auder, and the dreadful force 
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Of Boreas, that congeals the Croniao waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilHng 1 )]ad!i, 
Portending agues. Thus a well-fraught fliip. 
Long fail’d fecure, or through th' .^gean deep, 
Or the Ionian, till cruifing near a 

The Lilybean (hore, with hideous crufh 
On Scylla, or Charybdis (dangerous rocks!) 

She (trikes rebounding; vdiepce the (batter'd oak, 
So fierce a (hock unable to witbfland. 

Admits the fea; in at the gaping fide 
The crowding waves gu(h with impetuous rage, 
Refiftlefs, overwhelming; horrors feize 
The mariners ^ death in their eyes appeart, 

They ftarc, they lave, they pump, they fwcar, 
they pray: 

(Vain eiforts ’) (till thr battering waves rulh in, 
Implacable, till, delug’d by the ioam, 

The (liip finks foundering in the vaft abyfs. 


BLENHEIM. 

From low and alijedb th.*me8 the groveling Mufe 
Now mounts aerial, to fing of arms 
Triumphant, and emblaze the martial adts 
Of Britain's hero; may the vcife not fink 
Beneath his merits, but detain a while 
Thy car, O Harley* ! (though thy country's weal 
Depends on thee, though mighty Anne requires 
Thy hourly enunfeh) (ince, with every art 
Thyfelf adorn’d, the mean ciTays of youth 
Thou wilt not damp, but guide, wherever found, 
The willing genius to the Mufes* feat: 

Therefore thee firft, Mid lafl, the Mufe (hall fing. 

Long had the Gallic monarch, uncontrol’d, 
Enlarg’d his borders, and of huroaa force 
Opponent (lightly thought, in heart elate, 

As erfl Sefoftris (proud Egyptian king, 

I hat monarchs hamefs'd to his chariot yckt 
(Bafc fervitude!) and his dethron’d compeers 
Laflit furiouii; they in fullcn majeily 
Drew the uneafy load; nor Icfs he aim'd 
Ac univerfal fway : for William’s arm 
Could nought avail, however fam'd in war; 

Nor armies leagu'd, that diverily cfTay'd 
To curb his powcf enormous; like an oak, 

That (lands fecure, though ^1 the winds employ 
Their ceafelefs roar, and only (beds its leaves, 

Or fnaft, which the revolving fpring reflores: 

So flood he, and alone; alone defy'd 
'f he European thrones combin'd, and (till 
Had fet at nought their machinations vain, 

But that great Anne, weighing th' events of war 
Momentous, in her prudent heart, thee chofe, 
Thee, Churchill t to direct in nice extremes ^ 
Her banner’d legions. Now their prifirne worth 
The Britons recoiled, and gladly change 
Sweet native home for unaccuftom’d air, 

And other climes, where different food and foil 
Portend dtftempers; over dank, and dry, * 
They journey toUfome, tinfatigued with length 

« This poem was fnreribed to the RlRhC Honourable 
Robert Harley, F.rq. 1705, then Speaket of the Houfc.o: 
Common^, and ae^retary of State. 
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Of march, unftruck with horror at the Aghc 
Of Alpine ridges bleak, high*ftretching hills 
All ^hite with fummer’s fnows. They go beyond 
Tfie trace of Kogltfli fteps, where fcarce the found 
Of Hefiry's arms arriv'd; fuch firengthof heart 
Thy coada^ and example gives; norfmall 
^Encouragement: Godolphin, wile and juil, 

Eqittl ih merit, hondur, and fucccfi, 

^To Burleigh (fortunate alike to ferve 
The bed of Queens): he", of the royal {lore 
Splendidly frugal, fits whole nights devoid 
Of fweet repoie, induftrious to procure 
The foldier’s eafe; to regions far remote 
flis care extends; and to the Britifli hoil 
Makes ravifli’d countries plenteous as their own. 
And now, O Churchill! at thy wilht approach 
The Germans, hopelefs ol fuccefs forlorn, 

With many an inroad gor'd, their drooping cheer 
Ncw-animatcd roufe; not more rejoice 
The miferable race of men, that live 
Benighted half the year, benumb'd with frofls 
Perpetual, and rough Boreas* kceticA brcadi, 
Under the polar Bear, inclement iky 1 
When firft the fun with new-born light removes 
*1 he lung incumbent gloom; gladly to thee 
Heroic liurelM Eugene yields the prime, 

Nor thinks it diminution, to beruukt 
In military honour next, although 
Jlu deadly hand Hioi'k the Turcliedan throne 
Accur&’d, and prov’d in fcr-dividcd lands 
Vnilorious; on thy powerful {word alone 
f iermnnia and the Uclgic coaft rclici, 

Won I'roip th* csctoaching fca : chat fword great 
Aimc 

Fix’d not in vain on thy puifiant fide, 

V/hen thcc {h'taroirdhecgarti.r’dkuighthanv>ng, 
I'UullraLing the noble lift; her hand • 

Afturcs good onuci.s, and Saint frcorge't worth 
]mkiiuile» like dclue ol high iVpluics. 

Immrdiace tieg'-s end the tire of war, 

Roll in rhy eager mmd; thy jdumy ertft 
No{K horrili'.e; u uh more terrific port 
'i'hou walk'ft, and leein’ft already in the fight. 

(poih, what coiiquefta, then did Albion 
hope 

Fruin tliy atchievements! yet tliou haft fiirpaft 
Her boldcll -vow#, cxcrcdcd what thy fuc» 

Could fcav ur fancy; they, in multitude 
Siiperi* r, led tliclr thoughts with prolpuift vain 
Of vidlory and rapine, occkouiiig what 
Fioxu ranlom'd captives would sccrue. 'I'hus one 
Jovul his mate befpoket O frieod, obferve 
How gay with all tii’ accouCrtmenrs of war 
'File Britons come, with gold well fraught, they 
come 

Thus far our prey, and tempt us tp fubdue 
Their recreant force; how will their bodies ftript 
Enrich the vigors, while the vultures fate 
Their maws wish full repaft .'"-Another, warni'd 
With high ambition, aod conceit of prowefs 
Inherent, arrogantly thus prefum'd: 

AVhat if this iword, full olten drench’d in blood 
, Of hafe autagouifts, with griding edge 
^ iihould sow cleave iheer tlije execrable head 
Of Churchill} met in arms 1 or if thi» hand. 
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Soon a» his army difarray'd 'gips fwerve, 

Should ftay him Hying, with retentive gripe, 
Confounded and appal’d! no trivial price 
Should fet liim free, nor fmall Ihould be niy praife 
I'o lead him fliacklcd, and expos'd tu from 
Of gathering crowds, the Briton's boafted chief. 

Thus they, in fportive mood, their empty taunts 
And menaces exprcll; nor could tlicir prince 
In arms, vain Tallard, from (Opprobrious Ipccdi 
Refrain : Why halt ye thus, ye Biitons? Why 
Decline the war^ Shall a morjlslorliid 
Your ealy masch ? Advance; wc’ll biidt'e away 
.Safe of acci'fs. Imprudent, thu< r' invite 
A furious lion to Ins fuldh! 'i'ixat boaft 
He ill abides; captiv’d, in other plight 
He foon rovifits lirit.my, that once 
RcfpleiuUiit (ame, with ftretiht retinue girt, 

And pompous pageantty; O haplds fitc, 

If any aim, but Ciiurchiirs, had prevail'd ! 

No need fuch boaft^, or rxprohrations fall^ 

Of cowardice; the military mound 
The Britdh files tranliend, in evil hour 
I .'V their proud toes, that fondly brav'd their fate 
And now on either fide the trumpets blew, 

Signal of onfet, rcfolution film 
Jnipii'ing, and pernieious love «>r war. 

The adverfe fronts in rueful conjliCl iiiecf, 
('ollccfting all their might; tor on th’event 
Ihcifivcol this bloody day depends 
rhtt fate of kingdoms: with Icfs vchcnieiice 
The great competitors lor Rome engag'd, 

C.efar, and Ponipey, on Pharlaliuii plains, 

Where fteru Bcllona, with one final flrokc. 
Adjudg’d the cmpiie ol this globe to one. 

Here the Bavarian duke his brigades leads, 

(.«a!l.int in arms, and gaudy to behold, 

Buld cliampioii! brandiihing hU Noric blade, 

Bi ft ttmpei’d ftcel, fucccldels prov’d in licJd 1 
Next 'Fallard, with his Celtic infantry 
Prefuniptuuu.comcv; hcrcChurdiill, n§! fo prompt 
I'o vaunt us fight, ins hardy cohorts joins 
With liugciic’s German force. Now from each 
riic braxru uiftrumcnis of death dikhargq 
Hoiiific fiames, and turbid ilreaining clouds 
Ol fnioke fidphureuus; intermixt with thclc 
Large globous iions fiy, of dreadful hifs, 

Smgeing the air, and from long diftance bring 
SurpiifiDg ibiughtcr; on each fide they fly 
By chains connext, aud with deftruiftivc Iwccp 
Behead whole troops at once; the hairy fcalps 
Are whirl’d ajouf while min>erous trunks beftrow 
'i h' cnlaoguiti'd field : with latetic miiehief ftortd 
lihoTvers of granadocs rain, by hidden burft 
Difploding murderous bowels, fragments of ftecl, 
And ftones, and glaCi, and nitrous giain a Juft; 

A thoufand ways at once the ftiivci'd orbs 
Fly diverfe, working turiccnt, and foul roue 
With deadly bruife, and gaibes furrow’d deep, 
or pain impatient, the high^prancing fteeds 
Difdain the curb, and, flinging to and fro, 

Spurn their difmounted riders; they expire 
Indignant, by unhoftile wounds deftroy’d. 

Thus through each army death in various ftiapcs 
PrevaU'd; hue mangled limbs, here brains aud 

% gore 
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X«ie clutccd; lifelefs Come ; with anguiih thefc 
GnafhinK, uiid loud laoieiits invokioj^ aid, 
Unpity'd, and unheard; tlie louder din 
Of gpns, and trumpets* clanjr, and fulemn found 
Of drums, o'ercaiue their groans. In equal fcale 
Long hung the fight; few marks of fear were 
/ feen, 

None of retreat. As when two adverfe winds, 
Sublim'd from dewy vapours, in nitd-lky 
Engage with horrid {hock, the ruffled brine 
Roars ftormy, they together riafii the clouds, 
J.«evying their equal force with utmuft rage ; 

Long undecided lafts the airy ftrife: 

So they incens’d; till Churchill, viewing where 
The violence of I'allard mulf prevaiEd, 

Came to oppoCe bis ilaughtering arm; with fpeed 
Precipitant he rode, urging his way 
O’er hills of gafpiog heroes, and full’ii fteeds 
Rolling in death: deftrui^ion, grim with blnod, 
Attends his furious courie. Him thus enrag’d, 
Delcrying from afar, fume engineer, 

Hextrous to guide th* unerring charge, dcfign’d 
Ry one nice ihot to terminate the war. 

With aim diredf the IcvcU’d bullet Hew, 

But mifsM her fcope (for Deftiny withftood 
Th* approaching wound) and guiltlefs plough’d 
her way 

Beiiej*h hiscourfer; round his facred head 
The glowing balls play innocent, while he 
With d>rc impetuous Iway deals fatal Slows 
Amongft the fcatter’d Gauls. But O ! beware, 
(rreat warrior ! nor, too prodigal of life, 

Expofc the BrltiOi fafecy: hath not Jove 
wMready warn’d thcc to withdraw ? Referve 
Thyfclf fur other palms. £v'n now thy aid 
i'ugene, with regiments unequal prefi, 

Awaits; this day of all his honours gain'd 
Defpoils him, if thy fuccour opportune 
Defends not the fad hour: permit not thou 
So brave ^.leader with the vulgar herd 
Tu bite the ground unnnttcd.—Swift, and fic.ce 
As wintery ftorm, he flies, to reinforce 
The yielding wing; in Gallic blood again 
He dews his reeking Twin'd, and {trews the ground 
With headlets ranks (fo Ajax interpo*’d 
Il:s icveilfold {hteld, and fereen’d Laertes* foil. 

For valour much, and warlike wiles, renown’d. 
When the infulting Trojan^ urg’d him fore 
With tilted fpcars): unmanly dread invades 
The French altony'd; {InAit their ulclefs arms 
They quit, and in ignoble flight confide, 

Uufccinly yelling; diflaiit bills return 
'i'hc l)idoou> Doiie. What can they do f or how 
Wicliiland his wide-deitroying fword } or vvliere 
Find Ihelter, thus repuls'd f Behind, with wrath 
Kefifllcfs, th* eager Eogliih champions prefs, 
Chafliling tardy flight; before them rolls 
lli<» current fwift, the Danube valt and deep, 
^^nprume of rivers 1 to the frightful brink. 

Urg'd by compulfive arms, loon as they rcachr. 
New horror cliiU’d their veins: devote they faw 
Thcmfelves to wretched doom; with eflbrts vain, 
•Encourag’d by defpair, orobllioate 
To ikll like men in arms, fome dare renew 
Feeble engagement, meeting glortaus fate • 
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On the firm land ; the reft, difcomfieed, / 
And pulht by Marlborough’s avengeful hand| 
l.eap plunging in the wide-extend^ flood. 

Bands numerous as the Memphian fuldie^ 

That fwell’d the Eryehrzan wave, when wall’d 
The unfroze waters marveUoufly ftoo 4 > 

Obfervant of the great command. Upborne 
By frothy billows thoufaods £oac the Urodm 
In cumbrous mail, with love of farther flioret 
Confiding in their hands, that fed’lous ftrive * 

To cut th’ outrageous fluent: in'this diftrefs, 

F.v'n in the fight of death, fome tokens (hew 
Of fearlcfs friendihip, and their finking mates 
Suftaiii: vain love, though laudable! abforb’cl 
By a fierce eddy, (hey together found 
I'he vaft profundity; their horfes paw 
The fwelUng finge with fruitlefs toil furcharg’d. 
And in hiscourfe obftruifted by large fpoil, 

The river flows redundant, and attacks 
The lingering remnant with unulual tide; 

^['hen rolling back, in his capacious lap 
Ingulfi their whole militia, quick immers’d. 

So when fame fwcltcriug travcllcrd retire 
To leafy (hades, near the cool funlefs verge 
Of Paraba, Brazilian ftreum; her tail 
Of vaft extenfion from her watery den, 

A grifly Hydra fudflcnly {hoots forth, 
liilidious, and with curl'd envenom'd train 
Embracing horridly, at once the crew 
Into the river whirls, th’ unweeting prey 
Emwifted r^ars, th* affrighted flood rebounds. 

Nor did the Hritifli Iquadr ns now (urceal'e 
To gall their fncs o'erwhclm'd; full many felt 
In the moift clement a fcorching dcatli, 

Pierc'd finking; ihrouded in adufley clnud 
('he current flows, w*tth livid milfivc flaines 
Boiling, as once Pcrgamcan Xnnihus bod’d, 
Inflam’d by Vulcan, when the fwift-footed fon 
Of Peleus to his baleful banks purlued 
The draggling Trojans: nor lcf» eager drove 
Vidlorious Churchill his dcfponding iocs 
Into the deep iintncnfe, that many a league 
Impurplcd ran, with gufliing gore diftained. 

Thus the experienc’d valour of one nun. 
Mighty in confliift, refeued harraf<«*d powcis 
From ruin impmdent. and th’ afflidled throne 
Imperial, that once lorded o’er the world, 
SuKain'd. With prudent fiay he long defer’d 
The rough contention, nor would deign to rout 
An haft difparted ; when in union tiriii 
Kmbody’d they advanc’d, colledling all 
Their Urengch, and worthy feemed to be fnhdued 
He the proud boafters font, wiJi fterfl alfault, 
Down CO the realms of Night. 'I'he Britifh foulr,. 
(A lamentable race!) that ceas’d to breathe. 

On Landen plains, this heavenly gladfomc air. 
Exult to lee tJie crowding gholls defeend 
UnnumbcT'd ; well aveng’d, they quit the cares 
Of mortal life, and drink th’ oblivious lake. 

Not fo the new iiihabitants: they roam 
Erroneous, and difconfolace; thcmfelves 
Accufing, and their chiefs, improvident 
0( military chance; when lo ! they fee, 
rhrjogh the dun mift, in blooming l>eauty freih^ 
Two lovely youths, that amicably walked 
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' 0*er irerdatit meads, and pleasM, perhaps, rcrolv'd 
Anna's late conquelU; * (^ne, to empire horn. 
Egregious Prince, whofe manly childhotHl Ihew'd 
Hrs mingled parents, and portended joy 
Unfpeakable; f thou, his afTocIatc dear 
Qnce in this world, nor now by fate disjoin'd, 
;^ad thy preliding ftar propitious (hone, 

Shouldil Churchill*be! but Heaven fcverc cut 
fhnrt [boaft 

Thevr fpringing years, nor would this ifle fhould 
Gifts fo important! them the Gallic Oiadcs 
’'Surveying, read in either ladianc look 
Marks of excefllve dignity and grace, 

Delighted; till, in one, their curious eye 
Difeems their great fubduer'^ awful mien. 

And correfponding features fear; to them 
Confufion ! Orait the airy phantoms Heet, 

With headlong hafte, and dread a new purAiit. 

The image }dcas*d with joy paternal fmiles. 

Enough, O Mufe: the fadly-plcallng theme 
Leave, with thefe dark abodes, and re>afcend 
To breathe the upper air, where triumphsswait 
The conqueror, and fav'd nations* joint acclaim. 
Hark! how the cannon, inoHenfive now, 

Gives figns of gratulation ; (Iruggling crow ds 
Prom every city flow; with ardent gaste 
Pixt, they behold the Britifli Guide, of fight 
liifatiate; whilft his great redeeming hand 
Each prince afleds to touch refpcdful. Sec 
How Pruflia’s King tranfported entertains 
His mighty gucil! to him the royal pledge, 

. Hope of his realm, commits (with better fate. 

Than to the Trojan Chief Evander gave 
Unhappy Pallas) and entreats to flicw 
Thu ikill and rudiments auflere of war. 

See, with w'hat joy, him I^eopold declares 
His great Deliverer; and courts t* uceipt 
Of titles, with fuperior modefly 
Better refus'd ! Meanwhile the haughty King 
Par humbler thoughts now learns : deipair, and 
fear. 

Now flrfl he feels; hU laurels all at once 
Torn from his aged head iu life's extreme, 

Diflrad his foul! nor can great Boiicau's harp 
Of various founding Wire, bed taught to calm 
Whatever paflion, and exalt the foul 
With higheddrains, his languid fpirlts cheer: 
Kage, fhame, and grief, alternate iu lii. hreaft. 

But who can tell what pangs, what (harp re* 
inorfc, » 

Torment the Boian prince ? from native foil 
Exil'd by Pdtc, torn from the dcni embrace 
Of weeping confurt, and depriv'd tlie light 
Of his young guiltlefs progeny, lie feeks 
Inglorious (heltcr, in an alien land ; 

D^lnrablc! but that this mind averfic 
I'o right, and infincere, would violate 

• His plighted faith: why did he not accept 
Friendly compofure offer'd i nr well weigh 
With whom he mufl contend f encountering fierce 
H'he S; lymean Sultan, he o'erthrew 

His moony troops, returning bnivily fmear’d 
^With Painim blood cfTns'd; nor did the Gaul 
, Not find him once a baleful foe; but vidieii, 

* V Utkeof Gleuccttec* t Uirquisofhtsndford. 
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Of courfd raih, new mcafurcs he purfocs', 
Unhappy Prince! (np more a Prince) he fees 
Too'late his error, forc’d t'implore relief 
Of him, he once defy'd. O deflitute • 
orhope,unpity’d! thou fhnuld’ft flrfl havetl^ught 
Of pel fevering ftedfufl ; now upbraid 
'Fhy own inconflant, ill-afpiring heart. 

Lo ! how the Noric plains, througli thy default 
Rife* hilly, with large piles of flaughter'd knights, 
Beft men, that warr'd flill firmly for their, prince 
I'lioDgh fairhlefs, and unfliaken duty fhewM; 
Worthy of better end. Where cities flood, 

Well fenc'd and numerous, dcfolation reigns. 

And emptinefs, difmay'd, unfed, unhous'd; 

The widow and the orphan ftrole around 
The defert wide; with oft retorted eye 
'They view the gaping walb, and poor remains 
Of uiaufions, once their own (now loathfomc 
Isaunts 

Of birds obfeene), bewailing loud the loTs 
Of ipoufe, or fire, or foil, ere manly prime, 

Slain in fad conflidt, and complain of fate 
A'l partial, and too rigorous; nor find 
Where to retire thcmfelves, or where appeafe 
Th' afHidlive keen defire of food, expos'd 
To winds, and ftorms, and jaws of favage beafls. 

Thrice happy Albion! from the world disjoin'd 
By Heaven propitious, blifsful feat of peace! 

I.earn from thy neighbours iniferics to prize 
I'hy welfare; crown'd with Nature's choicefl gift. 
Remote thou hcar'ft the dire eifeifl of war. 
Depopulation, void alone of fear 
And peril, whilft the difmal fymphony 
Of drums and clarions, other realms annoys. 

Th* Iberian feeptro undecided, here 
Engages mighty bolls in wafteful flrife ; 

Vron) different climes the flower of youth de* 
feends, 

Down to the I.ufitanian vales, refoW'd 
With utmofl liaaard to enthrone theiriprince, 
Crallic or Auflrian; havoc dire enfues. 

And wild uproar: the natives dubious whom 
They mufl obey, in conflemation wait, 

I'ill rigid conqueft will pronounce their liege. 

N(»r is the brazen voice of war unheard 
On the mild Latian ihorc: what fighs and tcarv 
Hath Eugene caus'd! how many widows curfe 
His cleaving faulcheon! fertile foil in vain ! 

What do thy pafltires, or thy vnies avail, 

Befl boon of Heaven! or huge Tabumus, cloUi’d 
With olives, when the cruel battle mows 
The planters, with their harvefl immature ? 

See, with what outrage from the frofly north. 

The early valiant Swede draws forth his wing* 

In battaitou.s array, while Volga's flrcani 
Sends oppofite, in ibaggy armour clad. 

Her borderers; on mutual ilaughter bent. 

They rend their countries. How is Poland vcxc 
With civil broils, while two eleiflcd kings 
Contend for fwry? unhappy nation, Iclt 
Thus free of choice! I'he Hnglifh, undiflutbM 
With fuel) fad privilege, fubmifsobey 
Whom Heaven ordains fupreme, with reverence 
due, 

Nob thraldom, in fit liberty fccurc s 
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Prom fcepterM kings, In long defcent deriv'd, 
Thou, Anna, rulcft prudent to promote 
Thy people's cal'e at home, nor ftudinus lefs 
Of Europe’s good; to thee, of kingly right, 

Sole arbitrefi’, declining thrones, and powers 
Sue for relief; thou bid'ft thy Churchill go, 
Succour the injur'd realms, defeat the hopes 
Of haughty Louis, unconfin'd; he goes 
Obfequious, and the dread command fulfils, 

In one great day. Again thou gtv'fl in charge 
To Rooke, that he (hould let that monarch know, 
'I'he empire of the ocean wide dilTus'd 
Is thine; behold! with winged fpeed he rides 
Undaunted o'er the labouring main t'aiPerc 
Thy liquid kingdoms; at his near approach 
The Gallic navies impotent to bear 
His volly'd thundci*, corn, dilTever'd, feud, 

And hlcfs the friendly interpofing night. 

Hail, mighty Qiieen! referv'd by Fate to grace 
The new-born age : what hopes may we conceive 
Cf future year>, when to thy early reign 
Neptune fubmits his trident, and thy arms 
Already have prevail'd to th* utmofi bound 
ilefpcrian, Calpc, by Alcidesfixt, 

Mountain fublime, that cads a Ihade of length 
Immcafurablc, and rules the inland waves! ' 

Let others, with infatiate third of rule, 

Invade their neigJibours lands, tiegledl the tie% 

Of leagues and oaths; this thy peculiar praife 
Be dill, to dudy right, and quell the forte 
Of kings perfidious; let them learn from thee 
That neither drength, nor policy refin’d. 

Shall with fuccefs be crown u, where judicc fails. 
Thou, with thy own content, not for thyfclf, 
Subdued regions, generous to raife 
The iuppUaiit knee, and curb the rebel neck. 

Tlse German boadb thy cunqueds, and enjoys 
The great advantage; noughr to thee redounds 
But fatisfaedion from thy confeious mind. 

Aufpiciqps Queen! dnee in thy realms, fecure 
Of peace thou reign'd, and vidlory attends 
'i hy didant enfigus, with compafTion view 
Europe embroird; dill thou (for thou alone 
Sulheient art) the jarring kingdoms ire, 
Reciprocally ruinous; fay who 
Shall wield th' Hefperian, who the Polifh fword. 
By thy decree I the trembling lands lhall hear 
Thy voice, obedient, Jed thy fcourge Ihould bruife 
Their dubborn necks, and Churchill, in his wrath, 
Make them remember Blenheim with regret. 

Thus (hall the nations, aw'd to peace, extol 
Thy pow'er, and judice: Jealoufics and Fears, 

And Hate infernal banilh’d, (hall retire 
To Mauritania, or the Ba^rian coad«, 

On Tartary, engendering difeords fell 
Amongd the enemies of truth; while arts 
Pacific, and Inviolable love, 

Flourilb in Europe. Hail, Saturnian days 
Returning! in perpetual tenor run 
Uelcidable, and (bed your influence fweet 
On virtuous Anna's head: ye happy days, 

By her redor’d^ l.er jud defignt complete, 

And, mildly ov her flaoing, blefs the world I 

Thus, from the noify world exempt, with cafe 
Aod plenty bled, amid the mazy groves, « 


(Sweet folitude 1 ) where warbling birds provok<t 
I'be filent Mufe, delicious rural (eat 
Of St.John, Eagliih Menunius, I prefum'd 
To fing Britannic trophies, inexpert 
Of war, w*ith mean attempt; while he iDCeiic . 
(So Anna's will ordains) to expedite 
His military charge *, no leifure finds 
To firing his charming (hell :t.but when return'd 
Coufummate Peace (hall rear her cheerful head ; 
Then (hall his Churchill, in fablimer verfe. 

For ever triumph; lated times (ball learn 
From fuch a Chief to fight, and Bard to fing. 


ODE 

AT) BENRICUM ST. JOHN, ARHlCa I706. 

O QUi recif£ finibus Indicts 
Benignns herbs, das mihi divitetn 
Haurire fuccum, et fauveolentcs 
Sxpe tubis itcrare fumos; 

Qui fulus acri refpicis afperutn 
Siti palatum, proluis et mero, 

Dulceni elaborant cui (aporeni 
Hefperii pretiumque, Coles: 

Kcquid reponam muneris omnium 
Fxors bonorum f prome reconditum, 
Pimplsa, carmen, dcfidcfque 
Ad numeros, age, cende ckordas. 

Ferri fecunda mens avet impetu, 

Qua cygnifosnies per liquiduni a*thcra, 

Tc,. diva, vim prsbente, vates 
Bxplicuit veoufinus alas: 

Solcrs modonim, feu pucrum trueem, 

. Cum matre flava, feu caneret roias 
I £t vina, cyrrhsies Hetrofeum 

I Rite beaus cquitem fub aiitris. 

I At non l.yxi vis generofior 
AfHuxit illi; fa^pe licet caduni 
Jadlet Falcrnum, fiepe Chios 
Mifnera, hetitiamquc tedx. 

« 

I patronus illi non fuit artjum 
I Oelebriorum; fed flee amantior 

Nec charus xque. OI quse medullas 
Flamma fubit, tacitolquc Icufus! 

Pertentat, ut teque et tua munera 
Cratus recorder, mercurialium 

Princeps virorum I et ipfe Mur.a 
•Cultor, et ufquc coleiide Mufis: 

Sed me mlnantcm grandia deficit 
Receptus xgrd fpiritus, ilia 

Dum pulfac ima, ac ioquietum 
l'a(fiui agens line more pe&us. 

* He wab then Secretary of War. 



AKe pelifo quaiTat inh«litn ; 

Faneftfi plani^, ni inihi balfamum 
* DiQilltt in venas, lu.xquc 
J«enii opem f«rat haulliii uvic. 

K • 

, I?anc f\imo, parcia et tibi poculia 
Liby r.ilurcm; quin prtcor, optima 
Ut ulqiic c.'st^ux iurplrccur, 
Pcrpciuo rccrcans ainorc. 

$ 

H'c confu!cn*?m militi?? fuper 
UcUuH f<»j'afnin. ' tori dccM«, 

Formola tni Iraiuifca 
Criiic place::-?, nivcoque cullo I 

0?iani Gritinrum cura deri>Mi|ura 
O! Ol ia'K-lli-> *‘iii Veiii'-. Ii liiitt! 

Til loitc I‘bx : jnc \I.irii 
Mawtjat (ah mU<.rum ) : 

M'lrij, ?p«.x inc Ci-^rco tirn-i 
ObliqiM vnlju »>• c nicilliioi j.'tur 
■rrij'‘-ir, t-'cuific •»:uors 

Pioiinud aiiiiao piiollas. 

Hanc u!h n»»inis fpc mihl mwtnx 
Ijccurque de'it. nodlc, die 

Sufpiid; rec jam vinii fomnon 
Nlc revocxnt, Cua dona, fi/nii. 


AN ODE 

TO UINRY S r. JOHN, Esq. 1706 *• 

O THOU, from India*? fcuitr*.il foil,* 

’i'hat dud tJiat fovercign hobf prepare, 

In whole nch fumc» 1 lofc the toil 
Of life, and every anxioufs care: 

While from the fraj^raiit li;;hted bowl 
1 fuck new life into my foul. 

Thou, only thou 1 art kiivd to view 
The parchinft flames that I fufluln ; 

Which with cool dratljjhts thy calks luhdu-, 

And wa(h away the thirfly pain 
With wines, whnfe ftren^h and tafli we prise, 

From Italian funs and nearer ikies, 

• 

O! fay, to hlcfs thy pious love, 

What vows, \Vhac offerinjfs, ihall I bring ? 

Since I can fpare, and thou approve 
No ocher gift, O hear me flng! 

In numbsra Phoebus does infpire, 
who firings fur tliee the charming lyre. 

Aloft, above the liqniJ iky, 

I ftretch my wing, and fain would go 
Where Rome’s fweet fwain did whilom fly ? 

And foaring, kL the clouds btlow; 

«'this piece was cr.'.nflated by the Reverend Tliomas 
5i:vrct> -nb, M. ii, g} Corpus Clird* I Coiies?, Uxou. 
f 'robacn^. 
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The Mitfo invoking to endue 
W‘i»h ftrcijgth his pinions, as he flew. 

Whfthtp hi* fings great Beauty's praifC) 
Love's ^^rnilc pain, or tender woes; 

Or chooJe, the fohj.jel i>f hii lays, 

fiv Mufliing grape, or blooming rofe: 
Gr ne.'r cool Cyrrha's rocky fpringa 
Mvccoas lilleiih while he fings. 

Ver he no nobler dfaiight conM hoaft, 

Mitf Mufe or mnlie to infpire, 

^ TiKiiigh all Falenium’s p'lrple coaft 
J I'buv'il in each gl.ifs, tu lend him Are; 
j And ('Ti his t.diles us’d Co Imilc 
'f ile \intagc of lich Chiu’s iflc« 

Mxccnis deign'd to hear hisfongs, 

HU Mufe cxcoirj, his voice approv'd : 
To thee a fairer fame belongs. 

At once more pic ding, mnre bclov’A 
Oh ! fcjch my heart to hound its flame, 
A-» 1 record thy love 3’id fame. 

Teach me the piffion to reflrain, 

As’I my grjtiful homage bring; 

And lift in Pl.oebus* humble train, 

The lirfl and l'righ:eft genius fing; 
The Miifcs favonrire pleas’d to hve. 
Paying tlum back ihc fame they give. 

But oh i as greatly 1 afpire. 

To tell my love, to fptak thy praifs^ 
Boafling no more its fprightly jire, 

My bofom heaves, niy voice <lc'‘ays ; 
With jvun I touch the mournful ftriiig. 
And p int and languifn as I fing. 

Faint N itii'c n''W 4!cniands that breath, 
Tliat f(, Idy I'i.'i/ui thy worth to Tuig * 
And wolM he hufh’d, nnd loll in deXth, 
Did not thy car»* kin<l fuccoiirs briug! 
."Thy pitying rafics niy foul fnflain, 

And call new life iii every vein. 

The f'dier glafs I now behold, 

'ri\y health, with fair Fraucifea's join, 
U'lfljitsg h':r checks may long unfold 
.‘^.leh beauties, and lie ever thine j 
No chai.cc the tender }oy remov. 

While flie can pleafc, and th<iU canfl lovr. 

Thus while by you the Cririfli ar.rr. 

Triumphs and diilaiitfame p'jrfne; 
The yielding Fair reAgns her charm-. 
And gives you leave to conquer too; 
Her fnowy neck, her breofl, her eyes. 
And all the r.ytx^i besumes your prize. 

What conicly gru-je, whst beauty 

Upon her lips wba: Iweetnefs dwells I 
Not I.ove himfclf looft beguiles, 

Nor Venus fell fo much excel?. 

Wh.iC different fates our pafliiins fijartf. 
While you enjoy, and l.defpaT ! 

• li^ut 
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*TCn;ria ’4 form as I furvcy, 

Her fmiles a thoufand wounds impart; 
£ach feature ftealt my foul away, 

Eacivgisnice 'deprives me of my heart! 
And chacinjr thence each other Pair, 
Leaves her own image only there. 


Although my anxious breaft defi'aiV, 
And Cghing, hopes nd kind rctnri* 
Yet, for the lov’d n lenticfs Fair, 

By night I wake, by day 1 burn! 
Nor can thy gifts, foft Sleep, fupply. 
Or Tooth niy pains, or clofc my eye. 
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A POEM, IN TWO BOOKS. 
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“Honos erit huic quoque Porno ?" Viao. 
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WiiAT foil the apple loves, what care is due 
'I’o orchats, limelicft when to prefs the fruits. 

Thy gift, Pomona, in Miltonian verfe 
Adventurous I prefume to fing; of verfe 
Nor (kiird, nor ftodious: but my native full 
luvites mCy and the theme as yet iinfung. 

Ye Aricooiaii knights, and hdreft dames, 

'1*0 whom propitious Heaven thefc bUflings grants, 
Attend my lays, nor hence dildaiii to learn, 

How Nature's gifts may be improv’d by art. 

And thou, Cf Moftyn, whole benevolence, 

And candour, oft experienc’d, ftie vouchlaf'd 
To knit in friendfliip, growing ftill with ycar^,' 
Accept this pledge of gratitude and love. 

May it a lafting monument remain 
Of dear refpedt; that, when this body frail 
Fs moulder'd into daft, and 1 become 
A«> I Ixad never been, late times may know 
* t once was blefs'd in ftich a matchlcl's friend! 

Whoe'er experts his labouring trees Ihouldbend 
With fntitage, and a kindly harreft yield, 

Be this his ilrft concern, to find a trai^f 
Impervious to the winds, begirt with hills > 

That intercqjt th-j Hyperborean blafts 
Tempeftuous, and cold Eurus* nipping force. 
Noxious to feeble Eruds : but to the weft 
i.et him free entrance grant, let Zephyrs bland 
Adminifter their tepid genial airs; 

Nought fear he frqm the weft, whole gentle 
warmth 

Difclofes well the earth’s all-tceming jvomb, 
Viivtgorariiig tender feeds; whofe breath 
Vurturcb the Orange, and the Citron groves, 

* Mifi.Marv 'Tcer«. daughter o( the UteTrlncip-il ofBra- 
p^n.NorcCgdti;c,Oxoa. 
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H(fpcrian fruits, and wafts their oilors fwett 
Wide through the air, and diftaiit (liores perfumer. 
Nor only do the hills exclude the winds: 

But when the blackening clouds in fprinkling 
Ihowers 

Oiftii, from the high fummits down the rsdn 
Runs trickling; with the fertile moifturc cheer'd, 
'}'he orchats Imile; joyous the fanners fee 
Their thriving plants, and blcfs tlic heavenly dcw« 
Next let the planter, with dilcfction meet, 

The force and genius of each foil explore ; 

To what adapted, what it ftiuns averfc : 

Without this ncccflary caic, in vain 
He hope^ an apple vintage, and invokes 
Pomona’s aid iti vain. The miry fields. 

Rejoicing ill rich luoM, moft ample fruit 
Of beauteous form produce; plealing to light. 

But to the tongue inelegant and Hat. 

Ho Nature has decreed: fo oft we fee 
Men paiTing fair, in outward lineaments 
Elaborate; Icfs, inwardly, exadl. 

Nor from the fable ground expe<ft fticcefs. 

Nor from cretaceous, ftubborn and jejune; 

7 he Muft, of pallid hue, declares the foil 
Devoid of fpiric; wretched he, that quaffs 
Such whcyifti liquors; oft with colic pangs. 

With pungent colic pangsdiftrefs'd he'll fo^, 

And tofs, and turn, and cuife th* unwholefomd 
draught. 

But, farmer, look where full-ear'd Ih'caves of rye 
Grow wavy on the tilth ^ that foil feleift 
For apples; thence thy induftfy fhall gain 
’rtnfold reward ; thy garnerx, thence with ftorc 
Surcharg’d, fhall htirfl: thy prefs with pureft jiiiccf 
Shall flow, which, in revolving years, may try 
J'by feeble feet, and bind thy faltering tongue. 
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is the Kchtchurth; fucli Dantzeyan ground, 
Snch thine, O learned Brome, and Capel Cuch* 
AV«iliLrian Burlton, much»lov'd Geerb hU Mar(h, 
And^Sutton-acrct, drencliM with regal blood 
Kthelhcrt, when to th* unhallow’d feaft 
*Of Mercian OlTa he invited came. 

To trpat of fpotifaU : Iot)g cuhnubial joys 
He promi>i*d to himfelf, allur'd by fair 
• Elfnda's beauty; but deluded dy’d 
In height of hopes—oh ! hardeft fate, to fall 
Ly fliew of friendfhip, and pretended love I 
! nor advife, no^ reprehend the choice 
Of Marcley-hill; the apple no where finds 
A kinder mold yet 'tis unfafe to truft 
Oeceieful ground: who knows but that,once mort. 
This mount may Journey, and, hU prefent fite 
Forfaking, to thy neighbour's bounds transfer 
The goodly plants, affording matter (Irange 
Fur law dcifates * ? if therefore thou incline 
To deck this rife with fruits of various taftes. 

Fail not by frequent vows t’ implore luccefs; 

Thus piteous Heaven may lix the wanderidg glebe. 

But if (for M^ure do^h not lhare alike 
Her gifts) an happy foil fhould be withheld; 

If a pmurious cUy ihould be thy lot, 

Or r ugh unwieldy earth, nor to the plough. 

Nor to the cattle kind, with Tandy ftones 
And gravel o'er^abntinding, think it not 
Beneath rhy toil; the (lurdy pear*trec here 
'Will rife luxuriant, and with toiighcA root 
Virrcc the i>bi)rrudUng grit, and rellive murle. 

• Tims nought is u(elef-> made; nor is there laud, 
But wjiat, or of itfeJf, or elfe compeil'd, 

Affords advantage. On the barren heath 
The (hepherd lends his flock, that daily crop 
Their verdant dinner from the mofl^ turf, 

S iBicient; after them the cackling goofe, 
Clofe-grazer, finds wherewith to e.\fe her want. 
What Ihould I more? kv'n on the cliffy height 
pf Penmeiimaur, and that cloud-piercing hill, 
Plinlimnion, from afar the traveller kens 
Aftomih’d, how the goats their ihrubby hrowze 
Gnaw pendent; nor untreihbUng canft thou fee, 
How from a feraggy rock; whofb prohlinence 
Half overfhades thg ocean, hardy men, 

Fearlcfs of rending winds, and dalhing waves, 

Cut famphire, to excite thu fqueainiih gull 
Of pamper’d luxury. Then, let thy ground 
Not lie unlabor’d ; if the richeft item 
Refufe to thrive, yet who would doubt to plant 
Somewhat, that may to human ufc redound, 

And penury, the wnrft of ills, remove ? 

. There are, who, fondly lludious of increafe. 
Rich foreign mold on their iil>natur*d land 
Induce laborious, dnd with fattening muck 

♦ FeWuary thefeventh, I57i, tt fix o'clock in the even- 
!h{t, this hill rouierlitfL-iruitharuaririft tioifc,aTUl by frven 
rite next inornnjj had moved forty pacc^ j it kept moving 
lor thr«-'e d%>s (oucther, cafrylnjr with it diCep in thetr 
cotM, hcdKC-ro\v» and trees,'and in iti pafTat^r overthrew 
Kinnattim t’lupple, an<l turned two hl|;hwayi near ari hun* 
dred yards iroin chelr former volition. The Ktound thus 
•moved was about tw«ncy«iix acres, which opened itfelf, 
and carnei! che earth before it lor four hundred yarda 
ipace, leavini* thatvrhlch waspafture in the pUceoitbe 
t ill.iKe. and the iilUee overfpread w ft]i paHure. See Specu's 
Account bf Hercfcrdihlr.*, pace 49 , and Camden's Orl- 
tanni?, , 
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Befmear the roots; in vain ! the nurfllag grove 
Seems fair a while, chcrifh’d with foiter earth: 

But when the alien compolt is ezhault, 

Usnati^te poverty again prevails. * 

Though cht» art fails, defpond not; little paina^ t 
In a due hour employ’d; great profit yield. 

Th* induBrious, when the fun m Leo rides, 

And darts his fuUriefl beams, portending drought, 
Forgets not at the foot ot evny plant 
To fink a circling.trench, and duly pour 
A juft fupply of alimental llrcama, 

Exhaultcd fap recruiting; elfe faU'e hopes 
He cherifhes, nor will hi< fruit expeift 
Th* autumnal feafnn, but, in fiimmer’s pride, 

When other orchats fmile, abortive fail. 

Thus che great light of heaven, that in hiseourfo 
Surveys and quickens i^ll fhings, often proves 
Noxious to planted fields, and often men 
Pi*rceivs his influence dire ; Iwchcring they rua 
I'o grots, and caves, and the cool umbrage feek 
Of woven arborets, and oft the rills 
Still Itrcaming frdh, reviPu, to allay 
Third inextinguilhable : but if the fpring 
Preceding fliould be deditute of rain. 

Or biad leptcQtrional with brulhing wings 
Sweep up the Imoky mids, and vjpour.>< damp, 
Then woe til mortals! I'itan then exerts 
His heat intenfe, and on our'vitaK preys; 

'Then maladies of various kinds, and rames 
Unknown, malignant feveis, and that foe 
To blooming beauty, which imprints the face 
Of faired nymph, and checks our growing love. 
Reign far and near; grim Death in dilferent fbapes 
Depopulates the nations; thoufands fall 
Hisviftims; youths, and virgins, in their flower, 
Reludlant die, and fighing leave their loves 
Unfinifli’d,by infedln-us heaven deflroy’d. 

Such heats prevail'd, when fair Kbaa, lafl 
Of W^ipchomb's name (next thee in blood and 
\yorth, . • 

Of faired Saint John !) left rhis toilfomc world 
In beauty’s prime, ar.d fadden’d all the year: 

Nof could her virtues, nor repeated vows 
Of thoufand lovcr^ the rdentlrls hand 
Of Death arred ; fhe with the vulgar felt, 

Oqly didinguilh’d by this humble verfe. 

But if it pleafe the fun’s intemperate force 
To know, attend ; whilft 1 of ancient fame 
The annals trace, and image to thy mind, 

How our forefathers, (lucklefs men I) ingulft 
By the wide-yawning earth, to Stygian (hades 
Went quick, in one fad fepuichre inclos’d. 

In elder days,' ere yet the Roman bands 
Vitd'urious, this our other worid.lubdued, 

A fpacious city flood, with firmed walls 
Sure mounded,and with numcn ustuircts crovlm’d, 
Aerial fpires, and citadels, the rc.sc 
Ot kihgs, and heroes rcfolute in waf. 

Fam’d Ariconitim : uncnntroul’d and free. 

Till all-fubduiiig Latian arms prevailed. 

I'ben alfo, though to foreign yoke fubmifs, 

She uodemoliflTd flood, and ev’n till now 
Perhaps had flood, Of ancient Brittih art 
A pleafiiig monument, not kfs admir'd 
I'han what from Attic, or Eciufcan hands 

Mmij 
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Arofc; bad not the heavenly powers averfe 
Decreed her final doom : for now ihc fields 
Labour’d with thiift; Aquarius had not filed 
His wonted fiiower®, and Sirius parch'd with heat 
Solfiitial the green herb : licnce *gan relax 
The groundtt contmttirc, hcncc Tartarian drcg«, 
Sulphur, and nitrous fpume, enkindling lictcc, 
Bellow’d within their darkfomc caves, by iar 
More difmal than the loud difplndcd roar 
Of brazen cnginry, that ccalclefs fionn 
*rhe baftion of a well-built city, decni’il 
Impregnable : th* infern:^! winds, till now 
Clnfcly imprifon’d, by TitanUn warmth 
Dil’itmg, and with undluou^ vapours fed, 
Dlfdain'd their narrow cells; and, thetr full 
firength 

OolIcdUiig, ii« ni beneath the folid mafs 
IJj'htav’d, and all her rallies rooted d»'cp 
Shook from iliclr loweft feat • ohl V.iga’s fircawi, 
Ton’d by the fuddrn fliock, her wonted track 
F( iTotk, and drew her humid train all pe, 
Grankling her banks! and now the lowring fley, 
And baleful lightning, and the thunder, voice 
Of angry Gods, that rattled ii leinn, dilmay’d 
The finking hearts of men. Where fiiould they 
turn 

DifircL’d ? whence feek for aid f when from below 
Hell threaten*, and cv’ii Fate fuprenic gives figns 
f)f wrath and defolation ? vain were vows. 

And plaints, and fuppliant hands to Heaven credf! 
Vet fome to fanes repair'd, and humble rites 
Perform'd to Thor, and Woden, fabled gods, 

%Vho with tluir v»tarics in one ruin fbar'd, 
CiufiiM, and o’erwhclm’d. Others in fraiitir mood 
Run Itowling through the ftrects, Uicir hideous 
yells 

Rend the <lark welkin; Horror fialks around, 
Wild-fi.'iring, and his lad concomitant, 

Dvfpair, of abjcA look: at every gate 
The thronging populace, with bally firidcs 
Pfefs furious, and, too eager of efcape, 

Ohfiruft the eafy way; the rocking town 
Supplants their feotfteps; to and fro they reel 
Afioniih’d, as o'crcharg’d with wine; when lo ! 
H'ke ground aduft her riven mouth difparts. 
Horrible chafm; proC-nind ! with fwift defeent 
Old Anconium finks, and all her tribe*, 

Heroc*, and fenator*, down to the realms 
Of eiuilcfs night. Meanwhile the loofen’d winds 
Jnluriatc, molten rocks and flaming globes 
HwH’d high above the clouds; till all their force 
Confum'd, her ravenous jaws th’ earth fatiatc 
clos’d. 

*l'hu< this f.iir city fell, of which the name 
Survives alore; nor is there feund a mark. 
Whereby the rurioui paffenger may learn 
III r ample fife, favc coin*, and mouldering urns, 
And huge unwieldy bone*, lading remains [ 

or that gigantic race; which, as he breaks 
The eletttd glebe, the plowman haply finds. 
Appall’d. Upon that treacherous track{of land, 

Flu* whilonic flood; new Ceres, in her prime, 
t'miles fertile, and with ruddied freight bedeck'd, 
The apple-tree, by our forefathers blood. 
laiftWd, that new recals the devious MufCj * 


Urging her deftin’d labours to ^urfue. 

'i'he prudent will ohferve, what pafiions reig% 

In various plants (for not to man alone. 

But all the wide creation, Nature gave 

Love, and averfion) : evcrlailing hate ■ ’ 

The vine to Ivy bears, nor Ufs abhors 

The Cvdewort’s ranknefs; but with amorous twin6 ■ 

Clal'ps the tall Elm ; the r.'vfian Rofe unfolds 

Htr bud more lovely, near the fetid Leek, 

(Crell of ftout Britons), and enhances thence 
'I'l.c price of her celellial feent; the Gourd, 

And thirfty Cucumber, when they perceive 
’rii' .ipproaching Olive, with refentment fly 
Her fatty Hbrc% and with tendrils creep 
HIverfe, dtteding contradl; whilft the Fig 
Contemns not Rue, nor Sage's humble leaf, 

Clofe neighbouring : the Kerefordian plant 
Can flei frr-ely the contignotis Peach, 

Hazel, and weight-rcCfiing Palm, and likes 
1 ” approach the Quince, and the Elder’s pithy 
Uncai’y, featecl by lurcreai Yew”, [flcm; 

Or Walliut, (whofc malignant touch impairs 
All generous fruits), or near the bitter dews 
or Cherries. Therefore weigh the habits well 
Of plants how they afibciate heft, nrr let 
111 neighbourhood corrupt thy hopeful grafls. 
Would'ft thou thy vats with gen’rous juice 
fiiould froth ? 

Refpcdl thy orchats; think not. that the trees 
Spontaneous will produce an whi.lcfomc draught. 
Let art corredl thy breed : from parent bough 
A Cy<'ii meetly fever : after, force 
-A way iiiio the erabftock’s clofc-wrought grain 
By wedges, and within the living wound 
luclofc the fofier twig, nor over nice 
Refufe with ihy own hands an und to fpread 
1 he binding clay: ere long their differing veins 
Unite, and kindly nounfhment convey 
1 o the new pupil • now he fhoots his arms 
With qiiickcft growth; now fhakc the teeming 
trunk, 

Down rain th* impurpicd balls, ambrofi.il fruit. 
Whether the Wilding’s fibres are contiiv'd 
I'o draw th* earth’s purefi fpiiit, and refift 
Ifj. feculence, which iii more f^rous flocks 
Of Cider^plants finds paflage free, or clfc 
'The native verjuice of the Crab, deriv’d 
I'lirough th’ infix’d graff, a grateful miiture forms 
Of tait and fweet; whatever be the caufe, 

This doubt lul progeny by niceft tafles 
ExpcClcd beft acceptance finds, and pays 
I.argcll revenues to the orchat-lord. 

Some think the Quince aud Apple would com¬ 
bine 

In happy union ; others fitter deem 

The Sloc-fttm bearing Sylvan Plumbs auftcre.' 

V^'ho knows but both may thrive ? howe’er, what 
Infs 

To try the powers of both, and fearch how far 
Two different natures may concur to mix ' 

In clofc embraces, and ftrange ofispring bea*-? 
Thou’lt find that plants will frequent changes 
Undamag’d, and their marriageable arms 
Conjoin with others. So Silurian plants , , 
Admit the Peach’s odoriferous globe, ' 
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And Pears of fandrv forms; at different times 
Adnpted Plumbs will alien branches grace; 

And men have gather'd from the Hawtlioro's 
branch 

i:arge Medlars, imitating regal crowns, 

* Nur is it hard to beautify each month 
^Vith dies of particolor'd fruits, that plcafe 
The tongue and vic^^ at once. So Marc’s Mufe, 
■Thrice facred Mufe! commodlons precepts gives 
Inftrudlive to the fwains, not wholly Lent 
On what is gainful: fometimes (he diverts 
From folid cou'dcls, (hews the force of love 
In favsge beads; how virgin face divine 
Attradts the helplefs yourh through ftorms and 
waves, 

Alone, in deep of night; Then Ihe deferibes 
The Scythian winter, nor difdalns to (ing 
How under ground the rude Riphsan race 
Mimic brifl^ Cider with the brakes product wild, 
Sloes pounded, Hip>, and Servis* harfhefl juice. 

Let fage experience teach thee all the arcs 
Of grafting and in-eyeing; when to lop * 

'i'he flowing branches; what trees anfwer belt 
From root or kernel: Ihe will befk the hours 
Of harveft and feed-time declare : by her 
The different qualities of things were found, 

And fecret motions; how with heavy bulk 
Volatile Hermes, fluid and unnioifl, 

Mounts on the wings of air : to her we owe 
The Indian weedf, unknown to ancient times. 
Nature's choice gift, whofe acrimonious fume 
Extrads lupeifluous juices, and rehnes 
'J he hluod diftemper'd from its noxious falts; 
Friend to the fpiiits, which with vapors bland 
It gently mitigates, companion fit 
Of plcafantry and wine; nor to the hards 
Unirieiidly, when they to the vocaffhell 
Waihlc melodious their well-labor’d fungs. 

She found the polifhM glafs, whofe fmall convex 
Enlarges to ten millions of degrees 
The mite, invidhle clfe, of Narurc'd hand 
l^caft animal; and (hews, what laws of life 
I'he chccfe inhabitants obferve, and liow 
Fabric their manfions in the harden'd milk, 
'^'ondcrful artiflb’^ but the hidden wayv 
Of Natuic wuuld'il thou know? how flrfl (he 
frames 

All things in miniature ? thy fpecular orb 
Apply to weU-dlfftiMed kernel#; lo 1 
htrai'gc forms anie, in'cach a little plant 
Unfolds its boughs : obferve the flcndt r threads 
Ol firft beginning trees their roots, their leaves, 
In narrow feeds dcfcrih'd; thou’lt wondering fay, 
An inmate orchat every apple boafls. 

Thus all things by expuicncc are difplay'd, 

And moft improv’d. 'I'hcn feduloully tbink 
To meliorate thy flock; do W'ly or lule 
Be unclTay’d ; ptevent the morning flar 
Alliduous, nor w'itb the wellern fun , 
hiircealc lo work; lo! thoughtful of thy gain, 
Nak.ot iny own, I all the Itve-loug day 
' ConfuiVc in meditation drep, reclule 
From human converfe, nor, at (hut of cve, 
lyijoy rcpt'le; but oft at uudnight laa.p 
f Tobacco. 


Ply my brain-racking lludics, if by chance 
Thee I may counfel right; and oft this care 
Difturbs me numbering. Wilt thou then repine 
To labour for thyfclf ? and rather choofe • 

To lie fiipinely, hoping Heaven will blefs 
Thy flighted fruits, and give thee bread unearn*^ ? 

Twill profit, when the ftork, fworn foe of 
fnakes, 

Returns, to fhew compaffion to thy plants. 
Fatigu'd with breeding. Let the arched knife 
Well iharpen'd now aflail the fpreading Ihadea 
Of vegetables, and their thirfly limbs 
Difl'ever: for the genial moiflore, due 
To apples, otherwife nufpends itfelf 
In barren twigs, and For th* expeifted crop, 

Nought but vain fhoots, and empty leaves abound. 

When fwelling buds their odorous foliage fheJ, 
And gently harden into fruit, the wife 
Spare not the little offsprings, if they grow 
Redundant; hot the thronging clufters thin 
By kind avulflon ; clfe the flarvcllng brood, 

Void of fufiicient fuftcnance, will yield 
A (lender autumn, which the niggard foul 
Too late {hall weep, And curfc his thrifty hand, 
I'hat would not timely cafe the ponderous boughs. 

It much conduces, all the cares to know 
Of gardening, how t<i fcare noilurnal thieves, 
And how the little race of birds that hop 
from fpray to fpray, fcooping the coflliefl fruit 
Infatiace, nndiflurb'd. Prlapus* form 
Avails liut little; rather guard each row 
With the falfc terrors of a breathlefs kite, 
rhis done, the timorous flock with fwifteft wing 
Scud through tbe air; tbeii fancy reprefenti 
Hi# mortal talons, and his ravenous iK’ak 
Ueflru^ive; glad to Ihun his hoftile gripe, 

I'hey quit their thefts, and unfrcqueiit the fields. 

Bcfidcs, the filthy fwine will oft invade 
Thy firm inclofure, and with delving Ihout 
I'hc rooted forefl undermine : f uthwiiU 
Halloo thy furious mafliff, bid him vex 
The noxiuus herd, and print upon their cart 
A fad memorial of their pafl offence. 

he flagrant Procyon will nut fail to bring 
liarge flioaU of flow houfe-bearing fnails that 
creep 

O’er the lipe fruitage, paring flimy tradls 
In the fleek rinds, and unprefl Cider drink. 

No art avert# this peft; on thee it lies. 

With niornmg and witlt eveiung hand to rid 
The preying reptiles; nor, if wife, wilt thou 
Decline this libour, which itfelf rewards 
With ple-afing gain, whiUk the warm limbec 
drav/s 

Salubrious waters from the nocent brood. 

Myriads of wafps now alfo cluflering hang, 

And drain a fpuilous honey Irom thy groves, 
Their winter food; rhough oft repuls’d, again 
Thty rally, undifmay’d; but fraud wirh catc 
lufliare# the noiforuc fwarnis; let every bough 
Bf-ar frequent viab, pregnant with the dregs 
Of Moyle, or Muni, or Treacle's vifeous juice j , 
'I'hcy, by ih’ alluring odor drawn, in haftc 
Fiy to the dulcet cates, and crowding fip 
In' pdic.ij’; b'ane ; thoirit fee 
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The clammy furJaee all oVr-ftrAwn with tribst 
Of grcfdy infciilh, that with fiuitlcfs toil 
Flip filmy pei.n«ns oft, to extricate 
Their f^et, in liquid Huckles bouDd, til] death 
Bereave them of their worrhleU fouls: fuch doom 
\V’ait» luxury, apd lawlLCa love of gain! 

H<»wcVr tlipu may*tt forbad external force, 
Intelline evils will prevail; damp aira, 

And rainy winters, to the centre pierce 
'I'he firmeft fruits, and by unfeen decay 
The proper relifb vitiate • ihcn the grub 
Oft unohferv^d invade-* the vital core, 
pernicious ipnanr, and lur fccret cave 
linlarges hourly, i rcying on the pulp 
Ccafeleft} n^eanwhilc apple's outward form 
Xicle^able the witlela Twain beguiles, 

Till, with a writhen mouth, and fpattering poify, 
He raftes the bitter moffc), and rcjcdls 
IJiiVelifh’d; not wi^h Icfs furprife, than when 
Bmbatilcd troops with flowing hanpers paP* 
Thioiigh flowery meads delighted, nor diflrufl 
The fiiiiling furfatc; whilft the cavern'J ground, 
Witli griin incentive flor’d, by iudden blage 
BurlU fatal, and involves the liopc# of v\ ar| 

In fiery whirls; lull of vldlurioustluuightq, 

'lorn and difincmbcr^jd, they aloft expire. 

Now turn thine eye to view Alclnouv' groves. 
The pride of cfic l^ha:cian ifle, from whence, 
Sailing the Tpaces of the boiindiefs deep, 

To Ariconiuiii precious fiuiti arriv’d ; 

'The Pippin, burniflit o’er with gold, the Moyle 
Of fwceteft honeyed tafle, the fair Permain 
Tamper’d, like ccjnclicft nymph, with red and 
vvhitp. 

Salopian tjcrcs flouriih with a growth 
Peculiar, llyl’d the OltUy . be thnu firft 
This apple to trnnlplair, if to the name 
Its nitiit aiilwcrs no where {halt thou find 
A wii'i} more pric’d, or }aud:ih!c of tatlc, 

N'Jf -I C 5 th«; liliof lead rclervc thy care, 

j"l'n-\pi'lc, whofi wi'lur’d rjnd. intrcpcht 
With many a furrow, aj t y -cj-rdents 
3>. cri pid nor that fr lu H.irvey nam'd, 
i^itk-iclt(hirig : why (h uldwcfingthe Ihrift, 
C<»niing, oi P' lnroy, or of pimpled coat 
'The uJflVt.ur thi C:u‘-htad*« w'Viglny orb, 
3:iiormous in it- growth, for various ufe 
'rheugh thek are nieet, though after full repafl 
^\fe oft requir’d, and crewn the rich delft rt * 

Wiue, though the Pear-tree rival not the worth 
Of iXrit'oniaii produrti ? yet her freight 
!<» net contemn'd, yet her widc-barnching arms 
Beft Tcrecn thy inapfi<»n from the fervent Do^ 
Ad’.crfe to life; I he wim'ery hurricanes 
In vain cir.pioy thrir to;.r, her trunk unmnv'd 
Breflki the ftiong opCet, and contr nh their ra^fc. 
Chiefiy jhc 13. fbury, whofc large increafe, 
Annoal, in hinvpiuous banquets claims applaufc. 
Thrice acccpialile beverage ! could hut art 
hubdae the floating kc,' Pomona's fclf [ftrife. 
Would d‘ead thy pioiiV, and fhuh .the dubious 
Be it thy choice^ whcii lunviier-hc^ts annoy, 

Vo fit beneath htr leafy canojiy,* 

Qiiafling rich liquid*! oh! how fweet t' enjoy, 

At once hcf fruits, and hof^ntablc ihade! , 
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But how with equtd numbers fliall we inauh 
The Mulk's furpafling worth; that carlieft giyei 
Sqrc hopes of racy wine, and in its youth, 

Its tender nonage, loads the fpreading boughs 
With large and juicy ofiT^prifig, that defies 
The vernal nippets, and cold fyderal hlafls I 
Yet let her to the Rcd-lireak yield, that once 
Was of the Sylvan kind, uncivil z’J, 

Of no regard, till Scudamore's ikilful hand I 
Improv'd her, and by courtly difcipline 
Taught her the Tivage nature to forget; 

Hence flylM the Scudamorean plant; whofe wine 
Whot-vir tafles, let him with grateful heart 
R-dpedt that ancient loyal houfe, and with 
Th * nobler peer, that riow tranfeends our hopes 
In early worth, his country’^ jufiefl pride. 
Uninterrupted joy, and health entire. 

Let every tree in every garden own 
The Kcd-llreak a* fuprcine, wh.fe puipnus fruit 
With gold irradiate, and vermilion fliines 
Tempting, not fatal, <fs the blich of that 
Pnni.xvaJ intcididled plant that won 
To idTve in haplei's hour to tafle, snd die. 

Tills, of more bounteous influence, infpires 
Poetic raptures, and the lowly Mtife 
Kindles to loftier drains; even I perceive 
Her fncred virtue. See ! the nuqibcrs flow 
Kaly, whilll, cheer'd witli her nciflarcous juice, * 
Hcr's, and my lountry’s prailes I exile. 

Hail Hcrcfordlaii plant, that dofl d fdain 
AlTbrhcr fields! Heaven's fweetefl blefltng, haill 
Be thou the copious matter of my Tong, 

And thy choice Neiflar; cn which always w'aits 
Laughter, and fporr, and care-beguiling wit. 

And frtenc’flnp, chief delight Of human life. 

What ftn uld wc wiih for more ? or why, in queft 
Of fonign vintage, infincere, and niiit, 

'I'raverle th* cxtrenicfl world } why tempt the rage 
Of the rough ocean when our native glel>e 
Imparts, from heuntcoua womb, annual rcciuita 
Ot wine dekdtahlc, that far furmoijnts 
Gallic, or Larin graj e , or fht>fe th it lee 
The fefting fun, near Galpc’* towering height. 

N r let the Rhodian, nor the I.t-fluan vines 
Vau t their rich Mufl, nor let 1 okay contend 
For fi vereignry , Plianeus* fe!f ftiuft bow 
To tk' Afconian vak* : A"d lha1l we doubt 
1'* improve our vegetable wealth, or kt 
The loii lie idle, w.hich, with fi' manure, 

M'ith largcft ulury repay, alone 
Eaipowcre ’ to fupply what Nature albs 
Frugal, or what nice ai petite requires? 

I'he meadows here, witn batte 4 ing ooze enrich'd, 
Give fpirir t i the grafs; three ctb't* high 
I'lip jointed hebage Ihoots; th* uiifallow'd glebe 
Yturlv o'ercon.es the g;anarics with florc « 

Of golden whea*, the flretigth of human life. 
Low, on auxiliary poles, the H p$ 

Afeending Tpirar, rang'd in meet arpy; 

1.0, l:ow the amble, with baflcy-gfaiti ^ 

Stands thick, o'erfhadow'd, tq the thirfly hind 
Tranfporting profpeifl' thcfel. as mcKlcni uTe. * ' 
Ordains, infus'd, an auburn drink compoTe, 
\YholeTonie, of deathlefi famrj Here, to the flght| 
Apples of fries, and plenteous Ibeavu of cuiii| 
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Oft interlaced occur, and hath imbibe 
Pittint^ con|;;eniai joice; fo rich the foi], 
o;> nfuch fru&uoQS moifture o*er-ahound! 

Nor are the IiiUa unamiable, whofe tops 
To hfaven afpire, affonling profpeA fwcet 
To human ken; or at their feet the vales 
•DefccikUn^r {isntly, where the lowing herd 
Chew.verdii(ni& pallurc; noi the yellow fields 
Gaily* intercha&jf'J with rich variety 
’ Pleating ; as wlien an emerald green, enchas'd 
111 iUmy gold, from titc height mafs acquires 
A iiublcr hue, hiore delicate to light. . 

Next add the Sylvan Ihadcs, and filent groves, 
(Haunt of the DruidsJ whence the earth U fed 
With copious fuel; whence the Hurdy uak, 

A prince’s rctuge once, th* eternal guard 
Of England's throne, by fweating pcafants fell’d, 
Steins the vail mam, and bears tremendous war 
To diftaut nations, or with fov’rcign fway^ 

Awc^ the (fivided w’orld to peace and love. 

Why Ihould the Chalybes, or Qilbua boall 
'i'licir liardcu’d iron ; when our mines produce 
As perfetil martial ore? can Tmolus* heAl 
Vie with our falTion odours? or ilie flcc«.c 
Bxtic, or findl I'arentine, c<«mpaie 
With Lcmfter’b lilken wool ? where lhall we find 
Men more undaunted, for their country’s weal 
More prodigal of life ? in ancient days 
The Kximan legions, and great Cufar, found 
Our fathcrsjio mean fnes; and Crrify’s plains, 
And Agincourt, deep ting’d W'ith blood, confefs 
What the Siluivs vigour unwiih/lood 
Could do in tigid fight; ond chicHy what 
Brydgce’ wide wafting hand, lirft garter’d Knight, 
I'uilTanc autlmr of great Chandos’ fteni, 
iiigh Chaudos, that tranfmits paternal worth, 
Prudence, and ancient prowefv, and renown, 

his noble uirspring. O thrice Itappy peer! 
7'hat, blcft with hoary vigour, view'll thyfelf 
iTclh blooming in thy generous fun ; whole lips, 
Plowing with nervous eloquence txa<5l, 

Ciiarm the wife i'enate, and attention win 
In deepeft councils: Ariconiuni pleas'd, 

Him, as her cholen worthy, firft falutcs. 

Him on tli’ Iberian, on the Gallic fiiore, 

Him hardy Britops blcfs; his faithful hand 
t.'onveys new courage from afar, nor more 
The Cencrars condudf, than hi^ care avails. 

Thjce alf), glorious branch of Cecil’s line, 

This cuyntry claims, witlv pride and joy to thee 
AltcieniiU calls;'yet ftie endures 
Katient thy abfcuce, fmee thy prudent choice 
Has fix’d thee in Alul'es* faireft feat 
Where f Aldrich reigns, and from liis endlefsltoro 
Of univerfal knowledge Hill fupplies 
His noble care ; he generous thoughts infttls 
Of true nobility, their country’s love, 

(Chief end of life) and forms their du^ile minds 
To human virtues by his gonips led, 

'[’hou foon in every art pre-eminent 

9halt grace this iHe, and rife to Burleigh's fame. 

. Hail high born peer ! and thou, great nurfe of 
arts, 

# Oxf.vd. 

I DrKAMricI), Dean of Cliriil ChBrch% 
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And men, from wliciicc confpicuoua patriotsfprlng, 
lianmer and Bromley; tiiou, to whom with due 
Refpedt Wintonia boi^s, and joyful owns 
Thy mitred offspring; be for evey blefl 
With like examples, and to future timet ■« 
Broficuous, fuch a race of men produce. 

As, in tlie caufe of virtue firm, may fix 
Her throne inviolate. Hear, ye Gods, thU vpw 
From one, the meaneft in her numerous train; 
Tiioiigh meaneft, not lead fludious of her praifr. 

Mufe, raife thy voice to Beaufort’s fputltfs 
lame. 

To Beaufort, in a long Jefeent derived 
From royal ancdlry, ul kingly rights 
Faithful alTcrters, in him centering meet 
Their glorious virtues, higli defert from pride 
Disjoin’d, unftiakcn honour, and couteinpt 
Of flrong allurements. O illuflrtt^s prince! 

O thou of ancient faith ! ex silting, thcc. 

In lier fair lift this happy land inroLs. 

Who can nfufe a tributary verfe 

'I'o Weymouth, firmel) .‘iend of flighted worth 

In evil day* ? whofe holpirable gate, 

Uuharr’U to all, iuvircH a nunicruub train 
Of daily guefts, whofe hoard, with plenty crown'd. 
Revives the fcaft-rltcs old : meanwhile his care 
Forgets not the afiliiScti, but content 
In adls of fccret goudnefs, fliuns the praife, 
riiat fure attends. Permit me, bounteous lord, 
'J’o blazon what though hid will beauteous flsine, 
And with thy name to dignify my long. 

But who is he, that on the winding ftream 
Of Vaga firft drew vital breath, and now 
Approv’d in Anna’s fccret councils ftto. 

Weighing the fum of things, with wife forccafl 
Solicitous of public good ? how large 
His mind that comprehends whatc’cr was known 
To old, ot prelcut time; yet not elate, 

Not confcioiis of its Drill ? what praife deferves 
Hia liberal hand, that gathers but to give, 
Preventing luit ? O not unthankful Mule, 

Him lowly reverence, that firll deign'd to hear 
'I'hy pipe, and fcrccn'd thee from opprobrious 
tongues. 

Acknowledge thy own Harley, and his name 
Infcribe on evciy bark; the wounded plants 
Will faft incrcafc, faftcr thyjufl rcfpedl. 

Such are our heroes, by their virtues known. 
Or Ikiil in peace, or war : of i'oftcr mold 
I'hc Icmalc iex, with fwcet atciaiftive airs 
.Subdue obdurate hearts. The travellers oft 
Fhat view their niatchlefs forms with traiificnt 
glance, i i 

Catch fudden love, and figh for nymphs unknown^ 
Smit with tlic magic of their eyes : nor hath 
'I'hc dcedal hand of Nature only pour’d 
Her gifts of outward grace; their innocence 
Unfeign’d, and virtue moll engaging, free 
From pride, or arrificc, long joys alTord 
i'o th* honed nuptial bed, and in the wane 
Of life, reb.ttc the miferies of age. 

And is there found a wretch fo bafe of mind, 
That woman's powerful beauty dares cun Jcnin, 
Exaided work of.Hcavcn ? He ill dclcrves ^ 
Or love, or pity; fiicnditfs let him fee 
> M m iiij. 
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Unefefy, ^dious defpisM, forlorn, 

A) Rain of human rate: but may the man, 

1'hat cheerfully recount' the female’s piaife, 

^ind equal k>vc, and lovcN nnrainted I'wcets 
£njoy*with honour! O, ye Godsl might I 
£led my fate, my happidl choice {hall be 
A fair and m^eii virgin, ihatl inv:tei» 

WHh afped chafte, forbidding loolr defire. 
Tenderly rmitiiig; in whole heaienly '\*e 
Sits purell love enthron’d; but il t» c ftars 
£lalignatic chefe my better hopes o]tp<>H, 

May I, at Ua{^, the ficred plcafurcs know 
Of llrideft amity; nor ever want 
A friend, with whom I mutually may ll>are 
Gladnefs and angutlb, by kind intcrcourlc 
Of f^eech, and o{Hces. May in my mind, 
iodcUble, a grateful fenfe remain 
Of favours undeferv'd 1—0 thou ! from v/honi 
Gladly both rich and low* feek aid; moll wile 
Interpreted of right, w'hofe gracious voice 
Breathes equity, and curbs too rigid law 
With mild impartial rcaftMi; wliut returns 
Of thanks arc due to thy bentficcnce 
freely vbuchfafW, when to the gates of death 
i tended prone ? if thy indulgent tire 
Had not preven’d, among unhodyM liiach's 
I no\> had tvaoder’d; an.l tliefc empty tlioughts 
f apples perllh'd; but, un!>!ai<»M hy 
tunc my pipe afreih, each night and day, 

Thy unexampled goodntfs to cttol 
Heflrou*.; but nor night, nor day, Adf' -.^l 
For that great talk; the highly hoiiotuM n.iine 
Of Trevor mull employ my willin»j thougliis 
InceOanr, dwell for ever on my tongue. 

Let me grateful; bjt Ibt far fmm ma 
Be fawning cringe, and falfe dillbmbUng look, 

A fervile Hattery, that harbours oft 
In courts and gilded roofs, borne loofe r!'c bunds 
Of ancieiit (ricndlbip*, cancel Nature’s Uwj 
l^or pageantry, rod tawdry gewgaws, t-nne 
Renounce (l/tir fires, oppofe pnttrnal rigl.f 
For rub* .‘ud power ; and othetsrcalmsinvrdc 
'With f|Mri'US Ihcws of love. The traiicruvs 
wrctvh 

Betrays hi> f^^vireign. Other'?, deftituts 
Of real zeal, to every ahar heud 
\ty lucre fway’d, and .ncl the bafefl* tlitng'i 
I'o be llylM honourable: the honcH iir-n, 

Simple of heart, prefeis iiiglorioiH watic 
*l’o ill -gflt wcalih; rather In m do'>r to door, 

A jocund pilgrim, though didrcAM, hi U rove, 
Than break his'plighted laith ; nor fi.r.r,ror hope, 
Will ihock his llcdfaft foul; rather dt'jnrM 
y.tch common pnVjlegi', cur clTfrcm I’rpc*. 

Of infanidl gain, of profent goods oiiM, 
lie'll hear the mark' cf infamy tcu'cnm’d, 
Ihipity’d: yet his mind, of evil pure, 

Supports him, and intentivn free fren fraud. 


If no retinue with obferVant eyes 
Attend him, if he can't with purple flain 
Of cumbrous veftnunts, Idbour’d o’er with 
Dazzle fhc crowd, and ht them all agape; 

Vet clad in homely weeds, troni Envy’s darts 
Remote he lives, nor know*s the nightly pangs 
Of coiifctence, nor with Ijiedlers* grifly forms, 
l)a.’nion«, and injur'd fouls, at ^lofc at day 
Annoy’d, fad inicrriipted llumhers hnds. 

13uf (as a child, whole inc\perieae’d 
Nnr evil purpole fcarJi, nor Knows) ys 
Nij'ht'a f>vet.t rifiHho)! nt, humid fleep lincere. 
VViien Chanticleer, with clarion Huili, recalls 
TliC tardy day, he to his ).,boer> hies 
Ojadlunic, intent on fomewhat that may eafu 
Unhealthy mortah, ami with curious Kaich 
J^xaniinCb all the propcrtfcs of herlis, 

EolliU, and minerals, that ih‘ tme-owerd earth 
Oifplays, if Ly his ludidlry he can 
Benefit human race : or c-lfc his thoughts ' 

Are cxcrcih’d with fpeculntions deep- [rules 

01 good, and jufl, and meet, and th* whi liomc 
('{' tcmpiT.ince, ainl au^ht that may improve 
I'hc moral hie; r.ot U<iu{t»ii» to rail 
Nor with envenom’d tongue to blaft the fame 
h.irmhfs men, or fearer whifpers fpread 
‘Moi.g Ijirhful friends, to breed dillruil and hate, 
Stii'.ii us ot virtue, hr no iif»* oMerves, 

!i\i**pt l.is own •, hii ow'i: employs hi*, cares, 
i.arp.i lubjuH ' that he I.'lionrs lo rcli. e 
Daily, nor of his hi tie ftixic denies 
!'•; ro mmiJ'uJnnd meek. 

Tliusl'arrtd Vhgd liv'd, from courtly vitr. 
And Km.:** of pf^iiipous Uf»nic leciirc ; at court, 
Still rhoughtiul of the rural honeft life, 

A; i\ how t’improve bb grounds, and how himfelf: 
Bril I'ot t! Ht evufiiplar for the tiibc 
<)! JMiabus nor IcA fit M.ronidcs, 

I I’.jor lyclei:. pilgrim! and, if alter tlicfc, 

I U ;\Aer rlicie another 1 may name, 

Tims tfiider Spenfer liv’d, with mean rep,aft 
Cc'ilcpt, deprcfj’d by penury, and pine 
in loKign ri.ilin; yet not debas’d his verfe 
By loitime’s liownb. And had that other hard 
Oil, had but he, that firft ennobled fung 
^Vtth holy lapture, like his Abi^jcl been; 

'Mnng m.iny faithlefs, ftriAIy faithltd found; 
trn| ity’d, he -(lioulil not have wail’d hU orbs, 
'i'hut roll'd in vain ta find Ihc I'iere'ing rav, 

And found no dawn, by dim fuiTufion veil’d 1 
Bu» he—however, h t (he Mufc abftain. 

Nor bUft his lame, from whom flic le’aiiit to fing 
In miu'h iufe'iior drains, grovelmg heneatli 
1 h’ Olympism hill, on plains and vales intent. 
Mean I dliAver. '1‘herc let her reft a while, 
I’it.is'd with the fragrant walks, and cool icticat. 
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CIDER. 

BOOK if. 


Harcdurt, whom th* ingenious love of arts 
Has cany’d from thy native foil, beyond 
I’h' eternal Alpine fnows, and now <ktains 
In Italy's waftc realms, how long muH w: 

Lament thy abfeiice ? whilft in fwcecfojourn 
Thou vjcw'ft the relics of old Home; or, what 
tTnrivalM authors by their prcfcnce made 
i'or ever venerable, rural feats, 

'J'ibur, and TufcuIum,or Virgil’s urn, 

Oren with immortal bays, which haply thou, 
Rcfpeilinp his great name, doft now approach 
With bended knee, and ftrow with purple dowers 
Unmindful of thy friends, that ill can brook 
This long delay. At length, dear youth, return, 
Of wit and judgment ripe, in blooming years, 
And Britain's Ule with Laeian knowledge grace. 
Return, and let tby father's worth excite 
I’hirft of pic-eminence; fee ! how the caufc 
Of widows, and of orphans, he a0«4 ts 
V'’ith winning ihctoric, and well argu’d law! 
Mark well his footdeps, and, like him, deferve 
Thy prince’s favour, and thy country’s love. 
Meanwhile (although the JVIaflic grape dilights 
IVcgnant «if racy jiuce, and formian hilU 
'1‘cmper thy cups, yet) wilt j:ot thou rejedt 
Thy native liquors: lo! for thee my mill 
Now grinds choice apples, and the Bricifh vats 
O’eiflow with geiVcrous cider; far remote 
Accept this labour, nor defpife the Mufc, 

Tii&t, palling lands and Teas, on thee attends. 

Thus far of trees: the pleaHng talk remains, 
To ling of wines, and autumn's blell tnereufe. 

Th’ effcdls of art are ilicwm, yet what avails, 
’Gainfl Heaven f oft, notwitbllanding all thy care 
To help thy plants, when the fmall fruitery fccnis 
Bxempt from ills, an oriental blaft 
Uifaitrous flics, foon as the hind fatigued 
Tlnyokcs his team; the tender freight, imlkiird 
To bear the hot difeafc, diHemper’d pines 
In the year’s prime; the deadly plague annoys 
'i*hc wide inclofure : think not vainly now 
’ft) treat thy neighbours with mellifluous cups, 
Tbqs ciifappointcd. If the former years 
* L^hlbit no fupplies, alas! thou mull 
ViJh taficlels water walh ihy droughty throat. 

' A thoufaod accidents the farmer’s hopes 


Subvert, or check ; uncertain all his toil, 

*1 111 lufly autumn's lukewarm days allay’d 

With gentle colds, infcnflbly confirm 

fTis ripening labours; autumn to the fruits 

Earth's various lap produces, vigour gives 

Equal, intenerating milky grain 

Berries, and iky-tly’d plumbs, and what in coat 

Rough, or fofc-iin'd, or bearded hufk, or (hell; 

Eat Olives, and Hiflacio's fragrant nut, 

And the Pine’s taftefiil Apple: autumn paints 
Aufonian hills with Grapes; whtlft Englifh plaint 
Blufli with pomaccous harvefls, breathing fwests. 

O let me now, when the kind early dew 
Unlocks th* entbofom’d odours, walk among 
Thu well-rang'd files of trees, whofe full-aged 
(lore 

Diflufe ambrofial flreams, than Myrrh, or Hard, 
More grateful, or perfumiag flowery Bean ! 

Soft whxfpeiing airs, and the lark's matin fong 
Then woo to mufing, and becalm the mind 
Perplex’d with irkfomc thoughts. Thrice hap* 
py time, ^ r, 

Befl poition of the various year, in which 
Nature rejoiceth, fmiling on her works 
I.ovely, to full perfedfion wrought! but ah! 

Short arc our joys, and neighbouring griefs diflurb 
Our plcafant hours! inclement winter dwells 
Contiguous; forthwith frofty blafls deface 
The blithfonie year : trees of their flirivel’d fruits 
Are widow’d, dreary ilorms o’er all prevail 1 
Now, now’s the time, ere hafty funs forbid 
'I'o woik, difburden thou thy faplefs wood 
Of its rich progeny; the turgid fruit 
Abounds with mellow liquor: now exhort 
I'liy binds to excrcife the pointed fleel 
On thehaid rock, and give a whecly form 
To the expedled grinder : now prepare 
Materials for thy mill; a flurdy poll 
Cylindric, to fuppori the grinder’s weight 
Exceflive; and a flexile fallow, entrench’d, 
Rounding, capacious of the juicy hoid. 

Nor mull thou not be mindful of thy prefs, 

Long ere the vintage; but with timely care 
Shave the goat’s fhaggy beard. It ft thou too late ^ 
In vain Oiould’ft fcck a ftrainer to difparr 
The hufky, terrene dregs, from purer Mufti ' 
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Be cautioud next a ptcjicr to find, 

Whofe prime is paft; the vigorous horfe difdains 
Soch fcrvile Iabour»» or* if forc'd, forgets 
His paft atcliievcmcnts, and vidloriouB palms. 
Blind bayard rather, worn with work and years, 
Shall roil th* unwieldy ftonr, with fober pace 
He'll tread the circling path till dewy eve, 
prom early day^fpring, pleas'd to find his age 
prcHning not UDufeful to his lord. 

Some, when the prefi, by utmoft vigour ferew'd. 
Has drain'd the pul[)0U8 mafs, regale their fwine 
With the dry refufe; thou, more wife, Ihalt lUep 
^hy huiks in water, and again employ 
4 nie ponderous engine. Water will imbibe 
The fmall remains of fpirit, and acquire 
A vinous flavour; this the prafants blithe 
Will quaff, and whiflie, as thy tinkling team 
They drive, and fing of Fulca's radiant eyes, 
pleas'd with the medley draught. Nor fhaU 
thou now 

Rqedl the Applc-cheefe, though quite exhaufl; 
Even now 'twill dtciifh, and improve the roots 
Of fickly plants; nt:w vigour hence convey'd 
Wall yield an harvefl of unufual growth. 

Such profit fprings from hulks dilcreetly us'd! 

The tender applc<t, from their parents rent 
By (lormy fhocks, muft not neglcd-cd lie, 

The prey of worms: A frugal man I knew, 

Rich ill one barren acre, winch fubdued 
By cndlefs culture, with fulficient Muft 
His cafles replenifh'd yearly ; he no more 
Defir'd, nor wanted ; diligent to learn 
The various fcafuns, and hy Ikill repel 
Invading pefts, fuecefsful in liis cares. 

Till the damp Libyan wiml, with temped arm'd 
Outrageous, blufter'd horrible amidft 
Hia Cider-grove : o'erturn'd by furious blafts, 
The fightly ranks fall proftratr, and around 
Their fruitagc.fcatter'd, from the genial boughs 
Stript immature : yet did he nut repine. 

Nor curfe hfk fines; but prutlent, his fallen heaps 
Colle^ling, chcrifii'd with the tepid wreaths 
Of tedded graf’s, and the fun's mellowing beams 
^ival'd with artful heats, and thence procur'd 
A coftly liquor, by improving time, 

Equat'd with what the happieft vintage bear*. 

But this I warn thee, and fhall always warp. 
No heterogeneous mixtures ufe, as fomc . 

With watery turnips have debas'd their wines. 
Too frugal; nqr let tlx: crude humours dance 
In heated brafs, fteaming with fire intenfe; 
Although Bevotiia much commends the ufe 
Of ftrengthening Vulcan; with their native 
ftreogth 

Thy wihci fufticienr, other aid refufe; 

And, when th' allotted orb of time's complete, 
Are more commended than the labour'd diinks. 

Nor let thy avarice tempt thee to withdraw 
The prieft's appointed (hare; with cheerful heart 
The tenth of thy increafe beftow, and own 
Heaven’s bounteous goodnefs, that will fure repay 
Thy grateful duty : this neglcdbed, fear 
Signal avengeance, fueh as overtook 
A mifer, that unjuftly, once with-held 
The clergy's due; relying on himfclfi 


His fields he tended, with fuceefifi:! Car% 

Early and late, when or unwifli'd-for rain 
Deicended, or unfeafonable frufts " 

Curb'd his iiicreafing hopes; or, when around ' 
The clouds dropt fatnefs, in the middle fky • 

The due futpended ftaid, and left uomoift 
His execrable glebe : recording this, 

Be juft, and wife, and tremble^to tranfgreft. 

Learn now the ptomife of the coming year, 

To know, that by no flattering figns abus'd, 
Thou wifely may'ft providd : the yarions mtvn 
Prophetic, and attendant ftars, explain 
Each rifing dawn; ere icy crufts lurniount 
The current ftream, the heavenly orbs ferene 
Twinkle with trembling rays, and Cynthia glow 
With light uniully'd : now the fowler, warn'd 
By theii* good oniens, with fwift early fieps 
Treads tbc crimp earth, ranging through field 
and glades 

Offenfivc to the birds; fulphurcous death 
Checks their mid flight, and liccdlefs while the; 
ftrain 

Their tuneful throats, the towering, heavy lead, 
O'ertakes their fpecd; they leave their little lives 
Above the cloud*, jirccipitant to earth. 

l‘hc woodcocks early vifit, and abode 
Of long continuance in pur temperate clime, 
r'orctel a liberal harveft; he oft times 
Intelligent, the harfli Hyperborean ice 
Sliuns for our equal winters; when out funs 
Cleave the chill'd foil, he backward wings his wa; 
To .Scandinavian frozen fummers, meet 
For his numb'd blood. But nothing profits nior 
Than frequent fiiovvs; O, may'ft thou often fee 
Thy furrows whiten'd by the woolly rain 
Nutriceous! fccret nitre lurks within 
The porous wet, quickening the languid glebe. 

Sometimes thou flialt with fervent vows im 
plore 

A moderate wind; the orchat loves to wave 
With winter winds, before the gems exert 
Their ftcblc heads; the loofened roots then drinl 
Large increment, carneft of happy years. 

Nor will it nothing profit to obferve 
The monthly ftars, their powerful influenre 
O'er planted fields, what vegetables rci^n 
Under each figo. On our account has Jove 
Indulgent to ail moons fome fuccuUut plant 
Allotted, that poor helplefs man will llack<| 

His prefent third, and matter find for toil. 

Now will the Corinths, now the Hafp, fupply' 
Delicious draughts; the Quinces dow, or Plumbf 
Or Cherries, or the fair Thifbelan fruit 
Arc preft to wines; the Britons fqueeze the work 
Of feduluus bees, and mixing odorous herbs 
Prepare balfamic cups, to wheezing lungs 
Medicinal, and fhort-breath'd, ancient fires. 

But, if thou'rt indcfatigably bent 
To toil, and omnifarous driokb wuuld'ft brew ; 
Befides the orchat, every hedge and bufti 
Aflbrds affiftance; ev'n affli^ive Birch, 

Curs’d by unletter'd, idle youth, diftilt 
A limpid current from her wounded bark, 
Profufe of nurfing fap. When folar beams 
Parch ihirfty human veins, the damalk'd nicads^ 
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Uriforc'd, difpky ten tkotiicind painted flowers 
in portables. Thy little funs 
Per^mit to range the paftures; gladly they 
'^ill mow the Cow flip-pofies. Uintly fwcet, 
.From*whence thou artificial wines ihalt drain 
pf icy talle, that, in mid fervours, befl 
. Slack craving third, and mitigate the day. 

Happy Icrnc f, whole moft wholefomc air 
Poiions envenom’d ipiders, and forbids 
Vhe ba lclul toad, and yiper, fmm her Ihore! 
Riot'd happy in .her balmy draughts, enrich’d 
With mifcelUncous fpices, and the root 
(f^or thirfl*abating fweetnefs prais’d), which wide 
Extend her fame, and to each drooping heart 
prefent redrefs, and lively health convey. 

See, how the Bcigx, fedulrus and flout, 

With boyvh of fattening Mum, or hlifsful cups 
Of ketnel-relilh’d fluids, the fair flar 
Of early Phofphoru^ fliJute, at neon 
Jocund wiih frequent-nfing fumes! by ufe 
Inllrudtcd, thus to quell their native phlegm 
prevailing, and engender wayward mirth^ 

What need to treat of diflant clmiet), remov’d 
Par from the Hoping journey cl the year, 

Beyond Petfora, and Illandic coafts ? 

Where evcfdpring fnows, perpetual fliades 
Of darknefs, would congeal their livid blood, 

X)id on the Arctic tra^ fpentaneout yield 
A cheering purple berry, big with wine, 

Intcnfcly fervent, which each hour they crave, 
^rcad round a flaming pile of pines, and oft 
They interlard tlieir native drinks with cheice 
or ftrongefl Brandy, yet fcarce with thefe aids 
Enabled to prevent the fiiddcn rot 
Of freezing iiofc, and quick decaying feet. 

Nor Icfi the fable bo/dtrers of Nile, 

Nor they who Taprohane manure, nor they. 
Whom funny Bnriicu bears, are flor’d with flreams 
Egregious, Rum, and Rice’s fpirit extras. 

Var here, expos’d to peipcndicular rays. 

In vain they covet fliadcs, and 'i'hrafcia’s gales, 
Pining with Equinoxial heat, unlefs ^ 

The cordial glali perpetual motion keep, 

Quick circuiting; nor dare they dole their eyes. 
Void of a buJky chatger near their lips. 

With which, in ofllii iiucrruptjd lUvp, 

Their frying Mood compels to irrigate 

Tlidr dry-furr’d tongues, dfc minutely to deat|i 

Obnoxious, difnial death, rh* cflc<5l of drought t 

More happy they, bgrn in Columbus’ world, 
Carybbes, and they, whom the Cotton plant 
Withdowny*lprouting vefls arrays! ihcir woods 
^w with prodigious nuts, that give at once 
bdeflial food, and nciflar; then, at hand 
The Lemon, uncorrupt with voyage long, 

To vinous fpirits added (heavenly drink !) 

I'h’ey with pneumatic engine cealelefs dr;^w, 
Intent on laughter; a continual tide 
Flows from th* txlularatb'^ flmnt. As, when 
A^aiiifl a fecrct ciilT with fudden Ihock 
A ihip dlifh'd, and leaking drinks the fca, 

• ’^V^flonlfh’d mariners ay ply the pump, 

Nor flay, nor refl, till the wide breach is dos’d : 

they (but cheerful) unfatigued, ftill move 
irelanjl, 

C. 


The draining fucker, then alone concernM 
When the diy bowl forbids their plcafing work. 

Bur if to hoarding thou art bent, thy.hopes 
Are fruflratc, fliould'fl tliou chink thy pipe^ will 
flow 

With eaily limpid wine. The hoarded flore, 

And the harfli draught, muft twice endure the 
fun’s [cold. 

Kind flrengthening heat, twice winter’s puiglng 
There are, that a compounded fluid drain 
From diflerenc mixtures, Woodcock, Pippin, 
Mole, 

I Rough Elliot, fweet Parmain: the blended flreamt 
(Each mutually corre^ing each) create 
A plcaiurahlc medley, of what tafte 
Hardly diflinguifli’d; as the Ihowery arch. 

With iifled colours gay. Ore Azure, Gules^ 
Delights and puzzler the beholder’s eye, 

'I'hat views the watery breed, with thoufand ihews 
Of painture var)**d, yet’s unflcill’d to tell 
Or where one colour rifes, or one faints. 

Some Ciders have by art, or age, unlearn’d 
I'helr genuine relifli, and of fundry vines 
Aflum’d the flavour; one fort counterfeits 
rhe Spanifli produdi; this to GauU has (eem’d 
I'hc fparkling Nedlar of Chumpaigne; with that, 
A German oft has fwill’d Ids throat, and fworn, 
Deluded, that imperial Rhine bellow’d. 

The generous rummer, whilft the owner, pleas’d. 
Laughs inly at his guefls, thus entertain’d 
With foreign vintage from his cider calk. 

Soon as thy liquor from the narrow cells 
Of clofc-preft hulks is freed, thou mufl refrain 
'fhy thirfly foul; let none perfuade to broach 
Thy thick, unwholfonic,uiidlg^ed cades : 

The hoary frofls, and oorthern biqfls, take care 
rhy muddy beverage to ferene, ai'td drive 
Precipitant che baler, ropy lees. \ 

And now thy wine’s tranfpicuous, putg’d fiont 
Its earthy grofs, yet Jet it feed a while 
On the fat rcfule, left too foon disjoin u, 

From fprightly, it to fliarp or vapid change. 

When to cuiiveiiient vigour it attains, 

SiilHce it to provide a brazen tube 
Inflext; fc]f*taughc, and voluntary, flies 
Tiie defecated liquor, through the vent 
Afcending, then’by downward rrai5l convey’d, 
Spouts into fubjedl veflcls, lovely clear. 

As when a noou-tidc fun, with lumnitr beams 
Darts through a cloud, her watery fleirts are edg'd 
With lucid amber, or undrofly gold : 

So, and fu richly, the purg’d liquid fhines. 

Now, alfo, when the colds abate, nor yet 
Ftll fummer flinch, a dubious feafon,clofe 
In glafs thy purer flreams, and Jet them gain, 

From due confinement, fpint, and flavour new. 

For this intent, the Aibtle chemift feeds 
Perpetual flames, whofe unreflfled force 
O’er fanri, and aflies, and che flubborn flint 
Prevailing, turns into a fufll fea, 

That in hisfprnace bubbles funny-red : 

From hence a glowing drop with hollowM fleef 
He takes, and by one efficacious breath ' 

l>i:ate'^ to a lurprifing cube, or fpherej 
Or oval, and fit receptacles formi 
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For ^werj liquid, with hii plaQic lungf, 

To haoun life fubfervienc; by his means 
Ciders in metal frail improve : the Muyle, 

And tafteful Pippin, in a moon’s ihon year, 
Acquire complete pcrfcdlion . Now they fmgkc 
Traniparent, Jparkling; in each drop, delight 
Of curious palate, by fair virgins cravM. 

But harlher fluids dilTcrcnt lengths of time 
^xpe(5f ; Ihy fialh will flowly mhigate 
T he Eliot's roughnefs. Stirom, hrmeft fruit, 
Embattled (long as Priamcian 'I'roy 
Withftood the Greeks) endures, tre juflly mild. 
Soften'd by age, it youthful vigor gains. 
Fallacious drink I ye honefl men, beware, 

Ffor iruft its fnioothncfs; the third circling glafs 
Euflices virtue : But may hypocrites, 

(That flyly fprak one thing, another think, 
Hateful as hell) pleas'd with the rclilli weak, 
Brink on unwarn'd, till, by inchanting cups 
Infatuate, they their wily thoughts dil'clufc, 

And through intemperance grow awhile finccrc. 

The farmer’s toil is done; hU cades mature 
Now call for vent; his lands exhauft permit 
r indiilgt: awhile. Now folemn rites he pays 
*1 o Bacchus, author of heart*checring miiih. 

His honeft friends, at thirfty hour of dulk, 

Come uninvited; he with bounteous hand 
Imparts his fmoking vintage, fwcet reward 
Of his owrf indullry; the well-ffaught bowl 
Circles inccfljfit, whilfl the humble cell 
With quavering laugh and rural jefts rcfouiids. 
Eafe, and content, and uiidifleinbled love, 
i^hine in each face; the thoughts of labour paft 
Increafc their joy. As, from retentive cage 
When fullcn Philomel efcapes, her notes 
She varies, andof pall iiuprifonnicnt 
Sweetly complains; her liberty retriev'd 
Cheers her fad foul, improves her pleaflng tong, 
Gladfome they quaff, yet not exceed the bounds 
Of healthy Umperance, nor encroach on night, 
Scafon of reft; but well bedew’d repair 
Bach to his home, with unfupplanted feet. 

Ere heaven's emblazon'd by the rofy dawn, 
Domeftic larcs awake them; brilk they life, 
Rcfrcfti’d, and lively with the joys that flow 
From amicable talk, and moderate cups 
Sweetly intercliangM. The pining lover finds 
Prefent tedrefs, and long oblivion driuks 
Of coy Eucinda. Give the debtor wine; 

His joys arc fliort and few; yet when he drinks 
His dread retires; the flowing gl.ifl’es add 
Courage and mirth: magnificcui in thought, 
Imaginary richc^s he enjoys, 

And in tlic gaol expatutes unconfin'd. 

Nor can the poet Bacchus* praife indite, 

Bcbarr'd his grape. The Mufes ftill require 
Humid regalement; nor will aught avail 
Imploring Phoebus, with unmoiften'd lips. 

Thus to the generous bottle all incline, 

By parching thirft allur'd. With vehement funs 
"Wli^dufty fummer bakes the crumBlirg clods, 
^ow.plcafant U't, beneath the twifted arch 
Of a retreating bower, in miii^y’s reign, 

'To ply the fweet caroufc, remote from noife, 
liecur'd of feveriJh heats 1 When th’ aged year 
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Inclines, and Boreas’ fpirit blufters frore, 

Bewarc tli’inclcmeot heavetis; now let thyh^roi 
Crackle with juiceleh boughs; thy lingering blood 
Now inftjgatc with th' apple’s powerful ftrcaiiis. 
Perpetual fhowtrs and ftormy gufts confine 
The willing ploughman, and December-warns • 
1*0 annual jollities; now fportive youth 
Carol incondite rhimes, with fditing notes, 

And quaver unharmonious; flurdy fwains 
In clean array for ruflic daiicc prepare, 

Mixt with the buxom dainfcls; hand in hand 
'I'hey frifk and bound, and various mazes weave, 
b'haking their brawny limbs, with uncouth mieni 
Trai.fportcd, and fomettmes an oblique leer 
Dart on their loves, fometimes an hafty kifs 
Steal from unwary laffcsj they with fcorn. 

And neck reclin'd, refent the ravilh'd blifs. 
Meanwhile blind Brltifti bards with volant touch 
Traverfe loquacious firings, whofc folemn notes 
Provoke to harmlefs revels; tlicfe among 
A fubtlc artift ftands, in W'ondrous bag 
That be;»rs imprifon’d winds (of gentler fort 
Than thofc which erft Laertes* fon inclos'd). 
Peaceful they fioep; but let the tuneful fqueeze 
Of lab.'uring elbow rouze them, out they fly 
Melodious, and with fprightly accents charm. 
'Mujft thefe difports, forget they not to drench 
Themfclvei wicl} bellying goblets; nor, when 
fpring 

Returns, can they refufe to ulher in 
The frclh-born year with lu^d acclaim, and ftorc 
Of jovial draughts I'ow, when the fappy boughs 
Attire themfeives with blooms, fw'ect rudiments 
Of future harveft : When the Gnoffian crown 
Loads on cxpedled autumn, and the trees 
Difcharge their mellow buidens, let them thank 
Boon Naturc,‘’ihat thus annually fuppHes 
Their vaults, and with her former liquid gifts 
Exhilarates their languid miiuls, within 
’I’hc gi'Iden mean confin'd: Beyond there's nought 
Of health or plealure. Therefore, when thy heart 
Dilates with fervent j'lys, and eager foul 
Prompts to purfiie the fparkling glafs, be fure 
’Tis time to fhun it; if thou wilt prolong 
I^ire computation, lorthvvith r^fon quits 
Her empire to confufinn, and mifrulc, 

Aiul vain debates; then twenty tongues at once 
Confpiic in Icnfelefk jargon; nought, is heard 
But din, aiul various clamor, and mad rauc: 
Diftruft and jealoufy to th6fc fucceed, 

And anger-kiiidling taunt, the certain bane 
Of well-knit fcilowfhip. Now horrid frays 
Commence; the brimming glaffcs now arc hurl'd 
With dire intent; buttles wnh bottles clafli, 

In rude encuiinier; round their temples fly 
Tlic Iharp-cdg’d fragments; down their batter'd 
cheeks 

Mixt goic and cider flow. What fliall we fay 
Of raih EIpciior, who in evil houi 
Dry'd an inmieafurable bowl, and thought 
'I * exhale his furfeit by irriguous ileep, 

Imprudent ? him death'i inm ilcep uppreft, 
l^elcendmg carelciy||^om his couch ; the lall 
Luxt his neck joint, and fpinal marrow bruis'<|(. 
Nor need \vc tell what anxious carctf attend 
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Jhe turbulent mirth of xvinc; nor all the kinJa 
onijQ^ladtes, that lead tu Death's grim cave, 
Wrought by intemperance, joint-racking gout, 
-Intefline Aone, and pining atrophy, 

Chill^ven when the fun with July heats 
Pries the fporch'd foil, and dropfy all a>float, 

Yet craving liquids: nor the Centaurs talc 
Be hefe repeated; how, with luA and wine 
Jullam’d, they fought, aud fpUt their drunken 
fouls « 

At leaAir.g hour. Ye heavenly Powers that guar<l 
The BritiAi iCes, fuch dire evonts remove 
Far from fair Albion, nor let civil broils 
Ferment from focial cups: May wc, remote 
From the hoarfe, brazen found of war, enjoy 
Our humid produces, and with feemly draughts 
Enkindle mirth and hofpitablc love. 

Too ofr, alas! has mutual hatred drench'd 
Our fwordiin native blood; too oft has pride. 
And hellllh difeord, and infatiatc thirA 
Of other's rights, our quiet difconi pos'd. 

Have we forgot, how fell dcArudtiou ragv'd 
Wide fpreadiug, when by Kri^* torch incens'd 
Our father^ warr'd ? what heroes, (ignaliz'd 
For loyalty and prowefs, met thc-ir fate 
Untimely, undefciv’d I how Bertie fell, 

Compton, and Granville, dauiitlefs fons of Mars, 
Fit themes of endlefs grief, but that we view 
Their virtues yet furviving in their race ! 

Can we forget, how the mad, headArong rout 
Defy'd their prince to arms, uor made account 
Of faith or duty, or allegiance fworn ? 

ApoAate, atheiA rebels! bent to ill, 

With feeming farftity and cover'd fraud. 




Of nothing from wlehouf; In one Cupreme 
Intirely blcA ; and from bcgiDniog time 
Dcfigii'il thus happy; but the fond delire 
Of rule and grandeur multiply'd a race 
Of kings, and numerous feeptrea introduc'd^ 
DcAruiAtvc of tbc public weal. For now 
Each potentate, as w'ary fear, or Arengch, 

Or emulation urg'd, his neighbour's bounds 
Invades, and ampler territory feeks 
With ruinous aAault; on every plain 
IloA copM with hoA, dire was the din of war. 
And ceafelefs, nr fhoit truce haply procur'd 
By havoc and difiuay, till jcaloufy 
R lin'd new coinbuAion. Thus was peace In vain 
Sought for by martial deeds, and confli<A Aern: 
I'ill Hclgtir grateful (as to thofe who pine 
A difmal half-year uight, the orient beam 
Of Pha:bus' lamp) arife, and into one 
Cementui all the long-contending powers, 

Pacific monarch ! then her lovely head 
C mcord rcarM high, and all around diffus'd 
'The fpirit of love. At cafe, the bards new Arung 
Tiiclr Alent harps, and taught the woods aud 
vales, 

In uncouth rhimes, to echo Edgar's name. 

Then gladncfs fmil’d in every eye; the years 
Ran fmeotly on, produdlivc of a line 
Of wife, heroic kings, that by juA laws 
EAabliih'd happinefs at home, or crulh'd 
Infidting enemies in farrheA c]imc.s. 

Sec lion-hearted Richard, with his force 
Drawn from the North, to Jewry’s hallow'd 
plains! 

Pioufly valiant (Ukc a torrent fwcll'd 


InAili'd by him, who firA prefum'd t* oppofe 
Omnipotence; alike their crime, th* event 
Was not alike; thefe triumph'd, aud in height 
Of barbarous malice and infulting pride, 

AbAain'd not from imperial blood. O fadb 
UriparalleVd ! O Charle-, O bcA of kings ! 

What flat's their black difaArous influence Ihed 
On thy n.uivity, that thou fhould’A fall 
I'hus, by inglorious hands, in this thy realm, 
Supreme and innocent, adjudg'd to death 
By thofe thy mer^ only would have fav’d 1 
Yet was the CideAland unAaii/d with guilt; 

The Cider.land, obfequious Aill to thrones, 
Abhorr'd fuch bafe diiloyal deeds, and all 
Her pruning-hooks ezteuded into fwords. 
Undaunted, to affert the trampled rights 
Of monarchy; but, ah 1 fuccehlefs uic. 

However faithful! then was no regard 
Of right or wrong. And this, once happy, land. 
By humc-hred fury rent, long groan'd beneatii 
Tyrannic fway, till fair revolving years 
^qr exil'd kings and liberty reAor’d. 

Now wc exult, by mighty Anna’s, care 
Secure at home, while (be to foreign reaTmt 
Sends forth her dreadful legions, and reAraips 
Tihe rage of kings: Here nobly flic fupports 
Jtif^e oppreA'd; here her vi^orions arms 
^ell the ambitious: her hand alone 

All Europe fears revenge, o||||ppts rtdrefs. 
Rejoice, O Albion ! fever'cHi^ the world 
% I^ture's wife indulg<*.K?, in^digent 


With wintry tcmpcAs, that difdains all mounds, 
Breaking a way impetuous, and involves 
Within its fweep, trees, houfes, men) he prefs'd 
AmidA the thickcA battle, and o’erthrew 
Wbate'er withAood his zealous rage : no paufe, 
No Aay of (laughter, found his vigonius arm, 

But th' unbelieving fqiiadrotis to flight 
Smote !U the rear, and with dilhoncA wounds 
Mangled behind. The Soldan, as he fled, 

Oft call'd on Alla, goaflung with defpife 
And ihame, and murmur'd many an empty curfe* 

Behold third Edward's Areamers blazing high 
On Gallia’s hollile ground! his right withheld. 
Awakens vengeance. O imprudent Gauls, 
Relying on falfe hopes, thus to incenfe 
The warlike Englilh! One important day 
Sliall teach you meaner thoughts. Eager of light. 
Fierce Brutus' tfAphng to the adverfe front 
Advance reliAlefs, and their deep array 
With furious inroad pierce : the mighty force 
Of Edward twice o'erturn'd their defperate king ; 
Twice he arofe, and join'd the horrid (hock : 

The third time, with hii wide-extended wings. 
He fugitive declin'd fuperior Arength, 
Difeomfited; purfued, in the fad chace 
Ten thoufand ignominious fail; with blood 
The vallfes float. Great Edward thus aveng'd. 
With golden iris his broad ibield embofi'd. 

Thrice glorious prince! whom Fame withaA 
her tongues 

Eo£ ever (ball id'ound. Yet from hU loins 
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New anthoM of dllTeniiou fpring; from him 
Two branches, that in hofttn^Tong; contend 
For fov’reign iWay; and can (iich anger dwell 
In oobleft minds ? but little now avail’d 
The ties of friendlhip; every man, as led 
By inclination, or vain hope, repair'd 
To either camp, and breath'd immortal hate. 

And dire revenge. Now horrid Slaughter reigns: 
Sons againft fathers tilt the fatal lance. 

Carelefs of duty, and their native grounds 
Didain with kindred blood; the twanging bows 
Send fhowen of fbafts, that on their barbed points 
Alternate ruin bear. Here might you fee 
Ban >ns and peafanis on th* embattled field 
Slain, or half-dead, in vne hege, ghahty heap 
Fromti'cuoully amafs'd. With diimal groans, 

Am! ejoia:ioii, in the pangs of death 
Sonic call for aid, negle^cd ; Tome o'erturn'd 
In the fierce fhock, lie gafping. and expire, 
Trampled by fiery couriers: Horror thu<, 

And Wild uproar, and dei'olation, reign’d 
XJntelYited- Ah! who ar length will end 
This long, pernicious fray ? what man has Fate 
Referv'd for this great work?—Hail, happy prince 
Of I'udor's race, whom in the womb ol Time 
Cadwallador furefaw ! thou, thou art he« 

Great Richtnood Henry, that by nuptial rites 
Mull clofe the gates of Jauus, and remove 
OefiruiSivc Difeord. Now no more the drum 
Provokes to arms, or trumpet's clangor ihrill 
Affrights the wives, or chills the virgin's blood; 
But joy and pleafurc open to the view 
UuintcirupTcd ! with preiaging ikill 
Thou to thy own unitefl Fergi.s' line 
By wife alhaiice ■ from thee James defeends. 
Heaven's chofen favourite, firlt Britannic king. 
To him alone hereditary right [main'd 

Gave power fupreme; yet fiill fome feeds ro 
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Of difeontent: two nations under one. 

In laws and interefi diverfc, fiill purfued ^ 

Peculiar ends, on each fide refolute 

To fly conjunAion; neither fear, nor hope,^ 

Nor the fweet profpeA of a mutual gain, 

Could aught avail, till prudent Anna fald, 

Let there be union : firait with reverence due 
I'o her command, they willingly uuire, 

One In affciflion, laws and government, 
IndilToIubW firm ; from Dik^ris fouth 
To Northern Orcades, her long domain. 

And now, thus leagued by an eternal bond, * 
What fhall ret.ird the Britons hold defigns. 

Or who fufiain their force, in union knit, 
Sufficient to withlland the powers combin'd 
Of all this globe f At this important ai5t 
l*he Mauritanian and Cathatan kings 
Already tremble, and th* unbuptiz'd Turk 
Dreads war from utmoft Thule. Unrontrol’d 
"I'he Britifh navy through the ocean vaft 
Shall wave her double crofs, t' extreme^ climes 
Verrific; and return with odorous fpoils 
Of Araby well fraught, or Indus’ wealth, 

Pearl, and barbaric gold : Meanwhile the fwain^ 
Shall unmolefisd reap what Plenty firows 
From well-fbor'd hum, rich grain, and timely 
fruits. 

The elder year, Pomona, pleas'd, fhall deck 
With ruby-tlnAur’d births, whofe liquid ftorc 
Abundant, flowing in weH-hlended ftreams, 

The natives fhall applaud ; while glad they talk 
Of baleful ills, caus'd by Beliona's wrath 
In other realms; where'er the Britifh Thread 
I'riumphant banners, or their fame has reach'd, 
Diflufive, to the utmoft bounds of this 
Wide univerfe, Silurian Cider borne 
Shall plcale kll taftes, and triumph o'er th* 
vine. 


* 


CERE A LI A*, 1706. 


* 


Per ambages, Deorumque ftilnlfieria 
** Prxeipitandus eft liber f]piritus.'* 

PXTROMIUS. 

i <. 

■ ■ - ■ ^ ^ .. I 


Ot Engltfh tipple, and the potent gsain. 

Which in the conclave of Ccleftial Powers 

♦ This poem \% taken from a folio copy, 1 7o5, commu- 
nlcateU trnm die Lamticth Library by Oi. nuc4rcl, In 
which Che name of Fbllipt vta* iitfcruU lii the hand*writing 


t 

Bred fell debate, fing, Nymph of heavenly ftein, 
Who on the hoary top^PcQ-main-maur 


of Abp. Teoifon. raHa publMheJ by T. Benner, the 
hookf'-ller for whom •^Icniricim*' was printed ; another 
liruog prefudipuye^rooi'of chl» being by the huBc autlya. 
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Vcrlin tht fcer didlfc vifit, whilft he fate 
wWuftiJrolabe prophetic, to forefee 
Vuiuig dt^ons ifluing from the Fates Divan. 

^ull of thy power infus’d by nappy alk, 

Darkling he watch'd the planetary orbs, 

In their obfeure fojourn o'er heaven's high cope; 
Wor ceas’d till the grey dawn with orient dew 
Impearfd his large lAuftachoes, deep cnfconc’d 
Beneath his over-fhadnwing orb of hat, 

ITf*" fence of elephantine nofc, 
jScoinful of kccndll polar winds, or fleet, 

Or hail, fent rattling down from wintry Jove, 
f Vain efforts on his fcvenfold mantle, made 
Of Caledonian rug, immortal woof!) 

Such energy of foul to raife llie fong, 

Deign, Goddefa, now to me; nor then withdraw 
Thy furc prcfiding power, but guide my wing, 
Which nobly meditates no vulgar flight. 

Now from th* cufanguiiiM Ifler's recking flood, 
Tardy with many a corfc of Boi'an knight, 

And Gallic deep ingulft, with barbed fleeJs 
Promifeuous, Fame to high Olympus flew, • 
Shearing th* expaufe of heaven with active plume; 
Nor fwifter from Plinlinmion’a fteepy tnp 
The ftaunch (krfaulcon through the buxom air 
Stoops on the Aecrage of his wiogs, to ttufs 
'I'he quuvry, hern, or mallard, newly fprung 
From creek, whence bright Sabrina bubbling 
forth, 

Runs fall a Na’is through the flowery meads. 

To fpread round Uriconium’s towers her flreams. 
>Ier golden trump the goddefs founded thrice. 
Whole fhrilling clang reach’d heaven’s cxtremefl 
fphere. 

Rous’d at the blafl, the gods with winged fpecd 
To learn the tidings came, on radiant thrones 
With fair mentoriaU, and iniprcffes quaint 
r.-.nblozoii’d o’er they l’a*c, devis’d of old 
By Mulciber; nor fniall his Ikill I ween. 

'i'hcre fite relates what Churchill's .'irm had 
vi^foiight 

On Blenheim’s bloody plain. Up Bacchus rofe, 
By his plump check and barrel belly known, 

The pliant tendrils of a juicy vine 
Around his rofy bro'y in ringlets curl’d; 

And in his hand a bunch of grapes he held, 

'I'he enfigns of the god ! with ardent tone 
He mov’d, that flraight the Declar’d bow) fhoidd 
flow. 

Devote to Churchill’s health, and o’er all heaven 
Uncommon orgies Ihould be kept till eve, 

Till all were fated with immortal nvnifl, 

Delicious tipple ! chat, in heavenly veins, 
Aflimilatcd, vigorous ichor bred, 
ftujierior to Frontiniac, or Bounlcnux, 

Ot old Falern, Campauta's bed increafe, 

Or the more dulcet juice the happy iflw^s 
From Palma or Forteventura fend. 

Joy flufh’d on every face, an*:^ pleafing glee 
In aird afltnt difeover’d, till upr- fe 
Ceres,-nut blithe, fur marks of latent woe 
Dim on her vifage lour’d : fuch her deport, 
»Vfhen Arcthbfa from her rccdjpl^d 
3'uld her how Dis young Profappine hud rap'd, 

To iway his iron fteptre, and (oinmard 


In gloom tarUreons half his wide domain. 

TWen lighing, thus flic faid—Have I fo long 
Employ'd my various art, t* enrich the lap 
Of Earth, all-bearing mother; and my lore ' 
Communicated to the unweeting hind,' 

And fliall not this pre-eminence obtain 
Then from beneath her Tyrian veft flie took 
The bearded ears of grain (he moft admir'd. 
Which gods cal! Chrirhe, in terreflrial fpeecfi 
YcU'pcd Barley. “ 'Tit to this, flic cry’d. 

The Bririffa cohorts owe their martial fame 
And far*redoubtcd prowefs, matchlcfs youth ! 
Thi't, when returning from the foughten field. 

Or Noric, or Iberian, feam'd with irars, 

(Sad fignatures of many a dreadful gafh!) 

The veteran, carouCng, foon reflores 
PuifTance to his atm, and firings lus nerves ! 

And, as a fnike, when firfl the rofy hours 
Shed vernal fwcets o'er every vale and mead, 
Rolls taidy from his cell obfeure and dank; 

But, when by genial rays of funitner fun 
Purg’d of Jiis flijugh, he nimbly thrids the brake. 
Whetting hio fling, his crefted head he rcai» 
I'crrific, from each eye retort he flioots 
Knfunguin’d rays, the diflant fwaliis admire 
His various neck, and fpires brdropt with gold : 
So at each glafs the harrals’d warrior feels 
Vigour renate; his horrent arms he takes. 

And ru fling fanlchion, on whofe ample hilt 
Long Vitflory fate dormant: fuon (he (hakes 
Her drowfy wings, and follows to the war, 

VV^ith fpetd fuccindl; where foon hia martial 
port 

She recognizes, whilfl he haughty uands 
Un the rough edge of battle, and heflows 
Wide torment on the fcrri»‘d files, fo us’d. 
Frequent in bold cinprif.*, to work fad rout. 

And havoc dire; thefc the bold Briton mows, 
Dauntlcfs as Deities exempt from fate, 

Ardent to deck his brow with mural gold, 

Or civic wreath of oak, the viiflor's meed. 

Such is the power of ale with vines embower’d. 
While dangling bunches court his thirfliiig lip; 
Sullen he fits, and fighiiig oft cttols 
The beverage they qualF, whofe happy foil 
Prolific Dovus laves, or Trenta’s urn 
Adorns with waving Chrilhc (joyous fccncs 
Of vegetable gold!) fecurc they dwell, 

Nor feel th* eternal fuows that clothe their clifli; 
Nor curfc* th* inclement air, whofe horrid face 
Scowls like that ardlzc hcavrn, that drizzling iheds 
Perpetual winter on the froarn (kirl; 

Of Scandinavia and the Baltic main, 

Wh.-re the young t< mpefls firft arc taught to roar. 
Snug in their draw-built huts, or darkling earth’d 
In cavern’d tuck, they live (fmall need of art 
I'o form fpru».e architrave or cornice quaint, 

On Parian marble, with Connthran grace 
Prepar’d)—there cn wcll-fuel’d hearth they chat, 
Whilfl black pots walk the round with laughing 
?le 

Su^'charg’d; or brew’d in planetary hour. 

When March weigh'd night and day io equal 
fcilc; 

Of ill October tunn’dj and melh tv growA 
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they of fobcr gulfc contrive retreat. 


J [£0 

With feven revolving Ain«, the racy juice, 

Strgng with delicious flavour, firikcj the fenfe* 
Kor want! on vafl circumrerence of board, 

Of Arthur's imitative, large furloin 
Of oz, or virgin heifer, wont to brnwfe 
The meads of Longovicum (fattening foil. 
Replete with clovcr*graf^, and foodful ilirtib). 
Planted with fprigs of rofrmary it ilundd, 

Meet paragon (as far as great with fmall 
May correfpond) for fomc Panchxan hill, 
Embrown’d with fulrry ikies, thin fet with 
palm. 

And olive rarely interfpersM, whofe /hade 
Skreenv hofpitably from the 'IVopic Crab 
The quiver’d Arab^* vagrant clan, that waits 
Znfidious Tome rich caravan, which fares 
To Mecca, with Barbaric gold full fraught. 

Thus Britain’s hardy Tons, of ruAic mould, 
Patient of arms dill qualh th’ afpiring Gaul, 

Sled by ray boon; which when they (lightly 
prize. 

Should they, with high dt fence of triple brafs 
Widc-circling, live immurM (as erft was tried 
By Bacon's cliarms, on which the fickening moon 
look’d wan, and checrlefs mew'd her crefeent 
horns, 

Whilft Demogorgon heard his ftern behed) 
Thrice the prevailing power of Gallia's arms 
Should there refldlers ravage, as of old 
Great Pharamond, the founder of her fame, 

Was wont, when Hrd his mardiard peerage pafs’d 
The fubjeA Rhenc. Wliat though Britannia 
hoads 

tlcrfclf a world, with ocean circumfus’d ? 

*ris Ale that warms her fons t* aiTcrt her claim, 
And with full volley makes her naval tubes 
Thunder difadrous doom to opponent powers! 

Nor potent only to enkindle Mars, 

And (ire with knightly prowefs recreant fouls: 

It fcience^an cnc<)uragc, and excite 
*]'he mind to diities bluhc, and charming fong. 
Thou, Pallas ro my fpecch jnd witnefs bear : 
How oft had thou thy votaries beheld 
At Crambo merry met, and hymning IhrlU 
With voice harmonic e.»cli, whild others friik 
In mazy dance, or Cedrian gambols (hew. 

Elate with mighty joy, M-hen to the brim 
Critheian ncdlar crown'd the lordly bowl, 

(Equal to Nedor's pon<!crous cup, which afk'd 
A hero's ami to mount it oji the board. 

Ere he th* embittall'd Pybans led, to quell 
The pride of Dardan y(;uth in hodiog dire). 

Or if, with front unblcfs'd, came towering in 
Ptodor armipotcut, in Oern deport 
Refembling turban’d Turk, when high he 
wields 

Kis feimeter with huge two* handed fway. 
Alarm’d with threateing accent, hardier fie 
Than that ill-onien'd found the bird of night. 
With beak uncomely bent, from dodder'd oak 
Screams out, the dek man's trump of doleful 
doom: 

Tl)|r jocund Tons confront the horrid van, 

That crowds his gonfalon of feven foot ilze; 

And with thttr rubied faces Band the foe; • 


And run with cars erctft; as the tall ftag ' 
Unharbour’d by the woodman quits hisUyre^ 
And flies the yerning pack which clofe purfue» - 
So they not bowfy dread th' approachiog fbe : 
They rr.n, they fly, till flying on obfeure, 
Night-fouiidcr'd in town-ditches ftagnant gurge, 
buph rowls on Soph promifeeous.—Caps aloof 
Quadrate and circular confus'dly fly, 

'I he fport of fierce Norwegian tempefls, tofl ^ ^ 
By Thrafeia’s coadjutant, and the roar 
01 loud Euroclydou’s tumultuous gulls.*’ 

She faid : the Are of gods and men fupreme, 
With afpedl bland, attentive audience gave, 
I'hcn uodded awful: from his (haken locks 
Ambrofial trai’inncc flew: the Agnal given 
By Ganymede the Ikinker (bon was kcii'd ; 

With Ale he Heaven’s capacious goblet crown’d. 
To Phrygian mood Apollo tun’d hi^lyre. 

The Mules fmg alternate, all carous'd, 

But Bacclius murmuring left th’aflembled powers 


BACHANALIAN SONG*, 

Come, fill me a glafs, fill it high, 

A bumper, a bumper I’ll have i 
He’s a fool that will flinch; I’ll not bate an inch, 
Though I drink myfclf into my grave. 

Here’s a health to all thofe jolly fouls, 

Who like me will never give o’er. 

Whom no'Manger controuls, but will take on 
their bowls. 

And merrily llickle for more. 

Drown Reafon and all fuch weak foes, 

I fcorn CO obey her command; 

Could (he ever fuppofe I’d be Jed by the nofe, 
And let my glafs idly Aand ? 

Reputation's a bugbear to lools, 

A foe to the joys of dear drinking. 

Made ufe of by tools, who’d fet us new rules. 
And bring us to politic thinlung. 

Fill them all. I’ll have Az in a hand. 

For I’ve trifled an age away ; 

'Tis in vain to command, the fleeting fand 
Rolls on, and canuot (lay. 

Come, my lads, move the glafs, drink ahou*, 
We’ll drink the nniverfe dry; 

We’ll fet foot to foot, and drink it all out; 

If once we grow fober, we die. 

V 

* Prom many ctrcumtUnecs, there Is little btit 
thi< convivial rang \vav bv the author of ** The Splcnuui 
su.lMr.g.’* Thcte wai, lumever, an earlier poet, ot both 
thenamcsorrhhautior, who was nephi'w to Milton, anO 
winfe Tome mcmoiri'of hb uncle, and fevcrsl burlcrquc 
poems. 
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Yet feme there were, among the fuunder few. 

Of thofe who lefi prefum'd, and better knew, 

Who durft aflen the jufter ancient caufe 
And here reftor'd Wit’s iundamental law*— 

Such lare was Waash— the Mufes' judge and friend. 
Who juftly knew to blame or to commend \ 

To failings mild, but zealoui for defert; 

The cleareft head, and the finccrcft heart. 
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THE LIFE OF TVALSH. 


William Walsu was fon of Jofeph Walfli, Jifq. of Abbcrly, ia Worcdlcrlhirc, where he wai 
born in 1663. 

At the age of fifteen, he was entered a gentleman commoner in Wadham College, Oxford; but 
left the univerfity without taking a degree. 

On leaving the univerfity. he retired to his native county, and purfued his fludies at home. He 
afterwards gratified his deiirc of travelling, and improved himfclf by coiivcrllng with men of wit 
and learning abroad. 

( On his return from his travels lie came to I.ondon, where his rank, talents, and addrefs, foon In* 
troduced him to the firfl company in high and literary life. 

The bell judges of his time bear teftimpny to ^he early iiidiciitions of his tiAe and judgment in 
poetry and cricicilm. 

Wirh Drydcn, in particular, he was a great favourite; for In tJie poAfeript to his Virgil, he call* 

him tbt ti*J} critic of our natiot. 

He was not, however, merely a critic and a fcholar, but a nun of fafliion, ofteiitatioijfly fplcndiJ, 
It is faid, in hU drefs; and a courtier, diAinguiihcd by the Iriendihip 4)f the Duke of bhrcwibuiy^ 
and Gentleman of the Horfe to Queen Anne, under the Duke of Somcrict. 

He was likewife a member of parliament, having been fevi rul times chofen knighf of the (hire 
for the county of WorceAer, and once the reprefentative of Richmond in YorkAiii 0. 

He appears, from his writings, to have been a zealous friend of ihc Revolution ; but without ran¬ 
cour or animofity againA the oppofitc party; for he continued hU reverence and kiitdnrf!i for 
Dryden, after was difpoAcifed of the laurel by King WrUiam, aud difcountenanced by the 
public, for his mean compliance and converfion to Popery in the preceding reign. 

In 1705, he began to correfpond with Pope, in whom he difeovered very early the power of 
poetry, and prcdidlcd his future excellence. Their letters arc written upon the paftoral comedy 
ot the Italians, and fhe paAorals which Pope was then preparing to publilh. 

Pope always retained a grateful remembrance of his early notice, and mentioned him in one of 
his latter pieces among thofe that had encouraged his juvenile Audios: 

And knowing WalAi would tell me I could write.*' 

He had before given him more fplendid pralfe in hisPfTay on Criticxfin; and, in the opinion of 
Warburton,^acrficed a little of his judgment to his gratitude. 

• The time of bis death is uncertain; but it Is fuppofed to have happened in 1709, in the 46th 
ytar of his age. ^ 

I hU is all that is known of WalAi; a man much admired by his contemporaries; and who 
feems to have bad a well cultivated, though not a very cxtcnAve undcrAandiiig. 
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Dryden tnd Pope have given their faiidlion in his favour, to whom iie was pcrfonalty known t 
t eireumftance greatly to his advatitage; for had there been no pcrlbiiai Iriciidlhip, there is rc^be^ 
to believe, their enroml'ims wnpld have been Icfs laviHi; at leaft, his works do not cany fohigK 
an idea of him as they have done. • 

Hil works arc net numerous. In profe he wrote a Diatf^e concerning ff^i,men, icing a Defence 
ffthe fair Sex^aiUrrJfed to fifgA-nia^ printed in X69Z. This is the tnoft confidcrabie of ho> proUuc* 
^uns, and is highly commended hy Drydcn in a preface which he prefixed to it. * 

“ I was not ignorant,’* ftys that great ciitic, “ *hat he was naturally ingenious, and that he 
bad improved himlclf by travelling ; at.d from therivC I might roahmably have cxpedlcd that air^ 
of gallantry which is fo viHbly di^ufed through the body of the woik, and is indeed the loul that 
mnimttes all things of this nature; but fo much variety of reading, both in ancient a^d modern 
authors, fuch digellioo of that reading, fo much juUnef* of thought, that it leaves no room for 
affet^tion or pedantry 1 nuy venture to fay, are not over common among piadlifcd writers, and 
very rarely to be found among bcgiiioers *' 

In Xdpa, he publilhed A ColUSiion of Letters and Peents^ amorous and gallant to which he pre* 
filed 9 very judiciouf prefare upon cpidolary compulitioti and amtirous poetry. 

In 1697, he wrote an EJfay on P./f6ral Poetty^ with a (hori difcnce of Virgil, againft fomc of th? 
sif f'oQtencUc, which is pre fix'd to Drydeu's tranllatloii r>f VirgilS Paftural«. 

A fmall potihiimous piece of Ids compofuioii, entitled ^fculapius, or the Hojpital f fools^ in 
imitation of bucian, was printed m 17x4. 

His poems were reprinted among the works of (he minor poets, in 2 vols. izmo. 1749. They 
confiil chiiily of elegies, e) it.iphs, odes and fongs, which are lu general elegant, though not great. 
H's Golden Age Rtfored^ in particular, has fonie hunio’^ir, and his Jmlfaiion ef Hot ace is, for thd 
inofi part, happily turned. 

“ He is known more,” fays Dr. Johnfon, “ by hi$ famiiiarify with great men, than by any thing 
done or written by himfclf. In all his wrhnigs ilurc are pleafmg palfages. He has, hewever, 
fnpre elegance thap v^our, and feldom rifes higher than to be pictty." 
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It been fa uftial amnng modern authors to 
‘write prcfacea, that a man i'* thought n^dc to his 
reader, who does not give him fime account be* 
lbre*hand of what he is to expeif in the b ok. 

The greaceft part of this coUedtiou confifts of 
amorous verfes. Thofe who are converfant with 
the writings of the ancients, wiilobferve a great 
difference between what they and the moderns 
have pubkiflied upon this fubjedl. The occafions 
dpon which the poems of the former are written, 
arc fuch as happen to every man almufl that is in 
love; and the thoughts fuch as are natural for eve* 
ly man in love so think. The moderns, on the 
other hand, have fought out for occafions that 
none meet with but themfelvcs; and fill their 
verfes with thoughts that arc furprifing and glit¬ 
tering, but not tender, pafliooate/ or natural to a 
man in love. 

To judge which of thefe two are in the right, 
wc ought to confider the end that people propofe 
in writing love verfes; and that I take not to he 
the getting fame or admiration from the world, 
but the obtaining the love of their iniftreft; and 
the bed way I conceive to make her love you, is 
to convince her that you love her. Now this cer¬ 
tainly is not to Be done by forced conceits, far¬ 
fetched fimilies, and ihining points; but by a true 
and lively reprefentation of the pains and tiioughti 
attending fuch a palfioil. 

“ ■ - — Si vis me flere, dolendum eft 
“ Primum ipfi tibi,tunc tua me infortunialcdent.'^ 

I would as foon believe a widow in great grief 
for hef huiband, becaufe I faw her dance a corant 
about his coffin, as believe a man in love with his 
mtftrefs for his writing fuch verfes as fome great 
modem wits have done upon theirs. 

I amfatisfied that Catullus, Tibullus, Proper- 
aios, and Ovid, were in love with their miftreifes, 
Y|iiie they upbraid them, t^uarrel with them, 
threaten them, and forfwear them; but I confefs 
I cannot believe Petrarch in loTe with his, when 
he writes cooeeits upon her name, her gloves, and 


the place of her birth, f know it i« natural for a 
1 )Ver, in tCdTif^Kirtii of jcaloufy, to treat his niil>* 
trefs with all the violence imaginable; hut I cannot 
think it natural f a man, who is much in love, to 
amufc htinfelf with fuch trifles as the other I ant 
pleafed with Tibullus, when he fays, he could 
live in a defart with his miftrefs, where never any 
human footfteps appeared, becaufe I doubt not but 
he really thinks what he (ays; but 1 conferi 1 can 
hardly forbear laughing, when Petrarch tells ui, 
he could live without any other fuftenance than 
his nilftrefs's looks. 1 can very eafily believe, a 
man may love a woman fo well, as to defire no 
company but her's; but I can never believe, 
a man can love a woman fu well, as to have 
no need of meat and drink, if he may look up¬ 
on her. The firft is a thouglit fo natural for a 
lover, that there is no man really in love, but 
thinks the fame thing; the other is not the thought 
of a man in love, but of a man who would im- 
pofe upon us with a pretended Iffve, (and that 
indeed very grofsly too) while he had really none 
at all. 

It would be endlefs to purfue this point; and 
any man who will but give himfelf the trouble to 
compare what the ancients and moderns have faid 
upon the fame occafions, will foon perceive the 
advantage the former have over the others. 1 
have chofen to mention Petrarch only, as being 
by much the moft famous of all the moderns who 
have written love-verfes t and it is, indeed, the 
great reputation which he has gotten, that hat 
given encouragement to this falfc fort of wit in 
the world : for people, feeing the great credit 
he had, and has indeed to this day, not only ia 
Italy, but over all Europe, have fatUfied thent 
felvcs with the imitation of him, never inquiring 
whether the way he took was right or not. 

Thera arc no modern writers, perhaps, who 
have fucceeded better iu love-verfei chan the £ng« 
lifii; and it is indeed juft, that the faireft ladies 
(hould infpire the beft poets. Never wm there t 
more copious fancy, or greater r -ach iv •• 
what appears b Dr. Donne; not^g can he mere 

N a in 








S 66 P R E F 

Sallant or ^nteel, than the poems of Mr. WaU 
ler; nothing more gay or fprightly, than thofe of 
Sir John Suckling; and nothing fuller of variety 
and leari.ing, than Mr, Cowley’s. However, it 
may be dbrerved, that ilmong all thefe, that tender- 
nefs, and violence of paflion, which tlic at<cicnrs 
thought moft proper for love-verfes, is wanting t 
and, at the fame time that wc mull 'illovv Dr. 
Donne to have been a very great wit, Mr. Waller 
a very gallant writer. Sir John Suckling a very 
gay one, and Mr. Cowley a great genius, yet, 
methinks, I can hardly fancy any one of to 

ha'se been a'vcry great lovtr. And it grieves me, 
that the ancients, who could nevt-r have hand- 
Ibmer women than wehave, fliould, neverthclefs, 
be fo much more in love Oian wc arc. Pn*, it is 
probable, the great ruafon of this may l)e the 
cruelty of our ladies; for a fnan nuifl be impiu- 
dent indeed, to let bis pnilion take very deep toot, 
when he has ro rcafon to exptdl any fort of re- 
tf/rn to it. And if it he fo, there ought to be a 
petition made to the fair, that they would be 
pleafed fometimes to abate a Htrle of their rigour 
for the propagation of good vci le. 1 do not mean 
that they fhould confer their favours upon none 
but men of wit, that would be too great i con- 
fineipcnt indeed; but that they would admit them 
upon the fame foot with other people; and if 
they pleafc nowand then to make the experiment, 

1 fancy they will find entertainment enough Irom 
the very variety of it. 

There are three forts of prems that arc proper 
for love : pafiorals, elegies, and lyric verfes; un¬ 
der which laO, I comprehend all fongs, ndcs, fon- 
nets, madigrals, and Oanzas. Of all thefe, paf- 
tom! is the lowcft, and, upon that account, per¬ 
haps moft proper for love; fince it is the nature 
of that paflion, to render the foul foft and hum¬ 
ble. Thcfc three forts of pocni«* ought to diftvr, 
not only in thc^ immhers, hut lu the defigns, and 
in every thought of them, 'rhough wc hive no 
diflorcnce between the verTes of paftoral and ele¬ 
gy 111 the modern languag»"s ytt chc numbers of 
the firft ought to be ioofer, and not fo funorous 
as the other; the thoughts more fimplc, more 
<afy, and more humble. The defign ought to be the 
reptefentingthe life of a fhepherd.not only by talk¬ 
ing of iheep acd fields, but by fhewing us the truth, 
fincerity, and innocence, that accompanies that 
fort of life; for though I know our mafters, 
Theocritus and Virgil, have not always conform¬ 
ed in this point of innocence, Theocritus, in his 
Dnphnis, having made his love too wanton, and 
Virgil,in his Alexis, placed his paflion upc n a boy, 
yet (if we may be allowed to cenfure thoic whon\ 
vre niuft always reverence) I take both thofe 
things to be faults in their poems, and fhould have 
been better picafed with the Alexis, if it had been 
made to a womau; and with the Daphnis, if he 
had made his fhepherds more modeft- When 1 
give humility and mcKlcfty as the charadcr of 
paiftoral, it is not, however, but that a fhepherd 
may be aUowcd to boaft of his pipe, his fongs, his 
flocks, and tctfbew a contempt of his rival, as we 
Ice both TBdoctitus aud Virgil do. But this muft ^ 
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be ftill in fuch a manner, as if fhe occallon offer¬ 
ed itfelf, and was not fought, and proceeded ra¬ 
ther from the violence of the fticpherd’s palGoh, 
than any natural pride or malice in him. 

I'here ought to be the fame difference obfer^cd 
between paftorals and elegies, as between the life 
of the country and the court. In the fitft, love 
ought to be reprefciued as amepg ftiepherds, in 
the other, as among gentlemen. They ought to 
be fmorth, dear, tender, and paftjonate. The 
thoughts may be b'dd, more ^ay, and more ele¬ 
vated, than in paftoral. I’he paflions they repre- 
lent, either more gallant or more vi dent, and lefs 
innocent than the other*;. The fubjedls of them, 
prayers, praifts, cxpoftulations, quarrels, reconcile¬ 
ments thrratenings, jealouftcs, and, in fine, all the 
natural cftotfts of love. 

Lyrics may be allowed to handle all the fame 
fubjeds with I'legy, hut to do it, however, in a 
different manner. An elegy ought to he lb en¬ 
tirely one thing, and every verft ought fo to de¬ 
pend upon the other, that they Ihould not be able 
to fubftft alone ; or, to niOke ufe of the words of 
a great modem critic *, there muft be 

“ -- a Juft coherence made 

** Between edch thought, and the whole model 
“ laid, 

“ So right, rhat every ftep may higher rife, 

** Eike goodly mountains, till they reach the 
“ ikies.*’ 

Lyrics, on the other hand, though they ought 
to make one body as well as the other, yet may 
confift of parts that arc entire of themfelves. It 
being a rule in modern languages, that every ftan- 
za ought to make up a complete fenfe, without 
running into the other. Frequent Icntcnces, 
which arc accounted faults in elegies, are beauties 
here, Bcfides thi**, Malherbe, and the French 
poets after him, have made it a rule in the ftanzas 
of fix lines, to make a paufe at the third; and in 
thofe of ten lines, at the third and the feventb. 
And, it muft be confeffed, that this exadnef* 
renders them much more mulical and harmo¬ 
nious; though they have not ^ways been io 
religious iu obferving the latter rule as the for¬ 
mer. 

But I am cng.iged in a very vain, or a very 
foolifli ddign : thole who are critics, it would he 
a prefumpiion in me to pretend 1 could inflruil; 
and to inftriiift thofe who arc not, at the fame 
time I write niyfclf, is (if I may be allowed 
to apply another man’s finiile) like felling arms to 
an enemy in time of war : though there ought, 
perhaps, to be more indulgence ihewn to things 
of love and gallantry than any others, becaufa 
they arc generally written when people arc young, 
and intended for ladies who arc nos fuppofed to 
be very old; and all young people, efpecially of 
the fair fex, arc more taken with the livclineft of 
fancy, than the correi^nel's of Judgment. It may 
be alfo obferved, that to write of love well, a 
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man mud be really In love; and to corre& his 
writings well* he muft be out of love again. I 
am well enough facished I may be in circumftances 
^ writing of love, but I am alrood in defpair of 
ever being in cireumdan^s of corredting it. 
Thii 1 hope may be a reafoo for the fair and the 
young to pals over fqme of the faults; and as for 
the grave and wife, all the favour 1 fliall beg of 
tliem is, that they.would not read them. Things of 
this nature arc calculated only for the former. If 
love^verfes work upon the ladies, a man will not 
trouble himfclf with what the critics fay of them; 
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and if they do not, all the commetsdataona the 
critics can give them will make but very Uttla 
amends. All 1 lhall fay for thefe trifles is, that I 
prdtend not to vie with any man whatfoevi r I 
doubt not but there are feveral now living who 
are able to write better 00 all AibjeAs than 
1 am upon any one: but I will take the b^ld- 
nefs CO fay, that there is no one man among them 
all, who lhall be readier to acknowledge his own 
faults, or to do juflice to the merits of other 
people. 


n uij 



POEMS. 



to HIS BOOK. 

Go, little bsok, and to the world impart 
The faithful imajse of an amorous heart: 

Thofe who love’s dear deluding paioa have 
known. 

May in my fatal (htries read their own. 

Thofe who have liv’d from all its torments free, 
May find the thing they never ht t, by me. 
perhaps, advis'd, avoid the gilded bait, 

.And, warn’d by my example, ihun my fate: 
^Vhile with calm joy, fafe landed on the coaft, 

] view the waves on which 1 once was toft. 

X^ove is a medley of endearments, jars, 

Sufpicions, ^uarreb, reconcilements, wars; 

Then peace again. Oh * w«iuld it not be beft 
To chace the fatal poifon from our breaft ? 

But, fince fo few can live from pafiion free, 
Happy the man, and only happy he, 

Who with fuch lucky dart begins his love, 

Th.it his coot judgment dues nis choice approve. 
IlUgroundcd palfions quickly wear away; 

What's buih upon efteem can ne’er decay. 


ELEGY. 

TUB UNRBWARDBD LOVER. 

Let the dull merchant curfe his angry fate. 

And from the wtiids and waves his fortune wait: 
Let the loud lawyer break h» brains, and be 
A flave to wrangling coxcombs, for a fee: 

Let ihe rough foldicr fight his prince's foes, 

And for a livelihood his life expofe: 

1 wage no war; 1 plead no caufe, but Love’s; 

1 fear no ftorms but what Celinda moves. 

And whar* grave cenfor can iny choice defj ife f 
But here, fair charmer, here the dificrence lies i 
The merchant, after all his hazard* paft, 

E'ljoys the iruit of his long toils at laft; 

The foldier high in hii ki. g’s favour ftards. 
And. after having long obey'd, commands; 

The lawyer, t.» reward his redioiv> caye, 

Roar» on the bench, that babbled at the bar ; 
Willie I take pains to meet a fate more hard, 
A'ld reap no fruit, no favour, iio reward. 


EPIGRAM. 

tVritten in a La4y't 

f 

With what ftrangc raptures would my foul be 
bli-ft. 

Were but her book an emblem of her breaft! 

As I from that all former marks efface, 

And, iincontrol’d, put new ones in their place a 
So might! chacc all others from her hear^ 

And my own image in the ftead impart. 

But, ah ! how (hort the Mifs would prove, if hc 
Who feiz’d it next, might do the fame by me! 


ELEGY. 

THE POWER OP VKRSB. 

T« bit 

While thofe, bright eyes fubdue where’er yoU 
will. 

And, as you pleafe, can either fave or kill; 

What youth fo bold the conqueft to defign f 
What wealth fo great to purchafe hearts like 
thine f 

None but the Mufe that privilege can claim; 

And what you give in love, return in fame. 
Riches and tirles with yiiur life muft cod ; 

Nay, cannot cv'n m life your PAne defend: 

Verfe can give fame, can fading beauties fave, 
And, after death, redeem them from the grave : 
Embalm'd in verfe, through diftant times the/ 
come, 

Preferv’d, like bees within an amber tdtnb. 

Puets (like monarchs on an eaftem throne, 
Reftrain'd by nothing hut their will alone) 

Here can cry up, and there as boldly blame. 

And, as they pkafe, give infamy or tame. 

In vaiu the * Tyrian queen refigns her life^ 

For the bright glory of a fpotlefs wife, 

If lying bards may falfe amours reheaiie, 

And blaft her name with arbitrary verfe; 

While f me. who all the abfence of her lord 
Had her wide courts with prefliog lovers ftoi’d. 
Yet, by a poet grac'd, in deathlefs rhymer, 
Stands a chafte pattern to fuccceding times. 

DKlo. t Pecelo^. 










FOE 


' With pity then the Mufes* frlendi furrey, 

Kor think yonr favours there are thrown away; 
Wjfely like feed on fruitful foil they're thrown, 
To brio? larf^e crops of glory and renown : 

For as the fun, that In the marflies breeds 
Motlliog but njufeous and unwholefome weeds, 

. With the.fame rays, on rich and pregnant earth. 
To pleafant flowers and ufcful fruits gives birth: 
So fl^rours caft enifools get only lhaine, 

On poets flied, produce eternal fame; « 

Their generous breafl^ warm with a genial fiiv, 
And more than ail the Mufes can infpire* 


JEALOUSY. 

I. 

Who could more happy, who more bUft could 
live, [move ? 

Than they whom kind, whom amorous paflions 
What crowns, what empires, greater joys could 

Than tlie fofc chainsp the llavery of Lpvc ? 

Were not the bids too often crofl 
By that unhappy, vile diftruft. 

That gnawing doubt, that anxious fear, that dan¬ 
gerous malady, [loufy 

*Thzt terrible tormenting rage, that madnefs, Jea- 

II. 

In vain Celinda boafls (he has been true. 

In vain fbe fwcars Ihe keeps untouch'd her 
charms; 

Dire Jealoufy does all my pains renew, 

And reprefents her in my rivals arms: 

His fifha I hear, his looks 1 view, 

I fee her damn’d advances too; 

I fee her fmile, 1 fee her kils; and, oh! methinks 
1 Ice 

Her give up all thofe joys to him, (he (hould re- 
ferve fur me. 

III. 

Ingrateful Fair-one* canft thou hear my groans? 
Canll thou behold thefe tears that fill my eye^ ? 
And ycr, unmov’d by all my pains, my moans, 
Into another’s arms refign my prize; 

If merit could not gain your love, 

My fufieri^s might your pity move; 

Might hinder you from adding thus, by jealous 
frenzies, more 

Kew pangs to one whom hopelefs love had plagued 
too much befipre. • 

IV. 

Think not, falfe nymph, my fury to out-ftorm; 
1 fcorn your anger, and defpifc your frown: 
Dnfs up your lage in its moft hide< us form, 

It will not move my heart when love is flown ; 
^ No, though you from my kindnefs fly, 

My vengeance you (hall fitisfy : 

The Mufe, that would have fung your praife, (hall 
now aloud proclaim [lhanie. 

^To tfie malicious, fpiteful world, your infamy and 

V. 

*Ve Godsi (he weeps; behold that falline 
(bower! 

See how her eyes are ^uite diflblv’d in tears I 
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Can (he in vain that precious torrent pour f 
Oh, no, it bears away my doubts and fears: 

* Twas Pity furc that made it flow: 

For the fame pity, flop it now; 

For every charming, heavenly drop that from thofe 
eyes do* s part, • 

Is paid with ftreams of blood, that gu(h from nry 
o’erflowing heart. 

VI. 

Yes, I will love; 1 will believe yon true, 

And raife my paflions up as high as e’er; 

Nay, I'll believe )ou falfe, ycr love yon too. 
Let the leaft fign of penitence appear, 
i'll frame ezeufe^* for your fault; 

Think you furpris’d, or meanly caught; 
Nay, in the fury, in the height of that abhorr’d 
embrace. 

Believe you thought, believe at Icafl you wifli'd, 
me in the place. 

VII. 

Oh, let me lie whole ages In thofe arms. 

And on that bofom lull aileep niy rares: 
Forgive thofe foolifh fears of fancy’<l harms 
That flab my loul, while they but move thy 
te.''r5; 

And think, unlcfs I lov’d thee flill, 

I had not treated thee fo ill; 

For ihcfe rude pangs of jealoufy arc much more 
certain figns 

Of love, than all the tender words an amorous 
fancy coins. 

VIII. 

Torment me with this horrid rage no mere: 
Oh fmilc, and giant one rcconnliug kifs' 

Yc Gods, (he’s kind » Fm eeftafy all o’er! 

My loul’s too narrow to contain the blifs. 

Thou pltaiing tortme of my brcall. 

Sure thou wert fram’d to pisgue my refl, 
Since both *he ill and good you do, alike my peace 
deftroy; 

That kills me with ezeefs of gricL this with cx- 
cefb of joy. 


CURE OF JEALOUSY. 

What tortures can there be in hell. 

Compar’d to what fond lovers feel, 

When, dealing on lomc fair-ooc’s charms. 
They think (he yields them to their rivaPk arms ? 

As Hons, ttiough they once were tame. 

Yet if (haip wounds ihtir rage inflame. 

Lift up their flormy voices, roar. 

And tear the keepers they obey'd before. 

So fares the lover, when his breafl 
By jealous frenzy is pofTeft; 

Forlwtars the nymph for whom he burns, 

Yet ftraight to her whom he forfwcart returns. 

But when the fair refolves his doubt, * 
The luve comes in, the fear goes out; 
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The cloud of Jcaloufy’s dirpelPd, 

And the bright i'uo of innocence reveal'd. 

With what (Irange raptures is he bleft ! 
Raptures too great to be expred. 

Though hard the torment's to endure, 

Who would not have the ficknefs for the cure ? 


O N N E T. 

DtATH. 

What has this bugbear Death that's worth our 
care ? 

After a life in pain and forrow paft. 

After deluding h« pc and dire dcfpidr. 

Death only gives us quiet at the lad. 

How drangely arc our love and hate mifplac'd I 
Freedom wc feck, ami yet from freedom lice; 
Courting thofc tyrant fins that chain us 

And diunning Death, that only fees as ftec. 

'Tis not a fooHfh fear of future pains, 

(Why lUould they fear who keep their fouls from 
ftains?) [Ivv : 

That makes me dread thy terror'*, Death, to 
*Tis not the lofs of riches, or of f.inie, 

Of the vain toys the vulgar plcafun s name ; 

'Tis nothing, Cx\Uy but the lofnig thcc. 


ELEGY. 

To bh fj!fe Mifrefs, 

CxtiAi yotif tricks will now no longer pnf-v; 

And Tm no hiorc the fool tliat once 1 was, 

1 know my happier rival docs obtain 
All the vaft blifs lor which 1 iigh in vain. 

IJim, him you love, to me you uh* your art; 

1 had your looks, another had your heart: 

*('0 me yon'i'c Tick, to me of fpies afraid; 

He finds your ficknefs gone, yoiir fpics betray’d : 

I figh beneath ynur window ali the night; 

Hfl in your arms polTcffcs the delight. 

) know you treat me thus, falfe fair, I do; 

And, oh! what plagues me worfc, he knows it 
too; 

To him my fighs are told, my letters Ihewn, 

And all my pains arc his divetfion grown. 

Yet, fmcc you could fuch horrid trealons adl, 

I'm pleas'd you chofe out him to do the facl: 

His vanity does for my wrongs atone, 

Ard *iis by that I have your falfehood known. 
What (hall t do! for, treated at this rate, 

I mud not love, and yet I cannot hare: 

1 hate the adtUms, but I love the face; 

Oh, were thy v*rtuc more, or beauty lefs! 
ym all confiifion, and n.y (oul'spn fire, 

Torn by contending tealbii and dcfirc : 


Th is bid« me love, that bids me love give o’er ; 
One counfcis bell, the other pleafes more. 

I know I ought to hate you for your fault; 

But, oh ! I cannot do the thing I ought. 

Canft thou, mean wretch! canfk thou contcntei 
prove 

With the cold rc’icks of a rival's love ? 

Why did I fee that face to charm my brealf ? 

Or, having feen, why did I k.’^o*.v the reft f 
Godv ! if I have obey'd your juft commands. 

If I’ve deferv'd fome favoqr of your hands. 

Make me that tame, that eafy fool again, 

And rid me of my knowledge and my pain ; 

And you, falfe fairl for whom fo oft I’ve griev'd 
I'ity a wretch that begs to be deceiv’d; 

Forfv^ear yourfelf for one who dies for you; 
Vow, no: a word of the whole charge was true * 
But fcandals all, and forgeries, devis'd 
By a vain wretch negle<ftcd and defpis'd. 

T too will help to forw'ard the deceit. 

And, to my power, contribute to the cheat: 

And tlv>n, bold man, who think’ft to rival me, 
For thy'prcfumptiori 1 could pardon thee, 

I could forgive thy lying in her arms, 

I could forgive thy rilling all her charms; 

But, oh ! I never can forgive the tongue 
That hoafts her favours, and proclaims mv wrong. 


tTPON THE SAME OCCASION. 

WiiA 1 fury docs difturb my reft ? 

What hell is this within my breaft I 
Now 1 abhor, and now I love; 

And each an equal torment prove. 

I fee CchrHla’-j.cruelty, 

I fee (be loves all men but me, 
f fee her falfehood, fee her pride, 

1 fee ten thoufand faults befide, 

1 ice (be fticks at nought that's ill; 

Yet, oh yc Powers! I love her ftill. 

Others on precipices run. 

Which, blind with love, they cannot (bun ; 
1 Ice my danger, fee my ruin; 

Vet feck, yet court, my own undoing: 

And each new rcafon I explore 
To hate her, makes me love her more. 


THE ANTIDOTE. 

When 1 fee the bright nymph who my heart 
does enthral, [air, 

When I view her foft eyes and her languiftiing^k 
Her merit fo great, my own merit fo fmail. 

It makes me adore, and ic makes me dcfpair. 

% 

But when I eonfider, (he fquanders on fools 
All thole treafures of beauty with which (he is 
ftor’d; 

Aiy f incy it damps Hiy paflion it cools, 

And it makes me defpife what before I ador'd. 




DIALOGUE 


POEMS. 


' Thus fometJmei 1 defpair» and fonjctimcs 1 def> 
plfe: 

t love, and 1 hate, but 1 never eAecm ; ' 
The*paflion grows up when 1 view her bright 
,eyes, [tliein. 

Which my rivals deftroy when I look upon 

• 

^How wjfely does Nature things fo diffcrf-nr unite ? 

In fuch odd conipdfitiofis uur I'afety i» f.uind; 
lAi the blood of a fcorpion's a cure for the hir(, 

So her folly makes ^'xrhole whom her beauty 
docs wound. 


UPON A FAVOUR OFFERED. 

C^LtA, too hte you would repent; 

The offering all your ftore. 

Is now but like a pardon Cent 
To one that*s dead before. 

While at the firft you cruel prov'd, 

And grant the blifs too late, 

You hinder'd me of one I lov'd, 

To give me one 1 hate. 

I thought you innocent as fair, 

When firft my court I made; 

Put when your falfehoods plain appear. 
My love no longer ftay'd. 

Your bounty of thofe favours (hewn, 
Whofe worth you firft deface, 

U melting valued medals down. 

And giving us the brafs. 

Oh, fincc the thing we beg’s a toy 
That’s priz'd by love alone. 

Why cannot women grant the joy 
Eefore our love is gone ^ 


SfS 


BETWEEN A LOVEE AND HIS FRIENJO. 
l^/rrc^u/ar Verfti^ 

FRIEND. 

Value thyfclf, fond youth, no more 
On favours Mulus had before; 

Me hud her firft, her virgin ftame, 

You bkc a bold intruder came 
To the cold relicks of a fcaft, 

When he at firft had feiz’d fhc beft. 

LOVER. 

When he, dull fot, had feiz'd the worfc, 

I came tn at the fecond courfe : 

* Fis chance that firft makes people love; 
Judgment their riper fancies move. 

Mulus, you fay, firft charm'd her eyes: 

Firft, file lov'd babies and dirt pies; 

But fhc grew wifer, and in time 
Found out the folly of thofe toys and him. 

FKIEND. 

If wifdom change in love begets, 

Wrmen, no doubt, are wondrous wits: 

But wil'dom, that now makes her change to you. 
In tinK will make her change to others too. 

LOVER. 

I grant you, no man can forefee his doom': 

But ihall I grieve bccaufe an ill may come ? 

Vet ril allow her change, when (he can lee 
A man deferves her more than me. 

As much as 1 deferve her more than he. 

FRIEND. 

Did they with our own eyes fee our defert, 

No woman e'er could from her lover part. 

But, oh ! they fee not with their own ; 

All things to them are through falfe optics {hewn. 
Move at the firft does all your charms incrcafe. 
When the tube's turn'd, hate reprefents them lelk 

LOVER. * 

Whate'er may come, i will not grieve 
For dangers that 1 can't believe. 

Slie’ll ne’er ccafe loving me; nr, if (be do, 

'Tio ten to one I ceafe to love her too. 


THE RECONCILEMENT. 

Be gone, ye fighs! be gone, ye.tears! 

Be gone, ye jealoufies and fears! 

Celirida fwcars fhc never lov’d ; 

Cclinda fwcars none ever mov'd 
Her heart, but I: If this be true, 

Shall I keep company with you ? 
jyiiat though a fenfelefs rival fwore 
■^be'fjid as much to him bdore ? 

What though I faw him in her bed ? 
ni truft nat whjt I faw, but what fhc f-id. 
Curfc oif tlie prudent and the wife, 

Wllo ne'er believe fuch picafing lies. 

I grktit ftic only docs deceive; 

, I grant 'tis folly to believe; 

' But by This folly I vaft pleafures gain. 

While y/)r, with all your wjfdoni, live in pain 


EPIGRAM. 


I.YCE. 

Oo, faid old Lyce, fenfelcfs lover, go. 

And with fofc verfes court the fair; but know. 
With all thy verfes, thou canft get no more 
*f’han fools without one verfe have had before. 
Enrag'd at this, upon the bawd I flew; 

And that which moft enrag’d me, was, 'twastrue. 


THE FAIR MOURNER. 

In what fad pomp mournful charmer lies? 
Dors fhc laintiit tU viiifinx of her eyes ? . 




J7^ the works 

Or would {he hearts with foft eompafli n more. 

To make them take the d ’tper (Vamp of love ? 
What youth fn wife, fo wary to cfcape, 

When Rigour comes, dreft up in Pity's lhape ? 
Let^ot in vain rhofe pretioua tears he fhed. 

Pity the dying fair-one, not the dead t 
While you unjuUty of the fates complain, 

1 grieve as n\«ch you, as much in Vain. 

Each to relentlefs judges m«kc their moan ; 

Blame not Death’s cruelty, but ccafc your owr. 
While raging paffion both our foul does wound, 

A fovereign halm migh* furc for both be found ; 
Would you but wipe your fiuitlef- tears away, 

And with i compafllon mine furvey. 


OF WAlSH. 

I do not vainly beg (he may grow ehafte, 

Or with an equal palEon hum at laft : 

The one (he cannot pradife, though (he would $ 
And I C'mtemn the other, though fhe (houidi 
Nor afk I vengeance on the perjur'd jilt; , 

* ris puniihment enough to have her guilt« 

I beg but hntfam for my bl**eding bread. 

Cure for my vrounds, and from my laboun reft. 

I 

• 

E L E G y, 

Vptn quUting bU Mjftrefi, 
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TO MR. HENRY DICKINSON, 

ON Ills TRANSLATION Or 
SSkoM^s Critieal Hiflory of the Old TrJlammU 

What fenfelefs loads have over«char^M the prefs, 
Of French impertinence, in En^liih drefs! 

How many dull tranflators every day 
Brings new fuppUcs of novel, farce, or play ! 

JLike damn'd French pciifiooers, with foreign aid 
Their native land with nonfenfe to invade, 

Till we’re o’er-mn more with the wit of France, 
Fler'nauTeous wit, than with her ProtcAants. 

But, Sir, this noble piece obligeth more 
Than all their tralh hath plagu’d the town before: 
With various learning, knowledge, Arength of 
thought. 

Order and art, and fotid judgment fraught; 

No leTs a piece than this could make amends 
For all the trumpery France amongA us fends. 
Nor let ill-grounded fuperAitious fear 
Ifight any but the fools from reading here. 

The facred oracles may well endure 

Th* exadcA fcarch, of their own truth fccure ; 

Though at this piece feme noify zealots bawl. 

And to their aid a titimcrous fadlion call 
With Aretch*d.out arms, as if the ark could fall; 
Yet wifer heads will think fo firm it Aands 
That, were it ihook, 'twould need no mortal hands. 


How nobly Aic the royal brothers draws; 

How great their quarrel, and how great th^lf 

caufe I 

How juAly rais’d! and by what juA degrees, \ ^ 
In a fweet calm docs the rough tempeA ceafe T 
Envy nnt now '* the God-like Roman's rage 
Hc<Aor and Troilus, darlings of our age. 

Shall hand in hand with Brutus tread the Aage. 
Sl^akcfpcare, *tia true, this tale of Troy firA 
told, 

But, as with Ennius Virgfl did of .old, 

You found it dirt, but you have made it gold. 

A dark and undigeAed heap it lay, 

I.ikc Chaos ere the dawn of infant day. 

But you did hrA the cheerful light difplay. 
Confus’d it was as Epicurus* world * . 

Of Atoms, by blind ChaOcc together hurl’d, ^ 

But you have made fiich order through it Aline 
As loudly fpeaks the workmanAiip divine. 

BoaA then, O Troy! and triumph in thy flames,* 
That make thee fang by three fuch mighty names. 
Had iLiutn Aood, Homer had ne’er been read, 

Nor the fweet Mantuan fwan his wings difplay’d, 
Nor thou, the third, but equal in renown, * 
Thy tnatchlefs flcill hi this great fubjedb (hpwn, 
Not Priam’s felf, nor all the Trojan Aate, 

Was worth the faving at fo dear a rate. 

But they now flourifli, by you mighty three, 

In verfe more laAing than their walls could be: 
Which never, never (hall like them decay, 

Being built by hands divine as well as they; 

Never till, our great Charles being fung b> you^ 
Old Troy grow Icfs famous than the New. 



TO MR. DRYDEN, 


ON ms 

ItROILUS AND CRESSJDAt 1679. 


PARIS TO HELEN. 

TRANiLATCO FROM OVID’s EPISTLES. 


And will our MaAerPoet then admit 
A young bcgwiner iii the trade of wit, 

To bring a plain and ruAic Mufe, to wait 
On his in all her glorious pomp and Aate ? 

Can an unknown, unheard-of, private name, 

Add any loAre to fo bright a fame I 
Ko! fooner planets to the fun may give 
That light which they themlelvcs from him derive. 
Nor could my fickly fancy entertain 
A thought fo loolifh, or a pride fo vain. [go, 
But, as when kings through crowds in triumphs 
The meaneA wretch that gazes at the Alow, 
Though to that pomp his voice can add no more, 
Than when we drops into the ocean pour, 

Has leave his tongue in praiics to employ 
(Th* accepted language of ofilcious joy): 

^ I in loud applaufes may reveal 

To you, great King of Verfe, my loyal zeal. 

May tejl with what majcAic grace and mien 
Your Mule difplays herfclf in every fccne | 

In what rich robes Aie has fair Crelfid dreA, 

Aiul with what gentle fires inflam’d licr breaA. 
How when thofe fading eyes her aid ini)>lor’d, 
She all their fparkling luArc has reAorM, 

Added more charms, frefli bcautie* on them Aicd, 
And to new youth recall’d the lovely maid. 


*Tbc AtffumtnU 

o 

Paris, having failed to Sparta for the obtaining of 
Helen, whom Venus had promifed him as the 
reward of hit adjudging the Prize of Beauty to 
her, was nobly there entertained by Menelaiis, 
Helen’s JmAiand ; he, being called away to 
Crete, to take poiTeflion o| what was left him 
by his grand-futhcr Atreus, coinmeqds his giieA 
to the care of hii wife. In his abfcncc Paris 
courts her, and writes to her the following 
epiAle. ... 

All health, fair nymph, thy Paris fenus to thee, 
Though you, and only you, can give it me. 

Shall 1 rhen fpeak f or is it tieedlefs grovrn 
To tell a paflion that icfelf has Aiown f 
Does not my love itfelf too open lay, 

And all f think in all I do betray ? • 

If not, oh I may it Aill in fecret lie, 

Till Time with our kind wiihes Aiall comply; 

Till all our joys may to us comeTincefe, 

Nor 1 < A.' their price by the allay of fear! 

In vain I ftrivt; who can that fiie conceal, •• 
Which does itftlf by its own light reveal f 
But, if you needs would hear my trembling tonguQ 
Speak what my adkions have declar’d fo long, 





p 6 r. M s. 


I loTC; you*ve there the word that doc» impart 
•The tnicft mrifafre from my bleeding heart: 
F.orgive me, Madam, that I thus confefs 
you, my fair phyfician, my difeafe, 
ilud with fucb looks this (uppliant paper grace 
jks heft become the beauties of chat face* 

May that fmoeth brow no antrry wrinkle wear. 
But he your looks asklhd as they are fair. 

Some pleafure 'tis so thefe lines fliail fi[ad 
An entertainment at your_ hands fd kind. 

For this creates a hofv, that I coo may, 
ttcceiv'd by you, as happy be as they. 

Ah ! may that hope be true ! nor 1 complain 
That Venus promis’d you to me iu vain: 

For know, left you through igiiof%nce oftond 
The gods, ’tis heaven that me docs hither fendi 
None of the meaneft (if the powers divine, 

Xhat ^rft infpir’d, ftill favours my defigii. 

Great is the prize 1 Teek, I^uft coufeU, 

^ut neither is my due or merit lets : 

Venus has promis’d flie would you ailign, 

Fair as herfelf, to be for ever mine. ^ 

Guided by her, my Froy 1 L»ft for thee, . 

Nor fear’d the dangers of the faithlefs lea. 

She,•with a kiud and an ftufpicious gale. 

Drove the good Ihip, aud ftrctch’d ijut every fail: 
For fhe, who fprung out of the teeming deep, 

Still o’er the main docs her wide empire keep. 
Still may ftic keep it! and as (he with cafe 
Allays the wrath o^ the moll angry (eas, 

So may Ihe give niy ftoriny mind iunie reft, 

And calm the raging ttmpeft of my breaft, ^ 

And bring home all my ftgln and all my vows 
To their Wiili'd harbour and dcfir'd lepoie! 

Hithisr my flames I brought, not iouud them 
here; 

I my whole couifs by their kind light did fteer ■ 
For I by no miftahe or florin was toft 
Againft my will upon this happy c<^aft. 

Nor as a merchant did 1 plow the main 
To venture life, like fordid fooM, fi»r gain. 

No; may the gods preferve my preicnt llorc, 

And only give me you to make it more! 

Nor to admire the place come [ fo far: 

I have towns richer than your cities are. 

*Tis yi U I leek,go me from Venus due; 

You were my wilh, bcfoic your charms I knew. 
Bright images of you mynnnd did draw, 

J.iong ere my eyes the lovely objrA faw. 

Nor Wonder rbat, with the winged dart, 

Ac fuclisa diftance you could wound my heart: 

•So Face orditn'd; and left you fight with Fate, 
Flear and believe the truth I (hall relate. 

. Now in my mother’s womb (hut up 1 lay. 

Her fatal burthen longing for the day, 

When flic in a myftcrious dream was C(;ld, 
llcr tceinirg womb a burning torch did hold; 
Frighted Ihe rifts, and her viftan fne 
To Priam tella, and to his prophets he; 

They fing that I all Troy fhould fet on Cri: 

B^t fure Fate meant the flames of my d..{ire. 

For fear i^f this, among the fwains expos’d, 

My .“‘tive greafnefs every tliin^difclos’d. 

an * ftrcDgth, and courage, join'd in one, 
Through ail dirguift, Ipokc me a nionai’ch’»ftm» 
V® 1.: VK 


* t 

A place there is in Ida’s thickeft grovc. 

With oaks and fir-trees (haded all above, . 

The graft here grows untouch’d by hlcering flockt 
Or mountain goat, or the laborious ox. 

From hence Troy’s tower^ magnificence, )Dd pridci 
l^eaning againft an aged oak, I fpy'd. 

When ftraighc methought I heard the trembling 
ground 

With the ftrangc noife of trampling, feet reftound. 
In the fame inftant Jove’s great mcCftngcr, 

On all his wings home ihtough the yielding air, 
Lighting before my wondering eyes did ftand, 

His gulden rod (hone in his.facrcd hand: 

With him three charming goddefles there earned 
Juno, and Pallas, and the CyprUn dame. 

With an unuTual/ear I flood amaz’d, 

Till rhus the god niyfinking courage raft’d ; 

“ Fear not; thou art Jove’s fuhftitute below, 

** The prize of heavenly beauty to beftow; 

Coiueiidifig goddefles appeal to you, 

** Decide their ftrife/* He fpake, and up he flevTa 
Then, bolder grown, I throw my fears away. 

And every one with curious eyes furvey: 

Each of them merited the viAory, • 'J'- 

And I their dcfubtful Judge was griev’d to fee, S ■ 
'I'kur one nnift have it, when deferv’d by three, J [ 
But yet that one there was w!nch moft preveil’d. 
And with more powerful charms my heart aflailM * 
All ! would you know who thus my breaft cculij 
move ? > , 

V.'ho could It but the fair Queen of Love,? 

With mighty bribes they all f-ir conqueft UrivCf 
Juno will cmpirri., Pallas val-mr give, . 

Wliilft I ftjud fiouhting which I (hould prefer, 
Empiie’s foft cafe, or glorious toils of warj 
But V'tfi'us gently fmil’d, and thur. flic (pakes 
“ riicy'rc dangerous gifts; O do not,'do not take? 
“ ril make hca Love*? immprtal pleafufes know,' 
“ And j«-y<5 tjui in full tides fur.cver flow. 

For, if you judge the. cnoqueft to be mine^ 

“ Fair LeJa'^ fairer daughter fliall tliinc.’* 

She fp.ike; and / gave her the conqucftdue, 

Both to her beauty, ahd her gift of you. , 

Mvimi while (my aiigiy ftars more gentle grownJ 
I am acknowledg’d royal Priam’s fon^ 

A I the glad court, all Troy docs celebrate, 

Wi:h a new feftival, my change of fate. 

And as 1 now lauguifli and die for thee, 

•So did tlic beauties of aft T* oy ft**" inc. 

You o’er a heart with fovercign power t^o rcfgn J 
F«»r which a rhoufand virgins flgh’d in vain : 

Nor did queens only fly to niy embrace. 

But nymphs of form divine, and heavenly rare. 

I all th'.ir loves with rol.d difdath repreft, 

Since hopes of you flrft fir’d my Ic-nging breaft. 
Your ch.irmiiig torin all day my fancy diesv, 

And when ni^'ht came, m/ dreams v/cre all of yoa< 
What pleafuVcs then .nuft you yo'urfi 4 f impart, 
Whoft fludows only fx> furpris’d my heart \ 

And oh! bow did l.burn appro.aching.nighcr, 

Tha: was fo firorcli’d by fo remote a flie' 

I'or now no longe^could my hopes refrain 
From leek irgrbcir wilh*d objcdl through tbemxuf/ 

1 fcrl the (lately piue, ;r.d tree 
[ Tiiat beft v/as fit to cut the yielding feit 
> 3 / 
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FetchM fiom Cargarian hilN, tall 6r$ I cleave, 

And Ida naked to the winds I leave, 

StifT oaks f bend, and folid planks I form, 

And every ftiip with welUknit ribs I arm. 

Tb the talFmafl 1 fails and Arcamm join, 

And the i^ay poops wirh pairned ^(als do ihine. 

But on my fhip doc* only Vcmis Aand 
With little Cupid fmiliujj in her hand, 

Guide of the way Ihe did herfeif coinniiind. 

My fleet thus rij'g'd, and all my thoughts on thee, 
I long to plow the vaA fca ; 

My anxious parriita my deflres withfland. 

And both with pious tears n y flay command. 
Caifaudra too, with loofe diflieverd hair, 

JuA as our haAy fhips to lail prepare, 

Full of prophetic fury cries aloud, 

** O whither Aeeis my brother through the flood? 
** I.iitle, ah ! little d'dl thou know oi heed 
“ To s^hat a raging fire thefc waters lead *** 

True.were her fcari«, and in my breaA 1 fcol 
The fcorching flamts her fury did iorttch 
Yet out I fjil, and, favtu»r*d by the wind, 

Oa your bleA Atoie my wilh*d.for haven find; 
Ydtir hufl^and then, fa hcavc-n, kind heaven or¬ 
dains, 

In his own houfe his rival entertains, 

£hcws me whateVr in Sparta does delight 
The curious traveller's inquiring Aght: 

But 1, who only long'd to ga7;e on you, 

CouUi taAe no pleafure in the idle fhew. 

But at thy fight, oh! where was then my heart 1 
Out from my breaA it gave a fin den Aurr, 

Sprung forth and met half wn\ ihc fatal dar^. 
6uch or Icfs chaiming was the Queen ol Uovc, 
When with her rival gttddeAc's ihc Arovc 
But, faircA, hadA thou come among the three, 
Ev*n ihc the prize muA have rifignM to clu-c. 
Your Inauty is the only theme ol fame, 

And all the world liaiiidswirh fair MelciiN name 
Nor lives there Ais> whom pride itfclf can raife 
To claim with you an equal Atareof praife. 

Do I (peak falfe? Kailur Report does lo, 
X)etra«^Ung fiom you in a praile too low. 

More here I And than that could ever tclj, 

8t> muih your bianty docs your fame excel. 

Well then might Thefeus, he who all things 
knew', 

Think none was worthy of his theft but you; 

1 this bold theft adniirt; hut w oiidtr mure 
ever would fo dear a prize, uAorc ; 

Ah 1 would thefe hands have ever let you go? 

Or could 1 live, and be tlivorcM fiom you? 

No; focricr I with life itfclf could part, 

Tlua e'er fee you torn fiom my McctHng heart. 
But could I do ab he, and give you back, 

Yet furc fome taAe of love 1 fii A would take, 
Would ArA, in all your Klwoming excellence 
And Viigin fweets. fcaA n'y luxurious fenfe; 

Or if you would not let chat treafure go. 

Kifle<f at leaA you Aiould, you would biAow, 

And let me fmell the flower as it did gruw. 

Cftide then into my longing arms, and try 
My UAing, Ax'd, eternal couAancy, 

Which never till my funeral pile lhallw'oAe; 

My prclen! Arc ihaU mingle With my hit. 


{sn-ptres and crowns for you T did dlfdain, 

Wirli which giear Juno tempted me in vain. 

And when bright I'sUas did her bribes prepare, T 
One foft nnhract; from you I did prefer > / 

'J'f> courage, Arengtb, and all the pomp of war. j 
Nor Ainll 1 ever think my choice was ill, 

My judgmcniN fettled, and a; proves it Ailh 
Do you but grant my liopes may piove as true, 

A« they were* plac’d above all thihgs hut you. 

1 am, as well as y m, of heaveijly race, 

Nor will my birth your mighty line dlfgracc. 

Pall.ts and Jove oui ne de; lineage bead, 

And tlicm a race of g.ijlike kings fucceed. 

All Afid’s feeptre^ to my father bow, 

And half the fp^cions EaA his power allow. ' 

Tliere you fhaM fee the houfes rool’d with g6ld, 
And teniph s giorioii< as the j^od^ they hold. 

'f'roy yon fhuil fee, and walls divine adiiiirc. 

Built to tht concert of Apolh>*s lyre. ' 

Wliat need 1 the vaA flood of people »e!l, 

T hat over iw wide banks does almoA fvvell ? 

You fhall j^y troopB of Phrygian matrons meet. 
And I lojan wives Alining in every ftiect. 

Ilow oftin then will you yourfelf confefi 
"rhe emptimf^ and poverty of Greece !* • 

Ilow oficii will yon fly, one paUce there 
Contains more wealth than do whole cities here! 

I fpeak not this, your Sparta to difgiace, 

For vs licrefoc’cr ynur life began it** ra' c 
Muft he to me flic haj-picA, deareA place. 

Yet Spart.i’s joor ; and ymi, that (hould be dreft 
In uli the riches of the Alining EaA, 

Should iniderAand how ill that fordid place 
Suits with the bc iuty of your charming face ; 

That fare with cnflly dicfs and rich attire 
Should Aline, and make the gazing world ad- 
mil c. * 

W'hen you tlic liabit rf my Trojan* fee, 

What, think y<Mi, iiiuA that ol tlieir ladies he ? 

Oil then he kind, fair Spartan, in*r difdaili 
A 'rrojin ill your bed to entdt. in. 

He was a Trojan, and of our great line, 

I hat to the god.s df.es mix immortal wine; 
'rithos'iiv too, whom to her rofy bed 
The goddefs of the Morning bliiAiing led; 

So was. Anchifes of our Trej.'n race, 

Ye' Venus* fcif to hi' tUAr'd tmbrarc. 

With ail her tra'n of little Doves, did fly. 

And in his arms team'd A r a w'hile to lie. 

Nor do I think that Itfenclauv can, 

Cump.ir'd with me, appear the greater mai^. 

I'm ftire my father never made the fun 
With flighted Aeeda from his dire banquet run : 
No grandtather of mine is Aain'd with blood, 

Or with hU crime names the Myrtoan flood. 

N. no of our race does in the Stygian lake 
S.iutoh at th. ic applcii he wants power to take. 

Bur llay ; Ance you with fuch a huAsand join, 

Your faiher Jove is forc’d to grace hie line, 

hie (gods !) a w rcrch unworthy of thofc charms 
Does a'l the night lie melting in your arms, • 
Does every minute to now joys improve, 

And nets in the lufciotis fweetsot love. 

I but at table ciio flun view can gain, 

' And that too, cnly to entreafe my pain > 
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Q niayfuch my worll of foes attemii 
As oiten ( at your fpread table find. 

I loathe my r<»oJ, whcti ruy tormented eye 
Sees ills rude hand in yuan foft bofnm lie« 

1 buift with envy when I hiui In hold 
Your .tender limbs in his iuoie roSe infold. 

When he your lips with melcinjt kilTi v fcal'd, 
fiefdre my cyet I the larg** p.oblei held. 

When you with him in lUi<5k embraces^lofei 
lyty hared meat to my dry*d palate glows. 

Oft have 1 ’ri<>h’d, Aicu figb’d again« ro Icc. 

U'hat figii with fcorniul Imilcs rapaid by tbee. 

Of' 1 with wine would quen<:h my hot dcfirc. 

In vain ; for JVi 1 added hre to fire. 

Oft haye 1 tunrd away my head in vain. 
Yuu'flntight recall'd my longing eye. again. 

What fltall 1 do? VV»r i'portj* with grief 1 icc'i 
Butit*a a greater, not to look ou rhcc 
With ill my art 1 drive^ly llatncs to Ivde, 

But through the ihtn dilguih; they arc didi'rvM, 
'^'oo well, alas! my wounds ro you arc known, 
And O.that they io to you alona*! 

How of' turn I my weeping eyti a.vay, 

L.e(l he the caul'e flxould aik. and i betray ! 

Whut talc" of love tcli I, wher^ waniiM with wine, 
’, 1*0 your dear face applying every linn! 

In borrow’d namC'* 1 my O'Vri palTiori Hicw: 

They the feign’d loveraarc, but 1 the true, 
^.^mctiiues more freedom in di'e^urfe to gain, 

For my txcofe 1 drunkcniu’rs wou'd I'cign, 

Once 1 remember your looft garment f. !I, 

A id did your naked, fwelling hrcalls revcil* 
Ereulls while as fnow, or tht lalfe down of Jo”e, 
Wh i: to your mother t!ic kind 5\va« made iov-: 
Whlilt. with the lig'it lurprs’d. 1 AaijJ, 

Tne cup I hcM dn gt Irom my care ti. IjuU-J. 

If you your yoiiig f.Cvn' orje b^st kl'*-, 
iaraight fit*rr. h^r iip'. I fuatJi the ciivy’d hlifs. 
iiome'.Mies lupiiicly Vui, l« ve f ng^-/ ling, 

And wa'i' d k.ffv.*' Iron; mv fmg.T*. fli.ig. 
yooi Nvoo.cn lo ir./ Jid 1 try to mns.: 

With all the j.ow«iiai rhetoric t«L hjve ; 

Jiut tiuy, al..s! f,^eak hut ,lcl| 'lir, 

#\nd 111 tiie uadit leave iny nvglfClcJ pr.iyi r. 

Oil ‘ t.nat by grea' pii.£c you uiJglir It* v/rn, 

Ail 1 yt'iii pt^iniou in'>«h< th.e viCtoi c.oAn, 

A> Pciopj. hi. H'pp'id-rv.i I won : 

'J hci li*.d you ficn w)ia? I for y«.u had di !:e : 

But now I've nothiug left lo do but j i*:.), 

And mylJf pioUi^tc at yii r I'rrt to l.ty. 

O t!j»a, thy houtc\ glory, brijliter lai 
'rhjij ti./two lliining brorhers* Iricaily fl.ir! 

\soriliy of the bed of if.avcu’'i Iv-ng, 

|1 aught fo lair hut fror.i hinifdf u.irld finii.g ! 
Kitlicr with thee* I hick fo I roy will dy, 

Or here a wrc:>.Ked iMiiidi’J Iovm- ihe. 

With no iligac w&v-nd dn*« fmart. 

My bJiiCS and irariww fvcl the plcrctug di-'t: 

I ii'id myfinvi txua did propiic'y, 

I wi'h a hc.A'cij’y liarl lluivd woun-.V 1 die : 
l)cfpiic not then a love by heaven drljgr.’d, 

So may the pods ihll to jiu.r voWs be kiijd! 

Much I foiiid fay; but what, will b;.ft be 
known 

In yuur apa;tau.nt, >vlur. v/; arc ilaiie. 
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You blu/h, and, with a rupprftitiotis dread. 

Fear ti» defile the f.icrod marriage bod i 
Ab ! Helen, can you then fo litnple be, 

I'o ;hink fuch bea I’v can from faults he freef 
Or change that fic.’. r you muft nec he kind) 
Be a- ty and Virtue ft Hum have been jo 'n’d. 

Jov«’ and bright Venus thi our thefts approve, 

Such thefts as thefe gave you your lather Jove. 
And il 111 you aught oi your parciito laft, 

Cm tove and Leda’s daughter well be chafte ? 

Vet ihci) be chafte when we to Tmy Ihall go 
(For Ihc who {ins with one alone, is fo) : 

Hut let 118 now enjoy fha* plcafing fin, 

'I'hen marry, and be innocent again. 

I'.v’.j yo'ir own huftind d >lh the fame perfuade, 
himfelf, yet all his adli rntf plead : 
r i»5\‘ tin*)' plead; and he, g»iod man • becaufo 
H/’l! Ipoil im fport, oincioiifly withdraws. 

15a.I h.; no other time to vilit Crete? 

< ' liuw prodigious is a hulbind’j wit! i 

fl-* went ; and, as l.c went, he cry’d, “ My dear,' 
“ Irlh'.ul ol me, yor ol your gudt take care !’* 
Knr v^u forget your lord's command, I fee, 

N«ir t.ike y.jii any care of J.ove or V’*?.. 

And tliii k you Inch a thing as hu lu s know 
I'he treahire chdt he holds in holding you ? 

N>; d u lie iinderlland but half yuur chirms, 

I tc durll not tn.fl 'hem iu n Granger's arms, 
ff ni'ither hii nor my requoft can. move, 

\’/L’re forc’d by opportunity to lore; • 

Wc (hotild be fools, cv'n greater fnoli than he, 

< i?noi*ul fo fciure a time unacMlve be. 

Alojic riiefe tedious, winter nights you lie 
In a Loid widow d bed, and lo do 1. 

I .t t ni'it’jid joys our wdij/ig bodies join, 

Thir !iip).yn.ghT Hiall tlw mid-day outHiinc. 

I 'I’h n Will I hvftur by all the puvvcrs ahovr, 

I A'III in their avi uil pfr:fcjice Icil tiiy love, 
j 'I'lu i, il my vviftiN may alpire lo high, 

! t .V. h oiii hight r.\a!l win >ot^to comply; 

Hu', d nt) e hi.>ioiir Ii.ilc ftrunlcs irame. 

The tone I’ll 'Me {HaU viiiUtratc your Time, 
of rhvh'Ut and yo.ir brothers I cau learn, 

N.» pr. CL'icnu lo Tieaily you concern : 

Y .11 I'hciciss, t\v.y Lr^uciupus* daggh^er flple; 

I'd b-: :he fininh in the ilhiftripm roll. 

VVc.l m.mn’d, well arm’d, for you uiy fleet docn 
And waifmg windv inurniiir at our delay. 

Tiirougli Vfoy’s U^rong’d Brccts jri'U lhall in'tri¬ 
umph y/y. 

Ador’d as <*ome new go^dcfi here below 

Vvhr-:.i’fr you feid, Ipic-s atid gumt (hall £fsoke^ 

A id fall bciu’.*th the Utal flrokc. 

M ,• lathrTr, nroiher. uU the j>:yful court, 

A.r I'roy, to you %.'uh preftnts {hall refoff. • 

AJa... ’fis II 4thiug vvb.i: I yet have faid; 

Wli ir tliMc yr.u II di d, lludl t V'tju exceed* 
K '* ikar, HI Wir puri’:»‘ oui hall^Iglif, 

Ai*d . vy^i ^ khTi.co iSuiiM aU her ioice unini. 

V'u'..ilii‘d maid did ever wars regain ? 

. Villi thd :;'i mpt, aud f ar of it Viiin. 

Tnc fkr.n.iajK* Oci;!i/a itdc front fur, , 

V'* • ri'i.ii*e no’tr hta; J tLc n'ufe <ff iV}ir6wing war, 
J li •!. ton fl.'.lc a'%ay rhe Colchian m«ij, 

YLt Cikha* did iiwt rkuuly i^'vadc. , 

PiC \i 
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He wfu) Aole you, A<>le Ariaune too, 

Yet Minos did not with all Crete uurfue. 

Fear in thefu cafes than the danger’s more, 1 
And, wherathe threatening tempeft once is oVr, > 
Our Oiame's then greater than our fear before. J 
But fay from Greece a threaten'd warpurfuc, 
Know 1 have llrength and wounding weapons 
too. 

In men and horfe more numerous than Greece 
Our empire is, nor in its compafs Ief«. 

Nor does your huiband Paris aught excel 
In genercus courage, or in martial Ikill. 

Ev’n but a boy, from my flain foes I gain’d 
My Rolen herd, and a new name attain’d ; 
r.v'n then, o’crconic by me, 1 could produce 
Deipbobus and great Iltonctis. 

Nor hand to hand more to be fear’d am I, 

'Phan when from far n\y certain arn.ws fly. 
ftYou for his youth can no Atch adliors feigu, 

Nor can hr e’er my envj’d ikill attain, 
liut could he, Hedor’s your fccuniy, 

And he alone an atiiiy U to me. 

You know me not, nor the hid prowefs find 
Of him that hcAven h.is for your bcu rlcllgn’d. 
Either no war from firecce iball follow thee, 

Or, if It dots, ihall be npelPd by me. 

Nor think I fear to fight for fuih a wife, 

That prixe would give the coward’n courage life. 
All after-ages fhall your fame admire, 

If you alone fet the whole world on fire. 

*]'o fta. to fta, while all the gods arc kind, 

And all 1 promiTe you iu Troy iUall find. 


THE EPISTI.E 

' OF 

jcox^vs ro crDrpj»£. 

TRANSLATED FROM OVID, 

Yl&e ArgHwrr.f. 

Acontius, in the tcntplc of Diana at Delos ffa- 
mous for the refort of the nuifl beaatiful virgins 
of all Greece), fell in Wve with Cytlippe, a l.-sdy 
of quality much above hi* own ; not d.tring 
therefore to court her tipeoly, he found this dc- 
\ice to obtain her; he wiircs, it].on the faircft 
apple that could be procured, a .:uuple of virfis 
to this clFeA: 

“ I fivcar, by chafle Diana, 1 will be 
•• In lacni wedlock ever join'd tj thee 

and throws it at the fret of the young lady: 
Ihe, lufpe^'ng not the deceit, takes it up, and 
rcadii it, and therein promifes herfelf in mar¬ 
riage to Acontius; tin re being a law there in 
force, that whatever any pcrfoii (hotild fwcar 
in the temple of Diana of Delos, fliotdd {land 
good, dnd be inviolably obferved; but her fa¬ 
ther, not knowing what had paft, and haring 
not lot'g ufter promilbd her to another, jufl as 
%hc foknmi'.ics ^ marriage were to be perform¬ 


ed, Ihe was taken with a fudden and violent fe¬ 
ver, which Acontius endeavours to perfuade 
Jicr was fent from Diana, as a puDiflimeut of 
tlic breach of the vow made in her prefence. 
And this, with the reft of the arguments which 
on fuch occafion would occur to a lover, is the 
luhjedl of the following cpiftle. 

Read boHIy this; here you fhall twear no more, 
For that’s enough which you have fworn before. 
Read it; lb may that violent difeafe, * 

Which rhy dear body, hut my foul doth feize, 
I'orget its too-long pradlis'd cnicity, 

And health to you-Fcllore,.and you to me. 

Vi'hy do you blulh ? for blufli you do, 1 fear, 

As when you firft did in the temple fwear : 

'J'nith to your plighted faith is all I claim, 

.And truth can never be the caufe of Ihame : 
Shame lives ss iih guilt; '*ut you your virtue prove 
In favouring mii'e, for mine’s a hulband’s love. 

M\ ! In ymirfclf thofe hinding words rep^rat 
That micewlftiiug eyes cv’n loug'd tnf 
meet, [foct.r 

When th’ apple brought them dancing to your j 
There you will find the fidemn vow you made, 
WJiirh if yotii health or mine can aught perfuade, 
You to perform fhould rather mindful be, 

Tlian great Diana to revenge on thee. 

My fears for you increafe with my defire, 

And Hope bh ws that already raging fire; 

For hope you gave, nor can you this deny, 

For the grejt Goddefs of the fane was by; 

She was, and heard, and from lur hallow'd {brine 
A Aiddcit kind aufjiicinus light did Ihiiie ; 

Ihr flatiic fetm’d to nod iU awful head. 

And give it« glad confent to what you laid : 

Now, it you jdcaic, accufc my prolpcrous cheat, 
Yv.t iKil cop'’i.fs 'iw.is I.ove that taught me it: 

In that dccci'^wliat did I clfe ddigu, 

Ihn* irli your <»wn confent to make you mine ? 
What you my crime, I call my innocence, 

Since loving you hav been my foie offence. 

Nor Nature pave me, nor has praiflice taught, 

Che nets with which young virgin/ heaitsate 

{Hiighf. 

Vou my arcufiT taught me to dccci.e, 

And I.ove, with you, did hit affiflance give* 

For F'vve flood by, and fmiling bad me write 
The cunning woid'> he did himfelf indite: 

Again, you fee, I wntb by his*command, 

He gujv^cs my pen, and rules my willing hand; 
Again filth kind, luch loving \vord« I fend, 

A'i makes me fear that f again offend: 

Yet, if my 1oyc*i> my crime, I muft Ciinfefs, 

Great is my guilt, hut never ihall be Icfs. 

Oh that i thus might ever guilty prove. 

In finding out new paths to reach thy love ! 

A thoufand ways to that fteep mountain lead. 
Though hard to find, and difficult to Read. 

All thefe will I find out, and break through a'l. 
For which, my flames compar'd, the ^nger'f 
fmall. 

The gods alone know what the-end will be ; 

Yet, jf \vc mortals .my thing forefee, 

Ouc way 04 oUicr you muft yield Co inc» 
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V aK hiy arts IhoulJ fail, lu anus Til Hjr, 

And fnatch by force what you iny prayers den^; 

1 all thofe heroes’ mighty applaud, 

Who firft have led me this illuftrioui n ad# 

I too—but bold, death the reward will be ; 

Death he it then ! 

For tQ lole you is more than death to me. 

Were you lef« fair, Vd uie the vulgar way 
Of tediuiit courtiliip, and of dull delay. 

£ut thy brightYorm kindlcb more cage; fires, 

And fomething wcyidrous as itfelf inlpires: 

Thnfc eyes’that all the heavenly iiglus outfhine, 
(Which, oh! may'ft thou behold and love in 
mine!) 

Thofe fiiowy arms, which on ijiy neck fhould fall, 
If you the vows you made regard at all; 

That modeft fweeuiefs and becumiiig grace, 

That paints with tiling red your blulhing face; 
Thofe Icet, with which they only cun compare, 
I'hat through the lilvcri^o .d bright ThetU bear; 
Do all conipire my madnei'> to excite, 

With all the reft that is deny’d to fight; 

Which could 1 praife, alike I then were hU’ft, 

And ail the ftorms of my vex’d loiil at reft; 

No wonder then, il, with I'uch beauty lit’d, 

]*of your love the lacred pledge diftr'd. 

Rage now, and be as angry us you will. 

Your very frowns all others' fmilea excel; 

But give me leave that anger Co appeafe, 

By iny fubmifiion that my love did raile. 

Your pardon proftraCc at your feet I’ll crave. 

The humble pofturc of your guilty Have. 

With falling tears your fiery rage I'll cool, 

And lay the riGng temped of your foul. 

Why in my abfence are you thus fevere ? 
Summon’d at your tribunal to appear 
For all my crimes, I’d gladly fujfcr there, 

With pride whatever you inflidl receive, [give* 
And love the wounds thofe hands voucbfaie to 
Your fetters too -but they, alas! are vam, 

For Love has bound me, and I hug my chain : 
Your hardeft laws wnh patience I'll obey, 

Till you yourfclf at laft relent, and fay, 

Whtn all my fufierings you with pity fee, 

Hu that can love fo w'cll, is woichy me !” 

But, if all this fhould unruccef>rul prpvu, 

Diana chime for me your promis’d love. 

O may my fears b« falfe I yet fhe dcligh's 
In juft revenge of her u’.uled rices. 

1 dread to hide, what yet to fpeuk I dread, 
l^eft you fhould think thA for myfelf I plead. 
Yet*out it muft ’Tis this, 'cts furely this, 

I'hat is the fuel to your hot difeafe: 

When waiting Hymen at your porch attends, 

Her fatal meCTenger the goddefs fends; 

And when you would to hii kind call confent. 

This fever does your perjury prevent. 

Forbear, forbear, thus to provoke her rage. 
Which you fo caGly may yet affuage : 

Forbear fo make that lovely charming face 
The prey to every envious difeaCe : 

Preferve thofe looks Co be enjoy’d by me. 

Which none fhould ever but with wonder fee : 
Let that frefh colour to your cheeks return, 
y^bofe glowing ftamc did idl beholders burn: 
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Biic let on him, th* uuhappy caufe of all 
’I'hc ills that from Diana’s auger fall, 

No greater tormcius light than chiife I feel, 

Wiicii you, my dcareft, tendereft part, are ill: 
For, oh ! with whit dire tortures am I rack’d. 
Whom different griefs fucccflivcly difttad^l 
bumetimes my grief fn.m this does higher groVTf 
To think that 1 have caus’d fo much to you. 
'I'hen, great Diana's witnefs. how I pray 
That all our crimes on me alone Ihe'd lay! 
Sometimes to your lov'd doors dilguis’d I come. 
And all around them up and down 1 roam; 

'I'ili I your woman coming from you fpy. 

With looks dt jedlcd, and a weeping eye. 

With filent ftrps, like feme fad ghnft, I fteal 
Clofe tip to her, and urge her to reveal 
Mure than new (|ueftion8 fuffer her to tell: 

How you had flcpt, what diet you had us’d i 
And oft the voiu phyficiau s art accus’d. 

He every hour (oh, were I bleft as he 
Does all the turns of your diftemper fee* 

Why Gt not 1 by your bcd<ftdc all day, 

My mournful head in your warm boluin 
I'lll with my tears the inward Gres de; 

Why prefsnot I your melting hand in mine. 

And from your pulfc of my own health divine! 
But, oh! thefe withes all are vain; and he 
Whom moft 1 fear, may now fit clofe by thee, 
Forgetful as thou art of heaven and me. 

He that lov'd hand doth prefs, and oft doth feign 
Sonic new cxcuie to feel rhy beating vein. 

Then his bold hand up Co your atm dtith Hide, 
And in your panting breaft itfelf does hide; 

Kifles fumetimes he fnatchies too from Umc, 

For his oGkious care too great a fee. 

Robber, who gave thee leave to tafte that lip, 

And the ripe harveft of my kifles rc.ip ? 

For they are mine, fo is that bofoni too. 

Which falfe as *iis, (ball never harbour you : 

Take, take away thole thy adulterous hands, 

I'or know, another lord that Igeaft commands. 

' I'is true, her fa* her promis’d her to thee. 

But heaven and ihc fti-ft gave herfelf to me : 

And you in juftice therefore Ihould decline 
Your claim to that which is already mine. 

I'his is the man, Cydippe, that excites 
Diana’s rage, to vindicate her rites. 

Command him then not to approach thy door ; 
This done, the danger of your death ii o'er. 

For fear not, beauteous maid, but keep thy vow^ 
Which great Diana heard, and did allow. 

And (be who took it, will tliy health reftore. 

And be propitious at (he was before. 

’’I'is not the fleam of a flain heifer's blood 
** That can allay the anger of a God : 

** 'Tis truth, and juftice to ynvr vows, appeafe 
“ 'fheir angry deities; and without thefe 
** No flaugliter’d beaft their fury can divert, 

^ For that’s a facriftce without a fteart.” 

Some, bitter potions patiently endure, [cure: 
And kifs the wounding lance that works their 
You have no need thefe cruel cures to feel. 

Shun being perjur'd only, and be well. « 
Why jet you ftiU your pious parents weep. 

Whom you in ignorance ol your proioife keep | 

6 f ii] 
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Oh ' tn yrttir wother all o\ir ftory tell, 
iAnd fl..e wlmlr projjrcft of nor love rcve.il; 
tIVll her hrtvv firll, at great Diar^a's ihrine, 

3 fix’d iny my wondering eyt% on thine : 
}iow like rhe fldtuea there I ilofid amaz’d, 

V'hilft on^hy face intemperately ! gaz’d, 
tifte will herfelf, when you my tale repeat, 

Bmile, and approve the amorous deceit. 

^larry, ihL’il fay, whom heaven commends to 
thee, 

Ho, who has pleas’d Diana, pleafes me. 

Jlut Hiould iheaik from what defeent I came, 

>1y country, and my parents, and my name-; 

^J’ell her, that none of ihcic deferve my ihame 
Hud you not fworn. you fuch a ore might ch' ofe; 
Bur, were he woife, now fworn, you can’t refufe. 
trhisin my dreams Diana bad me write, 

.And ikhen 1 wait’d, lent Cupid to indite. 

Obey them bi>th, for oi.e has wounded me, 

"Whiih wonnd if you with cye> ot pity fee, 

S>hc ten wUl fnoii relent rlut w'ounclcd thcc. 
tl'hcn fo our with eager hafte we’U move, 

'Ai full of beauty you, as I of love : 

•* 1*0 the great tco'plc we’ll in triumph go, 
.And'With our offerings at the altar bow. 

A golden image there 1*11 eonfvcratc. 

Of the falfe yVppic’s innocent deceit; 

,And write below the happy verfe that came 
*(he nielTenger of my fuccelstul dame. 

** Let all the world this from Acontiua know, 

** Cydippe'has been faithful to her vow.” 

• More I could write! but, fince thy illnefs reigns, 
.And racks thy tender limbs with iharpcll puin*i, 
My pen fulU down for tear, left thi^ might be, 
Although for me too Uttle, yet too much for thee 
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JUVENAL, SAT. IV. 

• 

Ar^urr.enU 

The Poet in this fatirc lirft brmgs in Crifpinus, 
whom he had a Ufti at in his drft fatire, and 
whom he promifes here not to be forgetful of 
i'or the future.. He expofes his monftrou.i pro¬ 
digality'^ud luxury, in giving the price of an 
eftate for a barbel: and from thenie takes or- 
<afion to introduce the principal fuhjedf and true 
vlefigo of this Jatire^ which is grounded upon a 
, Tidi(ulous ftory of a turbot prelented to Domi- 
tian, of Xo vaft a bignels, that all the Emperor's 
Icuflcry had not a di(h large enough hold it: 
IJpnn which the feiiate in all hafte is funiniored, 
to confult in this exigency,* what j» iitteft to be 
clone. Ihe Poet gives us a particular of the 
^enatori* names, their diftirCit charadlcrs, and 
fpecchca, and advice; and, a^cr much and wife 
cpnl’ulutioD. an expedient being found out and 
agreed upcfl, he diliniiTes the icnate, and con¬ 
cludes the fatiye..... , 

»*• . 

Onck more Crifpibua call'd upon theftage 
( Kor ftiall once more fuffice) provekvs my rage : 
A moofter, to w.hom every vice lajt claim, 
^iihuut one to icdccQi hu tame.. 
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reeble and Tick, yet ftreng in luft alon#*, ' 

The rank adulterer preys on all the to^n. 

All hut the widows* naufeous charms go down. 
What matter then how' ftateljr is the arch 
Whcic his tir’d mules How with their burden 
march ? 

What matter then hor/ thick and l«ng the ibade 
1 hroiigh which he is by fweating ftavcscuRvcy'd? 
How many acres neur the city walls 
Or itew^lmilt palaces, his own ht balls P 
No ill man’s happy; leaft of ^1 is he 
Wliofe ftiidy *tis to corru;'t chaftily; 

Th’ tnecDuous btute^whu the veil’d veftal maid 
But Id.'cly to his iaiptou:> bed betray’d, '• 

Who lor hisfrim^ if laws.theircourlt* might have, 
Ought 10 defeend alive into the grave *. . 

But now of llighter faults; and yet the fame 
By others di ne, tlic cenior's jufticc claim. 

For what good men ignoble count and bafe. 

Is virtue here, and does L’nipihus grace : *' 

In this he’s fafe, whate'er we write r.f him, 

['he pcrl<>n is more odious than the crime. 

And lo all liitirc’s loft '1 he lavilh Have 
Six thoulaiid pieces {■ for a barbel gave : 

A filUrce for each pound it weigh’d, as they 
(lave out, that hear great things, but greaver 
lay. 

If, by thi.s bribe well plac’d, he would enfnarc 
Some faplcis ufiirer that wants an heir, , 

Or if this prefent the lly courtier mcanc 
should to fume punk of quality be fent, 

'I'hatin her eufy chair in ftate docs ride. 

The gjaft’es all drawn up on every fide, 

I’d praile his cunning; but expedi not this, 

For his own gut lie bought the ftately fifh. 

Kow even Apicius j| frugal feems, and poor, 
Outvy’d ill luxury unknown before. 

Gave you, Criipinus,you this mighty fum ; 

Vou that, for want of other rags, did come 
In your own country paper wrapp’d, to Rome ? 
Do leaks and fins hear price to this excefsf 
You might have bought the fifhernian for lefs. 

For lei's fome provinces svholc acres fell; 

Nay, in Apuliaif you bargain well, 

A manor would coft lefs than ftich a meal. 

What think we then of this luxurious lord ^ ? 
Wluit banquets loaded that inipeciakiboard ? 

Wlicnj in .one dilh, that, taken from the reft. 

His conlUnt tabic wuul:. have hardly mifs’d, 

Bo many felUrces were /wallow’d down, 

To (lull one fcarlet-coAed court bufifooo, 

Whgm Rome oi all her kinglets now chiejeft greets. 
From crjing Oinking lifh about her fireeu. 

B«.*gin, Calliope, but not to fing; 

Plain, hooeft truth we for our fubjeift bring. 

Help then, ye young Pierian m^ids, to tell 
A downright narrative of what befell. 

Aft'ord me willingly your famd aids. 

Me that have call’d you young, me that have 
s cftyl’d you maids. , . 

« Crirpinut hsfl reduced a rertst virgin; and, by the 
lawet Nui1ia,thouUi have been burUU alive. 

^ gsttnan.ScIlvnii. < 

tl Paoious k>r ;;luttonv, even to a proverb* 

^ Where land was rcdVirkably cheap, 
t .9p0UuaR« 



>o- 

WherfhCjWithwIiomthel^lavI.inracedccayM*/) 

Thy'lfreaninj^ world with ii-on iV.ptre fwayM, ( 
When »bald Ncrof reign’d, and ft rvile RomeT 
obey’d* 3 

Where Venus’ (hrir.c dpes fair Ancona grace, 

A turbut *aken, of pn>digMus fpace, 
tjUM the firended net, nut Icfs than thofc 
Th ir dull Mxi>tU dors with ice cnclofe ; 
Ti!l,^c<>iK|utr*d by the fun’s pu vaiiitig ray, 

It «ipc:js to the Poniir S'-'a their way; 

And throws :heKi out unwieldy %vith thrir growth. 
Fat r.ith hjog eafe^^nd a v. hole winter’s llolh ; 
The Wife cdinmanJcr of the boat and lines, 

For our high pncll § the (lately prey dedgns; 

For who that lordly lilh du:ft fell or buy, 

So many fpics and cout^-infornr\|?rs nigh ; 

No (hor< but ol this vciniia iwartns do*, hear, 
iS arcIters o{ mini and Ic^.-weed 1 that would fwcar 
l'hefif!i had long in^Cxfar**! ponds been led, 

And from its lord unduc'fully fl(.d: 

So, juftjy ought to be agiin rellor'd : 

Nay, if you credit ‘ag** Fa(]«hurius’ * word, 

Or dare rAy i»n Armillitu^’ % I’n-ill, 

Wliatcvcr lilh i 'c vulgar hy cxcwl • 

Bilong to L'xfar, wher l‘u \r they fvN im, 

By thtir own worth coi fiicucLil to iiri*. 

*J'he bo.ittimii then Ibali a wiie prt t.nt indke, 
And give the filh before the feizers tal.e. 

Now lickly Auriimn to dry frolks gave way'. 
Cold Winter rag’d, ami Ircih prclerv’d tiic prey; 
Ver with iuch halle the bui'y lilbcs ilcw', 
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In whofe pale Iook« that ghaftjy terror fat. 

That haunts the dangerous friendlhtp^ of the great. 

'rite loud Idbnrnian that the fenate call’d, 

** Rutt, run : he's fet, ho*s fee I'* no fooner bawl'd, 
But, with hisrobefnatcht up in hafle, does come 
Ptg.ifus f, bailiff of affrighted Ronae. 

Wlnt more were pru.'fc«5l4 then ? Vhelteff he was. 
And faithfullcff expounder of the laws. 

Yet in ill tinus thought all things manag'd beft. 
When JuOice exercisM her fword the leaff. 

Old Crilptis $ next, pleafant though old, ap^ 

' pears. 

Ills wit nor humour yielding to his years. 

I (h temper mild, good-nature join'd with fcofe, 
And maimers charming as his eloquence. 

VV’’ho Bttcr for a ufcitil friend than,he, 

■| o the great Ruicr of the earth and lea, C 

If, as hib thoughts were iull,his tongue were free f 3 

' If it were lafe to vent his generous mind 
! 'J'o Rome's dire plague, and terror of mankind ; 

II cruel Power could loftening counfcl bear* 

15 ii uhat'sfo tender as a tyrant's cif; 

! With whom whoever, tliough a favourite.fpake. 

At every lentet.fe fet his hie at 

'J'iiougli the dilcourfc were <f no weightier things, 

Th'iii lultrv fom-ners, or unliealthful Iprings? 

'I'his well he knew, and fhrrtfore never try'd. 
With his w’eak arms to (Icm the ftroiigcr fide. 

Nor did all Koine, grown fpiricleis, lupply 
A lu in that (o'* hold fruch durff bravely die. 

So, lufe by wile comply!'g lilenc**, he 


As it a hot (omh-witid corruption blew : 

And row he reach'd the hike, where what remains 
Of Alba dill her ancient rites retains 

worfhips Vefta, though an humbler way, 

Nci Iwts the hallow'd 'frijan lire decay, [refort, 
1 he wondciing crowd, that to lUat'gc fights 
And chok’d a while hi-, p.iflage to tlic court. 

At length gives way ; < pc llies tlic palacc-gate, 
Tiic turbot enters in, without the Fachers * watt; 
The boatman Uratght does to At i ides yrefs, 

And thus prefcMits hi» filh, and his addrefs: 

Accept, dread Sir, this tribute ftoni the main, 
I'oo great fur private kitchens to cuntaiii. 

To your glad genius facr}fi..c this day. 

Let common meats refptitllully give 
Haile to unload your ilumachs to receive 
'i'his turbot, tttut for you did only live. 

S.» long preliTv'd to be imperial food, 

Gl.nl of the in t, and to he taken proud. [well. 
How fulfome this I how grols 1 yet this takes 
And the vain PriiicV with fhipty pride do(;> fwcll. 
Noth^g io moiiitrvus can be faid ht feign'd, 

But with belief and joy is entertain’d, 

W’hcn m his face the worthlcfs wretch is prais'd, 
VYhom vile court-flattcry to a god has rais’d. 

But oh, hard fa^e ! the palace (lores no dilh 
Aff.rd, capavious of the mighty fifh. 

I'o iage debate are fummon’d alt the peers, 

Kis truily and niuch-hatcd counfcllors, 

a 

• Domiiian was thelaft and worft oftlia- family, 
f 13t>tii>cian inim hn cruelty, wai c..llcd a Iccood KC' 
•> » 4'pb lii*. b^idnris, c'alvus, 

^ m tnlc ofri'n atruireil bv die niperors- 
\ Bo,S i t.S (.n^OuUr *lccfee, vet fpi.% mrorcitri. 

V < i be Sc lai'., oi <'a,rwe s.’...’dLr.ptu 


Ev*n in that coi-rt did fautkore lummers fee* 

N<xr him AciJius, thonirh his age the fame, 
With eager huflc to the grand council came; 
With him a youth, unworthy of the fate ^ 
('hat did tr o near his growing virtues wait, v 
Urg’d by the tyrant's envy, fear, or hate. j 
(But ’tis long hnee old ’igc began tube 
In noble blood no lei's than pr-aligy, 

When 'lis i’d rarher he of giants’ birth {{, 

1 A pigmy brother to rhofu Ions of carili.) 

I Unhappy youth ! whom from bis dcltia’d end, 

No well diffcmbled nuiduels could defend; 

When naked in the Alban theatre, 
in Inbj'iti bears he fixt hiri hunting fpear. 

Who Ices not now through the Lord's thin dif- 
giiile, 

That long (eem’d fool to prove at !a(l more wife I 
That fUlc court tnck is now tiMiopeii laid : 

Who now admiresthe part old Brutus play’d % ^ 

I Th .fe huiielk cimes might fwaU'^w this jireteiicr. 
When the King's beard was deeper than his fenfe. 
Next Rubnus came, tliongh nut of noble race. 
With equal nurki of terror in his face. 

Faie with the gnawing guile and inward fhamfi 
Of an old crime that is not fit to name. 

W^>rfe. yet in fcindal taking iMore delight, 

(I an the vile pathtek * that darff fatirc write* 
Moncanus' ^liy next, advancing (low 
Before tlie Iweating leiiator, did gdf 

* 'ritoRntnan criers were ufusUyof thiscoantry, 
f* A Icsriict! lawyer, and iiraetcA of Rmiic. 

Whnstisdc the j. it-un l><iniirij'n*s kiiliiig flies. 

I (>: an uhfcuie and iiiifcitowiMamily. , 

t In countcrieinng:nndnct>« 

* Nc.u, whochAr^'dliMown crimes on Q>)!nt!antti, 

* cr.::: 
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prifpiflu# after, much fweeter comei. 
Scented With cbftly oils and eaftern gums, 

tlun Would ferve two funerals for per- 
■ 'fumes. ’ * ‘ ' 

Then Pompey, none more ikiU'd in the eouu- 
* game 

Of cutting throats with a foft whifper, came. 

* Next Fufcus he Vrho many a peaceful day 
l^or Dician vultures'was refervM a'prey, 
frill,'having ftudy)d war 'enough at hrme, 
tie led abroad th’ unhappy arms of Rome. 

' Cunnihg Vejento neit, -and hU fide 
B!oi;dy Catulhis leaning on his guide,-' 

Decrepit, yct'a furjotis''loVer he, ’ 

And deeply fnfit'with'charms he could not fee. 

A moiillcr, that cv'h this worft-age oUtvi^B^ 
.Confpicuaus, and above the conTinon -iize. 

blind bale fiatrerer, frorn feme bridge or gate f, 
HaisM to a hnurdefing niipiftcr tf fiate. 
p'lferving'fli!! to beg upon the road, 

And bids each palTtnj^ waggon and its load. 

^one more admir'd the filh; he in its pniif'e 
With zeul bis vnice with zeal his hands did raife; 
Blit CO the left all his fine things did lay, 

‘W’hilft on his tight the unfeen turbot lay. 
fio h« thefaniM Cdician fencer prais'd, - 
And at each hit With wotider lecm'd amaz'd: 

6o did the icents and fiage machines admire, 

A.ml boys ihat flew through can\as cloud< in wire. 

Nor Came Vejento fliort; hut, as infpii’d 
By tliCc, Bclluna, by thy fury fir'd, 
tTurhs prophet.' bee the mighty omen, fee, 
lie cries of feme illufirious vidory ! 

Fome'eaptive fcirg thee his new lord {hall own; 
Or from hit Biitiih chariot headlong thrown 
The proud Arviragus come tumbling down ! 

*i he monfter's forc^n. Mark the pointed fpears 
H'hat from thy hand on hi« pierc'd back he wears ! 
Who nobler could, <t plainer things prefage ? “J 
\et one thing Tcap'd him, the pruphctic ragu ( 
fihcw'd not the urbot's country, nor its age. j 
At length by Catlar the grand qucfiion’s piir: 
jMy lords, yotir judgment; Iball the fifh be cut f 
I'ar be it, for from us, Montanus cries; 

X^cc's not difhononr thus the noble prize! 

A pot of fineft earth; thin, deep, and wide, 

Bonne fkilful quick Pronsethcui^ maft provide. 

Clay and thc-iorming wheel prepare with Ipced. 
But, Cefor, be it from henceforth decieed,. 

That (>oUcrs on the royal pn^grefs wait, 

T' afUft -iii thefe etnorgencics of 11 ate. 

This couoi'cl pleas'd; norcould it fail to take, 
So tit, fo worrhy of the man that fpake. ' > 
The old court riots he rcniimbcr'd well; 

Could tales of Nero's midnight fuppets tell, 
When Falern-wines the labouring lunn did fire, 

Aod jM'new daiiitiL's kiodledfalfo delpc. 

}u ana Bf eating, aiooe more barly train'd, 

None IB tny*time had equal fieill attain'd.- 
He, whether Ctrce's-rock hiioyfteis bore, 
Ofsbucrihe lake, or the>RutupianiKore, 

Knew* at'ilrft tsfte,'nay at firU-fight coqld tcU 
^ crab or Icibftcr's country by tlf Ihell, . ^ ' 

a ComeNu* FutCus, Who wm flatn In Daclii^ 

The cuuuuua hands lor bei;gui« , . 


They rife; and fttm'ght all, with refpejSfulawe^' 
At the word given, obfequiouily withdraw, ' 
^'hom, full of eager hafte, furprife, and fear. 

Our mighty prince had fuinmonM to appear; 

As if fi^nie' news he’d of the Catti tell,- 
Or that the fierce Sicumbi ions did rebel: 

A*i if exprcfTcs from all paits had come 
^ith frefh alarms threatening the fate of'Rome. 

What folly thi'): But oh that all the reft' 

Of his dire reign had ftius beensfprnt it. jell:; 

And all*that dme fuch iriHes had employ'd: 

Ih which {•» many nobles dcllrcy'd ; 

He fafe, they u'rrevcng'd; to the difgrace 
Of the futviving, tame. Patrician race 
But, when he dtcadfiil to the rabble grew. 

Him, whom fu Aiany lords had fiain, they flew. 


DAMON AND ALEXIS. 

j , 

DAMON. 

Tent, me; Alexis, whence thefe forrews grow ? 
trt)in what hid fpring do thefe lalt torrents flow ? 
Wl»y hangs the head of my affiidlcd Twain; 

Like bending lilies overebarg'd With rain ? 

Ai.rxis. 

Ah, Damc'n, if what yog already fee, 

Can move thy ger flc brcafl to pity me; 

How would thy fighs with mine in concert join. 
How >\ould thy tears fwell'up the tide of mine ? 
Couldft thou but Jee (but, oh, m. light is there, 
But hlackcfi clouds of darknefil atitl dcfpair !) 
Cuuld'll thou but fee the torments that within 
Lie deeply lodg’d, aud view the horrid feene, 
View all the wounds, and every fatal dart 
I'hat flicks ard rankles in n bleeding heart [ 

No more, yc fwaibs. I^cve'si naimlefs anger fear, 
For he has empty'ri all his quiver here. 

Nor thou, kind Damon, alk me why 1 grieve, ^ 
But rather wonder, wondtr that 1 live. 

DAMON. ‘ 

Unhappy youth ! too well, alas ! I know 
The pangs deljpairing lovers undergo ! 

[Jm/rerjiil,] 


CJEUA AND DORINDA. 

c. * ' 

When firft the young Alexis faw ,, 

Cxtiii rd all the plain, give law, ' 

The haughty Cxliafin whofoface 

Love dwelt with Fear, and Pnde with Grace; 

When every fwuin he faw fubniit • 

To her commanding eyes and' wit. 

How U'uld <h' ambitious youth afpire 
'1 o pecifh by a nobler fire ? ^ 

With ail the power of verfe he ftrove 
The lovely fhepherdefs to move: - 
Verfe, tn which the Gods delight, 

'that makes nymphs*love, and heroes fight; 
Verfe, that once rul'd all the plasR;* 

Vcife, the wiihes of afwaui. 


• t 
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Hoir lif» pipe preraird, 

'Where'£gon*a flocks and herds have fail'd? 
Fair Amaryllis, was thy mind 
Bycr to Damon's wealth inclih'd; 

^Vhilft I.ycidas'ft gentle breaft, 

'With Love, and with a Mofe poflefl, 

. Breath'd forth in'verfe his foft deflre« 

. Kmdiing io thee his geuUe fire ? 

* 


CILIA'S SOLILOQUY. 

Mistress of all my fenfes can in^te, 
free as thc>air, and unconnn'd as light; 

Queen oT a thoufand flaves that fawn and bow. 
And, with fuhmiflive Aar, my fower allow, 
Should I exchange this noble flate of life. 

To gain th( vile detefled navie of Wife ; 

Should I my native liberty betray, 

Call him niy lord, who at my footftool lay ? 
i^o : thanks, kind Heaven, that haft my*iual em- 
> plny'u, 

With my great fex’s yfcful virtue, Pride. 
Thac*genarous pride, that noble juft difdain, 

That fcorns the Have that would prefume to rcig?). 
Let the raw amorous fcribbler of the times 
Call me his Cxlia in infipid rhymes; 

1 hate and fcorn you all, proud that I am 
T* revenge my fex's injuries on man. 

Compar'd to all the plagncs in marriage dwell| 

It were prefermeut to lead apes io bell. 


T O 

SOME DISBANDED OFfiCEBS, 
l/^ort tlfe late Votc of tht i^oufs of CoKtutMSj 

Have wc for this ferv'd full nine hard campaigns ? 
Is this the recompence for all our pains? 

Have wc to the rernoteft parts been fent, T 
Bravely expos’d our lives, our fortunes fpeiit, ^ 
To be undone at laft by Parliament ? j 

Muft colonels a^d corporals now be equal made, 
And flaming Iword turn'd pruning knfle Awd 
Ipade ? 

T-b, S-, F-, and thoufands more, 

Muft now return to what th%y were before. 

No niorf in glittering coaches (hall they r|de. 

No more the feather's fliew the coxcombs’ pride. 

For thee, poor-! my Mufe docs kindly weep, 

To fee difbanded colonels grown fo cheap. 

Bo younger brothers*with fat jointtirci fed. 

Go defpicabic, once their widows dead. 

)4o {hip, by tempeft from her anchor tern. 

Is half fo loft a thing, and f» forlorn. 

Qn every ftall, in every broker's Ihop, 
nang up the plumes of the difinaiitled fop; 
Trophies like thefe we read not of in ftor)-. 

By other ways the Romans got their glory. 

Butin this, as in all things, there’s a doom, 
borne diii i' tU* field, and others ftarve at home* 


TO 4 

ROMAN C.4.THOHC UPON MARRIAGE. 

CEtrsoRi and pennances, czcooimunieatioti. 

Are bug-bear words to fright a bigot natidb ; 

But 'tis the Church's more fubftantial curie. 

To damn us all for better and for worfe. 
halfcly your Church ieven facran^ts docs framc^ 
Peunancti and Macrintony are the lame. 


A fragment. 

- And yet he fears to ufe them, and be free; 

Yet fome have ventur'd, and why fhould not ali ? 
Let villains, perjur'd, envious, and malicious, 

The wretched niifer and the midnight mur^rer | 
Betrayers of their country, or their frien<|, 

(And every guilty breali) fear endlels torment, 
Blue lakes of brimftone, unextioguilh'd fires. 
Scorpions and whiph, and all that guilt defervet; 
Let thefe, and only thefe, thus plague themfclves* 
hor though they fear what neither lhaii nor can be, 
'I'is puniHiment enough itmakus them live, 

Live, to endure the dreadful apprehenflon 
Of death, to them fo dreadful; but why dreadful. 
At lead to viriuotis mindsTo be at reft, 

'1 o fleep, and never hc.ur of trouble more, 

Say, is this dreadful ? Heart, wouldft thou be 
at quiet ? 

Doft thou thus beat for reft, and long for cafe, 
And nut command thy iricndly hand to helpthee{ 
What hand can be fo cafy as thy own, 

To apply the medicine that cures all difeafes! 


AN EPISTI-E * TO MR. OTWAY. 

Dcab Tom, how melancholy I am grown ^ 
Since thou hjift left this learned dirty town |, V 
To thee by this dull letter bu it known. 3 

Whilft all my comfort, under all this care. 

Are duns, and puns, and logic, and fmallbeer. 
I'hou leeft I’m dull as ohadwefl's men of wit. 

Or the Kip feene that Settle ever writ: 

'i'hc Iprightly Court that wander up and down 
I'rum*gudgeons to a race, from town to town. 
All, all are fled; but them 1 well can iparc. 

For I'm fo dull I hayc no bufinvfs there. 

I liavc forgot whatever there I knew, 

Why men one flocking tyc with ribbon blue: 
Why others medals wear, a fine gilt thing, ^ 

That at their breafts hang dangling by a firing; 
(Yet fiay, I think that 1 to n ind recal. 

For once 1 a fquirt was rais'd by Windfor wall). 
1 know no oflicer of court; nay mor^ 

No dog of court, their favourite before. 

Should Veny fawn, 1 (hould not underftand hcTj 
Nor who coSimitted inceft for Lcgandcr. 

t 

« In anTwer to one in Otway*s rocma, 

•f Mr. Duke W4« then at CamUliige, 
t Samuel UuicUnU. 
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Unpolin^M thus, an errant feholar grown, 

What fliould I do bat fie and coo alone, > 

/And thee, my abfent mate, for eiter moan. 3 
Thus 'til fometimes, and foirow plays its part, 
Till other thoughts pf thee revive my heart. 
For,«whilft with wit, with women, and with 
wioe. 

Thy glad heart beat«, and noble face docs (bine, 

, I'll) joys wc at this dillance feel and know ; 

Thou kindly xvilheft it with us were lb 
I'heo thee we name; this hcaid, cries James, 
For. him, 

I.eap up, thou fparkling wine, and kifsthe brim: 
CroffcH attend the man who dares to lliiuh. 

Great as that man dcfcrves who drinks not Finch. 
£nt thefe are empty joys, without you two, 

‘ Wc drink your names, alas' but where are you ? 
3Vly dear, whom I more rherilh in my breull 
Tlun by thy own (oft Mufe can be exprell; 

1'rue to thy word, afford one vifit more, 

Elfe I {hall grow, from him thou lov'dll before, 

A greafy blockhead fellow in a gown, 

^8\ich as is, Sir, a enufin of youi*own;) 

With my own hair, a band, and ten long nails, 
And wit chat at a quibble never fails. 


AD THOMAM OTWAY. 

Musarum uoftrfimque decus, charilTimc Thoma, 
' O aiitntas melior pars, Ocoaee, mex ; 

Accippe qux facri triftes ad littora Cami 
Aviiin veftro flevimuR a gremio. 

Quot mihi tunc gemitos ex imo peSore dudli, 
X^erque nieas lacrymae quot recidere geiias, 

£t fallces tedcs, et' plorima teftis arundo, 

Ft Canuis pigro tiiftior amne Auens. 

Auditt ipfe ctenini Deus, et miferara dolores 
l.ubrica paulifper conftitit uoda niecs. 

Tone ego; VOS nymphiC viridi circuinltra mufeo 
Atria qux^olitis, tuque, verende Dt iib, 

Auditc 0 qualtm abAntem phiramus amicum, 
Auditc ut lairytnis audllor amuh eat. 

I^edoris is eaiidorc nivtii, confluncibub arc^i 
• gtellam animis, ctrta fata vcl ipf. hde ^ 


Hie ec Araore eolumhas, ifle et MarCeiehnes * * 
Vhicit, Pierias ingenioque Deas, * 

Sive vocar jocus, et charites, ct libera vini 

Gaudia, cumquc fu ■ matre fonandus Amor. , 
llle poteft eciam numttos xquare caoendo 
Sive tuos, Ovidi, Ave, Catulle,.tuoB. 

Sive admirantik moderatur frsna chcatri, 

Itque cothiiniato Mufa fnperha pede, 

Fulmiua vel Sophoclis Lycophrortaeafvc tenebras^' 
Carminis aut faftus, niagne, tui, 

ViiiUt nmiiditiis ec majeftate decora, 

'i'arn bene iraturam pii.gere dt^dXa manus, 

Ha'x ego, .cum Ipcdlans labentia Aumiiia, verfus 
Venerc in metitcm, niagne poeta tui. • 

“ Who fof Preferments,” &c. [Sec Otway’s 

Poems.] 

** Premia quis mentis ii^rara expcAet ab Aula, 
Onmis ubl exiguam captat finuil Aiilicu» cfcam 
Gubio f quib pifeib fapientior ilia vadofa 
Fiilmiiiis at guAi cofbrct l(>ca,pirciculoTum 
Xirurientciii inter, trepitiantcmque inter acervum, 
C^i duin quifquc micat iiicdicatuin ut gluriut ulfam, 
Ti'udunt. impeliunt, trudiintur, etimpelluntur; 

Nt'c potitis, lituni gremio qua flumen aperto 
liivitut, totis pinnarum reniigat a)h, [tus 

£t requiem, et mufeos virides, pulchramque voca* 
Ad libeztatem prono delabitur alvco 

Qnos tibi pro tali perfolvam carmine grates, 

O animi interpres, magne Poeta, mei: 

Nos pcquc folicitx Natura cfHnxit ad urbls 
OAieia, aut fraudes, Aula delofa, tuas: 

Nos urocul a cocno, ct Arepitn, fum^que remotos, 
Cum Venire et Mufis myrtea feena regat? 

Nob puiibus cuntare animis permittat Apollo 
Fhuunuvs mt que tuas, teque, Otoxe, meas. 
Ergonc me )*riiitu^ \eftris hxiere nicduliis, 

Irgonc liiiccru*: me fibi junxit Amor ? 

I'u quoqiie, tu noftris habicas, mea vita, medullis, 
'I'cquc mep xternus pedlorc ligit Amor. 

Jm another place. 

Q^ialia tu feribis vel qualia Carolus ille 
NoAcr* 'amor, Pheebi, Pieridumque dccui. 
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1 fing the various chances of the ‘world, 

7'hrough which men are by fate or fortune hurl’d. 

*‘l is by no fehenie, or method tliat I go j 
But paint in verfe my notions as they flow. 

With heat the wanton images purfue, 

Fond of the old, yet Bill creating new; 

)’aDC^ myfclf in fome fecurc retreat, 

Kefolvc to be content, and to be great. 

VERSEsyifvW in JDr» pocktt^hcek at his Jeath, 


EDINBURGH: 

PP.INTED BY MUNDELL AND SON, ROYAL BANK CLOSE, 

j;93. 


4 


t 









THE LIFE OF KING. 


t 

^^ILLXAM King was hprn !n London in the year 1663 . HU father, Ezekiel King, was of the 
rank of gcuttcmao, and allied to the family of Clarendon. 

He was ethicated at Weftmififter fehool, upon the foundation, under the eare of Dr. Bufby; from 
whence, at the age of eighteen, he was defied to Chrift Chnrch College, Oxford, in 1681 . 

It appears, from hU AJwr/jria, that hej)rofecuted his ftudies with fo much iotenfenefs and aflU 
vity, that, before he was eight years in the univerlitj, he had read over, and made reflexions on, 
twenty-two thoafacd books aad manurcripts$ but thU account may be reafonably doubted. 

Ill x'j 88 , he took the degree of Mafter of Arts, in the moft expeofive manner, as a grand com* 
pounder; whence it has been fuppofed, that he inherited a conftderable fortune. 

Thu fame year, he publiihed a Cunfutatlun of VarillasU Account of Wicklifle; and, engaging ia 
the Andy of the civil law, became DoXor in 1691 , and, by the favour of Archbifliop TiUoefon, wat 
admitted of DoXors Commons, where he praXifed with very great reputation. 

He had already made fome tranflations from the French, and written a great number of hu* 
niorous and fatirical pieces, which it would be tedious to enumerate. 

In 1694 , he undertook to confute Lord Molefwotth's ** Account of Denmark;*' becaufe he 
did not like hts I^ordfliip's principles of government; and his Animadverflons'* were fo much ap¬ 
proved by Prince George, confort to4he Princcl's Anne, that he was foon after appointed Secretary 
to her Royal Highnefs. 

In 1697 , he engaged in the controverfy between Boyle and Bentley, concerning the Kpiflles of 
PhuUris; the iflue of which has (hewn the impotence of wit in opporuioo to learning,* on a que& 
tion that learning only could decide. 

In 1699 , he publiihed A Jout-ney io Lwion^ in the manner of Dr. Li(ler*f ** Journey to Pane:** 
And in 1700 , two dialogues, entitled Tit Tra/tfai/ionecr ; the defign of which was to ridicule Sir 
Huns Sloaiie's writings in the " TranfaXions of the Royal Society,” of which he was then fecretary. 

The expcnce of nis pleafures had now Icfluned his revenues, without lUmulating his induftry; 
fur he hated bufmefi, cfpecially that of an advocate, becaufe he could not bear the fatigue of 
wrangling, and becaufe it interrupted his dreams of voluptuoufnefs, and forced him to roufe from 
that* indulgence in which he del^hted. 

Notwithtlaudiog his habitual indolence, hi» reputation as a civilian was yet maintained, by the 
difeernment and ability which he difeovered in his judgments in the courts of delegates, and raifed 
ver^ high by the addrefs and knowledge which he difplayed in the Houi'e of Lords in X 70 C, 
w'hcn be defended the .Earl of Anglefea againli his Udy, afterwards Duchefs of Buckinghamfliirc, 
wlm.fued for a divorce, on a charge of cruelty, and obtained it. 

* The reputation of his abilities procured him the patronage of the Karl of Pembroke,* Xxxrd 
High Admiral of England, by whofe interefl, and that of bis relation, the Earl of Rochefter, Lord | 
Lieutenant of Ireland, he was, in X 702 , made judge of the admiralty in Ireland, commiflioner of j 
the prizeif keeper of the records in Bermingkam's Tower, and* vicar-general to Dr. Marfb, the 
primate. 

He had now an opportunity of accumulating wealth beyond the tsfual fortune of a poet; but he 
aegleXcd his mierefl| and deferted hirduty, fer the copipany of Judge Upton, a mau as idle and 
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thoughtlefs as himfclf, who had a pleafant houfc, called Mountovvn, near Dublin, at which he {pent 
Jnoft of hts time, in convivial indulgence and poetical amufemeiit. 

Here he made a red cow, called Mully^ which gave him milk, the fubjedt of a pa(lglt^^poen1, 
which, at that time, wa&fuppofed to be a political allegory, though it originally meant no more 
than it exprelTcd. 

In 1708, when the Earl of Wharton was appointed to the government of Ireland, and Addifoti 
his fecretary, made keeper of the records, he returned to Ehglarid, with no ocher treafure than his 
wit, and a few merry poems and humorous clTays. ^ 

He was now again to fublifl on his fellowlhip in Chrift Church College, which had been Ms 
chief refourceagaind poverty when he was a regular advocate in the courts of the civil and ca* 
non law; and bis indolence left him nothing to dehre beyoad^thc eafe and tranquillity it fecured to 
him. • 

Soon after his return from Ireland, ho wrote the Art 9/ Lovs, a poeqi, in imitation of Ovid's 
De Arte AmanJi, which was well received; and, in 17C9, pnbiiflted the Art uf Cookery, in imita^ 
tion of Horace's De Arte Foeiuttt with fume letters to Dr. Lifter, oq his publilhing rlic works of 
Apicius C<slias, concerning che foups and fauces of the ancients, which completely eftablilbcd his 
reputation for wit and learning. 

In 1710, he appeared as a zealous Tory and High-churchman, on the fide of Dr. Sachevere?, 
concurred in the prnjedion and conduA of ^ the Kiaminer," animadverted on Dr. Kennet's rcr-> 
mon on the death of the Duke of Devonihire, and ftiarcd in the oppoGtion that was given to all the 
operations of the Whigs. 

In I71I, he publifhed the UtJtjryo/ the Heathen Code, a book compofed for fchools, particularly 
that of Weftrainfter, the general ule of which was afterwards fuppUed by “ The Pantheon," writ* 
ten by Tooke of the Charterhoufe, a man of inferior abilities. 

The fame year, he publiAicd an hiftorical cil'ay, intituled Hujinvs, a harfb fatire on the Duke of 
Marlborough and tlie Whigs, and a poem imitated from Claudian, with the fame title, dictated by 
party rage rather than truth, and intended to reconcile the nation to the mcaiurea of the new nii- 
niftry. 

Tliefe ferviceswere not long unrewarded; for, the fame year,without the trouble of attendance, 
or the mortification of a rcijucft, Swift, Pri.»r, Friend, and other men of the fame party, brought 
him the key of the Gazetteer's olBcc, Irom Mr. Stcrerary St. John, together with another key, ior 
the ufc ot the paper office. Competence, if not plenty, was now .igain in lus power, and again 
thrown away; for an adl of infolvcncy having m.ade his employment at that time particularly 
troublefome, he impatiently rcfigncil it, and returned to his former indigence. 

About niidfummer lytt, he retired to a friend’s houfc at Lambeth, where he amuftd hiniftlf In 
mortifying Dr. I'cniufon, the Atvhbiftiup, by regaling the populace with ale, on the furrender c>f 
Dunkirk to IIUI. 

In the autumn, hU health declined, and growing weaker by degrees, he was removed by thb 
kindnefs of I.ord Clarendon, to a lodging he had provided for him in the Strand, oppofitc So- 
merfet-houfe, where he died on Chriftmas'ilay, in the .fpth year di his age. 

Though his life had not been without irregularity, his death was exemplary. He yielded up his 
breath with the patience of a philof pher, and the piety of a Chriftian. 

His noble relation took care of hin funeral, and had liim decently interred in the North Clorfters 
4 of Weftminfter Abbey, but credit'd ho monument or gravc-ftciic, to mark the place of hit . 

duft. 

His chandler united fome ftrikirg contrarieties. He wns a man of eminent learning and lingular 
piety; but more zealous for the canfc than che appearance of religion. Hii chief plealure ccnfift- 
ed in trifles, and he was never happier than when he thenight he was hid from the world. FeVr 
people pidafed hiiti in converfation; and it was a proof of hU liking tliem, if his bdhavidur was 
tolerably agreeable. His difcoutfe wa<< cheerful, and his wit pKafant atul entertaining. His philo- 
fophy and good fenfe prevailed over his natural temper, whlrii was fttllcn, nu rofe, and pcevifii;, 
but he of a tituoTooa d.Tpofitiun, and the Icafi flight or nrglc^l would thtow Idm into a xtiokn- 
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cliolj ftate of defpondencf. He would Tay o great many ill-natnrcd thinjf, but never do one. 

made up of tcndtrnela and pity, and teara would fall from him on the fmallcA oc- 
eafion^* 

His poems have, been eften printed, and are jrcnerally »» v I o ft of his talcs, and other le¬ 
vities and pieces of humour, came abtond in manufenpt, at variq.ua times, as they happened to be 
^tilihed, end were colledlcd and publiftied, with other pieces, in his ^ Klifcellanirs,** without a 
.sdate, and afterwarA reprinted in Lintot'a Mifedtaneous Poems and Tranilatijns/' s voli.| 

, * His Remams were publifticd from the original manufcripts in the poffeflton of his fifter, by 
•jofeph Brown, M, D., 1731, and reprinted, under the title of “ Pofthumous Works,** in 1734 
■^d 1739. • 

A'complete collcdlion of Iiis “ Original Works, in Profe and Verfe,” was publiflied^ in 3 voU., 
fvt>., 1776, by John Nhdiols, the learned printer of ** the Gentleman's Magazine** a man who 
merits the praife of the comMiler of thefe little narratives, for his zeal in reftoring the noblcft mo- 
iiuinetits of ?he dead; and who deferves the gratitude of every man of letters, for bis laborious 
and ufeful refearches in topographical hiftory, and hi^ numerous and valuable additions to the poe¬ 
tical and literary biography of his country. 


^ Hl» Poems, diftiiiiftly confidiTcd, do not fivm unworthy of hl^ reputation ; neither do they ap¬ 
pear to entitle him to rank among our heft poets He feems to have cultivated the grotchiiic and 
familiar ftyle, without aiming at lerioufners or iuhlimiry. HU Jmitatiefis and Tulrty therefore, do 
not difplay that boidnefs of invention and vivacity of fancy which charaifterire the higher poetry, 
but arc cluefly diftingiiiftied by their fprightlinrfs. familiarity, and cafe. His Art 0/ Cechry is an 
ingenious and fleiiful imitation of Horace, urd jullly reckonrd an admirable fatiriio-did uftic poem. 
His irfrr ^/ov? U remarkable, notwithftjiuling its title, for purity of fentinient, and chafte de¬ 
scription. It U divided into foi;iteen hcok-i, moft uf wliich end with fonie remarkable iable, or 
intcrefting novel. His Tuht have obtained general approbation. They arc facetious and familiar. 
The language is ealy, but Icldom grofs, and the verJitication fmoorh, without appearance of ftudy. 
It is not known, whether he was the original author of any of tlicm. Some of them arc undoubt¬ 
edly older than Ins time : But the aA of telling them is JiU own, and that is the chief meric of 
fucli trifling coinpofitioos. His Pviii/eA J-'erJet, diiila'^ed by p’rly lage, and dcfignud to afperfe the 
fi lends of the Revolution and the Proteftant lucceiliun, may be permitted to pertih, svlchuuc any di¬ 
minution of his fame. 

« His poems,’* fays Dr. Jolinfon, ” were rather the atnufements of idlcncfs, than cITorts of 
ftudy. He endeavoured rather to divert than aftonilli; hi'» thought feidom aipired to fabJimity; if 
lusverfc waseafy, and his images familiar, he attained what he defired. His purpofe is to be mer¬ 
ry ; but, perhaps, to enjoy his miich, it may be I'metimes nccrllary to think well of his opi¬ 
nions.’' 4 
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It 11 now-a>dayii the hard fate of fuch as pretend 
to be author*' (hat they are not permitted to l>c 
iniders ol their own sKcrks; for, if ^chpajera 
(however imperfe^) as mU) be called a ct>py of 
them, cither by i Imant or an) other mui s, 
C( me t^ the hands of a hot kfclUr, fc never ten* 
iidtrs tshither it lie 1 r the pt.rlon\ repucinon to 
come in'o the woifd, whethci it ib a^ruahlc to 
}iiB fcntinirn s, whether to hi'- (l)l« or c irrci2:lners, 
cir whether ht has for lome n iie looaed over it, 
nor doth he c^rc wlnt name or cliirnHer he puts 
to it, fo he mngineb he may ^et by it 

It was thi fite of the i ilowing roem tn le f > 
pfed, and primed with as much imperiedlion and 
as many n iflakcb as a bookfitUr that haa coniinoii 
fenfe cnuhl imagine ihonltl pais upon the town, 
cfpccia ly in an age fo polite and ertfical as the 
preUnt 

Thife frllowiflg Letters and Poem were at the 
prefs feme time betore the other paper pretending 
to the fame title was crept out and hey had 
elfe, ‘IS the learned fay, gr< antd undir the ircfs 
till fuch time a« the iheeu had one by one been 
perofed and correifled, not only by the author, 
iiut his fnendb, uhc Ic judgment^ as he is fenfible 
he wants, fn v he pn ud to own that they fomt- ; 
times eondefeend to afford him 

hor many faults, that at in 11 feem fmal], yet 
create tinpaidoiabU ern rs. I he number of the 
trerfe tmua upon the bar&uicls of a fybable, and 


the living a (IreL upon Improper words will m kc 
the moft corre^ piece ndicdous (life concord, 
tenfes and grammar, aoifienfe, impropriety, and 
confufion, m*iy go down with fume perlons, but 
It fhould not be in *'1 e power of a bs^rkieller to 
lampoon an author, ind tell him, ** You did 
I wn e all this t hire got it, and you ihall 
' flail 1 (1 the uaodal, and 1 wdl hive the bine- 
** ht ** Yet this is the pultni cafe, iiotwith* 
{la dmg there abwe threeicore faults of this 
nature, vcles traiifp f im added, otl ers at- 
teicd, or ra her th t Hiould have been altered, 
and ne ir f< rty c mirted 1 he author docs nr t vi- 
I IC hirnftli upon the wrhoU hut, if he (hews hia 
dt ini for Horace, and cm by any means pro¬ 
voke perf n> to K id la ufeful a treatife, if he 
Hkws his avtrfion to ihe introdudlion ol luxury, 
which may tend to (he corruption of manrers, 
and declares hts love to the old BritiAi hof) ital ty, 
chantv, and valour, when the nms of the family, 
the Old pikes, mu(irctt>, and halberts, hung up m 
the lidl over the long table, and the marrow¬ 
bones li/ on the floor, and ** Chevy Chace * and 
” The old Coartirr of the Queen’s" were placed 
over the carved mantle-piece, and the beef and 
Irown bread were rarneil every day to the poor; 
he dciircs little LrtJier, than that the reader would 
for tlu fiturt give all fuch boukiellcrA a« are be* 
foie ipoken of no manDer of enco^xagement. 








LETTERS 

T O 

DR. LISTER AND OTHERS. 


letter I. 

^ To Mr.-- 

DEAt fllRt 

The happincffc of healing now and then from 
you exiu'mtly delights me; for, I . uft conffft, 
jnoft of my other frirtida are fo iim h iw-vPn ii|> 
with policies or fpetul.itlon», tlut tirhcr thur 
hope% or tears give thmi hitlc li furc to peruD 
fuch parti of Warning as lay runote, and arc fit 
only lor the clofet> of the curiou . How bWft arc 
you at London, where you have new bo«>k> of all 
fo»ts' whilft we at a grrattr diltjncc, bting dc- 
ftiture of fuch improvements, mult content mir- 
felves with the old (lore, and thumb the ciailics 
as if we were never to get liigher than our Tully 

or our Virgil nr 

You laniili-ic me only, when you trll me ol 

the edition «f a hook by the ingenious Dr. l.iftcr, 
which you fay is a tnatile De CorJirment.i et Op- 
U'm Vtlcrma, »* Of the Siuccs and So .p, ol tlic 
« Ancients,’* as I -ake it. Give niw leave to ufe 
an ixp'cOion, which, though vulgar, y.t upon 
this cccafion is jdft and proper : You hjve made 
my mouth *attr, but have not fent me wheje- 
wiihal to latnfy niy appetite. 

, 1 have taifed a thou/aml no||on$ to myfdf, on.y 
from th% title. Where could fuch a treafure lay 
hidf What manufciipts have betn collared ? Un¬ 
der what emperor was it written? Mi«/ht it not 
have been in the reign of Hcliogabalu., who, 
though vicious, and in fome things fantaftical, yet 
was not incurious in'the grand affair of 
••Confidcr, dear Sir, iv what uncertainties we 
^xuuff remain at prefeut. You know my neigh¬ 
bour Mr. Geeatrix is a learned antiquary, I 
ftewed him your letter; which threw him into 
fuch a dubioufnefs, and indeed perplexity uf mind, 
tlit the neat day he durft not pot any ejhhu^ in 
r hi** Bor have his beloved e//, and 

' IrwMf with his left, before he had fceA 

Dr Lifter’s book, he might tranfgrefa in ufing 
tqnicthing nut common to the aocienti* 


Difpiteh it, therefore, to us with all fpecd, for 
I «xpt(ft w.ioHers train it. Let me tell you, I 
hope, in the firft place, it will, ai iome meafurc, 
nmove the barbarity of our preUiit educations 
for what hopes can there be of any progr«.ii in 
teaming, whilft our gcrtlcmcn luffer their font, 
at Weftminfter, Eaton, and Wincheihr, to eit no¬ 
thing hut /i/r with their n. and Vinegar wall 
thnr ie.rfi Lr^f, upon ho'iday-.^ whit extcnfivtnefil 
cm theie be in then tlpccuUy when, upon 

their going tluiice in the univcrfi y, their know* 
ledge ill euhnuiy mittcrs is Irldom enlarged, and 
ihe.r diet comuiucs vi ry much the fame; and as 
to/aorcj, chi 7 are m profuMnJ ionorance? 

It were to be wiflird, ibtrtforc, that every fa- 
mdy had a French ntor; ioi, bdldci his brine 
giooni, gardener, bn»br, and vii«*f, you would 
ke that he is indu'd with a gre|^fr ai*compb(h- 
nicnt; fm, accoriling to our ancient auihor, ^9t 
Oi'Uif uiidiiH eaqur, ** As mmy rrenihm-n a* you 
iiavc, fo many cooks yon may dc prnd upon 
which i« very ulefil, wlinc then U a numerous 
iffuc. And I doiiht not, hut, witli luch tutors^ 
and good houfeketpers to proride rclr and/icircN 
together wuh the tender care of an in- 
did ;int mother, to fee thit the children rat and 
drink every thing th it they call for; I doubt not, 

1 fay, but we may have a wailikc and frugal t 
gentry, a temperate and auftere clergy; and fuch 
perlons of quality, in all ftatio'is, as may beft un¬ 
dergo tb«’ fatigues of our Jleet anil armies 

Pardon me, Sir, if I break off abruptly; for t 
am going to Monfieur D'Avaux, a perfon famous 
for eaftng the tooth-ach by awtifim. He has pro- 
mifcd to fbew me how to ftrike a lancet into tho 
jugrlar of a carp^ f* as the blood may Mae tbenco 
with the gfcatcft effufion; and then will inftantly 
perfiirm the operation of ftewwg it m its osvn 
blood, in the prefence of myfelf and fevcral more 
vifiuofi dut, let him ule what rieref he will ia» 
the performance, 1 will fecure enough to drink 
youf health and the reft of your frter.'is. 

1 remato, Sir| dec* 
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LETTER II. 

To Mr__ 

r 

.1 9 HATL mukc K>!il to claim your pron iH*, in 
yoitr laft oblijring letter, tit ubtain the li.ippincis 
of my corrcfponiience with Dr. Lifter; and to 
that end have Cent you the enclotcd, to be com- 
tnujiicated to him, if you think convenient. 


r 

LETTER III. 

To Dr. LISTER^ prefent. 

SIR, 

1 AM a plain man, and therefbre never ufe com- 
pUinenta; but I mull tell you that I have a ^reat 
ambition to hold a currcrpoodencc with you, 
<rpecially that 1 may beg you to communicate 
your remarks from the ancu-rts corcerning 
tyialpj, vulgarly culled Iwll'pUh, I take the ufe 
of them to have been of great antiquity, and the 
criginal to c»me from the of Nature, 

which ia the beft miHrefs upon all occaOnns. 'I'hc 
JEgyptian-* were a people excellent for their philo- 
ibphical and mathematical ubfervations: they 
Searched into all the fprings > £ adlton; and, 
though I muft condemn their fuperftitioii, 1 can¬ 
not but applaud their invc]>ri>n. I'his people 
liad a vail dtftridl that worihipped the crocodile, 
which is an animal, whofejsws, being very ob« 
long, give him the opportunity of having a great 
many teeth; and his habitation and hufincU lying 
moil in the water,.he, like our modern Dutch 
^biifitrt * in Sduthwark, had a very good fto- 
mach, and was extremciv voracious. It is cer- 
tain, that lie had the water of Nile always ready, 
and cunfeqticiitly the opportunity of wafhing his 
mouth after meals; yet he had farther uccafion 
dor other inilruments to clcaidc his teeth, vrbich 
are ferrate, or like a faw. do this end, Nature 
has provided an animal called the icbtieumon, which 
performs this office, and t> f<> maintained by the 
^rodu< 5 l of Its own labour. The Egyptians, feeing 
fuch an ufcfiil fagucity in the crocodile, which they 
ib much reverenced, foon began to imitate it, 
great examples eadly drawing the multitude; fo 
that it became their conftant cuftom to pick their 
teeth, and wafli their mouths, after eating. 1 
cannot find in Mar(ba(n*e ** Dynaftict," nor in 
the ‘^Fragments of Manethon,** what year of the 
moon (for k.ho!d the Egyptian years to have been 
iuMar, that is, but of a month*i coottnuaiice) fu 
venerable an uiage firfl began; for it is the fault 
of great philologen, to omit fuch things as are 
moS matoiial, Whether Scfoftris, in* his large 
conquclle, extend the ufe of them, is as unr 
certain; for .the glorious adlions of thole ages lay 

tenter-grovads arc now aimed all built upon. 


vrry much in the dsuk. It very probable, that^ 
the public ufe of tlu'rn came in about rhe fair a ** 
time tliac the Egyptians made ufe oi juries, y !• 
find, in the preface to the " Third Pa t oT'lvfo-^, 
**■ drrii Reports," that ** the Cbaldcta had a 
great efteem fur ihc number i WKLVE,*hecaufe 
“ there w’ere fo many figns of the Z miack f^or. * 
** them this number came to the Egyptians, and 
** fo to^xrecce, where ^dars hiihfelf wa% tried foe 
** a murder, and was acquirted " Now it does 
not appear upon record, nor any Jlone that I have , 
ftcn, whether the jury clubbed, or whech.r Ma^'t 
treated them, at dinner, thougli it U moft likely 
that he did; (rr he was a quarrelfome loir of a, 
perfun, and probably, though acquitted,.might^ln: 
as guilty as Count Kunin^foiark. Now the cuf- 
toQi of juries dining at an cating«houle, and hav^ 
iiig gialTcs r>f water brought them with tootb-preit 
tinged with vetniilion ilvtmming at the r.p, b'.dug 
ftill coii'inucd, why may we out imagine, that 
the tootb-pieis were as ancient as the dinner, the 
dinner as 'the juries, and the juries at Icall as the 
‘grand’children of Editzraiol ? ' Homer n:akcs his . 
I heroes feed fi grof&ly, that they feem to have had 
j more occafion for jlnveri titan goofe-fuills. He is 
I very tedious in deienbing a fimth's foige and an 
anvil; whereas he might have been more p« lire, 
in fetting out the lootb-ptck-ecfc or painted fnnff-boss 
of Achilles, if tliat rgc had imr been fo barbarous 
as to want them. And here I cannot hut confi- 
dcr, that Athens, in tlic time of Pericles, when 
it ilourilhed moft in fumptuous buildings, and 
Rome in its height of eiupire, from Aiiguftus down 
to Adrian, had nothing that equalled the Royal 
or New Exchange, or Popc's>hcad Alley, for cu- 
riofities and toyjPbopst neiiher h.id their Icnatc any 
thing to alleviate tiieir debates concerning the af¬ 
fairs of the uiiiverfe, like ruling fomt times at 
Colonel Parron*s. Although the Egyptians often 
extended (heir conquefts into Af. ila and Ethiopia, 
and though the Cafre blacks have very fine teeth; 
yet I cannot find that they made ufe of any fuch 
inftrumcnc: nor does Ludolphus, though very 
exatft as to the Abyffinian empire, give any ac¬ 
count jf a maltcr lo important; for which he s 
I to blame, an 1 {hail (hew in niy Tf Mtifc of ** Forks 
and Napkins," of which I ftiali fend you an Ef- 
' fay with all expedition. ( ftiali in that Treacife 
I fully illuftrate or confute this palTagc of Dr. Hey- 
‘ Un, in the tiiird btuk <if his ** Cofmography," 
wheie he fays of the Chinefe, “ That they cat 
" their ntcat with two fticks of ivory, ebony, or 
( " the like; not touching it with their hands at 
, ** all, and therefore no great foulers of linen., 
j •* The ufe of filver forks with us, by fomc of our 
** fprocc gallants taken up of late, came from 
hence into Italy, and from thence into Eng- 
** land." I cannot agree with this learned Dodlor 
in many of thefe particulars. For, firft, the ufe 
thefe Jlicks is not fo much to fow then, as out of 
pure ceceflity, which arifes from the length cf 
their nails, which perfons of great quality in thofe 
countries wear at a prodigious length, to prevent 
all podibiiity of werking, or being ferviceable to 
themfelvcs or Qthers; and therefore, if thev 
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-would, tHey eould not eafily'feed themfi Ive# wirh 
thore.*cfiftvs • and I have very jro..d authority, 

S !n the Eaft, and clpccial'y in Japan, the 
29 have the meat put into rheir mouths hy 
attendants. Befides, thefe (licks are of no 
lit for their fort of meat, which, bein^ piJaut 
is all boiled to rags; But what would thorr (licks 
fignify to carve a iuriey-cack, or a ehine of kee/f 
^cref^rc our ferh art ot quite different fliape : 
the Aecl onest are bibcntal and the fdver generally 
rcfembling tridents; which n^akes me thnik them 
to be as ancient as tl^ Saturnian race, where the 
former is appropriated to PJuto, and the latter to 
^♦fcptune. It is certain, that Pedro Delia Valle, 
that famous lialinu traveller, carried his iuife and 
^ri into the £aA*lndies ^ and he^ives a targe ac- 
^|^nt,^how, at the court of an (udian prime, he 
was admired for his^eatuefs in that particular, 
and his care in wiping that and his knfe before he 
returned chetn to their re(pr<Aive rcpufitories. ( 
could wiih Dr. Wottoii, iiothc next edition of his 
** Modern Learning/’ would ihew us how much 
we are improved Ance Dr. Heylin’s time, and tell 
Us the original > f /v«ry knives^ with wlffch young 
heirs are I'ufTcrcd to mangle their own pudding; 
as likewife of Jilver aud gold i/riwx, brought in 
with the dclert for carving oi jellies ^rA orange- 
iuiter i and the iiidifpcnlablc rtM-nity of a fiver 
knife at the fule-board, to mingleyii/Wr wi'h, as 
is With great learning made out in a Ircarifc call¬ 
ed Acetaria, concerning *' Drclling of Salluds.” 
A noble work! But (tf.in(gre(s— 

And yet, pardon me, good Dodlor, I had al- 
nioA forgot a thing that I would not have done 
for the world, it is fo remirkab>e. 1 think f may 
be pufuive, (•mil thi- verfc of Juvenal, where ke 
fpeaks of the F>gyp.ian&, 

** Porrum ct cepc nefas violare, et frangcre morfu," 

that it was facrilcge to chop a leek, or bite an 
** onion.'* Nay, 1 believe that it uniouiUi to a 
demonflration, that Pharaoh Nccho could have no 
true lenten potridgey nor any carrier*e fauee to hi'^ 
mutton; *1110 tiue leccipt of making which fuuce 
1 have from an ancient M£)- remaining at the 
Bull iun iu Biflioplgatc-ftreet, which runs thus: 

** Take IcVi# IpoonfuU of Ipring-water; (lice 
*' two onions of moderate Aze into a large faucer, 
** and put in as much fate as you can hold at thrice 
betwixt your fore^Angcr and thumb, if large, 
and ferve it up." • Probadftm ef. 

* Hobson, Carrier to the UniverAty 
of Cambridge. 

^ The cfAgies of that w. rthy perfon remain Aill 
at that inn; and I *dare fay, ni.t only Kobfon, but 
. old Birch, and nfany others of that muAca) and 
delightful profeAion would rather have been la- 
boureis at the pyramids with (hat regale, then to 
iiavc reigned Memphis, and have been debar¬ 
red of it. I break olTabiuptly. Believe me an 
admirer of your worth, and a follower of your 
methods towards the increafe of learning, and 
more efpeciaUy your, &c. 


«« 
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L E r T E R IV. 


To Mr. 


SIR, 


I AM now very ferionfly employed in a woilt 
that, I hope, may be ufeful to the publiv, whic.*| 
is a Poem of the “ Art of Cookery/* in imitation 
of Horace's “ Art nf Poetry,** irferibed to Dr. 
l.iAer, as hoping it may be in time read a* a pre¬ 
liminary to hi*i works. But I have not vanity 
enough to think it will live fo long. 1 have, in 
the mean time, fetu you an imnation of Horaee*a 
ioviratiun of I'orquatus to fupper, which is the 
Fifth FpiAlc of his Firft Book. Petbap* you will 
Aiid fo many faults in this, that yuu may fave me 
thi trouble < f luy other propoAil; but, however, 
take it as it is. 




If HollvUl can his generous foul confine 
To a finuU room, few diihes, aud fomc wine, 

I (hall fxprdl my happincf- at nine. 

Two bottles of fiijo.'th Palm, or Anjon whiic^ 
S'hall give a welcome, and prepare delight; 

Then lor the Bourdeaux you may frcclv aik; 

But the Champaignr is to each man hisflaAc. 

I tell you with what foice I keep the field ; 

And, if y<»u ci n exceed it, fpeaU ; I’ll yield. 

'I'he fiiow-white damafle cnligns are dtrplay*d, 

And glittering falvcM on the fide-board laid. 

Thu.s wt*il dilpeife ail bufy thoughts and cares, - 
The generai's c»un(i*ls, and the Uattfinan's fears a 
Nor (hull fleep reign in that precedent night, 
Wlio(V j. yful hours lead on the glorious light, 
Sacred to I) itifh worth in Blenheim's fight. 

The bit (lings -'f good-lortunc (ecm refus'd, 

Un'efs A .nethncR with generous freedom us'd. 

* ris rnadnefs, no» Irugality, pn-pires 
A vull txc»‘li of wealth fir iquaiitlcring heirs. 
Mud 1 of neither wine nor mirth pxitake. 

Led ihe cerforious \sorld (hould call me rake? 
Who, unacquainted with the generous wine, 

K'tr i;ro](c bold truths, or fram'tt a great defigpn f 
'i'hat makes us fancy every fare has charms; 
rhat gives us courage, and then finds us arms; 
Sues cart* difburthc'i’d, and each tongue employ'd. 
The poor grown rich, and every wt(h enjoy'd. 

'I'liis ril perf rm, and promife you (hall ies 
A clcanlmrii from afiedlaiion free : 

No iioilc. no hurry, when the meat's fet on, 

Or, when the difii is charg'd, the fervants gonet 
F *r all things ready, nothing more to fetch ; 
Whate'er you want is in the maAer's reach. , 
Then for the comi any, I’ll fee it chofe; 

Their emblematic Agna) is tlic Rofe. 

If you of Freeman's railK-ry approve, 

Of C tton*-* laugh, and Winner's tales of love, 
And Bcllair's charming voice may be allow'd.; 
What can you hope f r better from a crowd ? 

But I Aiali not prelcribe. Confolt y^ur tale; 
Write back your men, and number as you pfeafe; 
I'ry your back«Aair'« aud let the lobby wait: 

A Aratagem in war is no deceit. 

% 

T am. Sir, yours, See* • 
t iij 
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L T E T E R V. 

To Mr. — 

BtiE ^cnd you whit 1 promifcd, ** A Difcourfc 
pf Cookery," after the method v/hich Horace 
hu taken in hie ** Art of Poetryi'* which 1 have 
all along kept in my view; I'or Horace certainly 
ii an author to be imitated in the delivery of 
geffti for any art or /titnee. He is indeed feverc 
upon ova fort of learnsnic iff feme of his Safirett 
hut even there he inflruAs, as in the Fourth Sa¬ 
tire of the Second Book, vcr. 

** I«nnga quibtis facies ovis crit, ilia memento, 

*' Ut fucci melioris, ct m ifugis alha mtundis, 

** Ponere r namque marem cohibent callofa vt- 
cellutn>" 

Choofe rggs ubloftg; remember tbcy*ll be 
* found 

•• Of fwceter ttfte, and whiter than the round • 

** Thu firmnefs of that fltcll includca the male." 

1 am much nf hit opinion, and could only wifh 
that the world was thoroughly informed of rWo 
ethet truths eoncerntag One is, how incom¬ 
parably better roafigJ tggi are than boiled; the 
«ther, never to eat any butter with in the 
You cannot imagine how much more you 
will have of their Savour, and how much eafier 
^cy will fit upon your lloniach. The worthy 
perfon who recommended it to me made many 
profelytct; and 1 have the vanity to think, that I 
Ittvs not been alrt grther uofuccefaful. 

1 have in this P«>cn\ ufed a plain, eafy, familiar 
Ryle, aa mod he for precefn; nei her hive I been 
toi' exatd an imitator of Horace, as he himfclf di¬ 
re^ I have not confulced any of his tranilaror«; 
acither Mr, Oldham, whofc copioufticrs runs into 
Paraphrafe; noi* Ben Jonfon, who is admirable 
for his clofe following of rhe original; nor yet the 
JLord Rt'fcommon, fo excellent for the beauty uf 
)iis language, and his penetration into the very 
deiign and Idul of that Author. 1 coididercd that 
1 went upon a new undertaking; and though 1 do 
not value myfclf upon it fo much as l^ucrctius did, 
yet I dare fay it is more innocent and inolTenfive. 

Sometimes, when Horace's rules come too thick 
^d ientcntlou^, I have lb far taken liberty as to 
pffs over ibmc of them; for I cooftder the nature 
and temper of Cooks, w’ho are not of the mnli 
patient difpoHtion, as their uoder-fervants too often 
experience. I wiih 1 might yrevail with them to 
moderate their pafTions, v^hieh will be the greater 
cooqueft, feeing a cuntinual heat is added to Uteir 
satiVb Sre. 

AmidA the variety of dire>i 9 ion 8 that Horace 
gpves u* in hia •• Art of Poetry,** which is one of 
the moA accurate pieces tli he or any other Au¬ 
thor has written, there is a fecret connexion io 
reaUty* though he doth not exprefs it tob plainly; 
aiid therefore this Imitation of it has many breaks 
in it. U fuch as (hall cuodefeend to icad-ihis 


Poem would tt the feme time echfuU Hof3ee"r' 
original Latin* or fome of the aforeihenuoped 
Tranlhitoni, they Would find at leaA this benefip^ • 
that they would rec'lledl thofe excellent inftni- ^ 
tions which he delivers to ns in fuch elegant *an- 
guage. 

I could wilh the Maftcr and Wardens of the 
Cooks* Company would order this Poefn to be ^ 
read with due confideration; for it is not lightly 
to be run over, feeing it contah^ many iifeful tn- 
ftrudlinfis for human life. It ts true, that fome of 
rhefe rules may feem more principally to refpeft 
the Steward, Cierk of the Kitchen, Caterer, or 
perhap ihe Butler. But the Cook being the 
principal prCon, without whom all the reA will be 
little regarded, they are'direded to him: and the 
work being drfigred for the univcTal gnod^^t 
wHl accompltfh fofc part ff its Intent, if thofe fort 
of people will improve by it. 

U n’ay happen, in this as in all works of art, 
that there miiy be fitfhc rerm^ not obvious to 
common readers; but they arc not many The 
rearlet may not have a juA idea of a ftucltd muHon^ 
which is a (heep rcaAcd in its woo*, to fsve the 
labour of flaying. zn^JiUiert-tartt are 

thing tmufual; but. fitice //iroyt tarts and ptfiaehi^^ 
laris arc much the f.imr thing, and to be feen in 
Dr. Aalmon’.t** Family Dictionary,*' ihofc perfena- 
who have a d( Arc for them may csAly find the 
way t(' make them. As f. r grout, it is an oVd Da- 
nifli di(h ; and it is claimed as an honour to the 
ancient family of Leigh, Co carry a dtih of it up to 
the coronation, A dtvjrf-f>xe was prepared for 
Kmg James the Htfi, when Jeffery his dwarf rofe 
out of one armed v>Mrh a fword and buckler; and 
is fo recorded in liiAory, that there are few but 
know if, 1 hough marinatedJtfi^ hippecraesy and 
amht^iesf are knnwn to all that deal in cookery; 
yot terrenes arc not fo ufual, heihg a filver vclfel 
filled with the inoA coftiy ciaiiitic«, after the n.an- 
ncr of an oolio, \ fuifrifeX* Hkewife a difli not fii 
very common; which, promifing’ little from its 
firA uppuarance. wl'cn open, abounds with all forts 
of variety; which I cannot better rcfi^blc than 
to the fifth atS of one <ff our modern comedies. 
LeA Montetby Taliepnt and Ihould 

he taken for difiics of rarities % it may be known, 
that Monteih was a genctenian fvith a fcalb^pcd 
cr>nt,that Vinegar keeps ihc ring ar Liiicoln’s-inn- 
fields, Valieflfin was one of the moA ancient bards* 
.imongft the 15 riti>n«, and Boffii one of the moA 
certain inArudtors in xnticifni tliac tills latter age 
has produced, 

1 hope it will not lie taken ill by the wits, that 
I call my cooks hr the title of ingenious; for I 
cannot imagine why cooks may not be as well 
read as any other perfons. ! am fure their 
prentices, of late years, have had very great op- 
.^jortimities of improvement; and men of the firft 
pretences to literature have been v^ry liberal, and 
fctit in their contHbutioos very largely. They 
have been very fcrviceable both to jpu and even ,* 
and for thefe twelve months paft, whilA Dr, Wot- 
ton with his “ Modern Learning" Was defending ': 
pyc-cr’sjl from fcorching, his dear-friend Dr. Bent- 
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ley, wjih fcis** Phafirfs’* has been fingin^ of «- 
* Not*that this was occafionud by any Afper- 
^fl^ity or tedi(»ufnefs of rheir writings, or mutual 
cA\fi\eoclations; but it was found out by fomc 
wtmhy patriuti, to niahe the 4i^s«rj of the /n» 
^o&on^ as far as poflible, to become ufcful to the 
public. 

^^Indced, cooVery has an influence upon men's 
aclidiis^ven in the higheft ftacions of hitman life. 
The great philoloy^er Pythagoras, in his ** Golden 
•* Vcrl'cs,” fliews himfelf to be extremely*nice in 
eating, when he makas it one of his chief prin- 
^cip b-s of morality to abflain from 6eans, The 
foundati'uis of honour, juflice, and inre« 
grity, were found to lie hid in furni^j ,• as appears 
4a that great didlatvr, Clifcinuatuiiy who went ftoni 
tn^pltOJgli to the command of the Roman army; 
and, having brought hoyne vidlory, retired to his 
cottage; for, when the Saninite anibaifadors came 
thither co^him with a l.'irge bribe, and found him 
drelTing turnips for his re^aft, they immediately 
returned with this foiitence, ** Thar it wa^ impol’> 
Able to prevail upon him that could be consented 
with fiich a fa^per'' In* fiirrl, there ^re no ho- 
' norary appellations but what may be made ufe rf 
to (^ ’ok*; for I find throughout the whole race of 
Charlemaignc, that ti>e great’co<^k of the palace 
was one of the prinne miniftUrs i f iUtc, and con* 
du<5tor of armies : fo true is that tn-ixim uf Paulus 
^•nilflis, after his glorions expedition into Greece, 
when he was tocntertdtm the R<iman people,*' that 
there was equal fklU required to biing an army 
** into the Add, and t> Art forth a iiugniAccnt cn> 
tertainment; Ante the one was as far a< jioHlole 
“ to annoy your enemy, and the otiicr to phMAire 
your friend.*' In Amrt, as for all pcrfnm tlut 
have not a due regard for the learned, induAnnus, 
moral, upright, and warlike profeflion of cunkcry, 
may they live the ancient inhabitantii of Pnerre 
Veniura, one of the Canary lAands, where, they 
being fu bariKiroui as ro make the moA CMnicmptib*e 
perfoii to be their luUber^ they hod likewife their 
meat ferved tip raw, becaufe they La 1 no Are to 
drefs it; and I t.*ike this to be a conditiiui bad 
enough of all confeit^nce ! 

As thit Anall effay finds acceptance, t Aiall be 
encouraged lo uuriue a great deAgn I have in 
hand, of publilmng a Bibliotheca Culinutia, or 
the" C >ok’s Compicu Liarary,** which Aiall begin 
with a tranAatiun, or at leaA an epitome, of Athe* 
r..Tus, who treats of all thingibelonging to a O c- 
cian fc^. He Aialf be publiflied, with all his 
eemmesiijf ufeful gteJfeSf and in/exet^ of a vaA copi- 
oufrefs, with cuts of the ladles^ dripping- 

^jffj,and drudging buxetf &.C. lately dug up at Rome, 
#)Ut of an old fubterraneanJkutUry, 1 dcAgn to have 
all authors in all languages upon that fubjedt; 
therefore pray cimAiU what oriental nianulcripts 
you have. I refnenibcr ho-penius, in his notes up¬ 
on Lorman’s Fables (whom I take to be the fame 
j^erfoii xtith j£A<p), gives us an admirable receipt 
^for making the fiur milk, that is, the tontiy clabber^ 
oT the Arahidhs. I AkjuM be glad to know how 
^Mahomet ufed to have hiiJbcMr *>/mutton drefled. 

J have heard he was a gre^^t lover of that joint; 


w 

and that a maid of an inn poifoned him with one' 
" If he it a prophet, he will difeuver it; tf 
" he is an impolhT, no matter what bee'met of 
" h,im.*' I Aiall have occaAon for the sfliAance of 
all my friends in this gieat work* t fome poAa 
ago defired a friend ro inqtiire whar mauufcrijpea 
S^il. Harding, a famous cook, may have lett behind 
him at Oxford. He fays, he Audi among his ex* 
eemors ftveral admirable Sith of fare for Arif^ 
Aippeis, and entertainments of country ftrangers, 
with certain prices, according to iheir feverat fua- 
Ams. He fays, fome pages have large black crofjea 
drawn over them; but fur the greater part thq 
1)0 ks arc fair and legible. 

Sir, I would beg you to fearch Cooks' hall, what 
m.tnufcripti they niay have in their arebives. 8ea 
what in Guildhall i what account of ri^er^tn tlm 
fword-hiarer*'* office : how many tun he, a com* 
moil crycr, or a common hunt, may cot in tliclr 
lifc-timc. But t ti'anfgrefs the bounds of a letter^ 
omf have Arayed from my fubjcAt which fliould 
have been, to beg you to read the following lines, 
when you are inclined to be niuft favotir^le to 
your friend; for clfe they wiU sever be able to 
endure your juA ccnlurc. 1 rely upon your good* 
nature; and i am 

* Your moA obliged, &c« 


LETTER VI, 


To Mr. 


DEAR STR, 


I UAVK reflidlcd upon the difeonrfe 1 had with 
you the utiier day, and, upon ferious confideration« 
And chat the true underttanditig of the whole ** Art 
of Cookery" will be ufcful to all jicrfons that pre* 
tciul to Khtsbriles lettses, and cfotcUlly to jioets. 

1 do n .t find it proceeds from any enmity of thd 
cook<i, but it is rather the fault of their mafters, 
that puota are not fo well acquainted wtrh good 
caring, as otherwiie they might be, if oftener in¬ 
vited. However, even in Mr. D'Urfey's prefence^ 
this 1 would be bound to fay, " That a good din* 
" ncr is brother to a good poem :** only it is fome- 
thing more fubAamial; and, between two an4 
three a clock, more agreeable. 

I have knoivn a fupper make the nioA divert* 
iog part of a C'>mefly. Mr. fictcercnn, in Th* 
“ i..ibertine *,’* has fet very gravely with the Icgi 
of a chicken; bntl have feen Jacomo very merry^' 
and eat very heartily of peafe and buttered egida,/ 
under tlie table. The HuA, in " The Villain 
who carries tables Aools forni:iirc,and pfoviAont, 
all about him, gives great content to the fpcAa*' 
tors, when, from the crown of bis hat, he prodocca 
his cold capon: lb Armarillis (ar rather Parrtheo 
nope, as I take it) in '* The Rehearfab'* with her 
wine in her fpear, aud her pye in her helmet; and. 
the Conk that flobbers bis l^rd wkh (ack^poffet, 
in ** I'hc Man's the MaAer ^ /' have, in my opU 

« A 'lYscedy bvrh^ns ShadweU; sAeditfrd. ». 
t A irjucoy by rlHnua* K'rt<V, aded l6d} 

1 AComedyGydfrWltliam i)Avcnsnt, atUUiCdo, 
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Slioiif mide-thd mod diverttog part of the a^ion. 
Thefe embellifliments we have received from our 
imitation of the ancient Poet«. Horace, in hi> 
Satirea, makei Maecenas very merry -with the re- 
coltedion of the unofual entertainments and diihts 
•giKO him by Nalidienua; and with his raillery 
Vpon garlic in his Third Epode. The Supper i>^ 
Petroflhis, with all its machines and contrivances, 
wives u» the moft lively defeription of Nero'3 
mzttry. Juvemt fpends a wh. le Satire about 
the price and dreiTing of a fingle fifh, with the 
judgment of the Roman Senate concerning it. 
Tliuiy whether ferh-us or jocofci good eating is 
made the ftibjctft and iogredieat of poetical enter- 
taiaments. 

t think all poets agree that Bpifodes are to be 
Interwoven in their Poans with tne grcatcil nicety 
ef arc; and fo it is the fame thing a good table : 
and yet I have feen a very good Epilode (give tne 
leave to call it fu^ made by iemliog out the leg of 
a goofo, or the gizzard of a turkey, to be broiled : 
though I know that Critics with a goid (lomach 
have been offended that the unity of adlion ihould 
he fo far broken. And yet, ns in cur Plays, fo at 
our common tables, many Epilodcs are allowi-d, 
as {licing of cucumbers, drcfTing of fallad, fea- 
fonlog the infidc of a furloia ot beef, breaking 
lobflers* claws, ftewing wild duck9, toafting of 
cheefe, legs of larks, and fevcral others 

A poet, who, by proper exprtlTions and jiletifing 
Images, is to Icsd us into the knowledge of ncccl- 
lary truth, may delude his audience extremely, and 
indeed barbaroufly, unlefs he has fome knowledge 
of this ** Art of Cookery,” and the jjrogrcfs of 
ic« Would it not found ridiculous to hear Alex¬ 
ander the Great command his tannon to be mount¬ 
ed, and to throw ral-hor bu'dets out of bismortor- 
? or to halt* Stattra talk of tafejiry hangingt^ 
which, all the learned know, were many years 
after her death firft hung up iti the hall of lUng 
Attains '' Should Sir John Falftafif cttmplaiii of 
having dirtied hiy^/i fioehingt^ or Anne of Doleyn, 
call fur her would an audience endure it, 
when all the world knows that Queen Elizabeth 
waa the firft that had her taath or wore ftli fxtek^ 
ingt f Neither can a poet put hop^ in an Englilh- 
nian*i drink before htre/y come in : nor can he 
ferve him with a ddh of carp before the time t he 
might as well give King James the Firft a dtfh of 
c^ParMgut upon his firft coming to London, which 
were not brought into England till many years 
pfter; or make Owen Tutor prefent Queen Ca- 
lurine with a whereas he might as 

foJUy have given her a diamond as large, feeing 
the uiiag of cakes at Wood-ftreet Corner, and the 
w^ing of Jagar^ was but an invention of two 
kundred years ftanding, and before that time our 
anceftors fweetened and garnifbed all with heney^ 
«f which there aMi fome remains in Wimifor hnvls^ 
tarm kracki,rvtd large ^maeh, fent for prefents 
firom Licchfield, 

But DOW) on the contrary, it would fticw his 
reading, if the poet put a hen^urkey npop a table 
ip a tragedy; ai^ therefore I would advife it in 
nas^t^iotod of tr^ca; and 1 be- 
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lieve it would give more fatisfaAlon to'itheodor^^ 
For Diodorus Siculus reports, how the 1 G/ters of 
Meleager, or Diomedes, mourning for their bw ^ 
thcr, were turned into hese^urkeys i from wbcQ^^ 
proceeds their ftacelincfs of gate, icfcrvednc^in 
converLtti(>n, and melancholy in the tone of theii^ 
voice, and all their aiftions. But cbii* would be the 
moft improper meat in the world for a comedy; 
fnr melancholy and dtftrtfi require a dift'erent.ftg.'^ 
of diet, as well as language. and I have heard of 
a fair lady, that was pleal'ed to Say, chat, if flie 
** were upon a ftrange road^ and driven to great 
“ necefllty, ftic belirvcd ftic r»Mghl for once be 
** able to fup upon a fack-pojfet and a fai 
“ pon ” 

1 am fure poqijs, as well as cooks, are for hav-^ 
ing all words nicely chofensOnd properly adapt^d^ 
and therefore, I believe, they would ftiew tKe fame 
regret that I do, to hear pSrfonsof fome rank and 
quality fay, ** Fray cut up that goofe. Help me 
** to fome of that chit^'en, hen, or capOn, or half 
** that plovernot confidering how indifcieetly 
they talk, before men of art, -i hofe proper terms 
are, “ lirsok that goofe :**-^*' fruft that chicken,'* 
—“ fpoil that ben —‘‘ fsuce that capon “ mince 
“ that plover'*•• ■ ■ If they arc fo much lUt in 
common things, how much mtire will they be 
with huternsy heronsy cranesy and peacocks f But It is 
vnin fer us to complain of the faults and errors of 
the worltl, uiilcfs wc lend our helping hand.to re¬ 
trieve them. 

To coiirlude, our greateft author of dramatic 
poetry, Mr. Drydcn, has made ufe of the myile- 
rics of this art in the prologues to tis'o of his 
plays, one a tragedy, the other u comedy ; in 
which he has ftiewn his greateft art, and proved 
moft fucccfsfu). 1 had not fecn the play for fome 
years, before 1 hit upon almuft the fame words 
that he has lU cf!c following prologue to All for 

Love 

“ Fops may have leave ro level all they can, 

** .As pigmies would bu glad to top a man. 

** Half-wits are fleas, f<* little, arid fo light, 

“ We fcarce could know they live, but that they 
“ bite. 

Blit, as the riih, when tir'd with dady feafts, 

*' For elunge, become their nca^ poor tenant's 
“ guefts, 

** Drink heasty draughts of ale from plain brown bowls, 
** And fnateb the homely ra/her from the coals ; 

** So you, retiring fra-w much better cheer. 

For once may venture to do penance he:*.'} 

And fince that plenteous Autumn now is paft, 

** Whofe grapes aud peaches have indulg'd you# 
“ taftc, 

** Take in good part from our 'poor poet's board 
“ Such Ihriverd fruit ai Winter con afford." 

tioxv fops and feas Ihould come together, t 
cannot eafily account for; but I doubt not but hie. 
ale, rajher, grapes, pearbee, MDd^JhrivAed apples, 
might ** pit, box, and gaUery,’* it well enough 
His prologue to ** Sir Martin Mai^ali" is fuch 
ao exquifite pocBi| taken from the fame art, that 
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»I.cotild«wiib it tnnilated into*Latin, to be pre- 
lized t9*D(^ Lifter's %vork. The whole is as fpl- 
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Fools, which each man meets in his dilh 
*'4ach day, 

_ r,c yet the great rc^lia oF a play; 

In wEich to poets you but juft appear, * 

To prize thar hifhcft which coft them loadear. 
Fops in the town mo^e caGIy will pafs. 

One ftory mUces a flatutable af»; 

fnch in plays mutt be much thicker fowD, 

** Like yolks eggs,- a dozen beat to one 
^Obferviiig p. cts rll their walks mvadc, 

mciv watch woodcocks gliding through a 
* gUdci 

“ And when they havcxnoiigh for comedy, 

“ They *ftow their ft vcral bodio in a pyc. 

“ The poA's but a cook to Iplhion it. 

For, gallants, you yourfclves have found the wit. 
Tobidyuii welcome, would your bounty wrong: 
None welcome thofe who bring their elnet * 
along." 
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what Is worfe, 1 have never conCdered whethdf 
any one would read. Nay, I have been fo very 
bad as to defign to reprint { but then a wicked 
thought came acrefs me, with ** Who wtU buy 
Fur, if I tell you the title, you will be of my 
mind, that the very name will deftroy it: ^ The 
" Art of Cookery, in imitation of Horact's Ar^ 
** of Poetry; with feme familiar Letters to Dr. 
** J.ifter and others, occafioned principally by the 
** Title of a Book, publiftcd by the Dodlor, con^ 
" cerning the Soups and ISauces of the Ancients.'^- 
To this 3 beau will cry, ** Phuugh what have [ 
" to do with kitchen ftuffl" To which I anfwer, 
** Buy it, and give it to your fervants." For ^ 
hope to live to fee the day when every miftrefs of 
a family, and every fteward ftiall call up their 
children ami fervants, with, ** Come, Mifs Betty, 
how much have you got of your /irt cf Cwk-* 
“ ery.^”—Where did you leave off, Mifs Ifabel/* 
—*' Mif» Kitty, are you no farther than 
“ Henry and iht Madam, 1 auft 

come tu 


—His fame (hall be enroll'd 
** In Efcourt'a hook, whofc gridiron's fram'd of 
" gold." 


The in'age (which is (he great perfeiftton of a 
poet) is fo extremely lively, and well painted, 
that methinks ( fee the whole audience with a dilh 
of buttered eggs in one hand, and a woodcock* 
pye in the other. 1 hope I may be excufed, after 
fo great an example; for 1 declare ( have no dc* 
(ign but to encourage learning, aia! am very fur 
from any defigns againft it. And therelhrc I hope 
the worthy gentleman, who (aid that the " Journey 
** to Londi n" ought to he buiut by the common 
hangman, as a book, that, if received, would djf- 
courage ingenuity, would be pltafgl no' to make 
his buniire at the upper end of X.ii(igatc>llrcet, for 
fear of endangering dic bookfeilers* (lio) s and the 
Cathedral. 

( have abundance more to f.iy upon thrfe fub* 
jedls; but I am alraid my iirft courle is (<> trdmus, 
that you will excufe me i>oth the lorond comic and 
the defert, and call lor pipes and a candle. But 
conlider, the papers come from an old friend; ami 
fpare them out of cumpaffion to, 

^ SIR, &c. 


LETTER VII. 

• To Mr.-- 

Sir, 

I AM no great lover of writing more than I am 
forced to, and che^forc have not troubled you 
^tth my letters to congratulate your good fortune 
, in London, or to bemoan our unhapj-inefs in (he 
lofs of you her^ The occafion of this is, to de« 
(jre your afliftxKe in a matter that I am fallen in¬ 
to by the advice of fome friends; but, unlefsthey 
^alp me, it will be impolTible for me to out of 
1 have had the misfortune to—write; but, 

« Some critics read It rf 4;r, 


Pray, mother, is that onr Mafter F.fcourt 
" Well, child, if you mind this, you fhall not be 
" ))Ut to your AJftmbly Catechifm next Saturday." 
What a glorious light it will be, ami how becom- 
ing a great family, to fee the butler out-learoiii^ 
the fteward, and the painful fcullcry-maid exert¬ 
ing her memory fur beyond the mumping houfe- 
keeper! 1 am told, that, if a book is any thing 
ufi ful, the printers h|ge a way of pirating on one. 
another, and printing other perfons* copies; which* 
If, very barbarous. And then (hall 1 be forced to 
cn:nc out with “ The true Art of Cookery t» 
" only to be had at Air. Pindar's, a putten-ma- 
" leer's, under Sr. Dutiftan's Church, with the An*. 
" thor's (cjI at the title page, begig three fauce- 
" pans, ill a bend proper, on a cuuk's apron, ar- 
" gent. Beware n( counterfeits." And be forced 
to put out advcrtil'ements, with " Strops for ra* 
** zurs, and the beft fpcAacles arc to be had only 
“ at the .Archimedes, &c." 

1 dcfjgu propflali, which I muft get delivered 
to the Conks’ Company, for the making an order 
that every apprentice ftiall have the ** Art of 
" Cookery" when he is hound, which he fhail fay 
by heart before he is made free; and then he (hsU 
have Or. Lifter's book of ** Roups and Sauces" 
delivered to him for his future pruiftacc* Quc 
you know better what I am to do than I. For 
' the kiudnefs you may (hew me, I (ball always, 
endeavour to make what returns lay in my power* 

i am yours, ^c, 

s 

LETTER VIIL 
To Mr.- 

Dear Sjr, , 

I CANNOT but recommend to your pcnifal a Iat<; 
exuuifice comedy, called " Th; Lawyer's bW 
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a Holhiw Tree ;** whirh 


* tnfiej Of, 

fllecf bai it* pecoliar cmbtUiflimentR, and is a 
ioem carefully framed according to rile niceft rults 
«£ the “ Art of Cookery;’* for the play opens 
With a feene of good houfewifery, where Pavuu* 
titCiChe houfeekeeper, makes this cOibpUitft to 
JLudy Aaoona; 

* Fav. The Uft nratton killed was lean, Ma- 

* dam. Should not fome fat fheep be bought 

* itt? 

** Bon. What faf '^u. Let-acre, to it f 
" Let. ITiis is the worft time of the yeai* foi' 
Iheep. The frefh grais makes them fall away, 
and they begin to talle of tlie wool; they mu'ft 
** be fpar^ a while, and Favourite muft call to 
** fpeed fome fait meat and hih. I hope we ftiall 
have fome fat calves fliortly.'* 


n 
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What can be more agreeable than this to the 
Art of Cookery,” where our author fays. 


** But though my edge be net too nicely fet. 
Yet 1 anothers appetite may vrhet; 

May teach him when to buy, when feafon' 
« paft, 

What’s iUle, what’s ch* iee, what's plen^ifuL 
what’s wade, [taiic. 

And lead him through the various maze of 


In the fecond a^, Valentine, Mrs. Bonona’s 
4bn, the confummate charadlcr of the play, hav.* 
ang in the firft ad loft hi* hawk, and confrquently 
his way, btnighted^ anJ and Jtttng a light tn a 
^ant l^ft, eomfi io tLt thrifty furhfu't 

^which isexadly according tf the rule, A prince, 
N who in a foreft rides aftray nhert Le fmh 
fhi old getiilnvotaan fordingf the fair PltruU. f.r 
^aghterf vorh/rg on a parelment^ ndji/Jt ihr maid h 
/piaamg. Fig reaches a ebait ; fmk is failed fort 
and. in the lareon time, the good eld gentlewoman i 
plains fo of rogues that jhe tan jeorce keep a gorfe or 
4 turkey ia fafety^ for them, *then Florida enters^ 
with a Hitle while bottle^ about a pint, and an old fu» 
Jhioned glefe, fllty and gi^es hit mother; Jhe dei.-kt 
to Falentine^he fo Florida, ji e to him again, he to 
Furiofa, who fets it down on the table, dffter a 
finall tine, the old lady fries, Well, it is ray hed- 
** time; but tny daughter will fbew you the way 
•• to your*f ; for I know you would willingly be 
** in it.** This was extremely kind ! Now, upon 
her retirement, ffee the great judgment of tlie 
poet!) (he being an old gentlewoman went 
to bed, he fuits the following regale according to 
the age of the perfon. Had boys been pvt i<i bed, 
it had been proper to have ** laid the ^oA/f to the 
** fire but here it isotherwife; for, alter fome 
intermediate difeourfe, he is invited to ar<paft; 
when he modcftly excufea Iiimfcif with, Truly, 
** Madam, fhave no ftomach to any meat, but 
** to comply with you. You have. Madam, tn- 
tertained me with all that is defirublc already ” 
*Tbe lady telle him, ** cold fupper is better tiian 
none;” fo he fit at the table, offers to eat, but 
caunoU 1 am fuici Horace could not Itavc pre- 
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pared htmfelf moreexaiftly for faccdkdjt^ tn the 
rule, “ A widow has cold pye,'*) though Va¬ 
lentine, being love-fick, c«>t d tiot tat, yei it w^- 
hia fault, and not the p<^et’^ But, when Valen¬ 
tine is to return the rivtUty, and to invite Madafn 
Fdriofa, and Madam FloiMa, with other gooA 
company, to his mother, the .hofpitable l.ady 
Bonnra’s (who, by the bye, had called* for 
bottles of wine for l.aticat her attorney),.tkfa 
afflttciic^nd daintiea are to ap^ir' (according to 
this verlfc ” Mangoes, Petargo Champignmii, 

Cavtarc”);' and Mrs. gFavoorite, the houfe- 
keeper, makes, thefe mod impurtai.t inquiries: 

Fav. Miftyefa, (hall 1 put any mnfhrooms, 
mangoes, or «bambdom, into the fallad ? 

Son. Yes, I pry’thee, the beft thon h^ft. , * 
Fav. Shall I ufe ketchup or anchovies in the 
gravy ? 

“ Bon. What yotr will.’* 

e 

But, hdweVer magniScent the dinner might be, 
yet Mff. Bonotia, as the manner «>f f' me oerfone 
is, makei^her cxcufc for it, with, “ Well, Gciitle- 
** men, can ye (pare a little time to take a ftinrt 
•* dinner? I proniife you, it (hall not be lou^.” 

It \i very probable, thoi.}*h the auth> r docs not 
make any of the guefls give a relation ot it, that 
Valentine, l>eing a great ipi.rtfinan, might furi>i(h 
the ‘table with game a* d w'ild^fowl. 'fhe^e was 
at lehft one phccdant in the houfe, which Valcn* 
tine told his mother of the morning before. 
Madam, 1 had a good Sight of a pheafant- 
cork, that, after my hawk Idzed, made head as 
if he would have fought; but niy hawk plumed 
him prefently.” Now it is not reafunable to 
fuppofe, that, Vaily lying abroad that night, the 
old gcntlewomin under chat concern would have 
any ttomach to it for her o-. n fupper. However, 
to fee the fate of things, there is nothing perma¬ 
nent; for one Mrs Candia making (though inno¬ 
cently) a prefent of an hawk to Vab'titine, Flori» 
da, his nnilrefs, grows je.il'U*, and rtfulvcs to 
leave hihi, .and luii away with an odd fort of fel¬ 
low, one Major 6ly. Valentine, t'l nppeafe her, 
fends a melTage to her by a boy, who tells her, 
Hh maftcr, to (hew the trouble he took by her 
mifapprehetinon, had fent bir fome vifiMe 
tokens, the hawk torn to pieces with his own 
hands and thin pulL out of the bijkei the wings 
and legs of a fowl. So w'c fee the poor bird dcaio* 
lijkcjy and all hopes oT wibi-fow! dedroyed for the 
tuiurc: and hap;'y were ir, if misfortunes would 
flop here. Dot, the cruel beauty refilling to be 
|^aj'pc.ibd, V*‘-i.tinc takes a fudden refolution, 
which he communicates to L;:t-a€re the fteward, 
to bri'fh of, and quit his habitation. However it 
was, whether I.rt-acre did not think his young 
m.i(lt.r ic.l, and Valentine having threatened the 
houtekccpir to kick her immedi^ely before for 
being too fond of him, and hk o^y being raw 
and unexperienced in travelling, it feems they 
made hut (lender proviHon for their expedition^ 
fur there is bur one feene interpofod, before we ^ 
dud diilrciTcd Videmine in the moft inUlrable 
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wndifio^ the Joint Arts of Poetry and Cook¬ 
ery are* abtt to reprefent him. There is a fccne 
the greateft horror, and moft moving to com¬ 
panion, of any thing that I have feen amongft the 
modems : ** Talks t’f no pyramids of fowl, or 
^bilks of fiih,’* is nothing to it; for here we fee 
an innocent perfon, unlefs punilhed for his mo- 
ilhcr’s and'houfekeeper’s extravagance, as was faid 
in their muflirooms, mangoes bamboons, 
ketchup, and anch<^ies, reduced to the extremity 
of eating his chetft *witht>ut hrebJ^ and havkng no 
other drink wate^ For he ami bU boy^ with 
/addles on hit bjeb and •walltt^ came info a ’U/alh 
^^otfuftd trees, nvbere an ovfl ballonvs, a bear and 
leftward nvalk acr^s the drfert at a Ji/anee, and yet 
'venture ini where Valentine ttccofts his boy 
Will thpfc* lines, which wuuM draw tears from 
any thing that is not nm;ble: • 
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Hang ti]j thy wallet on that tref, 

And creerj t!iou in this hc41ow place w'ith mei 
Let's !:<;rc icpofc our wearied limbs till theyi 
“ n-r've wearied b^' 

Boy ’rherc is nothing left in the vAllet but 
- picrc of cheefc. What Ihall we do for 

'.d? 

VaL. >Vhen wc have dept, we will feck out 
Some rootr that iball fupply that 
doubt. 


C4 


“ Boy. But no drink, Madcr ? 

** Val. Under that rock a fpring I fee* 

** Which (hall refrelh my third and 
“ thee." 


$6 the clofcs; and it is difmal for the atidi- 
eitcc to ccnfider how Valentine and the poor hoy, 
who, it feenis, had a coming ftom ich, (houM con¬ 
tinue there all the time ti>c mudpe was playing, 
and longer. Bur, to enfe them of their puin, by 
an invention which the poets call eata/ra^be, Va¬ 
lentine, though with a tong heard, and very weak 
with falling, is reconciled to Florida, who, em¬ 
bracing him, fays, ** 1 doubt I have offended him 
** too much; but I will attend him home, chcrifh 
** him wi*h cordials, make him broths,** (poor 
good-natured creature! I with flic had Dr. Lif- 
Hs'fi book to help her!) ** anoint his limbs., and 


** he a nurfe, a tender nurfe, to firm*'* Hor dd 
blrflings come alone ; for the good mothek’, having 
refrefied him nuitb warm baibi, and befit bim iertder/fi 
in ibe baufe orders Favourite, with repeated in« 
jundlions, ** to get the bed entettainment (he ever 
** yet provided, to confider what (he has and 

what (he wants, and to get all ready In 
** hours." And fo this mod regular work is con* 
eluded with a dance and a wedding*dinner. I 
cannot believe there was any thing ever more of 
a piece than the comedy. Some peifons may ad* 
mire your meagre tragedies; but give me a play 
where there is a profpedt of good meat or good 
wine ftirring in every iA of it. 

Though I am coufident Che Author had writ* 
ten this Play and printed it long before the ** Art 
** of Cookery" was thought of, and I had never 
read it till ^e other Poem was very nearly |)er* 
fcdlcd; yet it is admirable to fee how a true rule 
will he adapted to a good work, or a good work 
to a true rule. I (houtd be heartily glad, for the 
fake of the puhlto, if our Poets, for the futurog 
would make ufe of fo goi^d an example. I daubt 
not but, whenever you or 1 write Comedy, we 
(hall ohferve it. 

I liave Juft now mrtwith a furprifinghappinefs^ 
a Friend that has fecn two of Dr. LilUr's Works, 
one ** De Buccinis FInviatilibus ct Marinis £x* 
** ercitatio," an Fxercitation of Sea and River 
ShCil-fiiht in which, he fays, fume ofthe chiefed 
rarities arc the fiizzle and jfiermatie nfefftle of ft 
Snail, delineated by a microtcope, the ameniam or 
caul of its throat, its FaUafiian tube, and its /ilf- 
eroci'an trfiifle; which are things HippoerMOS, 
G:i|cn, CeU'us, Farnelius, anti Harvey, were never 
mailers of. 'I'he other curioficy is the admirable 
piece of Ctslius Apicius, '* De Opfoniii ec Condi- 

mentis, five Arte Co^uinaria, JLibri deeem,** 
being 'Pen Books of Soups and Sauces, and the 
Art of Ccohcry, as it is exccUeotly printed for the 
Do&or, wlio in this fo important affair is not fuf* 
ficientiy communkattve. My Fri^d fays, he hA 
a promife of leave to read it. What Reoiarks he 
makes ( (hall not be envious but impart to 
him (love at well as his 
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Mofe humble fetvant, &e* 
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TO DR. LISTER. 


Imqcnioui LitTEi, were a pidure drawn 
\Fith Cyothia*t face, but with a neck like brawn; 
With winga of Turkey, and with feet of calf; 
Though drawn by KncUer, it would make you 
langh! 

Btich i«, gu^ Sir. the figure of a feafi, 

By fome rich farmer's wife and filler drcft $ 
‘Which. Were it not for plenty and for fieani, 
Might be refembled to a fick man's dream. 

Where all ideas huddling run fo fafi, 

That fyllabubf come firfi. and foups the laft. 

Not but that cooks and poets fiill were free. 

To ufe their power in nice variety; 

’Hence, mackarel leem delightful to the eyes. 
Though drefs'd with incoherent goofeberries. 
Crabs, falmnn, lobfters, are with Fennel fpread. 
Who never touch'd that herb till they were dead; 
Yet no mao lards fait pork with orange peel, 

Or garniibes his lamb with fpitchcock’d eel. 

A cook perhaps has mighty things profefs'd. ^ 
Then fent up but two diftes nicety drcL'd ; C 
What figoify Scotch-collops to a feafi j 

Or you can make whipp'd cream; pray what relief 
Will that be to a failor who wants beef; 

Who, lately fliipwreck'd, never can have eafe, 

Till re-efiablifti'd in hit pork and peafe i 
When once begun, let ioduftry ne'er ceafe 
Till it has render'd all things of one piece: 

At your d^ert bright pewter comes too late, 
When your firft courfe wras all ferv'dup in plate. 

Moft knowing Sir! the greateft part of cooks, 
Searching for truth, are cozen'd by its looks. 

One would have all things little; hence has tried 
Tutkey-ponlu &eih,*d^ from (h* egg in batter fried: 


Others, to Ihrw the largenefs of their foul. 

Prepare you muttons fwol'd, and oxen whole. 

To vary the fame things, feme think is arc : 

By larding ofhogs*feet and bacon>tart, 

’[ he tafte is now to that pcrfcdlion brought. 

That care, when wanting {kill, creates the fault. 

In Cuvent*Garden did a tailor dwell. 

Who might dCfervc a place in his own hell; 

Give him a fingle coat to make, he'd do*t; 

A veil, or breeches, fingly ; but the brute C 
Could ne'er contrive all three to make a fuic * j 
Rather than frame a fupper like fuch clothes, 

I'd have fine eyes and teeth, without my nofe. 

You that from pliant paile would fabrics raife, 
Expelling thence to gain immortal praife. 

Your knuckles try. and let your finews know 
Their power to knead, and give the form to 
dough; * 

Choofe your materials right, your feafontng fix, 
And with your fruit rcfpieiident fugar mix : 

From thence of courie the figure will arife, 

And elegance adorn the furface of your pies. 

Beauty from order fprings: the judging eye 
Will tell you if one (ingle plate's awry. 

The cook mull Hill regard the preient time; 

T' omit what's juft in feafon is a crime. 

Your infant pcaie t* afparagus prefer. 

Which to the fupper you may btft defer. ^ 

Be cautious how you change old bills of fare, 
Such alterations (hould at leaft be.{are; 

Yet credit to the artift will accrue, ^ [new. 

Who in known things ftill makes th' appearance 
Freih dainties arc by Britain's traffic known, 

And now by conftant ufe UmUitr grown. 








ART t>F COOKERY. 


46 ^ 


lord of old would bid bU conk prepare 
,Mai'gnc». fotargo, champ ignons, cavcare i 
Or Vould out thrum-capp'd anceftors find fault* 

T wa-ic of fugar.congi, or fpoons for fait f 
Now things produce new word% and thus Monteth 
|flas by one veflel fav'd hit name from death. 

change us all By AutuDin^froil* 

The (hady leaves of trees and fruit arc toll. 
*Sutrhi:n the Spring breaks forth with freih fuppliei^ 
Aud (rjtx the teeming e|rth new buds arife. 

So Au' hlogeefc at Michaelmas are focn 
the fpit; nest May produces green. 

The fate <d things lies always in the dark ; 

cavalier would know 6t. Park * f 

For Locker*^*Adn(\s where gardens once did Ipring; 
Add wild.dus khtjuack vsh^e gra^hoppers did fiog> 
A prilled- pal.icr on that fpace does rile, 

AVAcrc Scdlcy’^ noble Mule found mulberries f. 
Su>ce plices^lter thus, what tisnAant thought 
Of filling various dilhck can be taught ? 

For he pretends too much, or is a f >ol 
WhoM fix thbfe tilings whrre falhion i> a rUle. 

« Kitig Hardicuute, midll Danes a* d Saxons Aout, 
Carous'd in tmi>^bruwn aie, and ilin'd on gr< ut; 
AVhiclfdilb its priAioe honour Ihll reta ns 
Ant*, when each prince is crown'd* in fplendour 
riign . 

By noetticrn cuAom, duty was cxpref>’d. 

To friv'iids departed, by their funeral feaA. 

7'hough Pve confuircd Mohnihed and Scow, 

I find ir Very dtffi.uU to k 'ow 

Who, to rLfiefh th* attendants to a grave, 

Burntrclarer firA or Naples bife .It gave. 

Trottir from quince and apples fink did frame 
A pye, which Aiii retains his proper name : 
Tiiough cutumuii grown, yet, withtwhite fugar 
Arow’d, 

And butter'd right, itsgoodnefs is allow'd. 

As wealth fluwM in, and plenty fpraiig from 
peace. 

Oo'd-huinour reign'd,and pleafurcs found iocreafe. 
'Twas ufual then the banquet *o prolong 
By mu Ac's charm, and A'me delightful fong; 

Whi rc every youth in pleafing accents Arovc 
't o tcli the Aratagein- and caresol love; 
flow (omc fuccef^ul were, huw others croA; 

Then tu the Ipurkliiig glafs w»u]<l give his toaA, 
Whofe bloom did moA in hts o]>tnii>n Aline, 

Jo reiilh both the tpuOc and the wine. 

Why am 1 Ayl'd a cohk, if 1% fo loth 
To marinStc my AAi, or Aafon broth, 

Or fend up what i roafl with pleafing froth; 

If ] niy maAer'f gt^o won't difeern* 

]^t through my baA\fnl folly, fcorn to learn ? 
When among frie&ds good humour takes its 
• ^ birth, 

'^is not a tedious feafi prolongs the mirth; 

“ In the tittle of Kln^ Henry Vllt. Ihe psrk was a wild 
wet RUd i but that prince, on building $<t james*s pslac c, 
ii)cl»red|t,1aid icoue in walks an<l,cuUc£tiRg the waters 
^cther, gave to the new-eacloftd ground and new^ralfed 
^Idliig the name of 9r. James- It was much enlarged hr 

t lliarienll.; who added to it feveralhelds planted It with 
t>w» of Ilme.tiecs, laid our the Mall, lormed theeaual* 
^ith a decoy, and otner ponds, for waccr>tuwl. 
t A eomedy called, **Tbe Mulberry Garden.'* 
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But 'tis not reafoo therefore yott fhould fptre, 
When, as their future burgefs you prepare 
For a fat corporation and their mayor. 

Ail things Aiould find their room in proper place; 
And what adorns this treat, would that difgnoe* < 
Sometimes the vulgar will of mirth partake, 

And have exceffive doings at their wake: 

Ev'n tailors at their yearly feaAs look great, 

And hU rheir cucumbers are turn'd to meat* 

A priiKO. ivho in aforeft ridei aAray, 

And, weary, to fome cottage finds the way. 

Talks of O' pyramidsoffuwl,or bilks of filb. [difli;. 
But, hungry, fupH his cream ferv'd trp in earthen 
Quenche* hi^ thirA with ale in oui«hrown bowls, 
.Mid Rilkesthr haAy rafter from the coals: 

Picas d us King Henry w't'h the miller free, 

Who thought himfclf good a man as he. 

Unlefs fome fwictnefs ut the bottom lie. 

Who cares tor all the crinkling of the pye f 
If you would have mi inert y with your cheer. 
Be fo yourfclf, «>r fo at Icall appear. 

The thing* we eat by vaiious juice control 
The nuirowntfs or largenef^ of our foul. 

Onions will make ev’n heirs or widows weep; 

' The tender lotiucc brings on foftcrflecp; 
i Ear beef or pyc*cruA if you'd fcrioui be; 

Your ftellTiAi raifcs Venus from the Tea; 

For nature, that inclines to ill or good. 

Still nourilhes our pafliona by our food. 

Hupp) the man chat has each fortune tried, 

To wJiom fte much has given, and much denied i 
With uhAinence all dclicates he fees, 

And can regale himfelf with toaA and cheefe: 

Your betters will defpife you, if they fee 
Things that are far furpaAing your degree; 
Therch re beyond your fubAance never treat; 

‘Tis plenty, in i'niall f ^rtuuc, to be neat. 

'i'is certain that a Aeward can't alFord 
An entertainment equal with his Lord. 

Old age i> frugal; g.iy youth will abound 
Witli heat, and fee the flowing cup go ronnd. 

A widow has cold pyc; nurle gives you cake; 
From generous merchants ham or Aurgeon take. 
I’he farmer lias brown bread as freih as day, 

And butter fragrant as the dew of May. 

Cornwall lquab>pye, and Devon white-pot brings; 
And LeiccAer beans and bacon, food of kings! 

At ChriAmas-time.bc careful of your fame, 

See the old tena:its' (ablebe the fame; 

I 'Then, if you would fend up the brawoer’s head, 

I Sweet rofemary ami bays around it fpread: 

His foaming tuflcs let fome large pippin grace. 

Or midA thofe thundering fpears an orange place;; 
Sauce like himfelf, offenfive to its foes, 

'The roguift muAard, dangerous to the nofe. 

Sack and the well-fpic'd hippocras the wine, 
Waflail the bowl with ancient ribbands 
Purridge with plums, and turkeys with 
chine. 

If you perhaps would try fome difh unknown, 
Which mor»pecuUarly you'd make your own. 
Like ancient failots Aill regard the coaA, 

By venturing out too far you may be loA. 

By roaAing that which your forefathers boil'd. 
And boiling what they roafted, much is fpoU'd. 
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Tfntcobk to palates it cr^mplece, 

^K^oCe favonry hand Kives turns to common meat. 

Though ccKikt arc often men of pregnant wit, 
Thro^h nkcncfs of their fubjed, few have writ. 
In «hat an aukward found that ballad ran, 

!WhicK with this bluQcring paragraph began : 

Thcrt mas a priacs «/ Luhbsrlaad 
Jp fstenta$t 

Tm itn^aad haktrt did attsad him^ 

ITsn iloufaod hfernsr^ did befrUni him t 
Ifhtfi hrtagh kilt kijittg^ery/ii and thofi 
Mrmght fmalUhitr^ btjor* bt rtfe. 

The author raifes mountains ieeming full. 

But lU the 4ry pri^dnees little moat: 

8o, if you foe a beggar for a houfe. 

And have a verdiA, what d'ye gain ? A Loufe! 
Homer, more model}, if wc fearch his books, 

Will Ibew u» that his heroes all were cooks; 

How lov'd Patrocius with Achilles joins, 

To quarter out the ox, and fpit the loins. 

Oh could that poet live could he rchearfe 
Thy ioumey, Lijltr, in immortal verfe I 
Jkfnjitjing the man that JU to Paste 
tr&tff he itight fafle ibeir foups^ and maflirooms ttmw / 
Oh,how would Homer praife their dancing clogs, 
Their ftinking cheefe, and fricafee of frogs 1 
He'd raife no fables, fing no flagrant lyu, 

Of boys with cullard' chok'd at Newberry; 

But their whole coarfes you'd entirely fee, 

How alt their parts from firll to laft agree. 

If you all fores of peribns would eugage, 

3uit well your eatables to every age. 

l‘he favourite child, that juft begins to prattle, 
And thruWs away his filver lielU and rattle. 

Is very humoorrome, and makes great clutter. 

Till he has windows on his bread and butter: 

He for repeated fuppcr-mcat will cry. 

But won't tell mammy what he’d have, or why, 

’ The fmoutIwAcM youth, that has new guar¬ 
dians diofe, 

Trom play»houfe fteps to fupper at the Rofc, 
'Where he a main or two at random throws: 
Squandering of wealth, impatient of advice. 

His eating inuft be little, coilly, nice. 

Maturer ag^, to this delight grown ftrange, 
Bach night frequents his club behind the 'Chahge, 
Bzpeding there frugality and health, 

And. honour riling from a {herilf's wealth': 

Xlnlcfs he feme ioruraitce dinner lacks, 

’Tis very rarely he frequenu Pontack's, 

But then old age, by ftiU intruding years, 
I'orracms the fe^e heart with anxious fears: 
Morale, perverfe in hamuur, diffident. 

The more he flill abounds, the Icfs content; 

His larder and hU kitchen too obferves, 

And asto, kft he Ihoold want hereafter, (larves; 
Thinks fcqyn of alt the preltnt age can give, 

And none thefe threeIcorc years knew how to live. 
Blu now the cook mud pafs through all degrees, 
And by his art dtfeordant tempers pieafe, 
Andminifter to health and to difipafe.* 

Far froBi she parlour have your Iriteheti plac'd, 
psinties may in ihcir working be difgnc'cl, 

In privau draw your poultry, clean your tripe, 
A&dfrom yoor fiiiny fvhftvice wipe. 


Let cruel offices be done by nifdd. 

For they who like the thing abhor the fighf. 

Next, let diferetioQ moderate your coft, ' * 
And, when you treat, three ceurfes be the moHiu^ 
Let never frefli machines your paflry try, 

Unlefs grandees or magiftratcs are by: * v ' 

Then you may put. a dwarf into a pye. . ^ ' 

Or, if you'd fright an alderman and mayor. 

Within a pafly lodge a livingbare; 

Thi.'ii midil their graved /urs lhall mirth arife. 

And all the Guild purfue with joytul cries. 

Crowd not your table : let your number be* -T 
Not mure than Deven, and never lefs than tiirce* 
*Tis the dcf?rt that graces all the feafl, ^ 

For an ill end difparages the reft : 

A thoufand things-wdl ^<>pc, and one for^t, 
Defaces obligation by that blot. 

Make your tranfparent fweet-meats truly nice. 
With Indian fugar at d Arabian fpice r 
And let your various creams encircled be 
With fwelling fruit juft ravilh'd from the tree. 

X.ef plaies and diftics be from China brought. 

With lively paint and earth tranfparent wrought. > 
The feaft now dont‘, difeourfes are renew'd. 

And witty arguments with mirth purfued. 

The cheerful mafter, 'midft hii jovial friends. 

His gUfs ** CO their beft wifties" recommends. 

The grace<up follows to his fovereign's health. 
And to his country, “ Plenty, peace, and wealth.** 
Performing then the piety graes^ 

Each man that pteafes rc-uifumes his place; 

Wiiile at his gate, from fuch abundant ftore. 

He Ihowers his godlike blefllngs on the poor. 

In days of old, our fathers vrent to war, 
Expedling fturdy blows and hardy fare: 

Their beef thpy often in their murrions ftew'd. 

And in their baiket-hilts their beverage brew'd* 
Some officer perhaps may give confent, 

To a large cover'd pipkin in hit tent, 

Where every thing that every foldicr got, T 
Fowl, bacon, cabbage, mutton, and what not, > 
Was all thrown into bank, and went to pot. 3 
But, when our conquefta were extenfive grown. 

And through the world our Biiulh worth waa 
known, 

Wealth on commanders then flrrv’d in apace. 

Their Champaign fparkied equal with their lace; 
Quails, Beccofleo's, OrioUiis, were fent. 

To grace the levee^of z general's tent; 

In tl^ir gilt plate £l delicites were feen, 

And what was earth before beq^me a ru'h terrene. 

Wlien the young players once get to Iflington, 
They fondly think that all the world's their 


own: 


Prentices, pariflu-clerks, andhedors meet; 

He that is drunk, or bullied, pays the treat. « 

Their talk is loofe; and o'er the buunciog alq 
At conftablcs and jufticts they ipU; 

Not chinkipg cuftard fuch a fetiou's thing. 

That commo(>cJmcU-men 'twill thither bring; 
Where many a man, at variance wkb his wife; i 
With fnfeeniog mead and cheefe-cake ends tJu' 

ftrife. rdifcourrrMJ 

Ev'n fquires come there, and, with their mcac^ 
Render the irhkk they fit in, wqrfi^ 
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vkflsere, umI di^tmber-mawis moft gay, 
(dioroen that pick the box, and come to pUy, 
Here find their entcftaiament at tha height, 

}ji creup and ctMiUnga re^rlUng with delight. 
V'hat thefe^pppiYc, cl)c gr;at meu will diilike: 
But hert'a thwart, iPyou ‘he palate ftiihe; 
*ft)^mapagement of coipmon things fu well, 

*] har'wRac thought the meancfl fhall excel; 
V^hilc oth<;n ftrire^Q vain, all perfoni owia 
Such difhea could be drefs’d by you alone. 

When ftraitcAi'd in ySui time, and fervantafew, 
Xpu'U rightly then compofe an aabigut ; 

\^ere firfl and fecond courfe, and your defect. 
All in one fingle table have their pgrt, 

Fcvun fuch a >aft coofullon delight, 

To fii d*thc janidg elements unite. 

And raife a lltu<^ure grfteful the fight. 

Be not too far by old example led, 

With cautian now we m th^r footfteps tread; 
I'he French our rtlifh help, and well fupply 
The want of things too gtof> by decency. 

Our fathers mol) admir'd their fauces Iwetc, 

^And often afk*d for lugar with tlicir meat; 

They butter'd currabts on fat veal bellow'<1, 

And rumps of beef with virgin>houey ftiew'd. 
Infipid taile, old friend, to them who Paris know, 
Where rocombole, Siallot, and the rank garlic, 
grow. 

Tom Bold did Grft begin the firolling mart. 
And drove about hjs turiii, s in a carr; 

S<'metimes his wife the citiarus would pleafe, 

And from the fame machine fill peeks of pcafe; 
Then pippins did in wheeUbarrows abound, 

And oranges in whinifey*b<>ards went round : 

Befs Hoy .fird /ound it truublei'ome to bawl, 

And therefore plac'd her chertics or^a Gall; 

Flrr currants there aod gooftberiies were fpread, 
With the enticing gold of gingerbread : 

But flounders, ipratr, and cucumbers, were cried, 
And every found and every voice was tried. 

At laft the l.aw tkia hideous din fup^reis'd, 

And order'd that the Sunday (houid have reA; 
And that no nymph .her noify food fhould fell, 
Bxcept it wece new milk or mackareL 

There U no difh.but what out cooks have made, 
And merited a c^^rter by their trade.' [detain, 
Not French kickfhaws, or nglioi. broi^ht from 
Alone have found tmpruvemeut from their hr^in. 
But pudding, brawn, and white-puts, own’d to ne 
.Th' cfTcSs or native ingenuit)‘f ' 

.Qur Btitifh fleet, which now commands the 
Mlght"{loriout wreaths of vidlory obtain, {main. 
Would they take |ime; would they with leilure 
work; (pork; 

‘^Jth care would ialt th^r. beef, and cure their 
Vo^d boil their liquor well whene'er they brew, 
con^Ji half u is tb4 xASlttMltcr Jut- 
\ ,^^auie that tlvifi and abftincocc are good, 

^ many things ti rightly underfleuxi: 
pjd profs condemns all perfunslu be 
Th^ can’t regale tbemfelves wph.mutton-chops, 
^c'often for Auft beef to,Bedlam rw, 

Mnd the clean rummer, aathe pcAhoufe, fhoos* 
/Sometimes poor jack and onions are bU difh, 

And then Iw Gduii thole friars who fthik of flfb. 
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As for myfeir, I take him to abfbun, 

Who has good .meat, with decency, tboagh plamt 
But, though my edge be nut too nicely let. 

Yet 1 tni>ther's appetite may whet; 

May teach him when to buy, when rcafeD*s*ptfl,|* 
What's Sale, what choice, what plentiful, whar 
wafte; 

And lead him through the varipos maxe of talld.^ 
The fundamental principle of all 
Is what ingenious cooks th* rrlijh call; 

For, when the market fehd« in loads of food, 

They ail are taAelefs till that makes them good* 

' Bt fifes, 'til DO ignoble piece of care. 

To Know for whom it li yon would prepare t 
You'd pleafe a friend, or reconcile a mother, 

A telly father, op a haughty mother; 

Would mollify a judge, would cram a fquire. 

Or elftf fome fmiles from court you may deflret 
Or would, perhaps, f^mc baAy fupper give, 

I'o fhew the fplendid Gate in which you live* 
Purfuant to that intercA you propofe, 

MuA all yrur wine and alt yrmr meat be chofe. 

1 .ec men and manners every difh adapt : 

Whu’d force his pepper where his gucAs are tlhfhf 
A cauldron of fat Wf and Aoop of ale 
On the huzzaing mob ihall more prevail. 

Than if you give them with the niccA art 
Ragouts of peacocks brains, or Albert-tart. 

The French by foups and huuf-gtuti glory ratfcj^ 
And their dciiresall terniiDate iupratfe. 

'J'hc thrifty maxim of the weary Dutch 
1», to favc all the money they can touch t 

Hans," cries the father, ** fee a pin lies there i 
A pin a day will fetch a groat a.year. 

To your. five farthings join three farthingg 
“ more; 

And they, if added, make your halfpence fourl^ 
'rhiis may your Auck by managtmenc intfeafe. 
Your war» fhall gain you more tlian witaia*# 
peace • 

Where love uf. wealth and ruAy coin prevail. 
What hopes of lugar'd cakes or butter'd sle f 
Cooks garnifh out fome tables, fome they filf| 
Or in a prudeut mixture fhew their fkill: 

Clog not your conilant meals; fordilhes few 
Increaie the appetite, when choice and new* 

Kv'p they, who will extravagance proIcA, 

Have nil an inward hatred for excels: 

Meat, forc'd too much, untmich'd at table 
Tew care for earning trifles in difguife, 

Or (hat fantaAic difh fome call Jkrprifi, 

When pleaiiires to the eye and palate meet, 

1 hai copk has render'd his great work compleCet' 
His glory far, like furUin hulghti'ftJ, flies; 
Imiiiorial made, as K.'t~cat by his pyes. 

Good-nature muA fome failings overlook. 

Not wilfulnefs. bqt errors of the cook. 

A Aring won't always give the found oefign'^ 

^ the.mufician'b touch and heavenly mind; 

Nor will an arrow from the Parthian bow 
Still to the deflin'd pomt diredUy go. 

Perhaps no fait is thrown about the difb. 

Or no fried parfley fratter'd on the fifh ;> 

Shall 1 in paflioii from my dinner fly, 

Aud hopes of t udoB to mv. cook dttT* 
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For things which <areK iTiiers might overfce, 
iAhd all mankind coR\mit as weU as he ^ 

I with compaOion once may overlook 
A Ikewcr ient to tabic by my cook : 

But think not therefore tamely I'll permit ^ 
That he fliould daily the fame fault permit > 

For fear the rafeal fend me up the fpit I j 

Poor Roger FosvJer had a generoui mind, 

^or would lubmit to have his hand cordin'd, 

But aim'd at all, yet never could excel 
In any thing but (lulling of hU veal: 

But, when chat diOi was in perfedlicn feen. 

And that alone would it not move your Iplecn ! 
*rU truci in a long work, foft (lumbers creep, 
And gently (ink the ariiH into deep. 

£v'n L^mb luinfclf, at the mod foicnm fead. 
Might have f^me chargers nut etadll/ dreft. 

Tables (huuld be like pidlurcs to the fight, 
Some di(bes cad in (liade, funte i'pread in light. 
Some at a didance brighten, fome near hand, 
Where rafe may all their 4elieae« command : 

Some (huuld be mov'd when broken ; others lad 
Through the whole treat, incentive to the tade. 

Locket, by many labours feeble grown, 

Up from the kitchen call’d his elded fon : 

X'hough wife tbyfelf," fays he, *' though taught 
** by me, 

*' Yet fix this featence in thy memory : 

** There are fome certain things that don’t excel, 
** And yet we fay are uUrahly nvetl : 

There's many worthy men a lawyer prlae, 

** Whom tJiey didinguifii as of mid^/e (ize, 

** For pleading well at bar, or turning bonks; 

** But this is not, my fon, the fate of cooks, 

** From whufe myderious art true pleafures (prlngs 
I'o ^atl of garter, and to tl^rwe of kings. 

** A limple fctiie, a difobliging fong, 

“ Whi^ no way to the main defign belong. 

Or they abfent never would be mir'd, 

*' Have made c well wrought comedy be hifs'd : 
** So in a fead no internicdiatc fault 
** Will be allow'd; but, if not bed, 'tis naught.** 
He that of feeble nerves and joints complains. 
From nine-pini, cuits, and from crap-b^l, ab» 
daiot; 

Cudgels avoids, and (buns the wredling-place, 
Led vinegar refound his loud difgrace. 

But every one to cookery pretends; 
hlorxnaid nor inidrcfs e'er confult their friends. 
But, Sir, if you would road a pig, be free : 

Why not with Brawn, with I.ockct, or w'lth me ? 
We'U fee when 'tis enough, when both eyes out, 
Or if it wanu the nice concluding bout; 

But, if it lies too long, the crackling's pall'd. 

Not by the drudging*box to be recall'd. 

Our Ofl^brian fathers, fparing in their food. 
Fird bourd their hunted goats on bars of wood. 
Sharp hunfer was their feafoning, or they took 
Such fait as ififued from the native rock. ^ 

Their fallading was never far to feek, 

The poignant water grafs, or favoury leek; 

Until the Britilh bar^ adorn'd this lile, 

And taught them how to road, and how to boil: 
Then T&effin cofc, and ^ectly drung 
His Britilh harp, iodniQ&g whild he Aing: 


Taught them that honedythey dill poiTcIs, 

Tlieir truth, their open heart, their moded drefs. 
Duty to kindred, condancy to friends. 

And inward worth, which always recomoiends; 
Contempt of wealth and pleafurc, to appear 
To all mankind with hofpitable cheer.' 

In after ages, Arthur and his knights 
At his round table to record their fights, 
Citle^eras'd, encampments forc'd in field, ^ 
Miir.deis fubdued, and hideous tyrants quell'd, / 
Infjir'd that Cambrian loul which ne'er canT 
yield. 3 

Then Guy, the pride of Warwick, truly great, 

To future heroes, due example fet, 

By hU capacious cauldron made appear. 

From whence the^fpirits rife, and (Irength of war. 
The prefent age, to gslHntry inclin'd, 
h pleas'd with vafi improvements of the mind. 

He rhat of honour, Mpt, and mirth, pal takes, 

May be a fit companion o'er beef-{tcak*>; 

His name may be to future times enroll'd 
In £lh;ourt's book *, whofe gridiron's fram'd of 
gold. 

Scorn not thefe Hoes, defign'd to let you know 
Profits that from a well-plac'd table flow. 

' rit» a fage queftion, if the art of cook* 

Is lodg'd by nature, or attain'd by books: 

That man will never frame a noble treat, ^ 

WJiofe whole dependence lies in fome receipt; 
Then by pure nature every thing is fpoil'd. 

She knows no more than (iew'd, bak'd, roaft, and 
boil'd. 

When art and nature join, th* elfedl will be 
Some nice ragtut, or charming 

I he lad chat would his genius fo advance, 

That on the ijppe he might fecurely dance, 

From tender years enures himfelf to pains, n 
To Summer's parching heat, and Winter's rains, C 
And from the (ire of wine and love abftains; j 
No artift can his hautboy's (lops command, 

Uiilefs fome (kilful mafter form his hand: 

But gentry take their cooks though never tried 
It fcenis no more to them than up and ride. 
Preferments granted thus (hew him a foot. 

That dreads a parent's check, or rods at fchool. 

Ox-cheek whenhor,and ward^sbak'd,fomecry; 
But 'tis with an intention men mould buy. 

Others abound with fuch a plenteous ftore, 

That, if you'll let them treat, they'll afic no more 
^nd 'tis the vail aiAhition bf their foul. 

To fee their port admir'd, and table full. ^ 

But cheii, amidft that cringing fawning crowd, 
Who talk fo very much, and laugh fo loud. 

Who with futh grace his honour's aiflions praifcj^^ 
How well he fences, dapees, fings, and playiu 
Tell him his livery's rich, his chariot's fine, N, . 

How choice his meat, and delicate wioe;^ 

\ 

* Thst if, ** be admitteU a memb^of The Beaf-ile^h 
Oub**—Richard 1 . 1 'eourr, who wss a Plajrcr and Drk- 
niatlc Writer, is cclcarated In the Spedator, as pofleffed of 
a tprlghtljr wli, and da eafy and natural polltcncfs. His 
company was much coveted by the great, on account of 
his qualifications as a boon companion. When the famous^ 
Beet-fieak Club was firtt Inditnled, he had the oAce of 
of Vrofldore affignedhim; and, as a mark of diUiadion,^ 
ufed to wear a fmall grldlroo Of jjmkl hung about his neck 
with a green lilk ribband, lie »cd In the ycu 1713. 
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jterodnd^d thus, how Should the yobth defcry 
The happtnefs o( frien^fliip from a lie ? 

F/icnds ad with cautious temper when fincere; 
But flattering imputleoci is eoidof ci^e: 

3o at^n l/iin funeral appears' ^ 

A train of drabs with mercenary tcftrsf 
Who, W’ripgtng oft thor hands,with hideoua moan,- 
" ^ooav^ot hit name for whom thqr feem to groafi} 
While real grief with fllcDt fleps proceeds, 

And lOTC unfeigned with Inward paflien Mecdi* . 
Hard fate of wealth l«Were lords 4s batchers wife,’ 
They from their meat would banilh alt 

• The Perfiatn kings, with wine and mafly bowl, 
Search'd to the dark recafles of thafsul i 
That, fo laid open, no orie mlghtsprctend, 

Voleii) a Inaii of worth, to be tb4ir friend. 

But now the guei^ th^r pat|ons undermine; 

And Hander them, for giving them their wine.' 
Great men ha4e dearly wiis companions bought :*1 
Unlefs by thefe inllruddoA they'll be taught, / 
They fpread the net, and will themfelves bef 

caught.- j 

Were Horace, that gre^t tnafler, noV alive, 

A feall with wit aod judgment he'd contrive. 

As thus -•^^uppoCmg that you would rehearfe 
A htbour'd wotk, and every diih a verle ; 

He'd fay, ** Mend this, and t'other line, and this." 
If after trial it were flUl amlfs, 

He'^bid you give it a new turn of face. 

Or fet feme dift' more curious in its place. 

If you perCfl, he would not flrive to move 
A paflion fo delightful as fclf-love. 

We fhoidd fnbihit our treats to critics' view. 
And every prudent cook ihouid read Boflu. 
Judgment provides the meat in feafon fit, 

Whiwh by the genius dreft, its fauce is wit. 

Good beef for met'. Pudding fo# youth and age. 
Come up to the decmuin of the flage. 

The criticdlnkes out all that is not juft, 

And 'tis ev'n fn the butler chips his cruft. 

Poets and pallry-cooks will be the fame, 

Since both' of them their images muft frame. 
Cbimieras from tlie poet’s fancies flow i 
The cook contrives his ihapes in real dough. 
When truth cemmands, there's no man can 
oflend, 

That with a lUtodeft love corrects hii friend, 
I'hougb 'tit in toafting bread, or butt^ering peafe, 
So the reproof has temper, kindneft, e4fe. 

But why (hould we reprove when faults are fmall ? 
Becaufe 'tit better to have Rone at all. 

I'here^ often weight in things that feem the leaft. 
And our moft trifling follies raife the jeft. 

'Til by his cleanlinefs a cook muft pleafe; 

, A kitchen will adgiit of no dUeafe. 

Ijic fowler and the huntfman both may run 
Jamidft that dirt which he muft Dicely'flmn. 
Empedocles, a fage of old, would raife 

• A nam/immortal by unufual ways; 
r At laft his fancies grew fo vtfy odd, 

He thought by to be^ade a god. 

^rhough fat, be leapt with hit unwieldy fluff 
|n JEtna's flames, fo to have fire enough. 

Were my cook fat, and I a flander^by, 

I'ji rathar than hiinfelf bit filh fliould fry* 

Voi. VU 
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There are feme perfons fo cxceflive rude. 

That to your private table tfiey'll intrude. * 

1 q vain you fly, in vain pretend to faft; 

Tutn like a fot, they'll catch you at the lafl* ' 
You muft, floce bars and doors are no d^eoce, 
F.v'n ^uit your hpufe at hi a peftileocc. ^ 

Be quick, nay very quick, or he'll approach, 

AiM, as you’re featupering, flop you m xourcoich.- 
Then think of alt your fliu, and yofl wUkiiiei- ' 
How right your guilt and puoifhmene agree i . 
Perhaps no tender pity cdukl prevail, 

But you would throw fome debtor into goal. 

Now mark th* effe^ of this ptevailiog curfe, . \ 
You are detain'd by foiuething that it woiiin , 
Were it in my election, 1 fhoold choofe, . 

To mc^t a revenous wolf or bear got kiofe. 

He'll eat and talk, and talking ftiU will eat. 

No quarter fnmi the the paralitc you'll get y >' 
But, like a leech well fix’d, he'll fuck what''SgOod, 
And never part fill futUfied with blood.. 


TETTER IX. 


To Mr.. 


htAH Sia, 

t MUST communicate my happinefs to you, be« 
caufc you are fo;nitich my friend as to rejoice ac 
it. I feme days ago met with an old acquaint* 
ance, a curious perfon, of whom 1 enquired if hu 
had feen the book concerning Soups and 8 aucei» 
I le told me be had; but that he had but a very 
flight view of it, the peifon who was roafler of it 
nut being willing to part with fa valuable a rarity* 
out of his clofet. Y delired him to give me what 
accoam he could of it. He fays, that it is a very 
haiidlome otftavo; for, ever fliice tlie days of 
Ogilby, good paper, and good print, and fine cuts, 
make a book become ingenious, and brighten up 
an author ftrangely; that there 4s a copious index 4 
and at the cod a catalogue of all the do^ot^'e 
works, concerning cockles, Englifli beetles, fnails, 
fpiders that get up into the air aod throw us 
down cobwebs, a moufter vomited up by a baker, 
and fuch like; which, if carefully perufed, would 
wonderfully improve us. There is, it feems, no 
manufeript of it in England, nor any other country 
that can be heard of; fo that this impreflion it 
from one of Humelbcrgius, who, as my inend 
fays, he does not believe contrived it himfclf, be* 
caufe the things are fo very much out of the way^ 
that it is not probable any learned man would fee 
himfelf lerioufly tO'Wotk tu invent them. He 
tells me of this ingenious remark made by the 
editor ** That, whatever manufcciptt there mighg, 
" have been, they muft have been cxtrcmelv vU 
** cious and corrupt, as being written out by the 
** cooks themfelves, or fome of tlftir friend or 
** iervanti, who are not always the ttofl eccn* 
** rate." And then, as my friend obferved, if the 
cook had ufed it much, it might be fuUied; the 
cook, perhaps, not always licking hit fingccs whdn 
he bad occaflon for it. 1 fhoold think it no Im¬ 
provident matter for the flatc to order ftfelcd 

Uu 
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{orWontf td tranferibe receiptt, left i^rionne 
women and houfebecpcrt ihould impofe upon 
fttinre ages by tU-fpelt and uncorreft receipt* for 
potting of lobders, or pickling of turkeys. Cslius 
Apicios, 4 feemSf palTce for the author of this 
treadfe; wbofe fcience. learning, and difdpHne, 
Were extremely contemned*, and almoft abhorred, 
hf Seneca and the ftoics, as introducing luxury, 
and jnfeAing the manners of the Romans; and fo 
Jay negledled till the inferior ages; but then were 
introduced, as being a h^p to phyiic, to which a 
learned author, tailed Donatus, fays, that " the 
** kitchen is a handmaid.*’ 1 remember in our 
days, though we cannot in every refpeA come up 
to the ancients, that, by a very good author, an old 
gentleman is introduced as making vfe of three 
dodors. Dr, Diet, Dr. Quiet, and Dr. Merriman. 
They are reported to be excellent phyTieians; and, 
If kept at a conftant penAon, their fees will nut be 
very coftly. - 

It feems, as my friend has learned, there were 
two perlbns that bore the name of Apicius, one 
under the republic, the other in the time of Ti¬ 
berius, who is recorded by Pliny, ** to have had 
** a great deal of wit and judgment in all affairs 
" that related to eating,** and confequctitly has 
his name affixed to many forts of aumulcts and 
pancakes. Nor were emperors lefs contributors 
to fo great an undertaking, as Vitellius, Commo< 
dus, Didius, JuHanus, and Vartus Heliogabalus, 
whofe imperial names are prefixed to manifold 
receipts, the laft of which emperors had the pe¬ 
culiar glory of firft making faufages of fhrimps, 
crabs, oyftcrs, fprawns, and lobfters. And thefe 
fAiifages being mentioned hy the auihor which the 
editor publilhes, from that and many other argu¬ 
ments the learned Dndlcr irrefragably maintains, 
that the bouk, as now printed could not be tran- 
ferihed till after the time of Heliogubalus, ho 
gloried in the titlrs of Apicius and Vitellius, more 
than Antoninus, sAio had gained hti reputation by 
a temperate, avAere, and folid virtue. And, it 
feema, under his adminifl ration, a perfon that found 
out a new foiip might Itbve as great a reward as 
Drake or Danuuer might expeift for finding nut a 
new Continent. My friend fays, the cditi rs tells us 
df unheard-of dainties; how ** Alfoptishad a fupper 
** of the tongues of birds that could Ipcak ;'* and 
that ** hts daughter regaled on pcarU,** though 
he doea not tell us how fne dreA'cd them; how 
** HortenAus left ten thoufand pipes t'f wine in 
*• his cellar, for his hrir*s drinking ;*’ how “ Vc« 
** ditts Pollto fed his AAi-ponds with man'sflcfh ;** 
and how ** Caefar bought Ax thoufand weight of 
** lampreys for his triumphal fupper ** He fays, 
die editor proves equally to a demonAration, by 
die proportions and quantities fet do\\n, and the 
iftrufeoufoefs the ingredients, that the dinners 
i^the emperors were ordered by their phyficians; 
amd that the rftff* was taken by the cook, as the 
ffblleglate dodlors would do their bills, to a mo¬ 
dern apothecary ; and that this cuAttm wks taken 
ffbth the Egyptians; and that this method cooti- 
Sliefd rill the Goths and Vandals ovci^nin the Weft- 
c:n Empire; and that they, by ufe, cxercifir, and 


neeeflity of abftinence. Introduced the ^tihg oc 
cheefe and venifon without thofe additional iauces, 
which the phyficians of old found out to reftorc 
the depraved appetitea of fuch great men at had' 
loA their ftomachs by an excefa of luxury. Out of 
the ruins of £raAftratus*s book of Glavcua 

Dorrenfis of Caw-irs/, Mithaecns of Dio- 

nyAus of Sttggr Agta of JPiMd 
Epinctus of Sgek^gffift^ Euthedetnps of 
iiftgs, HegiAppua of Crito of Svwctd. 

Matkarel, Stephanua of Lemn ertam^ Architca of 
/fog*r Harjle$i AceAiusof marmalade^ Hicka^ 

fius of Polled Pignuiy Diodes of Swrt ^ro3dr,and 
PhiliftioD of Odt eahi, and feveral other fuch au* 
thorsithc great Humelbergius compofed hit anno- 
tations upon Apicius; whofe receipts, when pare 
of Tully, Livy, and Tacitu?, h^e been negle^ed 
and loft, were preferved in the utmoft parts of 
Traofylvania, for the peculiar palate of the inge¬ 
nious editor. I.ati6us T.atuiius finds fault with 
feveral diihet of Apicius, and is pleafed to fay they 
arc naufeous; but our editor defends that great 
perfon, by Ihewiug the difference of enr cuAoms; 
how Plutarch fays, the ancients ufed no pep- 
“ per,’* whereas all, or at lead five or fix hundred, 
of Apicius’s delicates were fcafoned with it. For 
we may as well admire that feme Weft Indians 
Aiould abllain from fait, as chat we Aiould be able 
to bear the bitternefs of hops in our common 
drink : and therefore we Aiould not be averfe to 
rue, cummin, parOcy feed, marAt-mallows, or 
nettles, with our common meat: or to have pep¬ 
per, honey, fait, vinegar, raiAns, muftard, and 
oil, rur, maftic, and cardamoms, ftrown pro- 
miiciioufly over our dinner when it c^ mcb to table. 
My friend tells me of fome Aioit ohfervations he 
made out of the’"annotations, which he owes to his 
memory; and therefore begs pardon if in fome 
things he may miftake, beenufe it is not wilfully, 
as, that Papiriu* Petrus was the great patron of 
cuftard : that the ** tetrapharmacon.^ a difti much 
** admired hy the Emperors Adrian and Alcxan- 
^ dcr Severus, was made of pheafaut, peacock, a 
** wild fow’s liork and udder, with a bread pud- 
** ding over it; and that the name at)d retfon of 
** fo od<l a diih are to be fought for among the 
" phyficians.” ® 

The work is divided into ten books; of which 
(he firft treats of foups and pickles, and amongft 
other things fiiews that fauce pans were tinned, 
before the time of Pliny; that Gordian ufeda giafs 
of bitter in a morning ; that the ancients Icalded 
their wine; and that burnt claret, as now prae- 
cifed, with fpke gpd fugar, is pernicicus; that 
the adulteration of wine was as ancient as Cato; 
ihit Brawn was a Roman diffi, which Apiciia 
commeodi as wonderful ; its fauce then was mui^ 
lard and honey, before the frequent ufe of fu- 
ger: nor were fowced hoga-feet, cheeks, and 
‘ cars, unknown to thtfe ages. It is very probable," 
' they were not fo liiperilitious as to have fo 
, great a delicate only at Chriftmas. It were worth* 
a difiertation between two learned perfons, fo it 
were managed with temper and candour, to know 
whether thd Britons taught it to the Rctnaos, or 
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Cafar ititroduced it into Briutn : and It 
it ftn^gc he ibould take no nnticce of it t when 
M he ha« recorded that they did not eat hare'a 
Aelh‘ ,that the ancients ufed to marimtte their fiAi 
Ky frjing them m oil, and, the moment they were 
«^en oiir, pouring boiling vinegar upon them. 
•The learned annotator nbferves, that the beft 
way of keeping the Uqoor in oyften, is, by bying 
the deep fhell downwards; and by this n^^ans A- 
piciut conveyed oyfters to Tiberius when in Par* 
thia; a noble* invention, fince made ufe of at CoK 
dtefter with moft admirable fuccefs! What eftates 
might Brawn or Locket have g >t in thefe days, 
when Apicius, only for .broiling^fprouts after a 
new faihion, defetvedly came into the good graces 
of DruftM, who then commanded Roman 
armies! • ^ 

The firft book having treated of fauces or 
ftandtng ^cklet for relKh, j^hich are ufed In moft 
of the fuccecdiqg receipts; the fecond has a glo* 
rious fulijed, of fiufages, both with Ikins and 
without, which contains matters ni» lefs romarkakle 
than the former. The ancients that were delicate 
in their eating, prepared thor own mulhrooms 
with an amber, or at leaft a filvcr knife; where 
Che annotator fhcwf> elegantly, againft Harduuinus, 
that the whole knife, and not only the haodic, 
was o{ amber, or filver, left the niftinefs of an 
ordinary knife might prove infediuus. This is a 
nkety which 1 hope we may in time arrive to; 
fOT the Britons, though not very forward in in • 
vontions, yet are outdone by no uatioits in imita¬ 
tion or improvements. 

'Fhe third book is of fuch edibles as are pro¬ 
duced in gardens. The Romans ul'ed to 
make their herbs look green; the |Dnotatorfhcwa 
our faltpetre at prefent to difter fiom the ancient 
tiitrt, Apicius hsd a way of mincing them firft 
with oil and fait, and fo boiling them; which 
Pliny commends. But the prefent receipt is, To 
let water boil well; throw in fait and a bit of 
hatter; and fo not only fpruuts, butfpinage, will 
be green. There is a moft extraordinary t^fervs- 
lion of the editor's, to which 1 cannot but agree; 
that it is a Vulgar error, that walnut trees, like 
Rttifian wives, thrive the better for being beaten; 
and that long fSlcs and ftoncs are ufed by boys and 
others CO get the fruit down, the walnut tree be¬ 
ing fo very high they could not otherwife reach it, 
Father t^t of kiadnefii to themfelves, than any re¬ 
gard to^e tree that bears it. As for afparagus, 
(here is an excellent remark, that, according to 
Pliny, they were the great care of the ancient 
gardcRcn, and that at Ravenna three weighed a 
pound; but that hi En^and it was thought a 
ra^ty when a hundred of them weighed thirty; 
it cucumbers are apt to rife in the ftoma^. 


Petrimius has recorded a Bttle old Woman, wh^ 
fold the tUs of (he ancirnta; which hOnon^ 
I take to M u much due to thofc who in our dayf 
cry nettle-tops, elder-buds, and cUver, in fpring^ 
time very wholefome. * 

The fiwrth book comains the univerfal art of 
cookery. As Mathsus Sylvaticus comp^ed the 
Pande^ of Phyfic, and Joftiiiian thofe of X^awi 
fo Apicius has done the PandeAs of his Aitu in 
this book which bears that tnfeription* The 
chapter contains the admirable reedpt of a 
Ueaeaby nf Apicius. BtuHe in a mortar parft^* 
feed, dried pennyroyal, dried mint, ginger, green 
coriander, ratlins ftoned, honey, vinegar, oil, and 
wine; put them into arjce/aAw; three crufts 
of pycencine bread, the flelh of a pullet, goat- 
ftonei, veftine cheefe, pine kernels, cucumbeiv:i 
dried onions minced fmall; pour a foup ovey 
it, garnifti ir with fnow, and fend at up in the 
tacabuUm. This caca6utum being an unuftial vof* 
fei, my friend went to his ^Aionary, wherUt 
finding an odd interpretation of it, he was eafily 
perfuaded, from the whimficalners of the compo- 
(ition, and the fantafticaltiefs of fnow for its 
nature, that the propereft vcftel for a phyfician to 
preferibe, to fend to table upon that occafioo, 
might be a bed-pan. There are feme admiraUe 
remarks and aantoations to the fecond chCptCf^ 
ronrerntng the dialogtic of Afcllhis Sabinus, who 
introduces a combat between muftirooms, c&aCit 
or bieenjicti, oyfters, and redwings; a work 
that l^ught to be publtihed : for the fame anootai* 
tor obferve*, that this ifiand as not deftitute of 
redwings, though coming to us only in the hardeft 
weather, and therefore Iddom brought fat to our 
tables; that the tUaU come to us in April, and 
breed, and about autumn return to Afrie; that 
ex;)craence (hews us they may be kept an cages, 
fed with beef or wedder muuon, figs, gtapos, and 
niitieed filberds, being dainties qpt iinwordiy the 
care of fach as would preferve our Britifli difhes; 
die firft delighting iti hodge-podge, galUmaufreys, 
forced meats, julTcli, and felmagpindaes; the latter 
in fpear-ribs, furloitis, chines, and barons; and 
thence our terms of au’t, both as to drefling and 
carving, become very different; for they, lying 
upon a fort of couch, could not have carved thole 
diihes which our anceftora when they fat upon 
forms ufed to do. But, fince the ufe of cuihiortS 
aud elbow-chairs, and the editions of good books 
and authors, it may be hoped in time we may 
come np to them ; For iudeed hitherto we have 
been femechiog to blame; and 1 believe few of 
us have feed a diih of capon-ftooes at table (bnnb- 
ftones is acknowledged by the learned annhtatar 
that wc have); fur the arc of making capoiia bM 
long been buried in oblivion. Varro, the great 
UDlefs pased;*or boiled with cal, vinegar, and* ho. Jl Roman antiquary, tells us how to do it by. bom- 


ney; ^nt the Ej^priaas wnoid drink liard with¬ 
out any difturbance, becaufeSit was a rule fer 
4tem to have alw^s beilad cipbage for their fidll 
^ik at fupper; chu the heft way to roaft onions 
h m ceieWort leaves, for fear el hueniag them; 
shat beets ate good fet finichs, Iwcaufe they, 
working at the fire are generally coftive; thaf 


Ing.off their fpurs; which, occafioning theipftv* 
liUty, mdcea thenir capops in effed, thos^h thofe 
parts thereby became more large mud reader. -• 
The fifth book is of peafe-porridge; imdeg 
whic^re included, frumctaiy, waur-gruel, mitk^ 
porriffge, rice-milk, flumary, fttr«aS>out, and.the 
like. The Latin or -rather Greek name Is 

W V S* 
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wai pleafed to entitle it 


bnt wf friend 

a name ufisd bjr Rabelais, an eminent 
vhyfiaan. There are fume very remarkable thin^cs 
19 it; the emperor Julianet had feldom any 
thing btit fpoon-meat at fupper: that the herb 
fenugreek, with pickles, oil, and mine, was a Ro- 
man dainty; upon which the annotator obferves, 
that it is not ufed in oor kitchens, for a certain 
tragriteful hittemcfs that it has; and that it is 
plJnly a phyiical diet, that will give a ftool; and 
that, mixed with oats, it is the heft purge for 
horfes: an excellent ioveotioo for frugality, that 
nothing might be loft; for what the XJord did not 
eat, he might fend to his ftable ! 

The fixth book treats of wild*fbwl; how to 
drefa oftridges (the biggeft, grolTcft, and moft dif> 
ilcult of digeftion, of any bird), phcsnicoptrices, 
parrots, dec; 

The feventh book treats of things fumpiu9vt 
and and therefore chieSy concerning 

erref/ in which the Romans came to that excels, 
that the laws forbad the ufage of hogs-harflet, 
fweet»breads, cheeks, dec, at their public fuppers; 
and Cato, when cenfor, fought to reftrain the ex^ 
travagaotufe of Brawn, by fcveral of his orations. 
So much regard was bad then to the Art of 
Cookery, that we fee it took place in the thoughts 
aI the wifeft men, and bore a part in their moft 
important councils. But, alas! the degeneracy 
of our prefent age is fuch, that 1 believe few bc*> 
iidet the armotator know the excellency of a virgin 
fow, efpecially of the Uiuk kind brought from 
China; and how to make the moft of her liver, 
lights', brains, and pettitoes; and to vary her into 
thofe fifty difhet which Pliny lays were ufually 
made of that delicious creatuie. Befides, Galen 
tells us more of its evceUencies: ** That fellow 
** that eats bacon for two or three days befiire he 
is to box or wreftle, (ball be much ftronger 
** than if he ftytuld eat the beft roaft beef or bag 
pidding in the parifti.** 

The eighth book treats of fuch dainties as fiur* 
/sslfdbeafts afford us; as, s. the iw/i Wr, vi«hich 
they ufed to bid! with all its briftles on. 1 . The 
dwr, dreffed with broth made with pepper, wine, 

,hooey, oil, and ftewed damfons, &c» 5 . The 

nwAf of which there are ** innumerable in 
** the mountains of Yorkfhire and Wefimorland, 

• that will let nobody handle them but, if they 
«ra. caught, they are to be fent up with an ** cle- 
,** gant fauce, preferibed after a phyfical manner, 
in form of an ele^uary, made of pepper, rue, 

** parfley-feed, juniper, chyme dried, mint, petiny- 
**- royal, honey, dec." with which any apothecary 
in t^t country can fumifti you. 4 . with 
oobo fauce, oad commended .by Celfus, but not 
.nuefi approved by Hippocrates, becaufe the 
' Creeks fcarce knew how to maJtt esciw, and 
vdbwv imh were in very few families; for phyfi^ 
:.ciius have been very peculiar in their diet id all 
ages; otherwife Oaleo would fcarce have found 
7 AUt<'that young foxes were in fekfiuf in autumn. 

- S* The./irol^ pig boiled iu paper, 6 . The darr, 

t chi^ of the Roman daintUi ,* let blood being 

'■ 6 , . : . 


the fweeteft of any animal. Its nalaral fear contri* 
buting to that excellence. Though the emperor* 
and nobility had parks to fatten them In; yet is 
the time of Didtanus Juliaous, if any one h^d fciit 
him one, or a pig, he would make it lafthim 
three days; whereas Alexander Scveruahad one 
every meal, which muft have been a great expence, 
and is very rematkabie, Bot the moft etquifite 
animal ^as referved for the lafb chapter; and that 
was the tformufg^ a harmiefs creature, whofe inno« 
cence might at Icaft havd^defeoded it both from 
cooks and phyficians. But Apiciut found out an 
odd furt of fate for thofe poor Creatucea; fame to' 
be boned, and^ others to be put wholes with odd 
ingredients, into htgi-guti, and fo boiled for fan** 
fages. In ar.cient times, people made it th<»r bu- 
fmefs to fatten the?.i. /Ififtotle rightly obfenres, 
that ileep fattened them; and h'lartial from 
thence too poetically ^clls us, that fleep was their 
only nourilhment. But the annotator has cleared 
that point: he, good man, has tenderly obfenred 
one of thjm for many years, and finds that it does 
not fleep all the winter, as faUely reported, but 
wakes at meals, and after its repaft then rolls it* 
felf up in a ball to ficep. This dormoufe, acrord- 
ing to the author, did not drink in three yean 
time; but whether other dormice do fo, 1 cannot 
tell, becaufe Bamboufclbergius's Trcatif^ “ of 
“ Fattening Dormice** is loft. Though very 
coftly, they became a common .dilh it great en* 
tertainments. Petrooius delivers us an odd fc- 
ceipt for drefTing them, and ferving them up with 
poppies and honey; which muft be a very fopo* 
rileroufc dainty, and as good as owl*pye to fuch as 
want a nap afte.r dinner. The fondnefs of the 
Ronian<t came to be fo cxceffive towards them, 
that, as Pliny iuy«, “ the cenforian laws, and 
** Marcus Krauma in his coufullhtp, got them 
** prohibited from public entertainntenrs.'* But 
Nero, Commodus, and Hcliogabalu^ would not 
deny the liberty, and indeed-property, of their 
fubjedls in fo reafonable an enjoyment; and there* 
fore we find them long after brought to table in 
the times of Ammianus MarcelUnus, who tells us 
likewife, that **feaUa were brought to tabic in 
“ thofe ages, to weigh curious filhes, birds, and 
** dormice,*' to fee whether tfiey were at. the 
ftandard of excellence and perfedlion, and fome^ 
times, I fuppofe, to vie with ocher pretenders to 
magnificence. I'h^* annotator takes hold of this 
occafion, to ihew ** of how great ufc fca{^ would 
be at the tables of our noblUty," efpecially up¬ 
on the bringing up of a difli of wild*iowl t ** For^ 
** if twelve larks (fays he) Ihould weigh below 
twelve ounces, they would be very lean, aa£ 
fcarce tolerable; if twelve; and down wefebt, 
they would be very well; but, if thirteen, eVh;/ 
** would be fat to perfe^on.** We fee upon how 
nice and eudk a balance the haj^ineis of eating 
depends \ 


1 could fcarce f^bear fmiling^ not to fay woHc, 
at fuch exatftnefs and fuch daincicft; and told 
friend, that'thofe fcales would be of extraordinary^ 
nfe at Dooftable; tod thit» if the annetatof had 
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not pfifatfcwi donnoure. I flionld upon the 
firft occafion be glad to vifie it, if I knew ica vi« 
luting days tod hour*, Co ts not to dillurb it. 

My friend faid, there remained but two books 
more, bne of ieo, and the other of river fi(h; in 
the tceoont of which he would not be long, feeing 
his memory began to fail him almoft as much as 
roy patknce. 

“ *Tw true, in a long work, foft flumbers Creep, 
And gently .fink chesartift into flecp * 

«rpecially when treating of dormice. 

The ninth book is concerning fea filh; where, 
amongd other learned annotations, is recorded 
that famous voyage of Apicius, who, having fpent 
many millions, and bemg ret^d into Campania, 
heard that there were l<mllers of a vafk and unufual 
bigoefs in Africa, and thereupon impatiently got 
on ihipbotrd the fame dayf and, having fuffered 
much at fca, came at lad to the coad. But the 
fame of fo great a man's coming had landed before 
him, and all the fiihermen failed out to thcet him, 
and prefented him with their faired lobAcrs. He 
olkcd, if they had no larger. They anfwered, 
** TAeir fca produced nothing more excellent than 
what they had brought." This honed freedom 
of theirs, with hisdifappointment, fo difguded him, 
that he took per, and bade the mailer return home 
again immediately: and fo, it fecmi, Africa lod 
the breed of one inonder more than it had before f. 
'There are many receipts in the book, to drefs 
cramp-Bfli, that numb the hands of thofe that 
touch them; the cuttle^filh, whofe blood is like 
ink; thcpourcontrel,ormany-feet; the fea«urchm, 
or hedge>hog: with fcveral others, whofe fauces 
are agreeable to their natures. Bvt, to the com« 
fort of us moderns, the ancients often ate their 
oyders alive, and fpread hard eggs minced over 
their fprats as we do now over our falt*fifli. There 
is one thing very curimis concerning herrings: It 
feems, the ancients were very fantaftical, in mak« 
ing one thing pafs for another; fo, at PetroniuTs 
fupper, the cook fent up a fat goofe, filh, and 
wild fowl of all forts to appearance, but dill all 
were made cue of the feveral parts of one tingle 
porker. The Nicomedes, king of Bithynia, 
had a very delightful deception of this nature put 
upon him by his cook: the king was extremely 
aifeided with Irelh herrings; (as indeed who is 
riot but, being far dp in AEa from the fea-ooad, 
his whdie we.ilth could not have purchafed one; 
but hU cook contrived fbme fort of meat, which, 
put into a frame, fo refembled a herring, that it 
^was extremely fat(sfaAory both to this prince’s 
eyds and My friend told me, that, to the 

•Ijj^our Of the city ^ kiondon, he had feen a thing 
. of this nature there; that is a herring, or rather a 
^moguody, with the head and tall fo neatly laid, 
/hat it furprized him. He fay,^, many of the^r- 
sirr may be found at the Sugar ^oaf in Bell Yard, as 

> « Art of Cookery, ver. 4491. 

■f Lord LyttelronS Wneteenth ** DIa'oeue of die Dead** 
(perhaps the moit bumouroui In that admirable collection} 
icems to hive been entirely rounded on the hints iuggefted 
by Dr. King, 
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giving an excellent reliffa to Burton aid, And not 
coding above fizpence, an inconfiderAble price for 
fo imperial a dainty! 

I'he tenth book, at my friend telle me, U 
cerning fjb /wees, which conlift of variety of in« 
gredienti, amoagft which is generally a kind of 
fnimetary. But it is not to he forgotten by any 
perfon who would boil fi(h ex8Aly,tbat they threw 
them alive into the water, which at prefent is laid 
to be a Dutch receipt, but was derived from the 
Romans. It feems, Seneca the philofopher (a null 
from whofe morofe temper little good in the arc 
of cookery could be ezpedled), in his third book 
of Natural Quedions, corredling the luxury of the 
times, fays, the Romans were come to that daints- 
nefs, that they would not eat a filh unlefs upon 
the fame day it was taken, ** that It might tafte 
** of the fca," as they exprefled it; and therefore 
had them brought by perfons who rode pod, and 
nsade a great outcry, whereupon all other people 
were obliged to give them the road. It was an 
I ufual expreflion for a Roman to fay, ** In other 
** marten I may confide in you; but in a thing of 
** this weight, it is uoc conudenc with my gravity 
** and prudence. I wtU truft nothing but my own 
“ eyes. Bring the filh hither, let me fee him 
breathe his Ind." And, when the poor filh waa 
brought to table fwimming and galping, would 
cry out, ** Nothing is more beautiful than a dying 
mullet!" My friend fays, the annotator looks 
upion thelh as jeds made by the doics, and 
fpoken abfurdly and beyond nature;" though 
the annotator at the fame time tells us, that it vraz 
a law at Athens, that the fiihermen fbould not 
walk their filh, but bring them as they came out 
of the fea. Happy were the Athenians in good 
laws, and the Romans in great examples! But 
I believe our Britons need wilh their friends no 
longer life, than till they fee London ferved with 
live herrings and gafping mackarcl. It is true, 
we are not quite fo barbarous buf that we throw 
our crabs alive into fcalding water, and tie our 
lobders to the fpit to hear them fqueak when they 
arc roaded; our eels ufe the fame iKrridaltic mt^ 
tion upon the gridiron, when their (kin is off and 
their guts are out, as they did before; and our 
gudgeons, taking opportunity of jumping after 
they are flowered, give occafion to the admirable 
renurk of fome perfons* folly, when, to avoid the 
danger of the frying-pan, they leap into the fire. 
My friend faid, that the mention of eels put hint 
in mind of the concluding remark of the annota¬ 
tor, ** That they who amongd tlie Sybarites would 
** fi(h for cels, or (ell them, fiioiild be free from ill 
" taxes." I was glad to hear of the word 
and told him nothing could be mure acceptable to * 
me than the mention of the Sybarites, of whom 1 
Ihortly intend a hidory, (hewing hgw they de* 
fervedly bani(hed cocks for waking them in » 
morning, and fmitht for being ufcrol; how one 
cried out becaufc one of the rofe-lcavet he lay oa 
was rutnided; how they uught their horfes to, 
dance; and fo their cnemioi, coming againll them* 
with guitart and Aei^Aardr, fetthem fo upon their 
roufiJ’9t aod minuetif that the form of their tattle 
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wubrokfn, •nd tKrec Kuiulrfd thouland of th«m 
u G*j|ildman, iiitcletoii, and feveral other 
grod authotk, alHrm. 1 told mj friend, 1 had 
mvrh overftayed tttf hoor: bqt if, at any time, he 
WovUt Pick HttniriberKius Cafpar Barthiot, 
and «a<;^*er friend, with himlclf, I ouid invite 
him ri' dinner of a ftw hut choice ciilhe* to c ver 

the table at eacei wKid), eScept they would think 


of any thing better, (hduM he t iahicieibf, a dSk 
of fentigrtek, a wtM-flieep*ahead and apportenaiice 
with a fuirable electuary, a mgearr of capon'# ftooea^ 
and fome dormoufe faufagea. 

If, ai friendft do with iinc another at a vdniloB* 
pafty, y u Ihould fend for a plate, you know yoa. 

' oiT>mand it; for what ia mine k ybne% ae 
being entirely yoVi &€« 



Ak r OF LOVE. 



IN IMITATION or 


HORACE DE ARTE AMANDI. 



TO TICK 

k 


LORDHERBERT* 

£ldefl Son of his ExceUjncy the Earl of Pembroke and Montgomery, 

ron Herbert of CaerdifF, Rofs of Kendal, Parr, Fitzhugh Marmion^ 
St. Quintln, and Herbert of Shntland, Knight of the Garter, ficc. &c. 


Mt Loio, 

Th* following linea are written on a fabjed that 
will naturally be proteded by the goodnefa and 
.temper of your lordOiip : for, as the advantages of 
your mind and person mim kindle the flames of 
love in the coklcft breaft; fa you are of an age 
moft flifceptible of them in your own. You have 
acquired all thofe accomplilkmentsathome, which 
o^rs are forced to leek abroad; and have given 
the world afliirance, by fuch beginning*, that you 
»will loon be qpalifi^ u> fill the higheu offices of 

o Henry lord Verben lUecceM to hU other's titles in 
173a, and diedla i 74 p« t 


the crown with the fame nniverfal applaufe that 
has conllantly attended your itiuftrious father in 
the dilcharge of them. I'nr the good of your pof* 
tcrity, may you ever he happy in the choice of 
what you love! And though thefe rules will bs 
of fmall ufe to^ you that can frame much better ; 
yet let me beg leave that, by dtdicating thetn to 
your fcrvice, 1 may have the honour of telling the 
world, that I am obliged to your Lordibip; and 
that 1 am moft rniircly 

, Your Lordftiip'i 

Moft faithful huiid)Ie ferrant, , 

william KJiiKi, 

V a iiy 













PREFACE, 


It j» en^»vourcd, in the following poem?, to 
gWe the reader! of bptli fexet fome ideas of the 
art of love $ fu^h a loye a«' is ipnc^ent and yirm- 
4U!, tod whofe defires tefminate in preftnt happi- 
l^(i Md that of poftciity. It would be in vain to 
^ink of doing it without help from the ancients, 
gmoDgft whom none haa touched that pailion more 
tenderlT and Juftly than Ovid. He knew that he 
bore the mafterihtp in that art; and therefore, in 
the fourth book De Triftibu*, when he would give 
ilbme account of himfelf to future ages, he calls 
himfelf ** Tenerorum Lufor Amorum," as if he 
gloried principally in the delicriptions he had made 
of that paflion. 

The prefent imitation of him is at leail fuch a 
one as Mr. Drydcn mentxbns, ** to be an eodea- 
^ vour of a later poet to write like one who has 
.** written before him on the fame fubjedt: that is, 
not to tranllate his words, or he confined to his 
^ £bfe, but only to fet him as a pattm, and to 
^ write as he fuppofes that author would have 
* ^onci had he lived in our age and in our coun- 
** try. But he dares pot fay that Sir John Den* 
** ham, or Mr. Cowley, have carried this libeittne 
^ way» as the lattbr calls it, fo far at this definition 
raaches.*' But, alas! the prefent imitator has 
come up to it, if not perhaps exceeded it. Sir 
John Denham had Virgil, aud Mr. Cowley had 
Pindar, to deal with, who both wrote upon lading 
foundations; but the prefent fubjedfc being love, 
It would be unfeafonable to think of too great a 
confinement to be laid on it. And thougH the 
paflion and grounds of it will continue the fame 
through all ages; yet (here will be many little 
nodes, faihibns, and gnees, ways of complaifauce 
and addrefs, eoteriainmems and (Uverfions, which 
time will vary. Since the world' will expcA new 
things, and perfons wilt write, and the ancients 
bate fo great a fund of learning; tphom can the 
indderiis take better to copy thin fuch originals ? 
It is mofi likely they may not come up to them; 
but it it a thoufand to one bt;t their imiution is 
better than ^y clumiy inveitriun of their own. 
Whoever undertakes way of writing, has as 
)n|teh reafon to underftand the true fcope, genius, 
force of the espreflioos of his author, as a li¬ 


teral tranflator s and, after all, he lies under this 
misfortune, that the faults are all his own; and, 
if there is any thing that may feeni pardo'*able, the 
Latiu * at the bottom ihews to whom he is en¬ 
gaged for it An imitator and his author ftand 
much upon the fame terms as Ben does with his 
father in the comedy f : 

** What thof he be my father, I an’t bound prsn- 
“ ticc to *en.*' 

There were many reafoni why the Imitator tranf. 
pofed feveral verics of Ovid, and has divided the 
whole into fourteen part-*, rather chan keep it in 
three books. Thefe may be too tedious to be re* 
cited; but, amopg the r^fi, fome were, that mat¬ 
ters of the Tame ’ lub]e<5fc might lie more compadl; 
that too large a heap of precepts together might 
appear too burtheufome ; and therefore (if fmall 
matters may allude to greater) at Virgil in his 
** Georgies," fo here mofi of the parts end with fome 
remarluble fable, which carries with it fome mo¬ 
ral ; yet, if any perfoos pleafe to take the fix firft 
parts at the firft book, and divide the eight laft, 
they may make three hook? of them again. There 
haye by chance fome twenty lines crept into the 
poem out of the ** Remedy of Love," which (as 
inanimate things are generally the mod wayward 
and provoking) fince they would flay, hive been 
fuflered to ftand there. But as for the love here 
mentioned, it being aU prudent, honourable, and 
virtuous, there is no Q^d of any remedy' to be pre- 
feribedibr it, but the fpeedy obtaining of what it 
, defires. Should the iipitator's llyle feem not to bo 
fufficiently reOralned, fliould he nor have afforded 
pains ftir review or corrcAion, let it be confidered, 

' that perhaps even in that he deflred to imitate his 
author, and would not perufe them; left, as fome 
of Ovid's werks were,fo thefe might be committed 
to the flames, ^uc he leaves that for the readei^ 
to do, if he pleafes, when he haa bought them. * 

* tn the 6rit eUltUms of the ** Art ol {Rookery,** and of 
the ** Art of Love,** On Kiog printed tlie offigmat uadet V 
there(peatv« uige^oi tistraoflatlona. 

y Love for Love. V 





THE ART OF LOVE, 


PART I. 


W HOEVca knows not vAat to LovEf 
Let )iim but read thefq verfes, and improve. 

•Swift ihips^re rul'd by art, and oars, and fails: 
tikill guides our chariots; Vfic oVr Love prevails. 
Automedon with reins let loofe could fly; 

Tiphys with Argo's fbip cut waves and 0^, 

In love affairs I'm charioteer of Truthi 
* And fureft pilot to iocantious youth* 

Lovers hoc, unruly, eager to enjoy; 

But then confider he is but a boy. 

Chiron with pleafing harp AchiHes tam'd. 

And his rough manners with foft mufic fram'd : 
'i'liouf^ he’d in council ftorm, in battle rage, 

He bore a fecret reverence for age. 

C'hiron's command with ftridl obedience ties 
*l'he fmewy arm by which brave Hedor dies: 

'J’hat was his talk, but fiercer love it mine: 

They both are boys, and Ipning from race divine. 
The ftilF-neck'd bull does to the yoke fubmit, 

And the moft fiery courfer champs the bit. 

So Love fhall yield. I own, I’ve been his Have; 
But conquer'd where my enemy was brave; 

And now he darts his flames without a wound, 
And all his whiftling arrows die in found. 

Nor will I raife my fame by hidden art; 
in what I teach, found retfon (ball have part: 

For Nature’s pafiion cannot be dcftroy*(l^ 

But moves in Virtue's path when well e^>loy*d. 
Yet ftill 'twill bf convenient to remove 
The tyranny and plagues of vulgar love. 

May infant Chaflity, grave matron's pride, 

A parent's with, and blufltes of a bride, 

Protedl this work; fo guard it, that no rhyme 
Ip fyllable or thoiight^may v^t a crime! 

The foldier, that Love's armour would defy, 

Will finft hit greatest courage is to fly: 

When Beauty’s amorous glances parley beat^ 

I'he only conqueft ihen is to retreat: 

^ut, if the treacherous Fair pretend to yield, 

’Tis prefent death, •nnlefi you quit the field. 
^Vhilft youth and vanity would make yon rangc» 
Think on feme beauty may prevent your change 
fuchliy fitlUog fleies are never caught; 
happloefii is found but what is fottyhc. 

The huntfinan learns where-docs trip o'er the 
lawn, 

And whe^ the 'forming boar fecures hU brawn. 
The fowl^s S^*hcii robs the lark of ileep; 

tl^ who hope Cor fifli muft fcaych the deep: 


And he, that fuel fecks fur ch^fte defirCi 
Mull fearch where Virtue may that fiame ioi^ire, 
I'o foreign parts there is no need to roam : 

The bleffing may be met with nearer hoqie. 

From India fomc, others fpom neighbouriag 
France, 

Bring tawny Ikins, and puppets that can dance. 

The feat of Brltilh empire docs contain 
Beauties that o’er the conquer'd globe vrsU retgo* 
As fruitful Gelds with plenty bleft the fight. 

And as the milky way adorns the night; 

So that does with tho^ graceful nymphs abound, 
Whofe dove-like foftnqfs is with roffs crown’d. 
There tendered blooms inviting foftnefs fpread, 
Whild hy their fmUled twine the captivo’i led. ^ 
There youth advanc'd in majedy does ihine, 

Fit to be mother to a race divine* 

No age in matrons, no decay appears; 

By prudence qnly there you guefs at years. 

Sometimes you'll fee thefe beauties feek thp 
By lofty trees in royal gardens made; *’ [Ibado^ 
Or at St. JamCh’i, where a noble care 
Makes all things pleafing like himfelf appear; 

Or Keniington, fweet air and bled retreat 
Of him, that owns a fovereign, though mod great *9 
Sometim^i in wilder groves, by chariots drawB| 
They view rhe noble dag and tripping fawn. 

On Hyde-park's circles if you chuce to gaxe. 

The lights revolving drike you vrith amaze. 

'1*0 Bath and Tunbridge they (bmetimes ripttcat. 
With waters to difpel the parching heat: 

But youth with reafon there may oft admirp 
That which may raife in him a nobler fire; 

Till the kind Fair relieves what he endiares, 

Caui'^ at that water which all others cures. 

Sometimes marriage<rites you may efpy 
Their charms proteded by a mother's eye. 

Where to bled mufic they in dances move. 

With innocence and grace commanding love. 

But yearly when that folemn night returns. 

When grateful ioeei^e on the altar burnt, 

For cloilng the mod glorious day e’eMbeo, 

That fird gave light to happy Britain’s queen s ■ 

V George Prince of Dtaaiark, eonCbrt to the Qoeem 
greatly admired tficfe fine gardenia' They were purenafei 
by King William dom Iford Chaitcellor flnl-h, wcreeil* 
Isrged oy Queeii Ma'v, aad Improved by <bjeen Auaew* 
who was To Mcafed with the place, that Ihe rrMUcntly flip* 
ped during the fltmmer in tAegrtca'hoalb. ^eenCavo- 
iine eziGMcd the gardeai to tlMlr prcfeiu fiss, three alMi 
and a half lo conpaf*. 
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Then is the time for noble youth to try 
To make his choice with a judicious eye. 

Hot truth of rnrci^ii realms, not fables told 
Of nymphs adurM, and goddefles of old, 

X^ual thofe beauties who that circle frame; 

A fuhjbA (it for never-dying fame; [thrown, 
Whofe gold, pearl, diamonds, all around them 
Yet ftill can add no luilre to their own. 

But when their queen does to the fenate go, 
And they make op the grandeur of the /hew. 
Then guard your hearts, ye makers of our laws. 
For fear the judge be forc’d to plead his caufe; 
Left the fubmi/Tive part Hiould tall to you, 

And they who fuppliants help be forc'd to fue. 
Then may their yielding hearts compaflion take. 
And grant your w'ifhcs, for your country's fake: 
Kafe to their beauties* wounds may goodnefsgivc; 
And, iince you make all happy, let you live. 

Sometimes thefe beauties on Newmarket plains. 
Ruling their gentle pads with filken reins, 

^-hcld the confti«51s of the generous deeds, 

Bprung fnim true blood, and well-attcftcd breedsb 
There youth may juftly with difeeming eye \ 
Through riding Amaaonian habit fpy C 

That which hU fwifteft courfer cannot fly. j 
It is no treacherous or bate piece of art, 

T’ approve the fide wit h which the Fair takes part: 
F< r equal paflion equal minds will Orike, 

Either in commendation or diflike : 

For, when two fencers rea**/ /land to light, 

And we’re fpe^ators of the bloody light. 

Our nimble pafflon Love has l(K>n JoflgnM 
The man to whom we muft and will be kind. 

Wo think the other is nor fit to win : 

*rhis is our conqueror ere fight begin. 

If danger dares approach him, how we ftart! *) 

vur frighted blood runs trembling to our heart r ( 
He takes the wounds, but wc endure thefmart. j 
And Nature by fuch inftanres does prove, 

That we fear moft for that which m*oft we love. 
Therefore, if chance (hould make her faddlc Hide, i 
Or any thing fliould flip, or be untied, j 

Oh, think it not a coo oflicu'us care 
Vith cagernefs to run and help the Fair. 

‘Wc offer fniall things to the powers above: 

merit that obtains their love* 

8 o when Eliza, whofe propitious days 
Revolving Heaven does feem again to raife, 

Whofe ruling genius Ihew'd a mafler-ftrokc 
In every thirtg (he did, and all (he f{>oke. 

Was ftepping o’er a paflage, which the rain 
Had fill'd, and feem'd as ftepping hack again. 
Young Raleigh fcorn'd to fee his queen retreat,*! 
And threw his velvet cloak beneath her feet. ( 
The queeu approv’d the thought, and made him C 
great’. J 

Mark when the queen her (banks divine would 
Midft acclamations, that (he tong may iivi; [give 
To whom 1hh<l Heaven the bleffing has beftow'd, 
*l'o let her arms fucceed for Europe’s good; 

tyranny throughout the triumph reigns, 
liifor are the captives dragg’d with rpo^crous 
chains; 

• 8lr Witter aslei{;)i tft well known to hsve keen tnitebt- 
aiSOttdstttUc mark u/gaUaatry h>r hit ri(k at coury. 


But all declare the Britifli fubjedls* 

And that rheir war is for their neighbours* poace* 
Then, whilft the pomp of majefty proceeds 
With ftatcly fteps, and eight well-chofcn ftceds. 
From every palace beauties may be feen, • > 

That will acknowledge none but her for Queen. 
Then, if kind chance a lovely maid has thrown 
Next to a youth with graces like her own, 

Much (he would learn, and many queftidns afle: 
The anfwcrs are the lover's plcafing calk. 

Is that the ma/t who m^c the French to fly 
** What place is Blenheim f is the Danube nigh f 
“ Where was't that he with fword viftnrious 
“ ftood, [flood ? 

** And made their trembling fquadrons choofe the 
“ What is the adorns this royal ftate * 

** Is it not hamm^’d alLfrom Vign's plate f 
** Don’t it require a moft prodigious care 
To manage treafures In the height of war? 

“ Muft he not be r.‘*calmcft truth pofleft, 

** Prefides o’er councils of the ruyaL breaft f 
** .Sea-fights arc furely difmal fceiics of war! 

“ Pray,^Sir, were ever you at Gibraltar ? 

** Has not the emperor goc fome envoy here ? 

“ Won’t Danifli, Swediflj, Prufljan lords ap- 
“ pear ? 

“ Who reprefents the line of Hanover ? 

'* Don't the States General aflift them all ? 

** Should we not be in danger, if they fall-? 

If Savoy’s duke and prince Eugene could meet 
** In this lolemiiicy, ’cwould be complete. 

“ Think you that Barcelona could have llcod 
** Without the hazard of our nobicil blood f 
** At Ramilies what cnfigns did you get ? 

^ Did many towns in Flanders then fubinit f 
** Was it the conqueror’s bufinefs to deftroy. 

Or was be Kiet by all of them with joy ? 

“ Oh, could my wifli but fame eternal give, 

** The laurel on thole brows (hould ever Jive !” 

The Britifli worth in nothing need defpair, 
When it has fuch aliiftance from the Fair. 

As Virtue merits, it cxpe<fts regard; 

And Va^ur flies, where Beauty's the reward. 



PART II. *’ 

In love affairs the theatre has part, 

That wife and nu ftCnftru45>Ing feene of art» 
Where Vice is punifli’d with a juft rewarr*. 

And Virtue meets with fuitahle regard; 

Where mutual L^iVc and Friendfliip find return,^ 
But treacherous Infi'Ience is hifs'd with (corn, v 
And Love’s unlaw'ful wiles in*torment burn. ‘ 3^ 
This without blulhcs whilft a virgin fees, 

Upon fomc brive fpedator Love may (eizc, 

Who, till Jhe fends'it, never can Jiave cafe. 

As things tha; were the heft at firft. 

By their corhiption grow the worft; 

The modetn ftagb takes liberties 
Unfecn by our forefathers* eyes. 

As bees from hive, from qio^hin anfi; 

So ffl^rm the fcmalca aod ^llants/ 




•THE ART 

ATTVro^iSIng to tlie coracfljri 
Fnr to be fecn, and not to fee. 

But, though thefe females arc to bfamc, 

Vet dill they have fome native fhame: 

are filent till they're afk'd, 

And ev'o the*r impudence is malk'd: 

For Nature would modeft ftill, 

And t}icrc*i reUi^ancy in will 

Sporting and plays had barmlefs been. 

And might by an^ one be fceii, • 

■Sid Romulus began ^ fpoil them, 

Who kept a palace, call'd Afylum ; 

Where baftards, pimps, and thieves, and paa* 
dart, 

Were lifled all to be commander* 

But t^en'tbe ral’cals were fo poor, 

They could not change a rn|nic for whore; 

And neighbouring jades refedv'd to tarry, 
Rather than with fuch Tcrubs they'd marry* 
But, for to cheat them, aild be wiv'd, 

They knavilhly a farce contriv'd. 

No gilded pillars there were feen, 

Nor was the cloth they trod on green* * 

No ghofts came from the ctllar ciying. 

Nor angels from the garret flying. 

The houfe was made of flicks and hulhes. 

And all the floor was ftrew'd with rulhes: 

The feats were rais'd with turf and lods, 
WhPnce heroes might be view'd, and gods. 
Paris and Helen was the play, 

And h>w both of them ran away. 

Romulu<^ Lade his varlets go 
Invite the Sabines to his (hew. 

TJf'to this opera no rate is : 

They all were free to come in gratis: 

And they, as girls will feldoni mifi 
A merry meeting, came to this * 

There was much wiihing, fighiog, thinking, 
Not without whifpering, and winking. 

Their pipe« had then no fliaking touch : 

Their fong and dance were like the Dutch : 
The whole performance was by men, 

Becaufc they had no eunuch then. 

But, whitft the mulic briikly play'd, 

Romulus at his cue difplay'd 
The fign for each man to his maid. 

** Huzza!" tliey cry; then feize: fome trem* 
ble 

In real fa^, chough mofl diflemble* 

^ Some are attempting an efcape, 

' And others foftly c^, ** A*rapc!” 

Whili^fome bawl out, ** That they had rather 
** Than twenty pound lofe an old father." 

Some look extremely psle, aod others red, 

Some wiih they'd. ne'er been born, or now 
were dead, . 

And others fairly wifh themfelves a«bed* 

Some rant,, tear, mn ; whilft fome &t fliU, 

To fliew they're vavift'd much againft their wilL 
1 Thus Rome began; and now at lafl, 

After fo many ages paft, 

* Their rapes ahd Icwdnefs Without flifttne; 

Theic vice and villainy's the lame, 

III be their fate'whb would corrupt the 
And fpoU thi CQiteto! n^the age 1 


OF LOVE, 
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Now learn thofe arts which teach you to obcaia 
Tht'fc beauties which you fee divinely reigrft 

Thi ugh ihcy by nature are tranfcendcutbright. 
And wo'dd be fcco ev'n through the gloom of 
right; 

Yet they their greatefl luftre flill difplay, 

In he li.eridian pitch of ealmeft day. 

' Hr then wc pur^’lc view, ard coftly gem, 

And with more admiration gaze on them. 

Faults (erk the uark; they who by mo^.n light wooy 
May find *hcir fair*onc as inconflant too. 

Wnen mrtdefly lupported is by truth. 

There is a boldnefs that becomes y<mr youth. 

In gentle founds difeb le a lover's c.^re, 

''I'fs bettc’ tl-an your flghing and defpair, 

Biidt may abhor their groves, the flocks eke plaio. 
The hare grow'n hold may face the dogs again. 
When beauty don't m virtue's arms rejoice. 

Since* harmony in love iv Nature’s vroice. 

But harden'd impudence lomeiimcs will try 
At things which juflicc cannot but deny. 

Thc-n, what that lays iKinfolence and pride. 

Is p; udence, with firm honttur for its guide* 

The lady's ct)un(ris often arc betray'd 
By tiufling fecrets to a Icrvile maid, 

I'he whole intrigues of whi le iiifidious brzia 
Aie bafe, and only 'erminate in gain. 

Let tliciii tiikc cart of too difluflve mirth; 
bufpinons thence, and thcnct attempts, take birth. 
Had Ilium been with gravity employ'd. 

By S.nion's craft it had not been deflroy'd. 

A vi'lgar air, mean fong>, ai.d free ilifcourfe, 

With fly infilluations, may prove wo/fe 
To tender fe-i.alt* than the i'rojan borfe. 

Take care how you from virtue ilray; 

For fcandal f ho \s the fame way. 

And more than truth it will dcvtle* 

Old p CIS did delight in lies, 

Which Tin dcri) ones n"w call furprifs, 
inmie fay that Myrrha hiv'd her father. 

That Byblis lik'd her brother rather. 

And an fuch tales old Greece did glory : 
Amongfl the wliich, pray take this ftory. 

Crete was as illc, whofe fiuitful natioQi 
Swarm'd with an hundred corporations. 

And there upon Mount Ida flood 
A venerable fpacious wood, 

Within whofe centre was a grove 
Immortaliz'd by birth of Jove : 

In vales below a bull was fed. 

Whom all the kinc obey'd as head; 

Betwixt hU horns a tuft of black did grow, 

But all the red of him was driven fhow* 

(Our tale to truth does net confine uxX 
Ac the fame time one Jufliae Minot, 

That liv'd hard by, was marled lately ; 

And, that kis bride might mow more flatdf. 
When through her peihgree he rua» 

Found fhe was daughter to the Sum 
Her name Faliphae was bight, ■ 

And, as ha wmTi fiw nu brighu 
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ThU lady took np ar odd fancy, 

That with this bull flic Uin wquM dance ye. 
Skew’d mow him and cut him boughs, 
On which his (btcliiuA might browfc. 

Whijfl thus flic )>rdgcs breaks and cUmsb^ 
Sure Minos muft ha^t happy times! 

■She never car’d for going fine, 

SficM rather trudge among the kine. 

Theif ef her tuilet flic would fay, 

** Metliinks I look bizarre to day. 

Sure my glafs lies, i*m not fo fair; 

Oh, were this face o’ergrown with hair! 

I never was for top knots born: 

My favourites fliould each be horn* 

Bur now I’m iikcr to a fow. 

Than, wh.it f wifli to be, a cow— 

What w'ould 1 give that 1 could lough t 
My bulUy cares for none of ihofc 
That arc afraid to fpoil their clothes: 

Old he but love me, he’d not fail 
To take me with niy draggle tail.” 

Then tears would fall, and then Ihe’d run, 
As would the devil upon Dun 
When file fome handfome cow did fpy, 

She’d fcan her form with jealous eye; 

Say, ** How ihe frifics it o’er the plain, 

*' Runs on, and then turns back again ! 

She feems a bear refolv’d to prance, 

Or a fhe afs that tries to dance. 

In vain flic thinks herfelffo flne 
She can’t pl<^afc bulUy; for his mine. 

But 'tis revenge alone affuages 
My envy when the paffion rages. 

Here, ralcal, quickly yoke that cow. 

And fee the Ihiivcl’d c.irrion plough. 

But fecoiid counitl’s beft: (he dies: 

^ ril make immediate faciificc, 

** And with the vidlim fcaft my eyes. 

*Tis thus my rivals I’ll remove 
** Who interpofe ’twiit me and what I luve. 
** lo in Egyjk’s worfl|ip*d now, 

Since Jove transform’d her to a cow. 

** ’Fwas on a bull Europa came 

** To that bleft land which bears her name. 

** Who knows what fate’s ordain’d for me 
** The languilhing Paltphae^ 

** Had I a bull as kind as (he 
When madnefs rages with unufual fire, 

'’Tis not in Natnic's power to quench dciire; 
Then vice transforms man’s reaton into beafl, 
And fo the monfler’s made the poet’s jeft. 


«« 


«< 

<( 


«( 


IC 

4< 


PART IV. 


XitT youth avoid the noxious heat of wine: 
Bacchus to Cupid bears an ill deiign. 

The grape, ;irhen fcatter’d on the wings of love, 
So clogs the down, the feathers cannot move. 
The boy,whootherwife would fleeting flray, 
Re^ trembles, lies, and is enforc'd to flay. 
Then courage rifes, when the ipirit’s fiHd| 

And rages to poflefs the thing deflr’d: 

Care vanUhes through the exalted blood, 

And forrow pafiet io the purple flood | 


• 

J augh‘cr proceeds; nor can he want*afeiT^ 
Whole :hoU|.hts in fancied heaps of plenty roll 
Uncommon freedom *ctt the lips impart 
Plain Ample truth from a diffembiing heart. 

Then to fome wanton paflion he muft run^ 

Which hi<t difciet ter hours would gladly fliun; 
Where he the time in thou^tlefs cafe may pal's, 
And write his Itllet^devx upon the glafs; 

Whilft Cnfcing eye* with langpifliment pnofels 
hollie8*hi(> tongue refufes to coofefs. 

Then his good-nature wilbtake t* other fup, « 

If flie’ll firfl lifs, that he may kifs the cup. 

Then fomething nice and cioftly he could eat, 
Siippofing fill] that flic will carve the meat. 

But, if a brotlxtror ahufband’s by, 

Whom the iU-4iacur'd woHd may call a fpy, 

He thinks k not below him to pretend 
The open heartendnelo of a true friend; 

Gives him rclpeift furpafllng his degree: 

The pcrlon that is meunt by all is Jbe, 

* fis thought the fafeft way to hide a paflion, 

And therefore call’d the friendlhip now in falhioii. 
By lecret flgns and enigmatic flcalth, 
bhe is the toaft belongs to every health : 

And all the lover’s buflnefs is to keep 
His thoughts from anger, and his eyes from lleep: 
He’ll laugh ye, dance ye, fing ye, vault, look 
^ay, 

4 nd ruffle all the ladies in his play. 

But ftiJl the gentleman’s extremely floe; 

There’s nothing apifli in him but the wme. 

Many a mortal has been bit 
By marrying in a drunken fit. 

To lay the matter plain before ye, 

Pray hearken whilft I tell my flory. 

It happen’d about break of day 
Gnoflis a giil had lofl her way. 

And wander’d up and down the Strand, 
Whereabouts now York Buildings ftaiid ; 

And half awak'd (he roar'd as bad 
As if flie really hao been mad; 

Unlac'd her bodlice, and her gown 
And petticoats hung dangling down: 

Her flioes were flzjic, her ancles bare. 

And alt around her new her yellow hair. 

Oh, cruel Thefaus! can you go, 

And leave your little Onoflis tu ’ 

You in your fcuU’ did proniife larrisge. 

And gave me proofs of future marriage; 

But then laft night awa” did creep, 

And bafely left m^ faft adeen. 

Then file i^ falling in a fit: 

But don’t grow uglier one bit. 

The flood of tears rather fupplies 
The native rheum about her eyes. 

The bubbles then are beat again \ 

Women io paifion feel no pain. 

What will become of me f ob, wha( 

Will come of xne! oh, tell roc that: ^ 

Bacco was drawer tt the Sun, 

And had hsa belly like hie tun: 

For biubber-lipa ahd cheeka all bloated^ 

And frizxled pate, the youth wta noted. 

He, aa bis cuflom was, got drunk. 

And then preot AroUing for a punk. 
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links and 'caufe *twas dark yet, 

He prefs'd from Coveat*Gardrn market: 

•Then his next captives were the waits, 

" Who p lavMi IcU he Hiould break their pates. 
But, as along in ftatc he panes, 

He met ^ fellow driving afles: 

For there are feveral folks whofe trade is 
To*milk them for confumptivc ladies. 

Nothing would firve but get afirtde, 

And the old bell-man too muft ride. * 

^bat with their hoo^ng Oiouting yell. 

The feene had fomething in *t of hell. 

And who (hould all this rabble meet, 

But Gnofly drabbling in ,the {Ireet f 
The frigbt deilroy'd herfpeech afid colour. 
And all remembrance of her fculler. 

Her condu<ft thrice ba4e hensl>e ilying: 

Her fears thrice hirdcrM her from trying, 
l.ike buttrulhet on fide of brook, 

Or afpin leaves, her juints'all (hook. 

Bacco cry*d out, *' Tm come, my dear; 

** I'll foon difpcrfc all thoughts of fcar^ 

** Nothing but joys (hall revel here.*' 

Then, hugging her in brawny arm, 

Pratefted, ** She (hould have no harm: 

But rather would alTure her, he 
Rejoic'd in opportunity 
C)f meeting fuch a one as (he ; 

And that, encircled all around 
With glafs and candles mony a pound. 

She (hould with bells command the bar. 
And call her rooms, Sun, Moon, and Star: 
That the good company were met, 

'** And (hould not want a wedding-treat," 

In (hort, they married, and both made ye, 

He a free landlord, (he a kind landlady. 

'i'he Spartan lords their villains would invite 
To an excefs of drink in children's fight. 

The parent thus their innocence would favc, 
And to the load of wine condemn the Have. 


PART V. 

The feafon mud be mark'd for nice addrefs: 

A grant iU-tim'd will make the favour lets. 

Not the wile ga^ener more dilcretion needs 
To manage tender plants and hopeful feeds, 

To know when rain, when warmth, mud guard 
his flowers, [hours. 

Than lovers do to snatch tfieir mod auiplcious 
As the jkdiciOus pilot views from far 
The influences of each riling ftar. 

Where ligns of future calms or dorms appear, 
^When fitting to be fiuld, and when to fear; 

So love's atten'datit.by long art deferics 
•*}'he rife of growing pallioo from the eyes* 

Love has its jTedival at well as fad, 

Nor doo^ts carnival for ever iatl. 

Wi'at was a vifit, now U to intrude; 

Wha*'8 civil now, to-morrow will be rude# 

Small figns denote great things; the happy mao 
That can retrieve a glove, or falling fan, 

With grateful joy the benefit receive<i, 

Whiid with defpondiog care hit rival grieves. 
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Whene’er it may feem proper y<JU Ibould write, 
Let Ovid the pre^^ing words indite; 

By Scrope *, by Duke, by Mulgnave, then be 
taught, 

And Dryden's equal numbers tune your'tkodghf. 
Submiflive voice and words do bed agree 
To their hard fortune who mud fiipplianta be* 

It was by fpeech like this great Prism won' 
Achilles* foul, and fo obtain'd his Ton. 

Hope is an ulefnl goddefi in your cafe, 

And will incrcafe yonr fpeed in Cupul's lace. 
Though in its promifes it fail fometimes, * 
Yet with frelh refolution dill it climbs. 

Though much is lod at play; yet Hope at lad 
Drives on, and meets with fome fuccHTsful cad. 
Why then make hafte; on paper ting'd with gold. 
By quill of dove, thy love-fick tale unfold* 

Move fprightly, knowing 'tis fur Ule you pulh; 
Your letter will not, though yourfelf might blufh. 
'Tis no ignoble maxim 1 would teach 
The Britilh youth—to dudy rules of fpeech: 

I'hat governs cities, that ciiadls our laws 
Gives fecret drength tn juftice in a caufe. 

To that the crowd, the judge, the fenate, yield: 
'Gaind that ev'n beauty can't maintain the field. 
Conceal your art, and let youi words appear 
Common, not vulgar; net too plain, though clear. 
Shew not your eloquence at the fird fight; 

But from your (hade rife by degrees of light* 
Drefs thoughts as if love's filcncc fird were broke. 
And W'ounded heart with trembling paffion fpoke. 

Suppofe that your fird letter is fent back 
Yet die may yield upon the next attack* ' 

If not; by art a diamond rough in hue 
Shall brighten up all glorious to the view. 

Soft water drops the marble will deftroy, 

And ten years' fiege prove conqueror of Troy. 

Suppofe (h'ba% read, but then no anfwer gave t 
Ir is (ufficieiit (he admits her (lave. 

Write on; for time the freedom may obtain 
Of having mutual love fent back again. 

Perhaps (he writes, but 'tis to bjd you ceaie, 
And chat your lines but difeompofe her peace. 
This is a dratagem of Cupid's war; 

She'd, like a Parthian, wound you from afar, 

And by this art your condancy would tryt 
She's ntared much when feeming thus to fly. 
Purfue.the fair dildain through every place 
That with her prefcncc die vouebfafes to grace. 

If to the play (he goes, be there, and fee 
How love rewarded makes the comedy* 

Fly to the park, if thither dic'd retire; 

Perhaps fume gentle breeze may fan the fire. 

But if to court, then follow, where you'll find 
Majeftic truth with facred Hymen join'd* 

It is in vain fome Audy to profefs 
Their iiicUnation by too nice a drefs, 

As not content with manly cleanBnefik 
Mien, (hape, or manner, no addition needs: 
There's foinething carelcfs that all art exceeds. 
Adonis from his lonely folitudes, 

Rnugh Thbfeus landing lir)m the briny floods^ 
Uippolittts frelh hunting from the wo^, 

t Sir Car krope^ 
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0*«p Heromcs of race divme prevoird. 

Where powder’d wig and Ou^oboz might have 
fail’d. 

No youth that’s wife will to his figure truft, 

As if ip five to be accofted firfl. 

Diftrefs muft aftc, and gratefully receive: 

*Ti 9 heavea and beauty's honour, they can ^vt. 
There's fome have thought that lookjcg paie and 
wan, 

With a fubmifilon that'll Ws than man. 

Might gain their end ( bat funk in the attempe, 
And found, that wbkh they merited, conrempr.' 

Gain but admittance, half yoor (h)ry*s told : 
There's nothing then rcmaini but to be bold. 
Venus and Fortune will aJBil your claim; 

And Cupid dare the breaft at which y'-'U aim. 

No nerd of ftudied fpeech, or Ikilful ralei t 
Love has ao eloquence beyond ihc fchools; 
Where fofteft words and accents will be f< und 
All flowing in, to furmthc charnuog found. 

Of her you b>ve bright images yuu'lL raife: 

When jufl, they arc not flattery, hut praife. 

XAThat can he laid too much of wha? U g'u tl. 

Since lin iuunortal farae is virtue's f<H>d f 

For nine years' ipace Egypt had fruttleis flood. 
Without she Sid of Nilv's prolific flood ; 

Then Thrsfiys faid, ** That blefling to rc'Tsin, 

** The gods rrquire a flrangcr (li< uld be iUiti ’* 

Be thou the nian," (the fierce Bufins cries:) 

“ ['ll maketb' advifer hi<own facnficc; 

* Nor can he Marne the voice by which he dies." 
Parillur, firft and lafl oftrade, 

For Pholari^a bull bad made: 

With fire beneath, aiul water hut, 

11 c put the braficr in the p^t. 

And gave him, like an honefl fellow, 

Precedence in his bull to bellow. 

The ryrant* both did right: No law more pifl 
Than. “ He that thi iks of ill, fhould feel it firft." 
Curd be their art». unftudied be their trade, 

Who female truth by lalfchi'od would invade : 
That can bet'ay a friend or kintman's naiues, 

And by that covert hide unlawful flames : 

Whofc eager palCon fluds its lure rcotf, 

When fimnioating in auothcr's grief: . 

Carclefs hereafter what they (romifL* now, 

To the .dBolian winds commit their vow ; 

Then cite ch* example of the faithlefs Jove, 

Who lapghst they fay, at pc.-jury in love. 

They think they have a thwufaiid ways to plcafc, 
Ten thoufaod more to rub the mind'of eafe. 

For, as the earth in various birth abounds, 

Their humour dancei iu fantaftic rounds ; 

Idkc Proteu?, can he lion, river, hear, 

A tree, qr miy thing that's fram’d of air. 

Thus they lay foares, thus they fet oif their bait 
With all the fine allurements of deceit. 

|lut they, through this courfe of niifchicf run, 
Will find that fraud is various Virtue o^c 
Achillas ^ gigantic hoy. 

Was wanted at the fiege of Troy * 

His coMptry'a danger did require hitfi, 

And all Uxe generals did defire him : 

For difeord, you nmft know, had thrown 
At) apple where 'twas two to t ne i 

jhi' ^ * * 


Bus, If a ftir was made about k, 

Two of the three mufl go without itc 
And fo it wa^, for Paris gave if 
To Venus, wlio refolv'd to have it. 

(The ftiH y here would be too longs 
But you may find it in the fimg ) 

Venus, althoueh not nver-virtuoti<, * 

Yet ftill defigning to be cc'urteous. 

Reft liv’d to-procure the varict 
A flaming and triumphant harlot; 

Fi'fl flol’n by one ftie i^ould not flay with,' 
Then roairied to be run away with. 

Her Poiis carried to his mother; 

And thence in Greepe arofc that pother, 

Of which old H^mer, Virgil, Dante, 

And Chaucer, make us fuch a cant, 

It was a juft (.nd ndbie ciufe. 

The breach of hofpitable laws : 

'rhough d<»ne to one, yet common grief 
Made all unite to feck relief. 

But, when they fought the country round. 
There's no .Achilles could be found. 

His mother wa$ afraid t’liave loft him. 

And therefore thus (he did accoft him; 

' ** My pretty dear, let me pcrfjade yc 
1 his once for to become a lady. 

** Tins petticoat and manrua take, 

“ A .d \v<,ar tliis riightrail for my fake. 

** I’ve n.adc your knots all of the fmallcfl, 

” Bi-caule you’re fomethiiig of the tallcft. 

*• J d have you never go unlac’d, 

For fear of fpoilitig of your waifl. 

•* Now iangui/h on me—fcorn me now— 

“ Smile—Irown—run—laugh—{ fee ’twill do. 

You’d perftifl .vU you now begin, 

“ Only for poking out your chin." 

Hun thus iiiilruffted foon (he fends 
To Lycomede, and there pretends V 

It was a d.iugbter of a friend’s, 3 

Who, grown full large by country feeding. 

Was (cut to her, to mend her breeding, 

Heiielf had now ro child, nor no man 
’I'o truft but him, poor lonely woman 1 
’J'hat might reward him well Iicrcaftcr, 

If he would life her as his d.nightcr. 

In choice of names, as Iris, Chloc, 

Pfyihe and Phillis, (he took S'.oc. 

I'h’old man receiv'd her, and expreft 
Much ki'.dnefs for his topping gueft: 

Skew’d lier his fabl, “ Whilfl (he’d ftay, 
“ His Zoc (houMbe us’d as they." 

At firft there much referv'dnefs pafl r 
But, when acquaintance grew at laft. 

They'd jeft, and every i ne would (hew 
Her works, winch ihe couM never do. 

One faid, hey fingers were itiofl fitting 
1 or the mod fiddling work of knitting. 

Then ore her wedding-bed would lu^kCf 
A.nd all mufl help her for love’s fake.' 

Zoc*, undrefl in night-gown tawdry. 

With clumfy (1ft,mufl work embroidery^ 
Whiift otiiers try her greafy clunches 
M^ith floimig currants In whole bunchev 
But there v/as one, call'd Dedaniyi 
M id^ufled femething by the bji 



* . . ■ •* THE ART 

Aii<!/fighAng, thM Ane night fhe fiii!, “s 

‘ “ Why, Zoe may*nt we go ta bed?’* i 

^ Soon at you plcafe, good mlftrert Oed.'* 3 
T)k fleeting months foon roll about; 

Timn^me when murder all mulk ouu 
Zoe, for fear of the old man, ’ 

Into the army quickly ran; 

And<a%*d the flitting of his nofe, 

By timely changinj^ of her clothes. 

Thus, whilfl we glory** di<flatct ihun, • 

■■livlin the fiiaretof vice ve run; 

And he that (honld hit country ferve, 

And beauty by hisw'ortb deferve, 

In female foftnefs wanton flays, 

And what he Ihould adore‘betray8> 


PART 


Vi. 


But now, O happy youth, thy prize is found, 
And all thy wilhes with fuccefh are crown'd. 

M<;t lo P:eans, when Apollo's praiik'd; * 

P<oL trophies to vi^floriou^ Grecians rais'd ; 

Kot ac(^amacions of exalted Rome, 

1*0 Welcome peace with her Auguflus home; 

Can more delight a brave and generous mind, 
I'han it mufl you to fee a beauty kind : 

The bayTto me with gratitude you'll give. 

Like Hcliud and Lke Homer make me live. 
ThusPeiopt on triumphant chariot brought 
Hippodumy, with his life’s danger buught. 

Thus pmfpcrous Jafon, rich witli gidden fleece. 
On V'jcal timber fail’d to Greece, 

But flay, fond youth ; the danger is not pafl : 
You're not arriv’d in port, nor anchor cafl. 

From you my heart may ftill more ba^^s delerve, 
li what hy me you gain’d, by me you Hmll pre- 
ferve. 

Korthan the conquefl is the glory iefs, 

To flx the throne on that which you poHcfs. 

Now, JSrdta, divined, ftiftefl Mufe, 

Whole name and ('fticc borh do love infufe, 

Aflifl iny great deGgti: If Venus* foil, 

That vagabond, wouKl from his mother run. 

And then, with fearing wings ai.d body light, 
Through the vufl iirorld's extent would take his 
flight; 

By artful bonds let me fecurc his flay, 

And make his univerfal ^uwer ^cy. 

Whilft I my art would thus improve^ 

And fomtty thought to Ihacklc love. 

Two neighbours shat were Handing by. 
Tormented both with jealoufy, 

^JTold me it was in vain to try. 

When one began bis tale, as thus t 
* • Perhaps you've heard of Dxdalus, 

** When Minos woul^ have made him flays 
** Howirtffkough the clouds he found his way. 

*j He was a workman wife and good, 

** Building washe und^rflood. 

‘**Like to the fioufe where wd zd plays, 

** He made a turning winding maze, 

** Fitting fp harbour adlsof fin, 

And put a whore and baftatd izK 
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OF LOVE. ' flfly 

** I've done your work; and now tny trufl 
'* Good Sir, that you will do me jufticc. 

** ' Pis true I hither fled for murther;' 

** Let my misfortiiucs go no further; 

** Some end all {-uotlhmeoct /bould have, 

*' Birth to the wretch my country gave: 

** Let it afford me now a grave. 

« DilmJfs my fun * at Icaft, if rather 
YouM keep the boy, diflnifi his father. 

Thitr he might fay, and more, or fe 
“ But Minos would not let him go. 

At this he wa^ enrag'd, and cried, 

Ic is in danger wit is tried : 

Minr 6 pofleiTi's earth and fca; 

The fley and Are arc left for me. 

** Pardon niy fund attempt, great Jove, 

If 1 approach your feats above. 

It is ncccflity that draws 
** A ncw-iflveiited rule for nature's lawe, 

“ I'hus he bkgan : Full many a feather 
With twine of thread he Bitch'd together : 
(Abundance more than are enough 

To make your wife and mine a muff.) 

** Thus he frames wings nothing 
'* Tu fix the whole, but melted wax: 

Thar w'xs the work of the young boy, 

** Pleas'd at the fancy of the toy; 

** Not guefling, ere he was much older, 

" He fliould have one upon each flioulder. 

** To whom his fariirr : Here's the fliip 
** By which we nuifl frum Minos (lip. 

** Child, follow me, jufl as I fly on, 

** And k«.cp your eye fix'd on Orion : 
iTi be your puide; and never fear, 

Condu<^Icd by a father’s care. 

I'hc Virgin and Buotes fliun, 

Take heed Irfl ycu approach the fua; 

Hi<i flaming irfluence will be felt. 

And the difrulive wax will melt. 

** 1 he fca by nfing fogs difeover; 

“ O'er that, he lure, you never hdver: 
h w'ould be dilficult to drag 
Your weitcd pinions IbotiM they flag. 
Between them borli the iky u fair. 

No winds or hurricanes arc there, 

«« But you may fan the fleeting air. 

“ Thus fpenking, he with wbipcord.flrings 
** Fafleiis, and then extends, the wings: 

And, when the youth's completely drefl, 

Jufl as the eagle from her nefl 
By gentle flights her eaglet tries 
** *1*0 dare the fun, and mount the fkiesj 
** The father fo hi« boy prepares, 

** Not without kifs and falling tears. 

In a large plain, a rifing height 
*' Give iome afliflance to their flight. 

With a quick fpring and fluttering noifll, 

They in the (ky their bodies puife.^ 

** Back on his fon the father looks, 

PraiGng hts fwife and even ftrokes. 

'* Now dreadLfs, with bold art fupplied, 

** He does on airy billows ride, 

And fear with an ambitious pride, 
hlortals, wlio by the limpid flood 
<< With patient angle long have floo^i 
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THE WORK 

On the finooth water's ihiaing face 
** Seethe unazini^ creaturespafi, 

Itoolcup aftonib'd. whilft the reed 
** Drops from the hand whofe fenfe » dead; 

** RoU'd by the wind's impetuous hafte 
* irhey Samos now and Naxos paft. 

Faros, and. Delos bleft abode 
** And parent of the Clarian Ood s 
Lebiothua on their right hand lies, 

** And fweet Calydne's groves arile, 

** And fam'd Aftypslaea'sfens 
** Breed ihoals of fi(h in owzy dens: 

** When the unwary boy, whofe growing years 
** Ne'er knew the worth of cautious fears, 

** Mounts an ethereal hill, whence he might fpy 
^ The lofty regionr of a brighter &y; 

** Par from his father's call and aid 
** His wings in glittering fire difplay’d, 

** Whofe ambient heat their plume involves, 

“ And all their Kq'uid bands dilTolves. 

** He lees his loofen'd pinions drop; 

" On naked arms lies all his hope. 

** From the vaft concave precipice he findi 
« A fwift deftru^ion,' finking with the winds. 

** Beneath him Ues a gaping deep, 

** Whofe womb is equally ai fteep. 

•• Then, " Father! father I" he'd have cried: 

** Tempefts the trembling founds divide, 

*' Whilfi difinal fear contradls his breath, 

** And the rough wave completes his death. 

“ My fon ! my fon !" Jong might the father cry: 

■* There is no track to feek him in the Iky. 

By floating wings his body found 
** Is cover'd with the ncighl^uring ground. 

** His art, though not iuccefsful, has its fame, 

** And the Icariao feas preferve his name." 

If men from Minos could efcape, 

And into birds transform their ihape, 

And there was nothing that could hold them, 
Provided feathers might be fold them, 

The thouglit from madnefs furely fprings 
To fix a god that’s burn with wings. 

Quoth t'other man, “ Sir, if you’ll tarry, 'p 
•* lUl tell you a ule of my boy Harry, S 

Would make a nun afraid to marry. j 

** This boy does oft from paper white 
** In miniatutc produce a kite. 

** With tender hands the wood he bends, 

. On which the body he extends: 

** Pafle made of flour with water mix'd | 

** It the cement by which 'tis fix'd: 

** Then feUTars from the maid he'll borrow, 

** With promife of return to-morrow. 

** With thofe he paper nicely cuts, 

** Which OB the fides for wings he puts. 

The tail, that's an eflential part, 

■* He manages with equal art; 

** Wit^ paper ihreds at difUnce tied, 

** Ainottoonear, nor yet too wide, 

** Which he to fitting length extends, 

** Till with a tuft the fabric ends. 

Next packthread of the cveneAcwine, 

** O. fonietimcs filk, he'll to it join, 

•* Which, by the guidance of his hand, 

" It* rUc or downfiU may command, 


3 OF KING,- 

** Or carry meflengers to fee 
** If all above in o^er be. 

« Then wanton zephyrs fan it till it rife, [Ikic^i. 
And through athereal rilli ploughs up the a/u'rt 
** Sometimes in filent fbade of night*"'" 

** He’ll make it fliine with wondrous light * 

** By lautem with tranfparent folds,' 

** Which flanring wax in fafety holds,, ' 

I’ins glittering with m^ftenous rays, 

“ Does all the neighbournood amaze. 

** 'i'hen comes the conjuror o'.th'place, 

** With legs afquint and crooked face, 

** Who with his fpying*pole from far 
** Pronounces it a blazing flar; . 

** That wheat fhairfall,- and eats be dear. 

And barley fhall not fpring thac’year; 

“ That munaj/i fhaljl infcdl all kine, 

** And mealies will deflroy the fwiuc: 

That fair maids' fweethearrs ih:^! fall dead 
Before they lofe their maidenhead, 

And widows Ihall be forc'd to tarry 
" A month at kaft before they marry. 

** Bur, whilft the fool his thought enjoys, 

** The whole cuHtrivance was my boy's. • 
** Now, mark me, *twas from fuch-like things 
** The poets fram'd our Cupid's wings. 

** If a child's nature thus can foar, T 

** And ail this lies within his power, > 

** His mother furely can do more. j 

Pray tell me what is to be done, 

*' If (he’ll with cuckold-makers run. 

** No watchful care of jealous eye 
** Can hinder, if efcape (he'll try ; 

“ The kite will to her carrion fly.” 

Where native nmdefty the mind fecure^, 

The Jiuiband has no need of locks and dour»; 

The (pecioiis comet, fram’d by Jealoufy, 

Will prove delufion all, and all a lie. 


PART VII. 

Not all the herbs by fage Medea found. 

Not Marfan drugs, though-mixt with magic folinJ, 
Not philtres lludicd by Theflalian art, 

Can lix the mind, and conftanc^, impart. 

Could thefe prevail, Jafon had felt their charms s 
Ulyfles iUll liad died in Circe's arms. 

Continue lovely, if you'll be belov'd: 

Virtue from Virtue's banBs is ne'er remov'd, 
i^ike Nireus beautiful, Hkc Hylas gay; 

By time the blooming ouefide will decay. 

Bee Hyacinth again of form bereft, 

And only thorns upon the cofe-tree left. 

Then lay up (lores of learning and of wit, 

Whofe fame (hall fcorn the A&<rontic >it, 

And, whilft thofe fleeting fhadowii vai ly fly. 
Adorn the better part which eannot di' 

UlyfTes had no magic io his face; 

But then his eloquence had eharmiog grace, . 
Such as cuuld foiVe itfelf to be believ'd, 

Aud ail the watery goddefles deceiv'd; 
q'o whom Calypfo from her widow'd &ore 
Sends him thefe Agbs^ which furious cempefte bore. 



. the ART 

** YjiA* paflagc often I by art doIayM, 

Obli}r’d you more, the more to be betray’d, 

** Here you have often on this rolhnf^ f<in«l 
” JVfc ribM your fccne of war with flender wand. 
•• rfcTc’s l*roy, and thiij circumference its walls: 

** Here Simo'is gently in the ocean falh : 

** Here lies my camp: thefe are the fpacious fields 
** Where to this fword the crafty Dolon yields. 

This of buhuni^ Rhefus is the tent.~ 

“ On with the pleating tale your langiiagl: went,' 
“^4Vhcn a tenth wave^id with one flafh deftroy 
The platform of imaginary Troy. 

By fear like this I would enforce your ftay, 

** To fee what names the waters rufs’d away. 

** 1 took you cad up helplefs by the fca : ^ 

“ Thonfaitds of happy hours yon pafs'd with me; > 
** No mention made ofvold ^nelupe. j 

'* On adamant oiir wrongs we all engrave, 

** But wrtfe our benefits upon the wave. 

'* Why then be gone, the fcas uncertain truft; 

As I found jrov, fo may you find rhcni jull« 
Dying Calypfo mull be left behind, , 

*• And all your vows be wafted with the wind.'* 
Fund are the hopes he fhnuld be contiant now. 
Who to hi^t tendered part had broke his vow. 

By artful charms the tninrefs flrives in vain T 
Tlic luofe inconftant wanderer to gain : V 

.'5])am^ i» her entrance, and her end is paijt. j 


PART VIII. 


1 ^7)111 OKNCK loon takes with a noble mind: 

Who can be haffh, that fees another kind f 
Moil times the ({feateft arc is to cojnply 
In granting that which juftice might deny. 

We form out tender plants by foft degrees, 

And from a warping llcm raife (lately trees. 

To cut th* oppofing waves, we drive in vain; 

But, if we rife with them, and fall again, 

The witii'd’for land with eafe we may attain. 

Such complaifance will a rough humour bend,' 

t nd yielding to one failure fave a friend. 

[ildnefs and temper have a force divine. 

To make ev‘n pafliun with their nature join. 

The hawk we Bate, as living (lilt in arms, 

And wolves afliduous in the ihepherd’s harms. 
The fociable fwallow has no fears: 

Upon our towers the jd<)ve h^r ned prepares; 

And bo^h of them live free from human fnares. i 
Far from loud rage and echoing noife of fights. 
The foftefi liove in gentle found delight^. 
.Bmooth mirth, bright fmiles, calm peace, and flow- 
# . ingjoy, • , 

Are the ompaniofts of the Paphian boy : 

’ Such as when Hymen firft hit mantle fpread 
All o’er the- facred down which made the bridal 
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-Thcfc blandi/hmcnts keep love upon the wing, 
His prefence frefii, and always in the fpring ; 
Thh makes a pri>i\x.‘rf tndlefs to the view. 
With light that files ftill, and iliU is Bfew; 

At your approach, find every thing ferene, 
l^iktf Paphos hosQur’d by the Cyprian fiuecn, 
VoL. VI. 
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Who brings along her daughter harmony, 
With-mufes Iprung from Jove, and graces three. 
Birds iboc by you, fifli by your angle caught, 

The golden apples from Hefperia brought, 

'I'he blufhing peach, the fragrant nedlaroens. 

1 aid ill frefh beds of Bowsers and feented greens. 
Fair lilies llrew’d with bloody mulberries, 

Or grapes whofc juice made Bacchus reach the flcicfi 
May oftentiihea a graceful prefenc make. 

Not for the value, but the giver’s fake. 

Perhaps (lie may at vacant hours perufe 
The happy produS of your eafy mofe. 

F.ir from inrriguc and fcandal be your verfe; 

But praif'e of virgih-raodefiy rehcarfe; 

Maufolui by his confort deified; 

How for Admetus ble(l ^tcd. 

Since Overbury's “ wife V* no poets fecni 
T* have chofe a wifer or a nobler theme. 

You’d help a neighbour, would a friend prefer; 
Pardon a fcrvaiit, let all come from her. 

Thus what you grant, if (he mufi recommend, 
’Twill make a mutual gift and double friend. 

So, when pale Want is craving at thd d6or. 

We feud our favourite foil to help the poor. 
Pleas’d with their grateful prayers that he may 
life. 

And find ivhac heavenly pleafure *tis to give. 
iTailb all her adlions, think her drefs is fine; 
Embroidcrica with gold, pear], diamonds, join; 
Your wealth docs befi, when plac’d on beauty, 
(hire. 

If (he in tabby waves encircled be, 

Think Amphytrite rifes from the fea; 

If by her the purpureal velvet’s worn, 

Thii Jt that (he rifes like the bluih of mom; 

And, when her filks afar from Indus c« me. 
Wrought in Chinefe or in the Perfian b>om; 

Think that (he then like Pallas is array’d. 

By whole iny(Icrious arc the w heel was made: 

Each day admire her different gnaciful «i7r. 

In which (he winds her bright and (lowing hair: 
With her, when dancing, let ^our genim fly ; 
When in her fong the note expires, then die. 

If in the autumn, when the wafting year 
Its plenty (hews, that foon mud difappear; 

When fwclling grape and peach, with lovely 
hue, 

And pear and apple, frefti with fragrant dew, 

By tempting look and tafte perhaps invite 
I'hac which we feldom rule, our appetite; 

When noxious heat and fudden cold divides 
The time o’er which bale influence prefidea; 
lier fevertih blood Ihould pulfe uoufual find. 

Or vaporous damps of fpleen (hould fiak her nviod; 
Than is the time to (hew a lover’s cares; 
Sometimes enlarge her hopes, conrradl her fears; 
Give the faluhrious draughts with yoor own hand; 
Perfuafion has the force uf a chtrimatid. 

Watch, and attend; then your reward will prove. 
When (he recovers, full iiicrrole of lote. 

Far from this love is haughty pride. 

Which ancient fables beft deride: 

' i 

• Titis p'lem. fuppofed to have been written for Ms 
fnen the fTarl u; Somerfet, is printed wiOi his charactccv, 
(kc. aftd iiod goer’Voufhtigceeo e<*it>nn« m i6jb. 
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THE WORKS OF KINO. 

V 


Women imfcneoe* voM of (hame. 

And carelcis of their lover « fame. 

Who of tyrannic follies boail. 

Tormenting him that loves them rnoft* 

When Hercules, by labours done, 

Had piovM himfelT to be Jove’s Ton, 

9 y peace ^hich he to earth had given, 
Ueferv'd to have his reft in heaven, 

Jinvy, that ftrivei to be unjuft, 

RefolvM to mortify him iirft { 

And, that he Ihould enanv urM bo 
Of a proud jilt call’d Oinphalc, 

Who ibculd hit hcrolhip capofe 
By fpinniDg hemp in women's clothes. 

Her mind ihe did vouchfale one day 
Thus ro her lover to Qifpiay: 

Come quickly. Sir, oiT with this (kin: 

“ Think you I'll Jrt a tanner in f 
** If yuu of I one talk, or boars, 

** You certainly turn out of doors. 

** Your club's abundantly too thick 
For one (hall move a fiddle-ftick. 

** What (hould you do wirh oil thofe arrows ? 
** 1 will have nothing kill'd but I'parrows. 

** Hcccy, this day you may remember j 
** For you (hall fee a lady's chamber. 

** X.ec me be rightly underftood : 

Whar I intend i» for your good. 

** In boddice I defign to lace ye, 

** And fo among my maids I'll place ye, 

“ When you're gentecler grown, and thinner, 
May be I'll call you up to <lijuier. 

With arms lo brawny, fifts fo fed, 

** You'll fci ub the roimis, or make the bed. 

** You can't ftick pins, or frieze my hair. 

'* Blcfs me you've nothing of an air. 

« You'il ne'er coire up to working point; 

Your Hogers all ftem out of joint. 

** Then, befidcs, Hcccy, I muft tell yc, 

^n idle hand has empty belly : 

•• Therefore this morning 1*11 begin, 

** Try how your clumfmers will Ipin. 

•* You arc my (hadow, do you fee : ^ 

“ Your hope, your thought, your wifli, all be > 
" Invented and controU'd by me. j 

** Look up wheAe'er I laugh ; look down * 
With trembling horror, if I frown. 

'* Say as 1 fay: fervants can't lie. 

•* Your truth is my propriety. 

Nay, you Ihould be to torture brought, 
Were I but jealous you tranfgrcft in thought; 

*• Or if from Jove your Tingle willi fltonld trace 
The fate of not continuing ftill my flave, 

** There it no lover that is wife 
** Pretends to win at cards or dice. 

** *Tis for his miftrcls nil is thrown ; 

Th* ill fortune his, the good her own. 

** Melanion, whilom lovely youth, 

** Fam'd for his valour and his truth, 

** Whc'm every beauty did adorn 
Fre(h as Aurora's bluihing morn. 

Into the hnrrtd woods is run, 

«• Where be n>:’cr Tecs the ray of fnn. 

Nor to &is palace dares return, 

** WhttC lot Pfyehe's lct\e did bora, 


** And found correAion at her hands 
** For difobeying juft commands; 

'* Buc muft his (ilent penance do 
** For once not buckling of her (hoe : 

A good example, child, for you. 

** Which (hews you, when we have our fool 
We've policy enough to rule. 

1 might have made you fuch a fellow, 

** Ab^ould have carried m/'umbrella. 

Or bore a flambeau by^iy chair, 

** And bads the mob not come too near; 

** Or lay the cloth, or wait at table; 

** N<ty, been a helper in the ftable, 

** i'o my tu>mmuuds obedience pay 
*' At dead of right, or break of day* 

Speed is your p^ovinje; if *iis 1 
** That bid you run, you ought to fly. 

** He that love's nimble paflion feels 
** Will loon outflrip. my chariot wheHs. 

** Through d<>g-ftar*s heat he'll tripping go, 
** Nor leaves he print upon the fnow. 

“ The'wind itTelf to him is (low. 

“ He that in Cupid’e war^ would flght, 

** Grief, winter, dirty roads and night, 

A bed uf rarth midft (bowers of rain, 

** AluT no Tupper, are hi.s gain. 

Bright Pheehus took Admetus* pay. 

And in a little cottage Uy: 

** All this he did fur fear of Jove; 

And who would not do more for love ? 

** If entrance is by locks denied, 

Then through the roof or window Hide. 
Lcander each night fwam the feas, 

*' That he might thereby Hero pleafe, 

** Perhaps I may be pleas'd to fee 
" Your lileSn danger, when for me. 

** You'll And my fervants in a ro ^; 
Remember then you make your bow;. 

For they are your fuperiors now. 

“ No matter if yon do engage 

My porter, woman, favourite pagf, 

“ My dog, my parrot, monkey, bladk, 

“ Or any thing that does partake 
“ Of that admittance which you lack. 

But after all you mayn't prevail. 

And your moft glittering hopes may fail: 
For Ceres docs not a] way* yield 
*' I'hc crop intruded to the field. 

“ Fair gales may bring you to a coaft 
“ Where you'll by hidden rocks be loft. 

*' Love is tenacious of its joys, ' 

" Gives fmall reward for great employs; 

'* But has as many griefs in ftore 
As (hells by Ncpiune caft on (liore, 

** As Athos hares, as Hybla bees, 

Olives on the Palladiao trees; 

** And, when his angry arrows fall, 

“ They're not found ting'd with confri.‘‘n gi 
'* You’re told I'm not at home, 'tis true: 

** 1 may be there, but not for you ; 

And I may let'^ou fee it too. 

'* Perhaps 1 bid yuu come at night: 

** If the dooi’s (hut, ftay till 'tis light. 

** Perhaps my maid (hall bid you go: 

** A thing (he knows you date not 



6ix 


THE ART 

“ Your rival ftwll admiHion gain. 

And Uugh to fee his foe in pain. 

All ihi* and more you mull endure,' 

"nr you from me expcdt a cure. 

** * rja fitting 1 (hould fcarch the wonnd, 
all your danger be not found.'* 

When eafy fondnefs mceta with woman's pride, 
Nothing which tkit can aik niuft be denied. 

He that enjoy'd the namci of great and brave 
^&^leaii*d to feem a fftnale and a Have : 

The hero, number'd with the gods before. 

It fo debat'd at to be man no more. 


P A Eb T vlX. 

Not by t))c fail with which you put to fea, 

Can you where Thetis fwAts condudled be; 

To the fame port you'll different palTage find, 

And fill your iheett ev'n with contraiio|/t wind. 
You nurs'd the fawn, now grown fiag wondrous 

And ileep beneath the {bade you knew a twig. 
The bubbling fpring, increas'd by Hoods and rain, 
Rolls with impetuous dream, and foams the main: 
So Love augments in juil degrees; at length 
By nutrimental tires it gains its ilrengtit. 

Daily till midnight let bind looks or Cong, 

Or tales of love, the pleating hours prolong. 

N(» weariiiefs upon their blil's attends, [friends. 
Whom marriage>vow8 have render'd mure than 
So Philomels, of equal maces potTell, 

With a congenial beat, and downy reft, > 
And care inceifant, hover o'er thei| neft : j 

Heuce from their eggs (fmall worlds whence all 
things fpring) 

Produce a race by nature taught to ting; 

Who ne'er to this harmonious air had come, 

Had their parental love ftray'd far from home. 

By a thort abfcnce mutual joys iiirreafe: 

'Tis from the toils of war we value peace. 

When Jove a while the fruitful thuwer reftrains, 
The field on his return a brighter verdure gains. 
So let not grief coo much difturb thofe hearts, 
Which for a white the war or bufinels parts* 
Twas hard to let Protefilaus go, 

Who did his death by oracles foreknow. 

HlytTes made indeed awtedioi^ftay. 

His twenty wincers* abfeiice was deliy; 

But happinefs revives with his return. 

And Hymen's altars with frefti incenfe burn : 
^Tales of his thip, her web, they both recount, 
^^leas'd that their Wedlock faith all dangers could 
funnount. * 

* • Make thou fpeed back; hafte to her longing 
She may havereal or impending harms, [arms: 
Thfrirr r no minutes in a lover's fears : 

y meafure all their time by months and years. 
Poets are always virtue'sjriends: 

''Tis what their mufe fttll recommends: 

But then the fatal crack it ihewt 
Where devious vice through trouble goes* 

Th<y uU NT, how a hu^nd's care 
Negledied leaves a wife too fair 


OF LOVE. 

In hands of a young fpark, call'd Paris; 

And how the beauteous truft mifearries. 

With kindnefs he receives (he youth, 

Whofe modeft looks might jiromUe tfUth: 
Then gives him opportunity 
To throw the fpecious vizard by. 

The man had things to be adjufted, 

With which the wife (hould not be tmfted) 
And, whilft he gave himfclf the loofe, 

Left her at home to keep the houle. 

When Helen faw his back was turn'd. 

The devil a bit the gipfy mourn'd. 

Says (he, ** *Tis bis fault to be gone $ 

“ It fha'n’t be mine to lie alone. 

“ A vacant pillow’s fuch a jeft, 

** That with it I could never reft. 

He ne’er confider'd his own danger, 

To leave me with a handfonte ftranger. 

“ Wolves would give good account of Iheep'i 
** Left CO their vigilance to keep. 

** Pray who, except 'twctc geefe or wid« 
gcons, 

** Would hire a hawk to guard their pigeons} 

'* Suppofitig then it might be faid 
“ That Menelaus now w'cre dead: 

** A pretty figure ((hould make 
" To go in mourning fur his fake. 

** She that in widow's garb appears, “y 

** Efpccially when at my years, > 

** May feem to be at her laft prayers* j 

But I’ll (lilt have my heart divided 
'Twixt one to lofe, and one provided* 

He that is gone, is gone: lefs fear 
“ Of wanting him that I have here.” 

The fequel was the fire of Troy 
Brought to deftrudlion by this boy. 

Tl<y telt v/, how a wife provfik'd. 

And to a bruclfti hufband yok'd. 

Who, by diftradling paftion led. 

Scorns all her charms, and flies her bed. 

When on her rival fhe hasfeiz'd, 

Seems with a fecrct horror pleas'd. 

They then deferibe her hke feme boar 
Plunging his tufle in niaftifi''s gore ; 

Or liotiefs, whofe ravifh'd whelp 
Roars for his mother's furious help; 

Or hafililk when rous'd, whofe breath, 

Teeth, fting, and eye-halls, all are death; 

Like frantics ftruck by magic rod 
Of foine defpls'd avenging god : 

M^he her through blood for vengcadee rufl, 
Like Progne facrifice her fon, 

And like Medea dart thofe fires 
By which Creufa's glioft expires. 

Then let her with exalted rage 
Her grief with the fame crimes afTuage* 

To licighten and improve the curfd^ 

Becaufe he’s bad, they make her wo^« 

So Tyndaris diflblves in tears. 

When firjl (he of Chryfcis hears ; 

But, when Lyrneflis captive's led, 

And ravilh'd tp defile her bed. 

Her patience lelTens by degrees; 

But, when at laft (he Priameit fees, 

^Revenge dues to JEgyftui fly for cafe, ^ 

ij 
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^ti ht 9 adiilff’rt'Uft arn:« docs pluis difcloAr, 

Whirli frlJ Myccna: witii ilupendous woes, C 
i\nd i.arricidc and hell around her throwa. j 
Ye htavenly Puweis 1 the female truth prc> 
fervr, 

>\n(J let it not from native goodnefs fwcrvt, 

And let no wanton toys become the caul'e 
M'hy men fhouM break Hymen's eternal Uws; 
T^ut let I'uch fftblcH and fuch crimes remain 
Only as lidiont of the poet’* hrniti; 

Yet marks fet up to Ihun thole dangerous fhelves 
0/1 which depiavM mankind nngiii wreck them- 
felves! 


PART X. 

At ftrft, the flara, the air, the earth, and deep, 
l.ay all confus'd in one Oiiorder'd heap; 

*)'iU Ixive Eternal did each being (Irike 
With voice divine, to nisreb, and 1« ek its like. 

Then feed* of hcttvcn", thru air of vapovoin fotind, 
Then fertile earth circled with watcis round. 

On which the bird, the brail, the blh, might move 
All center'd in tint lliiiverlal i.uvr. 

'J*hen man was fram'd with foul <>f g(»illike ray, 
And had a lU’bkr Iharc of love than they ; 

To him Was woman, crown'd w’ith virtue, given, 
The moft immediate work and care of Heaven. 

WhiUl thus my darbng thoughts iu raptures 
Apollo to iny fight in vifioii fprung. (lutig. 

His lyre with goUUii firings his touch commands, 
And wreaths of laurel fiourifli in hU hands. 

Says he, “ You bard that of love's precepts treat, 

*' Your art at Delphi you will brfl coinpiete. 

** There's a ihoit iiuxiin, prais'd when uuderllood, 
** IJfcful iu practice, and divinely good, 

/ et lath man inotv bimje.f: ftrive to excel » 

** rhe pU alui e ol the blcft is doing well. 

** ' I'm wiul'-m to dtfplay the ruling grace. 

** Some men are happy in a charming lace: 

Know it, but be not vain. Some manly (hew 
** By the exploded gun and nervoua bow. 

Tlieic let them prove their Ikill; perhaps Tome 
** heart 

** May find that eviry (hot Cupid's dart. 

** The prudent lover, if lus talent lies 
** In eh quence, c'nt talkative, but wife, 

.''o mixes words dollmus to the ear, 

“ That all mull be perfuaded who can hear. 

He ihut can f:ng, let him with j>ieaii»ig lound, 
** ’i'hc.ugh ’ti» ail air that is not mortal, wouod. 

** iiCt lu t a poet my own art refule : 

** 1*11 come, and hnng anifbmce to his niufc." 

Bi.T never by ill mean* your fc*rtwiie pulii. 

Nor t a'c >9ur credit by auicheT^blulh. 

The iv*«.rcr rites of Ceres none profane. 

Nor till what g>.'ds in Ssniothracii retgn. 

* ris viitiia by grave tilcnce to conceal ^ 

AVhar talk without duerctiou would reveal. 

>'or fault like this now 'I'anratus docv He 
In tnidll i'f fruit* and w.acT, (lurv'J and dry. 

But Cytbereu's nudi tty uqui.cs 

Mull care tu cover all l.c» lainbci.t nr<.», , 


I.ove bus a plcafing turn, nukes tfiat fceci befi 
Of which our lawful wilhes are polTeft, 
Atidromeda, of Lybic hue and blood. 

Was chain'd a prey to monfters of the 
Wing'd Perfius faw her beauty through that 
cloud. 

Andromache had large majcflic charms; •[afms. 
Therefore was fittetl grace godlike Hc^Or'a 
Beauties in fmaller airs hear like commands. 

And wondrous magic a<5ls ly flendeveft wandsl^'"* 
l.ike Cybele lome bear a mother's fway, 

Whilii infant gods and heroines obey. 

Sonic rule like fVars by guidance of their eyes, 

And others pleSfe when like Minerva wife, 

X.uve will from heaven, art, nature, fancy, raife 
Something that may*ezalr4ts confort's pratfe. 

'J'hcre will be little jealoufies. 

By which Love’s ay its fiibjedls triev 
'I'hey think It langutOies with reft, 

But rifes, like the palm, oppreft. 

And a%too much profperity 
Often makes way lor luxury. 

Till wc, by turn of fortune taught. 

Have wifdoni by experience bought: 

So, when the hoary allies grow 
Around loVe's coals, 'tis rime to blow ^ 

And then its craftinefs is ftiewn, 

'f o r.iife your cares, to hide its own; 

And have you hy a rival croft, 

Only in hopes you mayn't be ioft. 

Sometimes they fay that you are faulty, 

And that they know where you were naughty. 
And then perhaps your eyes they’d tear, "y 
Or ellc dilacerate your hair, > 

Not lo niuc^ for rcvmge as fear. 3 

But fhe perhaps too far may run, 

And do what ftte would have you ftiun. 

Of which there's a poetic ftory, 
l*hat,,if you pleafe, I’ll lay before you. 

Old Juno made her Jove a mply 
Tor Icar, not alkiiig when or why, 

Unto a certain I'uit of matter. 

Marrying her fin un*o his daughter: 

And lo to bed the Cviuple went. 

Not with tlieir own, but fri-md's confent. 

'I his Vulcan was a fmith, tbc^tell us, 

Tliat llril iuvcnte<l tongs and bel'ows ; 

For bicath and finger^did their works 
(WcM lingers lornf heforo: we’d forki); 

Which nvide hi^ hands both bird and jjr*wny, 
When waih'd, of colour orangt^tawny. 

His whole cuniplcxieu was a fallow, 

Where black had not deftroy’d the yellow. 

One foot was clump'd, whiVh was the ftrongerts 
T’other fpiny, though much longer; 

So both to tlie proportion emne 
Of the fore* linger and the thumb.'* 

In fiiort, thj whole ol him was*nafty, 
llbtuuur'd, vain, imperiom:, haily : 

Defornuty alike gaok place 
B<nh in his manners and kit face, 

V nvs had pcrfccl fhipe and j 
B'lf then Ihc wa* not over wife : 

I*, r 1. nutimck fhe licr knee is ciin'ping 
*l o im ;h‘ wld r.iau inhaiptrg. 
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' SoftviMnes his dirty patrs /he fcoms, 

V^huftf Her fair fingers {hew his horns. 

But Mari, the bully of the place, is 
The chiefeft fpark in her good graces. 

firfi they're /hy^ at laft grow bolder, 
ym conjugal aiTedlion colder. 

They car'd cot what was faid or done, 

Till impudence dely'd the Sun. 

'' Vailcan was told of this: quoth he, 

“ Is there fuch gogucry ? I'll fee!” 

He then an iron net prepar'd, * 

Which he Co the bod's teller rear'd; 

Which, when a pully gave a fnap. 

Would fall, and make a cuckold’s trap. 

All thufe he plac'd in the beft room. 

Then feign'd thar he rnull go ffom home; 

For.he at Lemnos forges had, 

And none but he to ndnd tl^ trade. 

Love was too eager tobeware 
Of falling into auy fnare. 

They went to bed, and fo were caught; 

And tlien they of repentance thought. 

The fliew being ready to begin, ^ 

Vulcan would call his neighbours in. 
jove ihould be there, that does make bold 
With Juno, that notorious fcold ; 

Neptune, firfi bargeman on the water; 

Thetis the oyder-woman's daughter; 

Plato, that chimncy-l'weeping lloven; 

V^ih Pfolerpine hot from her oven: 

And ’Vfercuty, that’s iharp and cunning 
In Healing cuUums and in running; 

And Dy the midwife, though a virgin ; 

And ^culapius, the iurgeon ; 

Apollo, who might be phyfician. 

Or ferve them elfe for a muiician; 

The piper Pan, to play her up 
And Bacchus, with hin chirping cup; 

And Hercules ihould bring his club in, 

To give the rogue a lufty drubbing; 

And all the Cupids ihould be by, 

'I’o fee their mother’s infamy. 

One Momuscried, " You're hugely pleas'd; 
1 hope your mind will foon be eas'd : 

For, when fo publicly you find it. 

People, you know, will little mind it. 

** They love to tell what no one knows, 

** And they^hemfclves only fuppofe. 

^ Not every hufband cm aflbrd 
'* To be a cuckold on record; 

. Nor fliould he be a cuboid ftyl'd, 

** Thit once or fo has been beguil'd 
" unlefs he makes it demonilracion, 

** Then puts it in fome proclamation, 

** With genel’al voice of all the nation." 

.The company w&re come, when Vulcan hopping, 
And for his key ift left fide pocket groping, 
•Cries, *' 'Tis but opening of that door, 

** To prove^yfelf a cuckold, her a whore." 

all defin'd his leave that they might go; 
'They were not curious of fo vile a' Ihew : 

Perfons concern'd might on^ another fee, 

And they'd believe fince witneiTes were three. 
And they, thus prov'd to be fuch fooliih elvoa, 
2^.Tighr hear, try, judge, and e’en condemn them- 


Dtferetion ctwers that which it would bUme, y 
Until I'omc fecrct blufh and hidden lhamc V 
Have cur’d the fault without the noife of fame.3 
The work is dene, and now let Ovid have 
Some gratitude attending on his grave; 

Th’ afpiring palm, the verdant laurel {lr<^. 

And fwcets of myrtle wreaths around it throvy- 
In phyfic's art as Podalirius {kill'd, 

Nefti r in court, Achilles in the field; 

As A)aa had in finglc combat force, 

And as Automedon heft rul'd the horfe; 

As Chalcas vers’d in prophecies from Jove, 

So Ovid has the mafterfliip of love. 

The poet's honour will be much the lefa 
'I'han thar which by his means you may polTefs 
In choice of beauty's lafting happinefs. 

Bur, when the Amazonian quits the field, 
l.et this be wrote on the triumphant fiiield, 
That {be, by Ovid's art, was bnmght to yield 
When Ovid’s thoughts in Britilh Style you 
fee, 

Which mayn’t fo founding at the Romo^n be * 
Yet then admittauce grant; 'tis fame to me. 



PART XI. 


fclvts. 


I WHO the art of war to Danaans gave. 

Will m^ike Pcnthelilia’s force as brave; 

'I'hat both, becoming glorious ro the fn^hf, 

WitJi equal armt may hold a dubious fight. 

What though ’twat Vulcan iram'd Achilles' llueld. 
My Ainazouian darts ih ilt make him yield. 

A myrtle crown wirh victory attends 
rhole who arc Cupid's and Uione's friends. 

When beauty has fo many arms in fttirc, 

(Some men will fay) why iliould you give it more f 

Veil me who, when Penelope appears 

With conitancy maintain'd for twenty years. 

Who can the fair Laodamia fee ^ 

In her lord’s arms expire as well as he; 

Can view Atceftit, who with joy removes 
From earth, inllettd of him {he f» miirb loves ; 
Can hear of bright Evadne, who, in fires 
For herdov'd Capanens preparM, expires; 

When virtue has itfelf a female name. 

So Truth, fo Goodiicls, Piety, and hamc, 

Would headfirong fight, and would not con 
quer'd be, 

Or floop to fo much gencrofify ? of bow, 

’ Tis not with fword, or fire, or ftren**. 

That female warriors to their battle go 
They have no (Iratagem. or fiibtile wilc* . 

Their native innocence can ne'er heguil*^ 

The fox's various maze, bear's cruel dcn» 

They leave to fiercenefs and the craft of men. 
*Twas Jafon that transferr'd his broken vowh 
From kind Medea to another fpouf«: 

Thefeu* l-ft Onoflis on the fands, to be 
Prey to the birds, and monfters of the fea: 
Ueuiopiioun, nine times recall'd, forbore 
Returo, ahd let his Phyllis name the Ihore. 

^neas wreekt, and hofpitably us’d, 

Fam’d for his piety, yet ftill refus’d 

X X iij 
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To ftay wliere but left the dan^rous fword 
By which flie died to whom he broke his*word. 
PiEcout examples I worthy better fate, 

If my inftnitftit'Os had not come too late: 

For then their art and prudence had retained 
What Hril^vidioiioui rays of beauty j^aint]. 
Whilft thus I thought, not without grief to find 
Defencelefs virtue meet with fate unkind. 

Bright Cytherea's (acred voice did reach 
My tingling ears, and thus (he bade me teach : 

“ What had the harmlefs maid deferv'd from 
** thee ? 

Thou haft given weapons to her enemy; 

** Whitft in the field (be muft defcncelcfs ftand« 

** With want of (kill, and more unable hand. 
Stefichoriis, who would no fubjciftfind [blind: 
But harm to maids, was by the gods (Iruck 
But, when his fong did with their glories rife, 
He had his own reftor'd, to praife their eyes. 

Be rul'd by me, and arms defeufive give; 

'Tis by the ladies' favoursnyou muft live." 

She then one myftic leaf with berries four 
(Pluckt from her myitlc'crown) bade me with 
fpeed devour. . 

I find the power infpirM; through purer (ky 
My bread diiTolvcs in verfe, to make young lu« 
vers die. 

Here Modefty and Innocence (hall learn [cern. 
How they may truth from fiattcring fpeech dif* 
But come with fpeed; lofe not the (lying day: 

See h(<w the crowding waves roll down away. 
And neither, though at love's command, will 
s (lay. 

Thcfe waves and time we never can recal; 

But, as the minutes pafs, muft lofe them all. 

Nor like what's paft arc days fuccceding good. 

But fltde with warmth decay'd and thicker blood. 
Flora, although'a goddefs, yet does fear 
The change that grows with the declining year ; 
Whilft glifiertng (hakes, by rafting nif their (kin, 
Fre(h courage gain, and life renew'd begin. 

1'he eagles caft their bills, the (lag its horn; 

But beauty to that blcffing is not born. 

*i*hus Nature prompts its ufe to froward Love, 
Grac'd by examples of the powers above. 
Bndymion picrcM the chaftc Diana's heart, 

And coul Aurora felt love'a fiery dart. 


PART XII. 

A vzusoN of feme quality 
Happri/d, they fay, to love to be 
With one who held im by delay, 
Would neither (ay him No or Ay t 
Hor would (he have him go his way« 

'' This lady thought it bell to fend 
per fome experienc'd trufty friend, 

*l'o whom iM might her mitid impart, 

T* unchain her own, and bind his heart; 
A tire>woiuau by occupation, 

A U.Vul and a choice vocation. • 
•She faw al*, heard all, nej^er hllc; 

Hef fingers or her tongue would*fiddle; 
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Diverting with a kind of wit, 

Aiming at all, would fometimes hit; 

Though in her lort of rambling way 
She many a ferious truth would fay. 

Thus in much talk among the reft 
I'he oracle itfelf expreft : 

“ I’ve heard foinecry, Well, i profefs 
** There's nothing to be gain'd by drefs 1 
** They might a^ well fay that a field. 
Uncultivated, yet would yield 
** As gvtod a crop as that whiifii {kill 
« With utmoft cLligence Qiould tiU ; 

“ Our vintage would be very fine, 

U nobody fticuld prune their vine 1 
** Good (hape and air, it is confeft. 

Is given to filch aslifiaven has bleft ; 

“ But all folks have not the fame gracCb: ^ 
There is diftini^ipn in^ur faces, 

** There was a tinric Td not repine 
“ For any thing amifs in mine, 

Which, though I fjy it, dill feems fair; 

“ Thanks to my art as well as care 
** Our grandmothers, they tell us, wore 
“ ThcirTardlngalC and their bandore, 

“ Their pinners, f «rchcad-cloih, and ruff, 

“ Content with their own cloth and fiuiT; ^ 

** V/ith bars upon their pates like hives; 

Things might become fuch (olditrs wives; 
Thought their own faces ftill would laft then;i 
In the tame mould which Nature caft them. 
Dark paper buildings then flood thick; 

No palaces of (lone or brick : 

“ And then, alas! were no exchanges: 

** But fee how time and faihion changes! 

** 1 hate oKl things and age. I (ec. 

Thank Heaven, times good enough for me. 

'* Your goid^iiths now arc mighty neat: 

I love the air of Lombard>ftreet. 

“ Whate'er a (hip from India brings, 

" Pearls, diamonds, filks, are pretty things. 

** The 'abincc,the fcrceti, the fan. 

Pica> me extremely, if Japan: 

“ And, what aiTedls me dill the more. 

They had none of them heretofore. 

When you're unmarried, never load yc 
With jewels; they may incommode ye. 
liovers mayn't dare approach; but moftly 
They'll fear when married you'll be coftly. 
Fine rings and lockets bell are tried, 

“ When given to you as a bride, 

In the mean tinu 

” By going fine at imaii cxpcuce. 

“ Sometimes your hair you upwards fu^, 

** Sometimes lay down in favourite curl; 

** All mull tlirough twenty fiddlings pafs, * 
** Which none con teach you*but your glaft: 

“ SomelinK's they muft diihevcl'd he 

“ On neck of poiifti’d ivory: , 

“ S<‘mcrimes with ftrings of pearl they’re fix'd, 
“ And the imited beauty mix'd I 
“ Or, when you won’t their grace unfold, * 
** Secure them wnh a bar of gold. 

“ Huiuovr and faftlion change each day; •*)* 

‘‘ Not biids in I'orcft", (lowers in > 

" Would iooncr number'd be iluni ihiy. i 
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inic you (hew your fenfe 
at Tmall cxpcuce. 
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T^er<»aforc of nefrligence, 

WM^ fozne efttfcm m exceiicnce, 

Yoifr arc with fo much art to hide» 

** That nothing of it be dcfcried; 

'* To make yonr carelefs treflcs flow 
Cl^ith fo much air, that none fhould know 
‘^Vhethcr thev had been comb'd or no. 

** Bu;, in this fo negledcd hair. 

Many a bean has found its fnare. 

Nature indeed has kindly fent 
Us many things; more we invent: 

Little cnoufjh, at 1 may fay. 

To keep* our beabty from decay. 

** As leaves chat with fierce winds engage, 

** Our curling trtfies fall with age. 

But then by German herbs we find 
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ColfUir,for locks to grey in^in'd. 
Sometimes we purchafe hair; and why ? 

Is not all that enr Swn we buy ? 

You buy it publicly, fay they: 

Why tell us chat, whgp we don't pay. 

Of French pemaiet the town is full: 

Praife Heaven, no want of Spanifb wool! 
Let them look flulht, let them look 
That can't afTord the white and red. 

In Covent Garden you buy pofics, 

There we our lilies and our rofes. 

** Who would a charming eyebrow lack, 

** Who can get any thing that's black } 
*‘«Lct not tbefe boxes open lie: 

** Some folks are too much given to pry. 

Art not diffembled would dilgrace 
** 'i'he purchas'd beauties of our face: 

“ This if fuch pi-rfona fhould diicover, 
Twould rather lofc than gain a lover. 

Who is there now hut undcifiands 
** Searcloths to flea the face or hands ? 
Though the idea's not fo takfig, 

And the flein feems hut odd in making, 
Yet, when 'twill with frefh luftre fhine. 
Her fpark will tell you 'tis divinC. 

I'hat pidlurc there your eyes docs (Irike; 

It is the work of great Van Dyckc, 

Which by a Roman would be fainted : 
What was't but canvas till ’twas painted ? 
'* There's fcveral thing’s fhould not be known:' 

O'er thefe there is a curtain drawn, 

** Till 'tis their feafon to be fliewn, 

Yuur doo^on fit occafiuns keep 
“ FaCl fhut: who knows but ycur'rc afleepf 
When our teeth, colour, hair, and eyes, 

** And what elle at the toilet lies, 

** Aoe all put on, we're faid to rife. 

** There was a lady whom I knew, 

“ That muft be namclefs, 'caufe 'tis tnie, 

** Who had the^difnialeil mifchancc 
« I've heard of fince I was in France : 

“ I do proteft. Ae thoughts of it 
“ Have ^moft put me m a fit. 

“ L^y MeanweU's chamber-door, 
^Juft on the flairs of the firft floor, 

** Stood open : and pray who fhould come, 

^ But Knowall flouocing^n the room f 
** No Angle hair upon her head : 

1 thought flic would have feU down dead. 
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" At laft ihe found a capof hair, 

** Which {he put oh with fuch an air, 

•* That every lock was out of place, 

** And all hung dangling down her face, 

*' I would not mortify one fo, 

** Except fonie twenty that I know, 

** Her ca'eieflnefs and herdefe^ . 

Were laid to Miflrefs Peut'a negle<S 
** And nitich ill-nature was betray'd, 

“ By noife and fcolding with the maid. 

** I'he \ oung look on fuch things as fluff, 

** Thinking their bloom hat an ematigh. 

“ When fmooth, wc m*attcr it not at all; 

** ’ Tis when the Thames is rough, we fquall. 

** Bt.t, whate'er it is may be pretended, 

** No face or fhape but may be mended. 

** All have our faults, and mufl abide them, 

“ We rhcTcfore fhould take care to hide them. 

Vou’fe fhort; fu ftill, you'll taller feem. 

“ You're only fliortcr from the fleni. 

By lofer garb your leannefs is conceal'd; 

By want of flays thegrofier ihnpe'a reveal’d* 
7'he more the blemifhcs upon the feet, 

“ The greater care the lace and ihoes be neat. 

*' Some backs and Tides are wav'd like biU 
lows; 

** Thefe holes arebeft made up with pillows. 

** Thick fingers always fhould command 
** Without the flretchirig out the hand. 

Who has bad teeth fhould never fee 
A play, unlcTs a tragedy: 

" For wc can teach you how to fimper, 

** And when Via pzoper you fhould whimper* 
'I'kink that your grace and wit is now 
^ Not in your laughing at a thing, but how. 

Let r^Kim for iomething more than breath 
Jufl fliew tlie ends of milk-whiie teeth. 

** I'Kore is a je n* y..<i gu 0 i is found 
** In a foft finuoth afTc^cd found : 

But there's a fhrieking crying tone, 

“ Which I neVr lik’d, when all is done : 

** And there arc fonie, who i^gh like men, 

** ne'er to fhut their moutns again; 

So very loud and 

** They feem like hautboys to a fhew. 

Blit now fur the reverfe : *cis flcill 
To let your tears flow when you will. 

It is of ufe when people die; 

Or clfe to have the fplccn, and cry, v 

** Becaufc you have no resfon why. ^ ^ 

N.ow lor your talk—Conic, let me fee : 

“ Here lyfe your /f, here drop your ST, 

** Defpife that R : your fpeech is better 
Much for deflroying of one letter. 

*' Now lifp, and have a fort of pride 
** 'To fleni as if your tongue were tied s 
This is fuch a becoming fault, 

** Rather than want, it fhould ^ taught. 

** And now, that you have learnt to ttlk^ 

** Pray let me foe if you can walk* 

There's many dancing nuflers treat 
** Of management of ladies feet* 

** '1 here's fome their mincing gait have chofc, 

** Trca*diiig without their heel or toes* 
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THE WORKS 

“ She th^t read* Taflo or Malherbe •, 

** Choofr* a that i* ftiperhi* 

** Sotne ifiddy creature*, a» if ihunning 
“ Something (tiflik’d. are always ronning. 

** Some prance likeFienchwomen, who ride 
** A* life-guard* men, all aftri^e. 

'* But each of ihefe have decoration 
According to their afifudarton, 

That dance i* graceful, and will pleaic, 

** Where ail the motion^ glide with eafe. 

*' Wc to tl^t fkilful theatre 
•' ThW feeming want of art prefer. 

** 'Til no fmall art to give diredlion 
*' How to fuit knots to each conifdexioii, 

Ilow to adorn the breaft and head, 

*' With blue, white, cherry, pink, or red. 

** As the morn rifes, fo that day 
Wear purple, fky-colour, or grey ? 

** Your black at lent, yonr green in May; 

Your fiitmot when leaves decay. 

** All colours in the fummer ihinc : 

The nymphs ihould he like gardens fine* 

** It is the falhion now-a>days, 

I'hat almoft every lady plays. 

“ Baflet and Piquet grow to I'c 
•* The fubjcA ol our comedy ; 

But whether we diverfion feck 
Inthofe, in bofnet,orin gteek, 

** Or Ombre, where true judgment can 
Difcldfe the leotiment* of man; 

** Let’s have ^ rare how wc difeover, 

** Elpccially before a lover, 

** Some pafiinns which we fliould conceal, 

** But heats of of play too oft reveal; 

For, be the matter fmall or great, 

** There's like abhoirence for a cheat. 

** There's nothing fpoils a woman’s graces 
** Like peevifhnefs and making faces : 

** Then angry words and mde difeourfe, 

“ You may be fure, become them worfe. 

** With hopes qf gain when we’re befet, 

** We do too commonly forget 

** Such guards as icreen us from thefe eyes 

** Which may obferve us, and defpife. 

** I'd burn the cards, rather than know 
** Of any of my friends did fo; I 

** Tve heard of fome fuch things; but I, j 

*' 'J hanks to my ilars, was never by. 

** Thus we may pafs our time : the men ^ 

•* A thoufartd ways divert their fplccn, - ( 
Whilft we lit )H*vi<hly within ; 3 

•* Ifuntlngk cocking, racing, Joking, 

** Fuddling, fwimming, fencing, fmoking; 

•• And little thinking how poor we 
•* Muft vent mir fea^a) o’er our tea. 

■* 1 I'ee no reafon but we may 
Be hrHk, and equally as gay. 

•* ^Whene'er our gentlemen would range, 

*' V>>’U talw-our chariot for the ’Change: 

If they’re difpofmg for the play, 

** We'll hafien to the opera : 

♦ Be the tnsnacr t't «Wch T^ffo jnJ hfalbrrt»e are 
tnrntionedbvnT.KIi^, they feem not to haA (Ken the 
s:h>tt fathhiiublc sUMSOt* of thar ai:e. I 

trjuflateU v^tuc he ** Jtu aamUab.s Otic ui'M UUciUc/' 
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” Or when thty’ll luftily caroufe, 

We’ll iurcly to the Indian houfc i 
** And at fnch cofl whilft thus we roam, 
o For cheapnefs fake theylll (Uy at home. 

Few wife men’s thotights e’er yet purfue^^ ^ 
•* Tliat »vhfch their eyes had never view'd r 
And fo our never being feen 
lb the fame thing as not t’have been. • 

** Grandeur itfelf and poverty 
“ Wrr<* equal if no witnefi by.-t 
*■ Andihey who alwaysfing alone 
o Can ne'er he prais'd byfiiorc than one 
** Had Danac* been (hut up fiill, 

** bhe'd been n maid againft her will, 

** And might have groprii prodigious old 
And never Kid her ftory told. 

** * ris fit fair maids ihould run a-gaddirg,^ 

** To ict the amorous betux a>maddiDg. 

** To many a fheep the wolf has gone 
** Ere it can neatly f^jxc on one ; » 

** And many a partridge fcapes away 
“ Before the hawk can pounce its prey * 

“ And fo. if pretty damfels rove, 

*• Thcy'fi fmd out tuif perhaps may love; 

** If they no diligence will fpare, 

** And in their dreifing flill take care. 

The fiiher baits hi« hook all night, 

** In hopes by chance fome eel rnuy bite. 

“ Kach With their different grace appears, 

** Virgins with bhiih, widows with tears, 

** Which gain new hufband* tender-heartedj 
** To think how fuch a couple parted. 

** But then there are fome foppifh beaux 
** Like us in all things but their clothes; 

'* That we may feem the more robuft, 

** And fitteft to accoft them firft : 

With pow^pr, paint, falfe locks, and hair> 

** They give thcmlelves a female air ; 

** Who, having all their tale by rote, , 

** And harping ibll on the fame note, 

** Will tell us that, and nothing more 
** Than what a thoufand heard before. 

** Though they all marks of love pretend, 

** There’s nothing which they lefs intend ; 

“ And, *mid(l a thoufand hideous oathi, 
o With jewels falfe and borrow’d clothes, 

Our eafinefs may give belief 
To one that is an arrant thief.^ 

#The fpark was coming; ihe, undrefi. 
Scuttles away as if poffefi. 

The governefs cries*** Where d’ye run ?'* 

*• Why, Madam, I’ve but Juft begun." 

She bawls; the other nothing hears. 

But leaves her prattling to the chairs. 

Virtue, without thefe little arts, 

At firil fubdues, then keeps obr hearts;' 

And though more gracefully if Ihews 
When it fmm lovely perfons flows. 

Yet o|tcn goodutCi moft prevails ** ^ 

When beauty in perfediion fails. 

Though every feature may'nt be well. 

Yet altogether maj^excel. 

'Fhere's nothing but will eafy prove, 

When all Oie refi’s made up by love. 

n 



.THE ART OF LOVE. 


PART Xill. 

\^1RG1N3 fhould not unikill'd in mufic be; 

what*» more like thcmfelvct than harmony ? 
vice ufe it only to betray, 
yA% Syrens by their fong^ eniice their prey. 

J.et it wi^h fenfe, with voice, and beauty join, 
C^fStcfyl to eyes and ear, and to the mind divine: 
For there's a doub^ when pleaTing ilrings 
Are touch’d by her that more delightful fftigs. 
^T^cs Orpheus, did the cage of deferts quell, 

^ And cliaim’d the monftrou^ infiramciiu of helL 
'New walls to Thebes Amphion thus began, 

Whilft to the work oflicious marble ran. 

'l‘hus with bis harp and voice Ari#n rode 
On the mute hlb fafe through the rolling flood. 

Nor are the clTays of fthc ftypale wit 
l.tfs charming in the verfee they have writ. 

From ancient ages, love has found the way 
baflifiil thoughts by letcA** to convey; 

Which fontetimt'srun in fuch engaging ftrain, 

'J'hat pity makes the fair write back again. 

What*s thus intended, fome imali time flelay: 

His pafllun flrengthens rather by our (lay. 

Th^ with a cautious wit your pen withhold, 
l.eft a too free cxprelTion make him bold; 

Create a mixture *twixt hU hope and fear, 

Atid in reproof let ccnrlerncis appear. 

As deferves it, give him hopes of life: 

A cruel miflrefs makes a froward wife. 

Affedl not foreign word^ : Love will impart 
A gentle ftyle more excellent than arc. 

Aflrea’s * lines flow on with fo much cafe, 

That Ibe who writes like them mud furely pleafe. 
Onnda’sf works, with courtly graces ilor’d, 

True fenfe in nice eapreflions will |Sbrd : 

'Whilfl Chudlcigh’s || words feraphic thoughts ex* 
prefs 

In lofty grandeur, but without ezeefs. 

Oh, had not beauty parts enough Co wound, 

But it mud pierce us with poetic found; 

Whiid Pherbus fuffers female powers to tear 
Wreaths'from his Daphne, which they judly wear! 

If greater things to lefler we compare, 

The liciU of love is like the art of wart 
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The general fays, ** Let him the harfe command : 
" You by thatMfiga, you that cannon Aand: 

*' Where danger calls, let t'other bring fupplies." 
With pleafure all obey, in hopes to rife, 
bo, if you have a fcrv|Dt fkij^'d in laws 
Seed him with moving fpeecb to plead your caufe. 
He thaf has native unaffcided voice, 

In Tinging what you bid him, will rejoice* 


-» A name aflVimed by Mrs. AphraBchn. She was au* 
Ihrrefior icventeen plays, two volufncsof novcU, Icvcr^l 
traodailuiiK, and many poinns. 

*. f '1 he poetical name w Mrs. Catharine Philips. Shcw.i« 
l)Ofn 111 London itf u * was mairtcil to I’hilips of 

the pnorv orcardigan, £fq about the yc«t 1S47, and 
^yhe^'..iie i6d4«* Her puemi have Inri; fevrral tunes 
She atfo the writer oi a volume or letters, 
• intituled, *‘^tccfs|romOrindatoPoliarchui.’* 

li ‘1 hit lady was the wife of Sir George CbudleiKb, 
Baj^. of Aibton, Oevonlhirc. died Dec tj. 1710. 
Her | 4 >ems were twice pr'^^ted in her lifetime tn one vo* 
Inn c 8 vo. the fecond edition m 1700 &hr al<u pubhihed 
a volume of edays'wpon feverai (bbieas, in pr jfe and verte, 
I7»0.* 


And wealth, as beaoty orders k baftowM. 

Would make ev'n milere in eipences proud. 

But they, o’er whom Apollo rules, have heart! 

The mod fufccptible of lovers' ihiarti, 

And, like their god.fo they feel Cupid'a darts: 

The gods and kings are by their Utonrs pyut'd; 
And they again by them to honour rais'd l 
For none to heaven or msjedy ezpred 
Their duty well, but in return were bleft. 

Nor did the mighty 8cipio think it fcoro. 

That Ennius, in Calabrian mountains born, 

His wars, retirements, councils, fhould attend. 

In all didinguifh’d by tlie name of friend. 

He that, for want of worlds to conquer, wept. 
Without confulciog Homer never dept. 

The poet's cares ail ternunate in fame; 

they obtain, they give, a lading name. 

I'hus fro'ii the dead Lucrece and Cynthia rife, 

And Berenice’s hair adorns the ikies. 

The facred bard no treacherous crafe difplays. 

But virtuous aidioiis crowns w'ith his own bays. 

Far from ambition aiul wealth's fordid care, 

In him g(>od*nacure and content appear: 

And far from courts, from dudious parties free, 

He dghs fiirth Laura's charms beneath fome tree; 
Dcfpainng of the valued prize he loves, 

Commits his thoughts to winds and echoing grove*. 

Poets have quick deflre aiidpaflion drong; 
Where once it lights, there it cootiouei long. 

They know that truth is the perpetual band, 

By which the world and heaven of Jove mud dand« 
'I'lie poet’b artfoftens their tempers fo. 

That manners cafy as their verfes flow. 

Oh c ould they bat jud retribution And, 

And as thcinfelves what they adore be kind f 
In vain they boad of their celedial Are, [afpire! 
Whiid there remains a heaven to which they can't 
Apelles flrd brought Venus to our view. 

With blooming charms and graces ever new. 

Who clfe unknown to mortals might remato, 

Hid in the caverns of her native |nain : 

And will) the painter now the poets join 
To make the mother and her boy divine, 
'rherefore attend, and from their mufle learn 
That which their minds infpir'd could bed difcem. 

Fird fee how Sidney, then how Cowley mov'd. 
And with what art it was that Waller lov'd. 
Forget not Dorfet, in wliofe generous mind 
Love, fenfe, wit, honour, every grace combin'd; 
And if for me you one kind wUh woidd fpare, 
Anfwer a poet to his friendly prayer. 

Take Stepney'* verfe, with candour ever bled ; 

For love will there dill with his albes red. 

There let warm fpice and fragrant odours burn, 
And everladkig fweets perfume hii urn. 

Not that the living Mufe is to be (corn'd: 
Britain with equal worth is dijl adorn'd. 

See Halifax, whese fenfe and honour mixt 
Upon the merits jud reward have Axt: 

And read rheir works, who, writing in his praife^ 
To their own verfe immortd laurels raife. 

I.eam prior's lines | for they can teach you more 
Than faerSd Ben, or Spenfer, did before; 

And mark him well that uncouth phyfu's art * 

Can in the fodcR tune of wit impart. 
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See Fafidtfila o*er Florelle'i ^ave. 

See Tamerlaoe make Bajazrt htsflave: 

And Phxdra with her ancient vijroiir rave» 
*nitough Rapin’s ourreriea and gardens walk. 

And find how nymph* traniTorm'd by amorous 
colours talk. 

Pomonajfee with Milton's grandeur rife, 

The moft delickona fruit of Paradife, 

With apples might the firft*born mao deceive. 

And more perfuafive voice than tempting Eve, 
Not to confine you here; for many more 
Brirain's luxuriant wealth has fiill in (lore. 

Whom would I number up» I mufi outrun 
I'he lougeft courfe of the laborious fun. 


THE WORKS OF KINO. 


PART XIV. 


Oua manners like our countenance (hould be; 
*rhey always candid, and the other free : 

Put, when our mind by anger is pufleft, 

Our noble manhood is transform'd to bead. 

No feature then its wonted grace retains. 

When the blood blackens in the Twclling veins : 
The eyC'ballB (hoot out fiery darts, would kill 
Th* oppofer, if the gorgon had its will. 

When Pallas in a river faw the (lute 
Deform'd her cheeks, file let the reed be mute. 
Auger no more will mortify the face. 

Which in that pafilon once confults herglafs. 
l.et beauty ne'er be with this torment leiz'd, 

But ever reft ferene, and ever pleas'd. 

A dark and fullen brow feems to reprove 
The firil advances that are made to love. 

To which there's nothing more averfe than pride. 
Men without fpeaking often arc denied : 

And a difdainful look too oft' reveals 
Thofe feedsof hatred which the tongue conceals. 
When eyes meet eyes, and fmiles to fmiles return, 
*Tis then both hearts with equal ardour burn, 

And by their mutual pafTtou foon will know 
That all are darts, and (hot from Cupid’s bow. 
But, when fome lovely form does (Irike your eyes, 
Be cautious (lill how you admit furprife. 

What you would love, with quick diferetion view: 
The objedl may deceive by being new. 

Vou may fubmit to a too hafiy fate, 

And would (hake off the yoke when *tis too late : 
We often into ourdefiru«.^ion fink, 

By not allowing time enough to think. 

Rcfift at firft : for help in vain we pray. 

When ills have gain'd full firength by lung delay. 
Be fpeedy; left perhaps the growing hour 
Put what is now within, beyond our power. 
l.ove, a* a fire in cities finds increafe. 

Proceeds, and till the whole's deftroy'd won’t ceafe. 
It with allurements does, like rivers, rife 
Prom little fprings, enlarg'd by vaft fupplies. 

Had Mirrha fept this guard, Ihe had not ftood 
A monumental crime in weeping wood. 

Becaufe that love is pleating in its pain, 

We not without reludaoce health obtaig. 

Phytic may tarry till to*morrow’s fun, 

Whilft the curs’d poifoos through .the vitals ran. 


The tree not to be (hook has pierc’d the ground ^ 
And death muft follow the negledled v^ounyd. 

O’er difTcrent ages love bcarn differen^fway, 
T.'ikes various turns to make all forts obey. 

The colt unback'd we foorh with gentle trace; 

We feed the runntfr deflin'd for the race; 

And 'tis with time and mafters we preparw 
fhe manag'd courfers rulbing to the war., ^ 
Ambitious youth will have fome fparks of pride. 
And not without impatience be denied. • 

If to his love a rival you afford# 

You the-n prefent a trial for his fword: 

His eager warmth difdainsfo be perplezt, 

And rambles to the beauty that is next. 

Maturcr years proceed with care and fenfe, 

And, as they fcldom givp, fo feldom take offence : 
For he that kno'^s rcfifiatice is in vain, . 

Knows likewife ftruggling will increafe his'pain. 
X.ike wood that's lately cut in Paphian grove, 

Time makes him a fit facrifice foi love. 

By (low degrees he fai^s the gentle fire,* 

'I'ill pcrfcs’rrancc makes the flame afpite. 

This love's more fuic, the other is more gay; 

But then roves whllfl this is forc'd to flay. 
There arc fome tempers whicli you muft oblige, 
Not by a quick fur.iuder, but a liege; 

1'hat rnort arc pleah'd, when driven to defpair* 

By wliAt they're ploa.sM to call a cruel fair. 

They think unlcfs their ufuge has been hard, 

Their corqncfi bdi s part of its reward. ^ 
Thus lomt' raile fplet n from t heir abounding wealth. 
And, c)n(F*(i vvich iweets, from acids (eek their 
h'.alth. 

And many a boat does its defirudlion find 
By having fcanty fails, too full of wind. 

Is it not rrcathery to declare 
1'hc feeble paits wc have in war ? 
is it not fillly to aflbrd 
Our enemy a naked fword ? 

Yet *iis my weakneft to confefs 
What puts men often in difirefs ; 

But then it is (uch beaux as be 
Pofi'eft with la much vanity, 

'J'o think chat whrrefoc’cr they turn. 

Whoever looks on them muft burn. 

What they dcfire they think is true. 

With fmall encouragement from you. 

They will a Angle look improve, 

And take civilities for love. ^ 

“ We all expcdlcd you to play: 

“ Wai’t not a miftrefs made you ftay ?” 

The beau !■* fir’dperies,** Now 1 find 
“ I out of pity muft be kind t • 

** She ligh’d, impatient till I came.” 

I’hu*, fearing to the lively flioie, 

Wc fee the vain ambitious^fly 
Scorch its gay wings, then iinr^ardcd die. 

Both fexes have their jcaloufy. 

And ways to gain their ends thereby. 

But ofteutimes too quick belief ' • 

Has given a I'uddcn Vent to grief, 

Occalion'd by feme perfons lying, 

To fet an eafy viife a«crying : 

And Procris long ago, alas! 

Ezpericuc'd tlus unhappy cafe. 



THE ART OP LOV.E, 



•Thfre is a Mount, Hymettus fryl’J, 
pinks and rofcinary art* wild, 

Where ilrawbcrrica and myrtles grow. 

And violct.s make a purple (how ; 

Where the fwcethays and laurel ihine, 
ihaded by the lofty pine; 

Where Zephyrs, with their wanton motion, 
Ifave all the leaves at their devotion. 

Here Cepha!u», who hunting lov’d. 

When dogs and men were both removM, 
And all hio liftfty labour done, . 

In the meridian oj^the fun, 

Into fonic ftiTit hedge would creep, 

And iing, and hum himldf oflicp. 

But commonly bein/, hot and diy. 

He thus would for itane cooj|^ cry : 

** O now, if fume 
Co'iler wouM come! 

“ Deareft. rarrft* 

** I.ovclicft, faireft. 

Cooler, come !• 

“ Oh, Air, 

Froth and rare; 




%t 


.e 


** Dearcft, rarcfl, • 

I^nvcUcft, fareft, [come'** 

CtHtlcr, come, collcr, come; cooki, 
A woman, that hud he ud him fiiig, 

Poon had her malice on the wmg; 

For females iilually don't 
•A Icllow-goflip that wiil ca' i , 

Who ftill is pleas’d with t ; r» ails, 

And therefore carries fui taivs. 

She thought that Ihc. r.'i'i'e feme flhfe 

By idling fomc*hing to his wih*: 

’i'hut once upoiiTi tiuic* ilie il )od 
In/hch a place, lu futh n wood, 

On Inch a day, • lul fin-h a year, 

'J'hcTc did, at leaft thdre aid appear 
(’Caulefc* the world file wouhlrot lye, 

A*> die mull fell her l»y the oyO 

hufb *■ d , lirft more loudly bau’ing, 

A.'d attend ards wore foftly calling 
A p« rh»'; m t of the bell fame, 

And MiduA Cooler wa? her name. 

•* N jw, Goflip, why fhi’uld Ihoct'inc thitherr 
B'-r that they might he i*a ight togfMicr ?*’ 
When Cris heard all, her colour turn’ll, 
A^y thon^ her heart within h-r KuriiM, 
And eyeluilH feur hirth (tiddcn fljfhes, 

Her clieek> and Ups were pale ai afhes. 

To'ii, “ Woe tliL day that flic wa> burn!’* 

'I il • nighrrail iiiTiccent^cus torn : 


M^:iy a thu.-.i; given tbcbrtaft. 
And ibc, uh, fhe fhuuld never rcU! 


“ She fitaight would heigh her to tke wood, 
** And he’d repent it-^that he Ihould*** 

W th eager haftc away (he moves, 

Never regarding fcarf or gloves: 

Into the grotto foon (he creeps, 

And in'o every thicket peeps, 

And to her eyet thrre did appear • 

Tvii piln^s of boiliri—that was clear ? 

“ And now (flic cries) I plainly fee 
•• How rime and place, and all agree: 

** But here's a covert, where I’ll lie. 

And I fliall h.ivc fh.-m bv and by.’* 

* Pwis noon; and Ct.phalu*’,as lill time, 
H:ated .ind ruflKt! with his p.itlimc, 

C'.ine to the very felf-f.ime phee 
W'lu.Ti )..* us’d to walh ins face ; 

And rhcii he fung,aMd then he hniii’d, 

And on his knee with hngers thruin'd. 

When CiiA'y f und all matters fair. 

And thi' lu* only wanted air, 

hdw what device was took to fool her. 

And no I'uch one as Miiircfs Cooler ; 
hliftrutling then no future harms, 

She would have niiU'd into his urmt; 

But, as the leaves began to rulllc, 

He thought fi nu* hc.ill had made the huftle. 
He fhot.thcn cried,** I’ve kill’d my deer.”—^ 
“ Ayjb yon have,” (Uys Cris) * Ifear.**—C 
VViiy, Crilfy, pray what made you here?”^ 
** By (hiflip I'rot, 1 iiiidctihiod 
*• You k'*pr a fin.iU ghl in this wood ** 
(^^nth Ccj'h, “ ’ Tis pily thou fhould'ft die 
“ I’or tin- thy fouliHi jcRloiify ? 

*' For *tis apalliou that docs move 
** Too ofMi front excefa of love.” 

B>it,w'iien they foi ghr for wound full fore, 
'I’hr: perticoa; was only tore, 

Ant! the had got a hilly thump, 

Which in fume mcalurc hniisM her mmp. 
Then In'me mcdl lovingly they went; 

Nt irh. r had realon to rtpent. 

'J hur follcs.'inp, ycats p if&'ddn content; 

An.I Crilfy inuilc inni the hefl wife 
For rh«; remaifua-r <>1 hi> life. ftrude, 

■'I'lie Mole has dniiQ, nor will more laws ob- 
I.rsl rtic, by being cedi .u», Ihouldbe ru.dc. 

Hiihi ace love's f'.vaii», Ut them unharnef't’d ftray, 
Ani] eat .1’ i^rrilia through the milky way, 
ttivc hb»*r*y ft> c ;i ry i^.ij Iii in Hove, 

And I'-t r}ic:o fitvly with the C'lpids rove. 

Ihit, wiu.n the \nia/,'.ni.in ttophi'S rile 
VYi^h m«uum.'*nts ot their (>.*1(1 vui-Ties; 

With what dl'.crrli .n and vnhat are thry fojigfit ; 
l.et them rect.rd, “ They wcic by Ovid taught,*’ 




AN INCOMPARABLE ODE 


O F 

MALHERBE’S^. 


Writteft by him when the Marriage was on foot between the King of Francef 

and Anne of AuHria. 


Traoilate^ by a great admirer of the Eafinefs of French Poetry. 


CetU Attne ji Mie^ 

vuntcJi Jortf 
Pmrqttcy me viemt elle f 
Frayment, etU a tert! 
Son iiouit foijnre 
Afres Jet afpai: 

^ue veut etle dirtf 

^ue elU ne vient pat f 
Si it n« h pt^ede, 

11 t'en va tmomrir ; 
Domnomt y remeJe^ 

AdUnt la q¥trir. 


Thts^nna fo fair. 

So talVd of by fame. 

Why don’t (he appear ? 

Indeed, (he's to blame f 
X^ewis fighs for the lake 
Of her charms, as they fay ; 
What ezeufe can (he make 
For not coming away f 
If be does not polfefs, 

He dies with defpair; 

Let's give him redrefi. 

And go find out the Mr. 


• The TranOator propofed to turn this Ode with all imaginable exaARcfs; ahd he hopes he has ‘ 
^en pretty joft to Malherbe: only in the fixth line he has made a fmall addition of thefe' three 
words, “ a» they fay which he thinks is excufable, if we confidcr the French poet there talks a 
little too familiarly of the king’s paffion, as if the king himfelf had owned it to him. The Tranfla- 
tor thinks it more mannerly and rcfpedlful in Malherbe to pretend to have the account of i*- 
only by hearfay. 

t Lewis ^e Fourteenth. 





THE FURMETARY, 

A VERY INNOCENT AND HARMLESS POEM*, 

IN THREE CANTOS. 


VIRST PRJNTBD IN 1699. 








MISCELL'ANEOUS POEMS. 


SONG. 

You fay you love; repeat again 
Repeat th* amazing f<»und. 

Repeat the eafe of all my pain, • 

I The cure of every around. 

‘What you to thoufands have denied, 

To me you freely give; 

Whilll I ill humble fitenre died, 

Vour mercy bids me live. 

So upon Latmo^' top each night, 
Endymion fighing lay; 

Gaz*4 on the moon's tranfeendent lights 
Dcfpair'd, and durft not pray. 

But divine Cynthia faw his grief, 

Th* effedf of conquering charms: 

Uiulk'd the goddeis brings relief, 

And falls into his anus. 


THE I.AST BILLET. 

SEPTtMBrR and November nosv were pall, “S 
Wlu'n men in bonfire* did their firing wafie 2 ^ 

Yet dill my monumental log did lad : j 

To begging boys it was not mad.^ a prey 
Oil the king's birth or coronation day. 

Why with thofe oaks, under whole I'acred lltads 
Charles was preferv'd, (houtd any fire be made ^ 
At latl a Irod, a dii'mal frofi, the^'c cumo, 

Like that which made a market upon Thame; 
Unruly company would then liave made 
Eire with this log, whilfl thus its own^r pray'd : 

** Thou ilwt artworihip'd in Podona's grcive, 

** From all thy facred trees fierce flames remove r 
Preferve this groaning branch, O hear my 
prayer, 

** Spare me this one, this one poor billet fpare; 

That, having many fires and flames withfluod, 

** Its ancictit teflim<*nial may bid good, 
fn lutuie times to prove, 1 once had wood 


SONG. 


TO C X L 1 A. 


Tle cruel Cslia loves, and burns 

, In flames Ihc^cannot hide; 

Make her, dear ThyrCs, cpld returns, 
Treat her with fcorn and pride. 

You know the captivesldie'fias made, 
The torment of her chain : 

Let her, let her be once betray'd, 

Or rick her with difdaio 1 
• 

5ee tears! flow from her piercing eyes, 
She bends her knee divine; 

Her tear*, for Dami-^n's fake, defpife; 
l.el her kocei ftill, for mine. 

'Purfue thy conqueft, charming youth, 
Her haughty beauty vcx,» 

Till tremhhn? vircrins learn this tnith- 
Men can revenge t' cir Tex!* 

Voi-.f*. 


TO laOra. 

In imiiation of Pelra'rch, 

Ar fight of murder’d pompey's head 
Ca^fal* forgets his fez and flare. 

And, whilli hit generous tears are Ihed, 
Wifiies he had at leafl a ilrildcr fate. 

At Abfalom's untimely fall, 

David with grief his conquefl views : 

Nay, weeps for unrelenting Saul, 

And in fuft verfe the mournful theme pur> 
fuus. 

The mightier Laura, from love's dJrts leeare, 
Bv'holds the thoufind death* that I endure. 

Each death made horriil with riioft crUel pain; 
Yet no frail pity in her looks ap|>eari; 

Hen eyes'bctray no carclef* tears, > 

Bit perfccute ek ftUl with ang^tr and difdain. 
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THE WORKS OF KINO. 


TO Tlix Bionr nONOORABLE 


THE MAD LOVER. 


THE LVJE EARL OV -% 

Vp&n hit Mfputiitjpublicly at Chrj/l Ciurtby Oxford. 

MusEfto thjr madcr'A lodgings quiclcly fly, 
Entrance n thee Jr:* gODdneff won’t deny : 

With due tuhniinion, Y«U him you sre mine, 

And that you trouble him with this defign, 
£tai!^ly to ihforni his noble youth 
Of what you heard now from vanquifh’d truth: 
** Conquer’d, undone! ’ fis Arungc that there 
“ ihouM be 

“ In thisconfeflion plcafurc CT*n to me. [barr’d, 
** With well vvtnught terms my hold 1 ftrongly 
“ And romjh diilin^Hons were my furly guard. 

“ WhiM 1, furc of my caufc, this ftrength poflefa; 
** A noble youth, adv&ncltig with addrefs, 

** Lid glittering fuli'Litood on with lo much art, 

“ 'i'hat I foon felt lad omens in my heart. 

Words with tbaf grace,” laid I, muR needs 
*' perluade; 

** 1 find niyiVlf infcnfibly betray’d. 

•* Whilft he piirfucshis coiiquell, I retreat, 

** And by that name would palliate my defeat. 

** Rut lierc mctiiinks I du the prorpetft fee 
*' Of dtl thofe trium}»hs he prepares lor me, 

“ When vir ue or when innocence opprcll; 

Fly for furc refuge to fils genet ous brcallr; 

“ When with a noble mien his youth appears, 

** And gentle voice perfuades die liftening peers. 
Judges ihall wonder when he dears the laws, 
Uifpdllng mills, which long have hid their 
caufc: 

Then, by hU aid, aid that can never fail, [vail: 
** Ev’n I, though conquer’d now, Oiall furc pre> 
Thoufands of wreaths to me he ihall repay, 

For that one laurel error wears to-day.” 

• 


A GENTLEMAN TO HIS WIFE. 

Witrv your kind wiflics firft I fought, 

’ t'was in the dawn of yo* th : 

I toalled you, for you I fought. 

But never thought of truth. 

You faw how ftlU my fire increas’d ; 

I griev’d to be denied * 

You i'aid, ** till 1 CO wander ceas’d, 

You’d gnord your heart with pride.” 

I, that once feign’d too mauy lies, 

In height of pafiion fwore, 

Hy you and other deities. 

That I Would range no moro. 

Tve fwqrn, and there fore now am fix’d, 
No tonger falle and vain : 

• My paif^on is with hononr miVal. ■ 

And both (hall ever reign. . 

♦ Trab«Uky James tUc tMrJ c.rl crAu;.',.'.' 


I’ll from my bread tear fond defire, • 
Since Laura is not mine : , 

I’ll drive to cure the amorous fire, • ,< 
And quench the flame with wine. 

Perfi^ps in groves and cooltbg (hade 
Sr^c flnmbers I may ^nd : 

There all the vows to Laura made. 

Shall vauilh with the wind. • * 

4 

The fpcakini^ (lringj«iiilTliarmiag fong 
My paflion may remove: 

Oh, mitfic will the pain prolong. 

And is the foott of love. 

ril fcarch heaven, q^rth, hell, feai, aifd atfj 
And that (hall fee me free : 

Oh, Laura’s image will be there 
Wh^Te Laura will not be. 

• 

My foul mud ftill endure the pain. 

And with frcfli torment rave: 

For none can 'ever break the chain 
‘i'hat once was Laura’s flave. 


THE SOI.DIER*a WEDDING. 

A SOLlLOqur BT nan THRASUBRWeLt 

Being part cf a Play\ealltd^ ** Nexo Trap,'" 


I 


(t 


ti 


O MY dear Thlhlherwell, you're gone tofea, 

And happinufs mud ever banilb’d be 
From our fiock*bed,our garret, and from me! 
Perhaps he is on land at Portfiuoucli now 
In the embraces of fome Hampfhire fow, 

Who, with a wanton pat,cries, ** Now, my dear. 
You're vvilhing fur fome Wapping doxy here.”—> 
Pox (ui them all! but mofl oti bouncing^ao, 

♦* W'ith whom the torments of my life begai^ 

“ She i-. a bittef one 1”—You lie, you rogue; ’ 

You are a treacherous, falfe, ungraceful dog. 

Did not I take yuii up without a iMrt ? [dirt! ^ 
Woe v.'orth the hand that ferobb'd ofF all your 
Did not my intercil lift you in the guard f 
And had not you ten my reward ? 

bid 1 not then, before the lerji'aut'k face. If race f 
Treat Jack, 'I'om, Will, and Martin, dif- 
And Tbrarncrssell before all othera choofe, 

Whui ( had the whole regiment to loufe. 

Cms’d be the day when you produc’d your fword, 
'rhe jull revenger of your injur’d ’word ; 

I'he niarttul youth round in a circle Itood, * 

With envious looks of love, and itefiing blood r 
Von, wtrli fome oaths that fignifiqd confent. 

CriedTern is Nan's!” aud o’er the fword fom* 
went. ^ 

Vhcii T with fome more modefly would ftep : 

] lie c-idign thunip’«4 my hum, and nude oie leap 
I lo.'.)t’d indeed; and >ou prevailing men 
laave us no power cf Ir.'ring back again. 
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MISOELLANEOUS POTM" 

I 

THE OLD CHEESE, 


Jogvc Slouch, the farmer, hid a j. Ily wife, 
convtmeocies (fhfe, 
^qj^Ji^ence and cleanlintfi fupplied 
The wit which Nature had to him denied • 
E^then fhe had a tongue that wo li I be heard, 
AM maltc a bette^m^n than Slot th afc,.rd 
^ Tm* madt cenforious f erfoni of thi fowrf 
» could hirdly call hn foul htn own • 

tgr, if hit wtytt abroad too moth fhe d ufe 
. To give him flippert, and lock up his Ihoo 
1 ilkin^ h< lov'd, ard was n ore iffliAed 
Than when he was difturb’d or tArradidled 
Ye! Dili into his ftgry (he would bretk 
W«h,J»*ris not ft—priygweme luvt tofpealc' 
His friends thought this was a Cynnnit rule, 

Not direiaig much from calling of him fool, 

1 old him, he rauft eurt himfelf, and It 
Id tad the maftcr of his family 
He fiid ** That the iivxt Euefday luon would 
“ lliow , ■ 

he were the lord at ht me, or no, 

'* when their good company he would entreat 
“ 1 o well brew'd ale,and clean, If home’y meat 
With aching heart home to his wiie ht (^oes, 

Vnd on hi» kn^s d cs hi& rath adl difcl< It 
And prays dear Sukty, that, one day at Icaft, 

He might appear as m ifttr of tht ftafl 
“ III grant your wifh," cnei ftie, ” chat you ma/ 
“ ftc 

** T were wifdom to be gi vern'd ftilt by me " 

1 he guefts upon the d ly appo nied came, 

Each bowfy harmer with his CmperiDg darnc 
“ Ho Sue ** Cl ici Slouch, ** whf dofl not thou 
** appear' [« here > 

“ Arc ihcfc thy manners % hen aunt Snap is 
" I pardon alk,' fays Sut “ I'd not offend 
“ Any ray dear m itea, much Iclt his fiiuul ' 
Slouch by hts kinfrain Oruffy had betr tiught 
To entertain his friends with fndmg fault, 

And the jn'tm mgrtdant f his titat 
Hu f Jring, *» Ihere was nothing fit to t t 
** Ihe boild pork (links, tht roift bttf’a not 
“ enough 

•* The bacon a Aiffy, and the hens arc tough, 

** Tht veal s all rags, tht butter's turn d to til, 

** And thus I buy good meat for (luts to fpoil 
•' *1 is wc arc the firff ever fate 

•* Dowi^ to a pudding Without j lunibs or fat 
What teeth or ffomach •« (Irong enough to feed 
•* Upon a goofe my graanum kept to breed ^ 

“ Why muft old pigeon*, and they flale, be dreft, 
“ When there s fo many fquab ones in the nell > 

“ This beer u four, this mully, thick and Dale, 
And worfc than any thing, catcpt the Ale " ^ 

Sue all thu while nuny txcufts made ^ 
Somt thingsIhc own'd, at <(her times Ik'laid > ‘ 
ffhe fault QB chance, but ofccntr tn the maid 3 j 
Tbwi sh l» was bf( nght _ Saysblouch, “ Tins 
^ e eu (hall roll 

* I'm fiire 1 a hard erough to piake a bowl 

* n milk, and therefore It (hall go, 

* Aud thi|, bccaoie Va '-uffvlk, fallow too. 


Bu now ^uc's patience did oegm to wafie, 

Nor 1< 1 ^cr coul I difimuUtioii lad 

** l*ra) lit mt lift, fays sue, •* mj dear I’ll find 

** A fl tfe pcihaps mav be to lovy s raiod ” 

1 btn in nn <mry, fianduig clofc, wherwhe 
Alunc, tnd t ont of ill f is frn nds, might lee; 
tod hnndifhmg a cudgtl he had feir, 

An 1 fir cnouj;Uon this tcniion Imtlt, 

'* 1II try, my p y > (ht ciicd, ‘ if 1 ran pVafe 
'* My deareff with a tifle of h < oil tf eefe** 
blouch turn'd his head, faw hu wife s vigorous 
hand 

M r] 'mg her oaken fipling of command, 

Knew wtU the tw mg, “ Is'c the old theefe my*) 

“ dt. ir ^ [ ‘ fwear f 

“ Nonet I nonccdofchttft "criesSlouch ‘ I Ilf 
“ 1 think 1 vt dm d as well is my lord m \) or " J 


J flL SKfl I n. 

Two neighbours, Clod and Jolt, wuuld married 

ht, 

R» t did not in their choice of wiv 1 av'cc 
(. lod thought a cuckold w is \ moi (In i i bead, 

V 1 h tvio huge glir iig tyes and fpnihng trcll 
lh< relore, refoWing never to bt lucli, 

Mamed 1 wife nunc but himl U c uld touch, 

Ji It thii king miirugi was rtterted by fate, 

V Inch fhews us wi om to love, and whrni tohate^ 
io 1 yoirg, hiiidl nt jolly lafs n ide court, 

\i d giv his fri lids convincing rvat ms (or t, 
Ihut fi] ce in lift iuth mtithtel muft le had, 

Bt 11 ty h id lomcti mg dill that w is nor bid 

V ithin two months, lortunc vi is pleas d to fend 
\ til 1 cr to Chd’s 1 a e, with Brais 0 mend * 
Ihc g( t i oU wik iui vcy d the brawny l|ark. 

And f und his thi il w as 1 irge, though counttnancO 

d*rk 

tird (be appears n il her iirs, then tries 
fnt fijUmtmg ed rts f her aiucrons eye* 

Much time vas 1 ) m and math dt irc txpre^ . 
At lad the til kir cii d, “ 1 ew werds are baft: 

Giv n e th t (kiDct then, ai I if I m true, 

' I d arly earn it for the v < rk I do 

liuv greed, the/parted On the tinker goc*, 

With tht fame Broke of pm aoJ twang of nofe, 

1 ill he at JoH s bihchi a lpri,>litiy tlam^ 

1 hat f^t his native vigour all 0 dame 
He lioki, fi^Hs, fun 1, at laft btgiil to cry, ^ 

* And cm you then let 1 yc ung tinker d e f 

Says (hr, *' Give me your (kiUbt then, attdr 
« try " J 

“ My fkillet' Bith my heart and IkiUet take, 

“ 1 wilh ft Wert, a c0| per for your fike ’ 

After a ^ this, not many diys did ] al, 

Clod, fitting at Jolt's houlr, iuncy d U e >rafs 
And glittering pewer fimding cn me fliclf, 

(h n after lome giuff inuiicring vsuh himfilf, 
Criid, “ Pr ythce, Jolt, how came that 'knle** 

“ thmc ' f‘ n nc , 

** You know as well'’sf,' quoth J h, * ten't 
But I'll afle Nan.' 1 was dout., Nau toli the 
m*t»er * 





THE WORKS OF KING. 


iu 

lu truth It *twat; then cned, ** You’ve got the 
bi-itcr: 

For» tejl me,dearcO, whether you would choofe 
•* 'I'o be a gainer by mc» or to h»fe 

A* lor our ueighboi/r CIod» thi** I dare fay, 

** We’ve beauty and a llciUct more than they.” 


THE FISHERMAN. 

Tom R'NKt by native indudry was taught 
n'he various arth how fifbe«i iniglu be caught. 
Sometimes with trembling reed and Angle hair. 
And bait conceal’d, he’d for their death prepare, 
With mclai^cJioIy thoughts and downcaA eyes, 
iExpedling till deceit had gain’d its pri 2 c. 

^t mctinies in rivulet quick, and water clear, 
They'd meet a fate m re generous from his fpear. 
To bafket oft* he’d pliant oziers turn, 

Where they might entrance And, hut no return. 
Hih net well poU’d with lead he'd fonietimes 
EucLrciing tliu*. hU captives all below. [throw, 
lint, whkti he would a quick dcAru<5lion make. 
And from ai.ir much larger booty take. 

He’d through tlie ilrcam, where inoA defeending, 
fee 

»om Adc to lide his Arong capacious net; 

And then hU rullic crew with mighty poles 
Would drive hts prey out from their oozy holes, 
And fo purine them down the rolling AuoJ, 
iialplng lor brearh, and altmifc chok’d with mud. 
Till they, of farther puAage quire bereft, 

Wi re 111 the malh with gills entangled left. 

Tiut,who liv’d down the llream, ne'er thought 
his beer 

V’as good, unlefs he had his water clear. 

He goes to Banks, and thus begins his tale : 

*' Lord' if you knew but how the people rail! 

“ They cannot boil, nor walh,nor ilnfe they layj'j 
** Wi'h water runfetime.Hiiik and fmietiincs whey, C 
According as you meet with mud or clay. ) 

** Bcfidcs riiy wife thefe Ax mcnthi. could not brew. 
And now the blame of this all’s laid on you : 

I'or it will be a dif'ual thing to think 
How we oUrrrotsinuA live,and have no drink 
•* Thcicloiv, 1 pray, fume other method take 
" ()t lilhing, were ic only for our f.ike.” 

Sa)s Banks, I’m fony it Aiould be my lot 
!'.vcr to ilifublige my goiAp Trot: 

'< Yet ’tVn’t my fault; but ib *tis fortune tries 
“ oue, Ion; 

' To nuke hi^ meat become his neighbour’s poi* 

* An>l fo we pray fur winds upon this coaA, 

'* bv which on t’other navies may be loll. 

* Thcrclore in patitnee rcA, though I proceed: 

* I'heie’s no ill-uaturc in the cafe, but need. 

* ’rhough for your ule this water will not ferve, 

' I'd rather you Aiould choke, tliau 1 fiioulj 
*♦ llarve.” 



In any point could tell you, to a haSr^ 

When was a grain of honcAy to fpare. 

It happen’d, after prayers, one certain nighty 
At home he had occafioD for a light * * 
To turn Socinus, LeAius, Efcobar, « 
Fam’d Covarruvias, and the great Navait*'-* 
And therefore, as he from the chapel came, 
Extinguilhing a yellow taper’s A<tmc, j 

By whish juA now he had devoutly pray'd, / 
i'he ufefol remnanr to his (eeve convey’d. 
I'here happen'd a phyAcian to be by, 

Who thitiicr came but only as a fpy,* * 

To And out others’ faults, but let alone 
Repentance for^hc crinISs that were his own. 

i his D.idler follow’d Paddy; faid, He la^ 
“ 1*0 know what made ^facrilegious faA.” 
Paddy with Audied gravity replies, 

That’s as the place or as the matter Iks: 

If from a place unfa^ed you Ibould t'^e 
** A facred thing, this facrilege would make; 
Or an unlacred thing from facred place. 
There >aouid be nothing different in the cafe 
** But, if both thing and plUcc AiouId facred be, 
’'I’were height of iacri1cge,as dodlors all ageec 
** Then,” fays.the dodlor, ** for more light 
“ this, 

“ To put a fpcctal cafe, were not amifs. 

iSuppofe a man ibould take a common prayer 
** Out of a chapel where there's fome to fpare* 

“ A common prayer?” (aysPaddy,* that wou 
“ be 

“ A facrilege of an intenfe degree.** 

Suppole that one Aiould in thefe holidays 
Take thence a hunch of rofemary or bays ?” 

” I’d not be* too cenforious in that cafe, 

** But ''would be facrilege Aill from the place.'* 
” Whar if a man AiouId from the chapel take 
** A taper’s end: Aiould he a icniple make, 

“ If homeward to his chambers he Aiould go, 

” Whether 'twere t.hcft, or facrilege, or no ?” 

The fly iufitiuation was perceiv’d: 

SavH Paddy, ” Dodlor, you may be deceiv’d, 

” Unlcfs in cafes you diAinguiih ri)(ht; ^ 

” But thin may be rcfolv'd at the ArA Cght. 

** As to the taper, it could be no theft, 

** For it had done ita duty, and w^s left: 

“ And facrilege iu having it is none, 

” Becuufe tliat In my Aeeve I now have one.” 



THE CONSTABLE. 

Onk night a fellow wandering without fear,' 
As void cf money as he was of care, ! 

Confidering both were waOi’d away with beeriJ 
With Strap the condable by fortune meets, 
Whole lanterns glare in the moA Alent Areeta. 
Rclly, iinpatieoc any one Ai >uld be * 

Su bold as to be drunk that night but he: 

’’ Stand; who goes there,” cries Strap, ” ac hotii 
” fo late ? ^ . [pate.”- 

” Atifwer. Your name; or elfe have at you 
“ I w<i*nt Aahd,^'ca‘..fe 1 can't. Why ntuA yo 
* know • «« 

” Frdm tvhecce it k ca^c, o. , Iwc I go ?’* 
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^ Sea here my iUff,'* cries Strap; ** trembUn; 

“ 4)ehold 

Tm ndiant paint, and omameotal ffold: 

Ijf Wooden authority when thoa 1 wield, 

MPirrfon« of all degrees obedience yield. 

** Then, be you the bell man in all the city, 

** ' f to the Counter will commit ye." 

** ! kiftf, and fo forth. For that nevcrTpire: 

** if that be all, commit me if you dare; 

pcrfon yet, (;|ther through fear or (hame, 

** durft commit me, that once had heard my 
• ** name.”— . • 

Pray then, what is’t?"—My name's Aoul* 

** teeV; 

** And, faith, your future jife would pleafanr 
** Did your wife know you once committed mr 


JUITTLH MOUTHS. 

• 

From London Paul the carrier coming down 
To Wantage, meets a beauty oF the town; 

They both accoA with faluration prrtty^ 

As, “ How do'ft, Paul?”—” Thank you: and 
; “ how do'ft, Betty ?’* 

“ DidA fee our Jack, nor fiftcr ? No, you've feen, 
“ I warrant, none but thole who Taw the Queen." 
“ Many words fpokc in jcA,” lays Paul, “ arcT 
• ” true, • (_ 

T came from Windfor*; and,if Aimc folksknew f 

* As much as I, it might be well for yi»u.’' .) 

‘ Lord, Paul' what i»*t?**—Why give me fomc- 

** thing for *t, 

* This kifs; and this. The matter then U fliort; 

‘ 'f‘hc parliament have made a proclamation, 

*■ Whichwill ihiiwcek be fent all roundthc nation; 

‘ "I'hat maids with little Months do afl prepare 
‘ On Sunday next to coinc btf^re the mayor, 

* And that all bachelor** be likcwife tl>cre 
‘ For maids with little m*.uths (hall il they pleale, 

' I'rom out of thcl'e young men chool’c two a< 
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Betty, with bridled chin, extends her face, 

Ami thf.rtontradls her lip-* with limpcnng grace, 
Zqci, ” Hem ! pray what muA all the huge 
one^ 4io 

‘ For huAiands, when we little mouths have two 

” Hold, not ill fart,” cries he, “ pray pardon 
** me : 

* Maids with huge, gaping, wide smojUs, muA 
« have three.” 

Betty diAorts her face with hideous fquall. 

And mouth of a foot wide begins to baw*!, 

‘ Oh 1 bo ! is’t fo ? 1 be calc is alter'd, Paul. 

Is that the point J I wifii the three were ten; 

‘. I’warrant I'd fipd mouthy if they'll And men** 


HOLD F.AST BELOW. 

Thekc was ilad, th* tinlockicA of the crew, 

•V'as (till contriving fo.Ttcthin^ b d, hut new. 

* Wiic^e ^ecn Anue and hctx.curi^fircjucn ly rcudeil 


Hia comrades all obedience to him paid. 

In executing what defigns he laid : 

^Twaa they ihould roh the orchard, he'd retire. 
Hit foot was fafe whilA their's was in the fire. 

He kept them in the dark to that degree. 

None Ihould prefume to be as wife as hej 
But, being at the cop of all alTairv, 

The profit was his own, the mifehief theirs. 

There fell Tome words made him begin to doubt. 
I'he rogues would grow fo >vi(c to find hmi out; 
He was not pleas'd with this, and fo next day 
He cries to ^em, as going juA to play, 

What a rare jack-daw's ncA is rh^ re ' b>ok up. 
You fee *tii aliuoA nt the Accpic's top.” 

Ah,” fays another, “ wc can have no hope 
“ Of getting fhirher to *f without a rope ” 

Says thc!i the A(C;ing fpnrk, witli courteous grin, 
By which he drew his intant cullies In 
Nothing nvire ca(y ; did you never fee 
HoW’, in a fworm, bees, hanging bee by bee. 
Make a long fort of rope below the tree. 

Why may’nt we do the fame, good Mr. John ? 
For that cnntriv.iiice pray let luc alone. 

Tom lhall hold Will, you Will, and Til hold 
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And then I warrant you the thing will do. 

But, if there's any docs not care to try, 

J.et us have no jack-daws, and what care I ” 
That touch'd the quick, and fo they Toon' 
complied. 

No argument like that was e'er denied, 

And thrreiore inA.iiit]y the thing was tried. 

They hanging down on Artngth above depend : 
Thru to hinilelf mutters their trtiAy friend, 

J'he dogs arc aimoA ufeiefs grown to me, 

” 1 ne'er lhall huve fiich opportunity 
" To part wit'n them; and fo 
“ go." 

Then cried aloud, ** So ho my 
Vou'ic gone, unlHs you all hold 
They've ferv'd my turn, lb 'tis time to drep 
tlicm; • 

The devil, if he wants tliem, let him Aop them.'* 
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THE BEGGAR WOMAN. 

A or.NTi.i:M.AN in hunting rude afiray, 

More out ut choice, than dial he ioA his way; 
lie let hi^ C'Unpaiiy the lute purluc, 

I'or he himfclf had other ganiu in view : 

A beggu' by her trade; yet not lo mean. 

But that her cheeks were Irtlh, and linen dean. 

'* Mdlrds,” quoth he, ” and wlut if wc two 
** Kt firu a little way into the wood^ [Atould 
She needed not much o uttlbipro* kind, 
lie ambles on befor**, Aie trots behind ; 

For little Bghb , to her A1ouidcr^ bound, 

Hinders the gentle dame from ridding ground* 

He ol en aik’d her to expoic, but (he* 

Srill fear'd tlic coming of his company. 

Say-i Ate, ” I know an unfrequented place 
** Co the left hand, whrre wc our time may pafs.f 
« And fhr niea” 7 . bile your horfe nuy hudf 
iomr groi*.” J 
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TH& WO&ltS OF KING. 


tt'hither they CAhis, and both the horfc fecure; 
Then thmbi the fquire, I htve the matter (bre. 

to lit; bur then excule is made, 

** Sitting,'* lays fhe, “'s not ufual in my trade : 

** Should you be rude, and then (houM throw me 
“^own, [own *’ 

** I might perhaps break more barks than my 
He fmiliog ciies “ Come, Til the kn«>t untie, 

“ And, if you mean the child’s, we’ll lay 
*♦ Says Ihe, ** That can't be donc^ for then 
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“ !M not have ts, hut chiefly for your fake, 

“ DifeoverM by the hid^oc* tioife 'twill make. 

“ Ufe U another natiir**, and’t would hch, 

More than the breafl, its cufloni to the back.” 

*• Then,*’ fn>s the gvo’liMinn, “ ( (hould bis l*>th 
“ To come To far, r.tij difo? Ilge you both : [do f” 
“ re the child tied to me, d'ye think ’twould 
** Mighty Wrll, Si**! Oh, I>ord ! il tied to you 1" 
With fp«;« d I tfj work /hr goes, 

And Irniu her IhouM'T fo/n the burthen throws; 
TJjen mounts the infant with .1 grntlc rofs 
XJi on hrt genrrous friend, .md, hltr a crof*, 

The /hci't fhe with a drxtrt.us motion winds. 

Till d hrm kni t the wandeting fabric bind*. 

The j*« irlrman had fcarcc go^ time to know 
What flic was doing ; /hr, ahm.t fo go. 

Crus, “ Sir, good bye ; bcn*t angrj that wc part, 
^ \ triift rhe child to you with all my heart ■ 

•* But, CTC you get another, ’ten*t aniifs 
“ To try a year or two how you’ll keen this.” 


THF. VRSIRY. 


Within the foirc of Nottingham their lies 
A pj'tlh fam'd, hccaulc the men werr wile : 

01 iheir own llrain 'hry had a teacher ihught, 
Who’all lus life was better fed than uugbe. 

It was about a tjuarter of a year 
.Si: cc he had fn«»f'd, and eat, and fatten'd th»jre ; 

V\ hen he the hdufektrpers, their wlve^, and ail, 
Did to a fort of panlh-imi :ing cill; 

Vromlimg fuinctbn g, whitli, well luKhrftood, 

In little ct'oe wuuld turn to all (lictr goru). 

When nu t, he thu' harrungues : ** Neighbours, 
"* I find, 

“ I hat in yotir principle., s ouTe Well inclin'tl: 

*• But then you're all iolicitous lor SuiKUy ; 

** Nftic b cTrt to have a due reuard ior Mordiv, 

** Mf*ft f.tople then their dinturs have to Ictlc, 

** As if 'tw^rc not the fit ft day of the sveck ; 
But, when you have hoih'd medt, and nothing 
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“ You nnly ctirfe the Hay that ss'ent before. 

** (<n ruciday all folks dtuc by one c.'nl'rnt: 

And Wcdiitfdays only fall by parliament 
** But l iftinglure by Na»nie ne'rf Ineam 
Tht marked will fbi' Tuifday find a diili; 

** And 1 riday is a proper day foV fifii ; ' 

.\ftei fiPi, Satiiidtif Requires 1 me meat; 

“ On .SuiJd») you'r^^^ig'd by law to treat; 
And r c l.ttne tuw.Hl'di^s a (htdtilng thcn| 
l‘o chiJdicn gratefuU nor utdle tot meo. 
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** Take hens, geefe, tnrkies', then, or foh^chiviir 
“ light, • 

Bccauft tl^eir legs, if broil'd, will ferveat night, 
“ And, fince I find that maft beef makes yo^ 
** Corn It a little more, andfo ’twit) keep. 

Roaft it on Monday, pity if fhould be fiMtI'd/ , 
** On Tuefday mutton cither roaft or boil'd,.// 

<• On Wcdiit'fday ikould be fome variety, - ^ 

“ A loin orbreaftof veal, and pigeon-pye. 

On 'I'horfday each man of h|s dlih makechoiftf 
“ * Pis fit on markcT-days wean rejoice. T 
** And then on l-fiday, as Itfaid before, 

“ Wc’ll have a di/h of fi/h, and one diih ;nore. 
On Saturday flewM beef, and foineihing nice, 

** Provided quick, and rolvM up in a trice, 

" Becaulc that hi the 'aitct uoom, you knpw, 

“ By cwftom, wc mult to ihe .1 c-houlc go; 

For rll'c how fhould ht Uies e'er be clcao^ 

“ Fx<ept wc gave fimie time to do it tlur. ? 

whence, unlefi. we value not our lives, 

'* None part witiiouti^mcmbcring firft our wives. 
“ Bur thelc arc ftanding rule*, for every day. 

And very good onch. at. I fi» may fay j 
** AftircUh meal, let’s ta^c a hearty cup; 

‘ And where we dine, *tis fitting that we flip. 

Now for the application, ami the rfi;: * 

“ I bmrd your care for btind.*y an abiifc: 

“ All would be alking, Pray, Sir, wheie d* you 
“ dine ? , 

“ I ha\c foaft beef, choice venifon, turkey, chine ; 
“ i'.very one’s hauling me. Then lay poor I, 

“ It is a bitter b'lfinefs to deny ; 

** But, wiio i-.*t c..res for fourteen meals a-day, 

** As for my own part, I had rather ftjy, 

** And take thim now and then,and here 
” and there,— 

Arcording »> my prtfent bill of fare. 

Yimi know Tni jingle * il y'u alt agree 
To tuMl by lu-ijs, each will 1>e lure of me. 

'I’hc Vi-firy all applauded with a hum, 

And the Rveu wikft of them bade him come. 


THE MONARCH. 

^ > 

Whcn the yout?" pfeople ride the Skinimington, 
Tlicrt a gem ral tiembling m a town : 

Not only he for whom the perfoii rides 
Suffers, but they Iwecp other dnofs hcfidcs; 

And by thill bi*Ti glyphic dot s appear 
I hat the guoil won.aiyH the mailer there. 

Ar [enny’bd'.'nr tljc l^iriiu*uus heathen fwcpf. 

Ai d III* poor wife feobJed until fhe wept; 

I he mob Inrept on, w'hitft fhe feiit forth in vain 
llfcr vocal thunder and her briny rain. 

Some few day? after, two younjjfparkh came there, 
And whilft the does her ct-ffire frefli prepare, 

One fi i lift! urfe of ijcws the mafter calls, 
r’i'thcv oil this ungratrlul fnbjedl falls, 

*' Pr.»y. Mih. Jenny, whence cairt: this report, 

“ Fir I Ivl.ovo there’s, no great rrafon foi’t, 

** As il the fclks t’other day fwept your door, 

“ And b;U' a dov.en af your neigit'bi'urs moi» 

“ 1 luri'si.otbiiin in't,” lays jenny, “ that is done 

•* Whtri. the ivift^nilcs, but"here I rule alone, 

• 4 
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" And'jscotkmcn, you'd auicli mtftakeo be, 

** If any^one fliould not think that of me. 

Within thefe walls, my fuppliant vaffals know 
** What due obedience to their prince they owCi 
*' And kifs the fliad-jw of my papal toe. 

•* My Vord*ia law; when I my power advance, 
•• Jbecg's not a greater monarch rv'n in France. 

•• Ndbthe Mogul or Caar of Mufcovy, n 

“ Not Prefter John, or Cham of’Tartary, > 

**‘Arc in their Tioufes monarch more than I. J 
My houfc my dftie is. and here I'm king. 
f *• Tm p»»pe^ I'm emp^or, monarch, every thing. 

• *• What though my wife be partner of my bed, 
The ihonafch'^ crown fits only on this head." 
His wife had plaguy ears, as well as tongue. 
And, hearing all, thoughf his difcv>urre too long: 
Her confrience faid, he fhould not rdl fuch lies, 
to acknowledge fur^; ^e therefore cries, 

** D'y« hetr^you—Sirrah'-'Monarch—there ? — 
** ,Comc down 

" And grind the coffee—oF I'll crack your crown." 
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JUST AS.YOU PLEASE.* 

. OR, 

THE INCUn.IOUS, 

A viarvoso had a mind to fee 
Ode that would never difeontented be, 

3ut in a carelefs way to all agree. 

He had a fervant, much of .^^fop's kind, 

Of perfonage uncouth, but fprighcly mind ; 
Humpus," fays he, 1 order that you find 
Out fuch a man, with fuch a charadlcr, 

A< in this paper now 1 give you here ; 

Or I will lug your ears, ttr cract^ your pate, 

Or rather you ihall meet wi'h a worfe fate, 

For I will break your back, and fet you flraitc 
Bring him to dinner." Humpusf.^on withdrew, 
Wa** lafe, an having fuch a one in view 
At Covent Garden dial, whom lie found 
Sitting with thoughtlcfs air, and loiik profound. 
Who, foiitary gaping without care, 

Scem'a f^fay;^** Who is't ? will go any where ?" 

Says Hunipu*, '* Sir, my maficr bade me pray 
** Your company to dine with him to-day.' 

He fiiuffs: thyi follows; up the flairs he goes, 
Never pulls of his hat, nor cleans his fiioes, 

But, looking round him, faw a handfomc room, 
.And did not much repentij^har he was come; 
Clofe to the fire he an elbow chair, 

And,'killing eafy, doth for fieep prepare. 

In comes the family, but he fits Itill, [will!" 
Thinks, ** Let them take the other chairs that 
*l'he mailer tlius accolla him, hir, you're wet, 
Fray have a culhion underneath your feet." 
Thinks he, ** If t do fpoU it, need 1 care i 
** 1 fee he has eleven more to fparc." 

Dinner's brought up; the wife is bid retreat, 
And at the upper end mull be his feat. 

** Vhis is not very ufual," thinks the clown ! 

•* t is not'fttbtbe farnily'hts own ? 

** .-vnd why Ihould I, for contra<iicli.iu*s fake, 

X4^ie a good dinner, whiclf'he bids me take I 
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If from hit table Hie difearded t»e. 

What need 1 care, there's the more for me.** 
After a while, the daughter's bid to ffand. 

And bring him whatfoever he'll command. 
Thinks he ," 'I'he better from the fairer hand /' 
Young mailer next mull rife to fill him winey 
And flarve himfclf, to fee the booby didb. 

He does. The father afkt, ** What have you 
“ there ? 

“ How dare you give a ftrangcr vinegar f* 

" Sir, 'twas champagne I gave him.——^ Sir, in* 
deed 

Take him and fcourge him till the rafeal bleed; 
Don't fpare him for hh tears or age ; 1*11 try 
If cat-of>nine tails can excufe a lie.*' 
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I hinks the clown, ^ Tliac 'twas wine I do be* 
“ lievej 

But fuch young rogues are apfcfi to deceive ; 
Me't none of mine, but his ewn fielH arwl bhiod. 
And bow know I but't may be for hi^ good ?'* 
When the defect came on, and jclUea brdughty 
Then was the difmal feene of finding fault: 

They were fuch hideous, filthy, ptiifonous fluff, 
f'ould not be rail'd at, nor reveng'd enough. 
Humpus was afk'd who ma4lc them. Trembling he 
Said, ** Sir, it was my lady gave them me."— 

** No more fuch poifon (hall fhe ever give, 

ril burn the witch; 't'eiicfitting fhc ihould live; 
Set faggots in the court. I'li make her fry; 

And pray, good Sir, inay’t pleafe you to be 

.4 i,y r* 

Then, Itniling, fays the down, ** Upon my life, 
A pretty fancy this, to burn one's wife ! 

And fiiicc 1 find 'tis really your defign. 

Pray let me juil ilep borne, and you mine. 
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OF DREAMS. 


For a dream enmeth through the multitude 
“ of bufmefs." 

XCCLCS. V.4. 

** Somnia, qux ludiint rocute volitantibus umbris, 
*' Non delubra dciVm ncc ah sthcie uumiiia mit* 
** bed fibi ^oifi^uc tacit,** &c. [tuur, 

VKTIAMIVS* 

Tub flitting dreams that play before the wind. 
Arc not by Heaven for projfhciies defign'd; 

Nor by xthcrcal beings fent us down. 

But cacJi mao is creator of his own : 

For when tlieir weary limbs are fiink in cafe, 

'i'iic fouls effay to wander where they pleads ^ 

The fcatter'd images have place to piay» 

And night repeats the labours uf the day. 
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THE AAT of making PUDDINO.T, 

I. 

I siNO of foc^iBy Britifh nurfc dcfignM, 
i o make the flriuling brave, and maiden kind* 
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THE WORKS OF KIN^. 


Delay Dot» Mul^, in numbers to rehearre 
The picalbrrA of oar life, and finenra of our verfe, 
X«c pudding’s dilh, moft wholefonie, be thy 
themet 

And'dip the fwelling plumes In fraf^raot cream. 

biug then that difh, fafitrinj; to improve 
A tended modefty .ind trcra1)lin{r love ; 

Swrimmiog iti butter of a golden hue, 

Garnilh'd vith dr"pv of rofe's f]dcy dew. 

Sumotimes the frugal matron Teems iii hade, 
Hor caret to beat her pudding Into paftc : 

Tet milk in proper flcillet Hi'* will place, 

Ard gently Tnicc i %M.h a Made of mace; 

Then let !ome careful damfe* to look to't. 

And {till to (lir away thr biHiop’h foot; 
ijpA**, if burnt milk lh<iuM to the bottom Hick, 
iJkc ovcr-hcaced zeal, *tw<>uld make folk^ Tick. 

Tn o the nulk her Hour the gently throwa, 

As valets now would powder tender beaux: 

The hquid forms in haHy mafs unite 
Forms equally delicloufi, as chey'jc wh'te. 
fn Ihining dift the haHy mafs u thrown,’ 

And Teems to want m graces hut its own. 

Yet Hill the houTewifc brings in Trclh Tupplies, 

To gratify the taHc, and plraTe the eyes. 

She on the furface lumps qf butter lays, 

Which, melting wnh the heat, its beams difplays; 
From whence it caufes, wondrous to hehnli!, « 
A iUver iuil bedeck’d with ftccams of gold ! ‘ 
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Fhur crowds of youth may ever be at ftriCe, 

To gam the Tweet compoTcr for his wifer! 

V. 

Sad ofui Sugar to S^uaiiag-fuJttiug, • * * 

“ Oh, Delicious!*' 

But where muH ' iir ronrefuun firll begin, 

It Tack and Tugar once be thought a hu f 

w * 

Broiifd Pu-iiiing-, ^ 

Hid in the dark, we mortals TeUloni know 
I'ictu wliture t|je lourcc^of happineTs may Bow: 
Who to broil’d pudding would their thoughts hai 
bent 

From bught PcwtcriVs tovc-iick diTcontenfcf 
Yet li> it was, IVwluria felt Love’s heat 
In hcrci-r flames th^i tlioTc which ruafl ht 
lueat'. 

No pudding's loft, but may with frclh delight 
15c eithcr^wfd next day, or broil'd a; night. 

ft 

vir. 

Mutton Puthiingm 

But Mutton, thou moft nourilbtng of meat, 
Whole iitiglc joint f may cunlticuie a treat; • 

When made a pudding, you excel the reft 
As much as that of other food is beft! 


A Hedge-leg after a ^uahing-pudJiKg. 

As Neptune, when the threc-toilgu'd fork he 
^ * tukesv 

With ftrength divmc the globe terreftrial (hakes. 
The higheft hills. Nature’s ftnpendous piles, 
Break with the force, and quiviv into 
Ybt on the ruins grow the lofty pines. 

And Tnow unmthed in the vallies IhiiKS: 

Thus when the dame her hedge hog-pudding 
bieaks, ** 

Her fork indents irreparable ftreaki. 

*l'hc trembtiug lump, with b':tter all around, 
Srems to perceive it* fall, and then be drown’d ; 
And yet the tops appear, whilft almouds tbiek 
With bright l(jaf-tug>r on the ftirfacc ftick. 


in. 

Puddings of various CcUurs in a Dijh, 

YaVy paintrr-Uke, now varirgato the (hade, 

And thus from piiddingi* there's a Kit dfeape ma^lc. 
Ami Wile and London *. whrn they would dilpofc 
Their crer-greens into well o»dc*'d- rowr, 

So mix their colouis, that each diflerent plant 
Gives light and fhadow as the ethers want. 


J\faii"g of a good Tudd'mg gets a goel Hujhand. 

V* virgins, rhi/e lines you K’^dly take, 
to may y«)U llill Tuch gUirums puei,dmg 
‘ r } ’ ■ • . • 

« ThctivorcyalgtidCtieis. 


vrii. 


Oatmeal Puddings 

Or oats decorticated take two pound. 

And of new mdk enough the fame to drowm ; 
Ot raiflns of (lie lun, ilonM, ounces eight; 

Of currants, eliMnly pick’d, an equal weight; 
Of fuct, Andy flic’d, an ounce at loaft ; 

And fix rggs, newly taken from the neft: 
^calon tills mixture well with fait and fpicc; 

* rwill make a pudding far exceeding rice; 
And )oii may laftly feed on it like f-iymr** « . 
Foi the rei.eipt is learned pr. Haimcr’s. 


IX. 

A Saci^ppjfel. * 

From far Barbadoes, on the Weftern Main, 
Fetch fugar, half a j^'pnd; fetch Tack, froi 
Spain, 

A pine; then fetch, from India’s fertile coaH, 
Nutmeg, the glory of the Briiifh toaft. 


UPON A GIANT’S ANGLING. 

a • 

angle-rod made of a ftiirdy oak j 
Hts line a Cable, which in ftoims ne’er broke; 
Hi< honk he baited with a drago^sjail, 

And htc upoo a rOck,'and bobb'd for whale. 

f A loin. '* » 


t 
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f 


• ADVICE TO HORACE, 

To take bis tetnre of Trini/jr CMihriigt, 

Horace, you now havt: long enough 
Ajt-ambridge play’d the ft>ol; 

Tdk?Saek you cnticifing ftt-ff 
To Epicurus* fctuiol. • 


But, in excufc of tMs, you’ll fay, 
you’re f<> uiiwieMy vrown, 

That, if anibhgft thlc herd you lay. 
You fcarcdiy Ihouid be known. 


many butter’d ciufl« you've 
ijnt*' y« nr weem fo big, 

That you’re nioic like (at cullego coil) 
*A ^rfoifs than a pig, * 


But you itom head to foot^re Iraw/t^ 
And fo fi-orr fide to fiac : 

You nieafurc (were a circle drawn) 
No longer than you're wide. 


Thiji blcfs me Sir, how many cragga 
You’ve drunk of potent ale! 

Ko wonder if the beily iwaggi. 

That’s rival to a wlute. 

E’en let the Fellows take the reft, 
I'hey’vc had a jolly taller; 

But no great likcUiiood to feall, 
’Twixt Horace and the nufler! 


> 


ZABIA. 

In gloom of night, when Darcn*^ eyet 
Are guides^ what heart can ftray ? 

Whoever vitws hh teeth, defciici 
1 he bright and milkv way. 

OAS^O. , 

Though born to rule fierce Libya’s faodA 
That with go)d’» lufire ihine. 

With eale 1 quit thofe high commands 
Whilft Zabra chu’t is mine. 

ZASKA. 

Should I to that bUfl w.'rKl repair, 
Wherenvhiies no portion have, 

IM f on, if Darco were not there. 

Fly back, and be a flave. 



EPIGRAM. 

Who could believe tluit a fine needle’s fmait 
should Irom a finger pierce a virgin’* heart; 
That, from an orifice f'> very fmail, 

I'he fpirits and the vital blood fhonld fall f 
Strephon and Phaon, A be judg’d by you. 

If more than thii has not been f und too true* 
From fmaller darts much greater wounds arife. 
When (hot by Cynthia’s or by Laura’s eyes. 


EPIGRAM. 


INDIAN ODE. * 

SARCO. 

Cjf.sar, pojHcfs’d of Egypt’s queen. 

Arid conqueror of her charms. 

Would envy, had he Darco feen 
When lock’d in Zabra’s arms. 

zabra 

Should Memnon that fam'd black revive, 
Aurora’s darling fon. 

For Zabra's hcjrr in vain he’d drive. 

Where Darco reign* alone. 

OABCO. 

Frcfh mulberries new'ineiiMl difclofe 
A bl'^od of purple hue; 

An« Zabra's Ups, like crimfon rofe, 

Swell with a fragrant dew. 

• ZAB-A. 

The amorous fun has kils’d his face; 

And, DOW thofe beams are fet, 

A lovely night alTumes the place, 

And tinges all with jet. 

harco, 

Darknefs is mjftic prieft to Love, 

‘ And does its nur^coDceaf; 

O’erfpread with clouds, fuch j^ys we’ll prove 
' As day diaU ne’er reveal. 


Smh Willn had view'd Kate Bets, a fmiling lafs; 
And fur her pretty mouth admir'd her face. 

Kate hrid lik’d Sam, for iiofe of Roman fize, 
Not minding his conipieiion orhiacyes. 

They met—lays Sam, Alas, to fay the truth, 
f find myfclf deceiv’d by chat fmail mouth ! 

Ala-, encH Kate, could any one fuppofe, 

1 could be fo deceiv’d by fuch a unfc! 

But 1 hcocefonh diall hold this maxim jud» 

To have experience firll, and then to tmlt I 


TO MR. CARTER, 

STEWARD TO THE LOEO CARTXItT* 

Accept of health from one who. writing this, 
Wilhc- you in the fume that now he is; 

Though to your perf'on he may be unknown. 

His wiihes are as hearty as your own: 

Fur Carter’s drink, when in his mafler’s hand, 

Has pleafure and good -nature at command. 

What though his lordihip’s lands arc in your trail, 
* Vis greater to his brewing to be juft. 

As to that maiter, no one can find fault, 

If you fupply him ftill with well dried malt. 

Still be a fervant conftant to afford 
A liquor fitting for your generous lord; 

Liquor, like hiu^ from feeds of worth in light, 
With fparkling- atoms ftill afeending bright* 
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May yoor accounts fo with your lord ftand clear, 
Ati« 1 have jout riM«utatkni hke y<»ur beer; 

nviin p. rfciSioTi of your hie purfue, ^ 

In Mau!) O^^tohcr, every month, ftiU brew^ > 
And get the charadier of ** Who but You ?’* j 


NERO. 

A sATiaa, 

Wc know how roin once did reign, 

W 'C'l Rome hr'd, and fenare ilain i 
The prirce, with hrothe- *8 gore imbrued; 

Kin tender mothrr'i life purlued; 

How he the carcaTc, it lay, 

Bid without tear or blufli furvey, 

And cenfure each m-^elcic grace 
Thar Aill adorn’d <hat breathlffs face : 

Yet he with fword could domineer 
Where dawning light does Aril appear 
From rays of Phahua; and command 
Through his whole cotirfe, ev'n to that Aland 
WKeie he, abhorring fuch a fight, 

8 inU» in the watery gloor^if night: 

Yet he could death and tiffor throw, 

Where Thuld Aarves in northern fnow, 

Where fouthero heats do fiercely pafs 
O’er burning fands that melt to glafs. 

Pond hopes! Could height of power alfuage 
The mad excefs of Nero’s rage f 
Hard is the fate, when fuhjedls find 
The fword unjuA to poifon join’d 1 


AD AMICUM. 

Primus Aogliacis, Carolinx Tytitui* in eras, 
Paliadias artes lecuni, cytharamquc fonanteni 
Attiilit; aA illi comites PamaAido una 
Adveniunt, aotor^iic vix confultus Apollo: 
lilt idem fpai los longe latdque crlonos 
lx';;ihus in cceius fxqnis, atquc (•ppida cogit; 

Hinc hominum molliii atiimos, liiiic mei obus optis 
Crefeere divitiaa ct furgcrc tt<Aa dcoruni. 

Talibus aulpiciin doiAx omduntur Athenx, 

Sic byrU iiigcntem DulnniN crevit in urh*m 
Carthago regum domitrW; fie aufra iiiiMiia 
Crbe triumphato iiitidum caput inrulit aliris» 

ATTEMPTED IN ENGLISH. 

Ttnti was the man who firA, from BriiiAi Awre* 
Palladian arts to Carolina bore; 

His tuneful harp attending niuU s Arung, 

And Phttbus* fkill mfpirM tiie lay^ he lung. 
Strong towers and palaces their rife began, 

And liAemng hones to facred fabrics ran. 

Jufi laws W(.r<t.t8ught, and curious arts of peace, 
And traded biiAc cujicnt Aow’d with wealth’s 
iucreafe. 

On fuch foundation^ learned Athens rnfe; 

89 Dido’s throng did Carthage iticlo^; 

, •iaaJorTsynt<»GoternorofCah4tna. 


So Rome was unghe old empires to Aihdue^' 
As Tyme creates and goreras, now, theinew. 


ULYSSES AND TIRESIAS. 
utrssEs. 

Tell me, old prophet, tell me how, 

ElUre when furfit, and pocket low, 

What fubcle arts, what ferret ways. 

May tiie^defpondmg fortune raue f 
You laugh : thus mifery is {corn’d f ,« 

TlRESIAS. 

Sure *tis enough, you arc return’d* 

Homs by your wit, and view again 
Yuur farm of lAac, and wife Pen. 

ULYSSES. 

Sage friend, whnfc•wood's a law to me, 

My want and oakednels you fee : 

The fparks, who made my wife fuch offsri. 

Have left roe nothing fit my colTers; 

I'heyVc kill’d uiy oxen, Aieep, and geefe. 

Eat up my bacon and mycheefe. 

Lineage aAd virtue, at this guAi, 

Witlio-ut the gelt,*s o t worth a ruAi. 

TIEK6IAS. 

Why, not to mince the matter more. 

You arc averfe to being poor; 

T herefore find out fomc rich old cuA*, 

That never thinks he has enough : 

Have you a (wah, a turkey-pye, 

With wooricocks, thither let them fly, 

I'hc firA-fruits of your early fpriiig, 

Not to the gud% but to him bring. 

'I'hough he a foundling baAard be, 

Conviifl ol frci^uent perjury; 

Hi> hands witk brother's blood imbrued, 

By jufiice fqr chat crime purfued ; 

Never the wall, when aik’d, refule. 

Nor UTe your triend, to fave your flioes* 

ULYsses. 

'Twixe Damas and the kennel go! 5 

Which is the filthieft of the two ? C 

Before < roy-tovvn it was not fo. ^ 3 

rhci'c with the bell 1 us’d to ftrivc. 

TIRBSIAS. 

Why, by that meai.h you’ll never thrive. 

ULYSSES. '» 

It will be very hard, that's true: 

Yet ril my generous mUid fubdue. 

^ _At--* 

TRANSLATION FROM TASSo! 

CANTO III. ST. 3. 

So when bold mariners, whom hopes of ore 
Have urg’d ty feek fomc unfrequented fhorc: 

1 ne fea grown high> and pole unknown, do find 
How falfc II every wave, and treacherous every 

Wind ! 

If wifii’d for land fome happier Af^Ldeferies. 
Difiant huzzas, falutiog chmohVi^ nfe : ^ 

F i( h llrivcj, to Aiew his mate th’ approaching bty, 
horgets paA danger, and the tedious way, ■ 
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FROM HESIOD. 

Wb\m Sfttm rcigrn’d in hearen, hU fabjefis bar 
ArraVd with godly virtue* <fid appear; 

Caro^aiiit ofd age, and frief, were ba&Hh'd far, 

\V itli alt thr dread of Ia«^< and doubtful war: 
But^cbeecful fricnddiip, mix'd with intiocefice, 
l^caOed their undeHlanding and th|ir fenfe; 
R'.tture abounded with unenvied 
■Tii^ their difcreeteft wit< could afk no more; 

»And when, by fate, they came to breathe their laft, 
^DifToIv'd in wep thoir9ittii>|r vitaU pafs'd. 

.Then to ihuc^ happier manSonf they remot'di 
. There praii'd their God, and were by hiih belov'd. 

• 

a 

THAME ISIS. 

So the ;r^d Thame, as 4>tough feme pond he 
glides, 

Into the arms of wandering III* Hides; 

His tirength, her foftnefA, in one lied ctgnbine, 

' And both with bandsinextricable join. 

Now no cwrulean nymph, or Tea god, knows, 
Where Ifi^, or where Thame, diftindlly flows; 
But with a lading charm they blend their ftream, 
Producing one imperial river-lliame. 


/ VfaM^J^aktMg tLe/< svt of a Drtam in iht J\dorning» 

Naturk a thoufand way» complaint, 

A thoufand wordsexprtl's her paint: 

But for her laughter ha* but three,. 

And very fmall ones, Ha, ha, he! 

THE STUMBLING BLOCK. 

FROM GLAUDIAN's RUF1NV9. 

Twenty conundriim]* have of late 
Been buzzing in my addle pate. 

If earthly thinn arc rul'd by heaven, p 

Or matters go\t fix and feven, > 

The coach without a coachman driven f j 

A pilot at the helm to guide, 

'Or the (hip left tu tide f 

gre%t fifit caufe to be ador'd, 
r whether all's a lottery*board f 1 
por when, in viewing nature's face, 

I fpy fo regular a grace! 

So juft R fymmetry of features, 

, From ftem to ftem, in all her creatures! 

'When on the boiftrous (ca I think, 

How 'tis confin'd like any fink! 

How fummer, winter, fpring, and fall, 

Dance round in fo exaeft a hawt 1 
^-.v, like avi.vq.uer, day and night, 

^dne's mark'd witlNiiack, and one with white' 

' Quoth 1,1 ken it well fronvheoce, 

Thm's a prcfidiitg influence ! 


Which won't permit the r wtbl i ng ft a i R 
To fall together by the'leara t 
Which orders ftill the pnrper (ctlbrt 
For hay and oats, and beans and penlcn 8 
Which trims the fnn with its own beams} 
Whilft the moon ticks for her's, it (centik 
And, a* aiham'd of the dtfgrace, * 
Unmalks but feldom all her face: 

Which bounds the ocean within badki^ 

To hinder all its mad-cap prtnka: 

Which does the globe to an axle fit, 

Like wlreel to nave, or joint to fpit 1 
But then again ! How can it be 
A^hilft fuch vaft traeks of earth we fed 
O'er-run by barbarous tyranny t 
Vile fyeophants in clover bkfr'd; 

Whilft patriots with Duke Humydify letft. 
Brow-beaten, bullied, and opprefs'd! 

Pimps rais'd to honour, rkhes. rule; 

Whilft he, who (cems to be a tool, 

U the pheft's knave, the placeman's fool I 
This whimfical phwnomenofl, 

Confounding all nty pra and /m, 

BamboozLs the account again. 

And draws me noltnswttfit in, 
l.ikc a pr fs'd fiddler, ^ eTpouTo 
The fceptic's hypothetic caufe: 

Who Kent will to a codling lay us, 

That crofii*or>p»le refin'd the chaos; 

That jovial items once did dance, 

And loi m'd this merry orb by chance. 

No art or (kill were taken up, 

But all fell out as round as hoop! 

A vacuum 't another maxim; 

Whcfc, hr brags, experience backs him: 
Denying that all fpace is full. 

From infide oi a ’lory's IkuU. 

A<^ to a deity, his tenet 
Swears by it, there's nothing in it; 

Eife *tis t «)0 bufy or too idle, 

With our poor bagatelles to meddle. 

A'liia's a curb Co lawlcfi Louts, 

Which asilluftrious at true is; 

Her vidnries o'er dcfpotic right, 

That paflive non-refilling bite, 

Have brought this myftery to light: 

Have fairly made the riddle out, 

I And anfwcr'd all the fqueamifh doubt; 

. Have clear'd the regency on high, 

From every prefumpeuous why. 

No more 1 boggle at before. 

But with full confidence adore; 

Plain, as nofe on face, expounding 
All this intricate dumb founding; 

Which to the meaneft conception is. 

As foUoweth hereunder, viz. 

Tyrants mount but like a meteor, 

** To make their headlong fall the greater 


THE GARDEN PLOT, 1709. 

t ^ 

When Naboth's vineyard look'd fo fine. 
The king cried out, ** Woulf tbit were mi 




m • the works op ring: 


And yet no femfon Muld prerul, 

To bring the owners to ft 0le; 
jezebel faw, with haughty pride. 

How .Ahah griev'd to be denied: 

And thus accofted him with fcorn, 

** shail Naboth mnkc a monarch mourn f 
** A and weep ! tltr ground's your own « 
•* ril ve^^ the garden in the cf»'wn/* 

W>h thar (be hatrft'd a plot, and ntade 
poor Naboth anfwer with his head 
And when his hurmlefs blood was fpift. 

The ground btcame the* forfeit of his guile* 

P« or H'lU, ren>»wo'd for comely hair, 

Whnfc hand^, perhaps, were not fb fair, 

Yet had a Jezebel as near. 

H’dI, of fmal! .^jripturc converrarion, 

Yet howe'er Hung rfora% quotacion, 

Byf. ^me ftrat ge «c. idenr had got 
The ftory of this garden plot; 

Wifely forrfaw he might have reafon 
To iir..‘ad a mooern hih of treafun, 

If jezehei (hould pleafe to want 
H's Imail to her grant; 

Ihcrt-for** r'’folv*d in humble fort 
To begin fnft, and make his court; 

And, frf'ing nothing elfe Would do, 

Gave a third pare, to fave the other two« 


EPISTLE TO MR. GODDARD*; 

WNlTTCtN HY UR. KING, 

/m ttft Cborafier tf ‘ Tie Hewrw t-*' 

To WIndfor canon, hi*i vreU-chofen friend. 

The jufl R<.view docs kindell greeting hnd, 

Tve found the man by nature's gilt dcfign'd 
To pleafe my ear and captivate my nutid. 

By fymparhy the eager pailions move, 

And (irike my foul with wonder and with love! 

t 

♦ Author of 3 tcrfiurti Wph-church. herrJuary 

r(eht. and Sa*hevt.rdtj, iiititu I'd, **'I*Ih' (-u'lt, 

S'ai»d A{!|>ia«4tloii *i« CrnUirc; fci n>r h in 3 .Vrnrr-in 
•' iN’tached ui at Chapel, wiiliin lu*r M..jcUyS 

•• I'aJiIc oT Win»riir on sumlav the a5«ho‘ June, i7«o. 
^ Bv (A M Cnnoii ot Windfor l.on 
•* fir--. joliHfd 01 II » nto', 17to*’ 

f \vi*i *,<■.'«< t> iMdux’Ai • -pn hy UeFoc, in wldcbMr. 
Oudilaid** icrmc'n was coiTimcndcd. 


• ^ 

Happv that place, where much lefs care* i%* had / 
To fave the virtuous, than protefi the bod; | 
Where paftors muft their ftubborn dock obey J 
Or that be thought a fcandal which they lay •! 
For, (hould a flo, by fome grand foul bielov'/^ 
Chance with an aukward zeal to be reprev''d, 
And tendey confcience meet the fatal curfe, 

Of hardening by reproof, and growing worfe: 
When things toTuch extremities are brought, 

' ris not the (inner's, but the teacher's fault. 

With great men's wickedoefs, tneo, red content^ 
And give them their own Igifurc to jqpcnt; 

Whilll their own headftrong will alone muft curb 
^em, * 

And nothing vex, or venture to difhirb them, 
Left they n]oui<biore theV favour in the court. 
And no one hut themfclvci be forry for't. 

Wrre 1 in panegyric zenud like you, . • 

I'd bring whole offerings to your merit doe. ' 
You've gain'd the conqueft; and 1 freely own, 
Diffenters may by churchmen be outdone. 

Though once we feeiivM to be at fuch a diftance. 
Yet both concenter in divine rcliftaDce; 

Both teach^hat kings muft do when fubjedls fight. 
And both difclaim hereditary right. 

By Jove's command^ two eagles took their flight, ^ 
One from the caft, the fource of infant light, > 
The other froitp the weft, that bed of night. j 
The birds df thunder both at 0..’lphi meet, 

The centre of the world, and wifdom's feat. 

So, by a pt^wer not decent here to name, 

I'o one fixt point our variou*> notions came. 

Your thoughts from Oilord and from Windfor 
flew, [review. 

Whilft (hop and meeting>houfe brought forth 
Y< ur brains fierce eloquence and logic tried; 

My humbler ftrain choice focks and ftockinga 
cried ; 

Yet in our common principles we meet, 

You finkittg from the head, 1 riling from the feet. 

Pardon a hafty mufc, ambitious grown, 

1" extol a merit far beyond his own. 

Tor, though a modern painter can't command 
The ftroke of TitiatTs or of Raphael's hy»'d; 

Ycf their tranfcendeiic works his fancy raile; 

And there's lome IkUl in knowing •wLat to praifv. 
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THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 


• ■ — Hold thy headlong pace, my Mufe-«^ 

Check (hy young Pindaric heat, 

^hich makes thy pen too much to fweat; 

’ ris but an infant yet, 

And juft now left the teat, 

By Cowley's matchlefs pattern nnrft^ 

It tffV>°ugh that thou haft learn'd, and fpoke thy father's name. 

OOE ON COWLtr. 


EDINBURGH: 

printed AlvD SON^ ROYAt BANK CLC5B. 

4"n$ 179J. 










TH-E LIFE OF SPRAT. 



'I'koiias SPKJ.T wu thcToD of a private clergyman^ and born at Tallaton, in DevonlhirCi in tlio 
year 1636 , 

. He recehred the rudimeott of hit gr|mmatical education, as he tells of hlmfclf, at “ a little fchool 
by the church-yard fide," 

In 163 X, he was entered a cammooer in Wadbam College, Oxford; where he prosecuted bit ftn* 
dies with remarkable diligeBce, and dUlioguilbfld himfelf by tlie corrcdloefii of his conduct, and 
bis amiable manners. 

)n 165 a, he was chofen a Scholar; and having proceeded through the uTua] academical courSc, he 
was admitted Mafier of Arts in 1657 , and ibon after obtained a fcUowihip 

In 1658 , he cumracnced poet, and wrote a pindaric OJe entbe Ptagyeof which he] addref* 

fed to his friend and feUt>w collegian, Or. Walter Pope, half-brother of the famous t)r. Wilkins* 
and afterwards aftro&omy profeffur in Greiham College, aud author of the " Life of Dr. Seth 
Ward," and “ The Old Man’s Wifti,” and other humorous poems. 

The year following, he WTOtc t pindaric ode 7« tbe t\iem»ry of tic Lord ProUSlor^ which 
was puMifiied W’th the poems of Dryden and Waller od the fame occafion. 

In the dedication to Dr. Wilkins, then Warden of Wadham College,by whofe approbation and requel^ 
it was made public, he appears, by turns, the liberal encomiafi of Cawley, Cromwell, and his patrojv 
He fpeaks of his verfes both as failing " fo infinitely below the full and fubllme genius of that excellent 
writer, who made this way of writing free of our nation," and being ** fo little equal and proportioned 
to the reiuTOlTi^fr that prince on whom they were written ; fuch great adions and lives dcierving ra»< 
ther to be the fuhjed of the nobleft pecs and moft divine fancies, than of fuch fniall beginners and weak 
•fiayers in poetry as myfelf.'* He adds, " Having been a long time the objed of your care and in¬ 
dulgence tow^ds the advantage of my hudies and fortune, Jiaving been moulded, at it were, 
your own hands, and formed under your government, not to entitle you to any thing which mf 
meannefs produces, wouk^giot only be injufiice, but facrilcge.” 

At t^e Reftoration, he changed his principles, and became a zealous royalid; but the verlatiliiy 
of his polrtical fentimeots does not appear to have Icficoed his credit with thofe parties he after^ 
wards cfpoufed. 

‘He BOW took ordern, and, by the recommeudation of his friend Cowley, was nude chaplaio 
,to Villicrs Duke of Buckingham, whom he is fiiid to have afijfted in writing " The Rehcarfal." 

By the intereft of Buckingham, his patron, who, notwithfianding his ficklenefs and inconfiflenf 
kvity, never forfuok him, he was introduced at court, and made chaplain to tlie Ring*, whole re* 


'gard he attraded by the politenefs of hii addrefi, and happy powers in converfation. 
f As he was the favourite qf Df. Wilkins, at whofe apartmeiits in Wadham College thofe philofo- 
^yfcsl conferences c<u^menced, which laid the foundatioi) the Htfyal Society;" he was confe-*, 
^qucftly engaged in the fame tfudics, and became one of the KUows of the new inftjuitioa, in their 
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In 1^)65, he pubHfted OhfervattMs m Sorbierit f^oyagt int9 Engla.^d^ h a LetUr U Dr. pfj 

feflor of agronomy in Oxf»rd. In thi< fpirited performance, he has well laihed the trifling, cunceitfd 
pedant wi*h hi^ own md, and giren an undcnUble proof, that the (Irengch and folidity of hU pj^ ii' 
anflnirelf fuperior to the gallant air of the French voyager, who U fprightly without propriety, and 
pofitive without truth. , ^ 

fo 1667, he ptibUflied his Ihjlory of the Royal Society a work W|^ich ranked him with the moft 
‘polite and elegatxt writers of that age, and which is (lill admired for fckiAion of fentiment, and'^ 
elegance of di&ion» , * , 

In the nexaytar, he puhliified Cowley's I^acin Poems, and prefixed, in Ifatin, th^Life of the 
IPoet, written with^eac zeal of fricndfliip, and ambition of eloquence, which he afterwards placed , 
before a new edition of his Englilh Works, the rcvifing and colledliog of which were by will com¬ 
mitted to his care* t * . ^ 

The Life of Cowley, which refeniblcs a funeral oration, rather than a hillory, is addreiTed to Maf*- 
tlfl Cliffotd, Efq., his learned friend, and, ih the penury of EogUih biogrfpH^, has been eflfecmed the 
aaoft elegant comiM)(ition in onr language. ^ 

This work was teWarded with its full proportion of praife; and eccleliillical preferments now ra« 
pully followed his literary hunoura, 

' In 16^8, he was made'a prebendary of Weilminfler, and (jad afterwards the church of St. Mar- 
garet adjoining to the Abbey. In l6t>9, he commenced Oodbfr in Divibit^. In 1680, he was 
made canon of Windfnf; In 1683, dean of Weftminfter; and in 1684, bifliop of Rocheftcr. 

He Ihewed his gratitude to the Cmrt^ in writing the hiftory of the Ryehoufe Plot; and, in 
X685, publifliitl A itue A^kount am-i DixLiration of the horrid Coafpiracy agaiojl the late King, hit pre- 
fent Majfiy, amt the pfr/eat Covernment; a performance which is little better than a romance, dhd 
which he thought proper, after the Revolution, to extenuate and ezeofe, in a lettcf to the Earl of 
)DofioC. 

The fame year, being clerk of the clufer to King J irnes, he was made dean of the Chapel Royal; 
bnd the year following, appointed one of the coinmithoners for ecclefialHcal affairs. 

By fitting in the ec<leliaillc;il commiflion, he drew up'in himfelf almoft an univerfal ccnfurc; 
<«rhich, ■ill his letter to the Earl of Doflet, written in he Acknowledges to be juft. ** Though 

Iptot'cfs what 1 utiw fay, I only intend a rcafopable mitigation of the offence I have given, not 
Entirely to juiiifv my fitting in that court; for winch 1 acknowledge I have defervedly incurred thu 
tfenfure 'of tuagy good mcti; and 1 xvilh 1 may ever be able tu make a fufHcieiiC amends to my 
country for it,** 

His offence, in this pa*'tirti!a'’, was fi-mewhnt allcviared by hit renouncing the commifiion, when 
be ftiund that the powcis of it were to i e exeriitcd agatnft thofe who refufed to Kinge 

X)titaratiton, bccaufe it wa-t foiimled on a JiJpeifiAg pooveir. 

After the abdication of his old niaftcr, he complied with the new eftabliihtnent; and though bis 
iefiences were ftrenuoufly urged agatnil him, he retained his ecclefmftical prefermedts, and was left 
unmoleftcd by Government. 

In 1692, he was acciiied,in an information laid before theP'^ivy Counpik of entering into an aflb* 
cktion'wtth SancToft, Marlborough, sind other perfons of diftiinftinn, to reftore King Jamyt; and, 
by his great prudence and diligence, in dctcAiog the charadlcrs of his informers, honourably ac- 
fitted. He publiihed an account of hU examination and dt-Uvt.rance, iwavAfAfy A ReUtionof the 
Cwtrix'urifo of Sfephm BlaokhoaJ aad RtJeitt Young, aga'vtjl the Linm of fsroerettPerfons, by fvrgeng 
om AJfoeiition under tleh Hands, 4to, 1692. He ever after commenioiattid hU deUvetance, by an 
qrcarly day of thankfgiving. 

He fpent the remainder of his life in the quiet exercife of his funiftiun, and in* the pradlice of 
tbo'.e a&t of beneficence, humility, and piety, for which he was jutUy dtftinguiihi d* . 

He died of an aprqikxy, at Brom'ey in Kent, Xoth May 1713, in tjie 79th year of his age, and k 
buriet|.l9 th; Abbcy-churlh id NVWlminfter ' 

The Sprat,bciidev hi>h'W Poems, arc,Ths fhftfry wf the R^>yal Society, The fA(c f* , 

CqwklMj||pikElfw;:r to Sorbic:^, The Hdlory of Uy.houfc Plot, The X^elotipnof his own Exa> 
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iMinaffon, the Letters to LorJ Dorfet, aud li Tolume oF Sermoiii; each of iHUch !• ofsdtfTer*^ 
\nt kind, and has its diAinifl and chara 5 beriftlc excellence. 

The Bifhop of Rocherter," fay# Dr. Felton* ** is ihe corredUft writer of theage* and cornea 
^earcR to the great originals of Greece and Rome, by a ftndious imitation of the aoc|,CQts; Ht> 
flaiiKiers and accuracy, his fublime and oratory, are equally laboured. His Life of Cowl^, 
hh excellent Difeourfe to h» Clergy, arc admitahliEi for the modefty and ]Staiiinefi 
rimpliciry of th^ir drefs. His anfwer to Horbiere is fo bandfomc a- way of cxpofing an .empty trifling 
'pretending pedant, that he niaketh*tu 8 adverfary at once the fubjedf of our diverCon and coOr*'" 
tempt. ^ His l>cft^s to my i..ord Uorfet, arc the beft patterns of apology, and a ti iie epiftolary Ayle*^^ 
on a puhKc fuUjcd. His Sermons are truly fine, fo very beautiful and fo eiuemely ftudied in everf ‘ 
^ bright thought and dejicate expreflion, and all the charms of language, that Religion looketh lovel]^" 
[ like herfelf, as well as venerable in our eyes. What is mere than can- bo faid of Tolly, icr the h&fltopi' 
we meet the poet and the orator eminently eonjointd.'* 

Sprat was a man ^ wit and a polite fiholar; the pregnancy of his imagination, and the clew 
ganemof his language, have defervedly fet him high in the ranks of literature. But his ftyle, in 
general, hu been, perhaps too much applauded ; h has neither the cUific fimpUciCy of Hobbes, nor 
the grace of Sir William Temple. He has, however, been juHly ranked with the heft writers in 
the reign of Charjes If. • 

It appears from his writings, as well as his condudf, tliat his principles were far from being Huh* 
born. He has reprefented: Cromwell as a fiitiflied hero, and Charles I. as a glorified fiiinr. He fat 
in the ccclefiaftlcal commiflibn, and was by no means averfe from the Revolution. But he atoned 
,for the inconfificncies and errors of bis political condudl, by the exemplary dignity and decency of 
his epifcopal and private chara^er. 

His Poems were reprinted among** The Works of the Minor Poets,*’ in % volumes lamp, 174*; 
and have been admitted, with the compoii: ions of his poetical brethren, Rocheder, Rofeommon, Hall* 
fax, Stepney, and Duke, into the Temple of Fame, lately crewed oiuler the title of ** The Workg^ 
of the Engtifh Poets.** . 

His poetry has the faults and brauties of the Pindar'c ftyle of writing, recommended by the eg^ 
ample of his favourite Cowley. He fuppofed that as he was imitated, perfedion in tfe ttMl* 
ihJ if votUi»^ h verfe was approached; and thought the irtiguUrily if bU nuwAtn M#' 
wiy 1 b\n^ which makes tbit kind nf pnetry Jit for all manner ef Jvkje&t^ and ehUfiy t» h prefiftod/ap^ 
itt Hear afini*y ie prefe. He indulged himlclf, therefore, in the utmoA licence pf Pihdarie hbefty 
and metaphorical extrav^ance. In hii Ode on the Plague of Atbtnt% his longeA performaod^.be hEki 
amoliSed. jut fcldnm improved the admirable deferiptions of Thucydides and X^ucretius. The Oda 
am tbe Death of CromwU, exhibits fufficient proofs of Arong intclIeiAual exertion, hut is encumbered ^ 
by ur.flcilful and improper decorations. His Epijlte to //AWeri/is an extravagant compliipedt otr ^ 
** the Briti|h Princes/* which has exercifed the wit of Butler, Waller, Denham, Dorfet, and hu ^ 
friend Clifford of the Charttr-houfe. The Ode m Cowley has mu^h wh, and much pri^ci whit^-., 
appears confufed and enbrged through the niift of panegyric. , . 1 *- 

“ There is in his prodmftions/* fays Dr. Johnfnn, '* no waht of fuch concerts as he ihodgitf 
cxcOllenc; ud of thofe our judgment may be fettled by the firA that appears in his pralli of 
well, where he fays, that Cromwcir# “ fame, like man, will grow white as it grows oU/* 

Vat. VI., 3 A 
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To 


THE reverend dr. tVILKINS, 

I fl 

WARDEN OF WADHAM COlLEGE IN OXFORD* 


St 

Sbbino you arc plcafed to think fit that thefe 
jMpera ihould come into the public, which were at 
defijrned to live only in a defk, or fome private 
I’rirnd*! hands; 1 humbly take the boldncfs to com- 
anit them to the lecurity which your name ar.d pro- 
te^ioti ainll give them with the moft knowing part 
«£ the world. There are two things eipecinUy in 
which they ftand tn^need of your defence : one is, 
that they fall fo inhnitely below tlie full and lofty 
genius of that excellent poet, who made this way of 
writing free of our nation: the other, that they arc 
fo little proportioned and equal to the renown of 
Bha^ prince on whom they were written, b'uch 
great adions and lives deferving rather to be the 
fttbjeds of the noblrft pens and divine fancies, 
than of fuch fmall begtnurrs and weak efTayers in 
poetry as niyfelf. Againft thrfe dangerous pre¬ 
judices, there remains no other ihicld, than the 
vnivcrfal efteem and authority which your judg- 
Baeiit and approbation carries with it. The right 
you hi^ to tbeni| Sir, is ntft only on the account 


rf the relation you had to this great perfon, nor 
of the general favour which all arts receive from 
you; but more particularly by reafon of that ob¬ 
ligation and zeal with which I am Imund to dedl- 
care myielf to your fervice: fut having been a 
long time the objed of your care and indulgence 
towards the advantage of my ftudies and fortune, 
having been moulded as it were by your own haiid^, 
and formed under your government, not to entitle 
yob to any thing which niy meannefs produces, 
would not only be injuftice, but .fo that 

if there be any thing here tolerably faid, which dc- 
fervos pardon, it is yours, Sir, as well as he, who 
is, 

Your mofl devoted, 

ani-obliged fervant, 

' THO. sprat. 








Poems 


i'o the happy Memory of the laic 
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tni*', ^rcaf name, thou art fecure 
the for^retfjlncfs and 
Of death, or envy, or devouring age; 

'r]*uu canft the force und leech of iime endure: 
"i'hy fani'*, l:kc men, the elder it doth grow, 

Will cf iticlf turn whiter too, 

Without M'hat necdUrii art can do; 

Will live heyond tlty breath, beyond thy hcarfci 
*i'hough it were never heard or lung in vetfe. 
Without our help thy memory U f«Ce; 

They only want an epitaph, 

I'hat do remain alone • 

Aiive ill an inlcrlprion, 

Remember’d only on the brafn, nr marble ftone. 
*‘J'is all in vain what we can do : 

All our rofes and perfumes 
Will but ofTichms folly (how, 

And pious nothings to fucli mighty tombs. 

All incyi fe. gums and balm, 

Are bu^iln^ceflrary duties here: 

The poets may their fpices fpare, 

I'heir col>ly numbers, and their tuneful feet: 
That need uo$ be embalm'd, which of itfelf is fwcet. 

II. 

We know to praSfe thee ia a dangerous proof 
Of our obedience an^ fl,ur love: 

For when the fun and fire meet, 

Tft; one's extinguifli'd quite: 

And yet the other never is more bright. 

So they that write of thee, and join 
• 'I'heir feeble'names with thine ; 

Their Weaker fparks with thy iiluflnous light, 
Will lofe themfelvM in that ambitious thought; 
Ard yet no fame to thee from hence be brought. 
We know, hlefs'd fpirit, thy mighty name 
Wants no addition of another's beam: 

Tc*8 for our pens too high, and full of rheme; 
The ir.ufes are made great by thee,not thou hy them, 
Thy fame’s eteru^l lamp will live. 

And in tliy facred urii lufvive. 

Without the food of oil, whirh we can give. 


O T E C T O R. 


Tis true; but yet our duty calls our fofigi{ 

Duty commands our tongues : 

Though thou want not our praifes, we 
Are not excus'd for what we owe to thee ; 

For fo men frbni religion are not freed, 

15 ut from the altars clouds mufl rife, 

'I'hough heaven itielf doth nothing need. 

And though the gods don’t want au earthly lucri* 


Great life of wonders, whofe each year 
Full of new miracles did appear \ 

Whofe every month might be 
Alone a chronicle, or hiHory! 

Others great adlions are 

Bur thinly i'cacccr’d here and there; 

At bed, but all one (ingle Aar; 

But thine the millcy-way, • 

All one continued light, of undlAinguilH’d day ; 
They throng’d fo dole, that nought elfe could ba 
feen, 

Scarce any common (ky did come between ; 
What Aiall I fjy, or where begin ? 

Thou niay'A in double (bapes be (hown 
Or in thy arms, or in thy gown; 

Like Jove, fumetimes with warlike thunder, 
and . 

Sometimes with peaceful feeptre in his hand; 

Or in I he field, or on the throne. 

In what thy head, nr what tliy arm hath done, 
All that thou did(l wan fo refio'd. 

So full of fubAaoce, and fo itrotigly join’d* 

So pure, fi weighty gold, 

That the lead grain of it. 

If fully fpread and beat. 

Would many leaves and mighty wolujiui hold, 

IV, 

Before thy name was pubhAi’d, and whilA yet' 
Thou only to thyfelt were great* 

Wlvtld yet the happy bod • 

Wat not quite feen or underdood* 

It then i'.rc l':g^ of future greatneCi Atew’d} 
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1*0 

Then thy JntncAic werth 
Did tell the world what it would be, 

When it fhould de cccafion fee. 

When a full fpring ihould call it forth: 

As bodies in the dark and fii((hc 
Mave the fonie ct lours, the fame red and white. 
As iu the open day and light $ 

The fun doth only fhew 
Tliat they are bright, not make them fo. 

8o whilft but private walls did know 
What we to fuch a mighty mind fhould owe, 
Then the fame virtues did appear, 

Though ill a left and more concraifted fphere, 

As full, though not as large as lince they were : 
And like great rivers' fountains, though 
At fitfk fo deep chou didfl not go : 

Though then thine was not fo enlarg'd a. flood ; 
Yet when *twas little, 'twas as clear, as good. 

V. 

*Tis true thou was not born unto a crown, 

Thy feeptre's not thy fadier'r, but thy own : 
Thy purple was net made at once in hallc, 

But after many other colours pill. 

It took the deepeft princely dye at laft. 

Thou didft begin with leffer cares, 

And private thoughts took up thy private 
years: 

Thofc hiinds which were ordainM by fates 
To change the world and alter flates, 
BradljVd'at firft that vafl defign 
On meaner things with equal mien. 

That foul which fhould fo many feeptres fway, 
To whom fo many kingdoms fhould obey, 
Dearn'd hrft to rule in a domeiiic way : 

8u government itfelf began 

From family, and fingle man, 

Was by the fmall reUtitm firfl 

Of huiband and of father nurs'd, 

And from thofe Icfd beginnings pafb, 

To fpread itfelf o'er all the world at lafl. 

VI. 

But when thy country (then almoft enthraU'd) 
Thy virtue and thy courage call'd; 

When England did thy arms entreat, ' 

And *t had been 6n in thee not to be gre it: 

When every ftream, and every flood. 

Was a true vein of earth, and run with blood ; 

When miu&’d arms, and unknown w'ar, 

. Fill'd every place, aud every ear $ 

When the great ftorms and difmal night 
Did all the land affright $ 

^was time for thee to bring forth all our light. 
Thou Uft'ft thy more delightful peace, 

Thy private lira and better eafe; 

Then down ihy fleel and atmour took, 

Wifhing tliat tC fliU hung upon the hook: 

When death had got a large commifliun out, 
Throwing the arrows and her fling about; 

Then thou ^ Mce the healing ferpenc rofc) 
Waft lifted op, not for thylelf but us. 

VI r. 

Thy country wounded was, and flek, before 
Thy wars arms did hrr rrflbre : * 

Thou khsmrft where the difeale did Ue» 

And U&e the edre fympathy, 

■ * ‘ j 


The flrong and certain remedy 
Unto the weapon dldft apply; 

I'hou didft not draw the fword, and fa 
Away the fcabbard throw. 

As if thy country fhou’d 

Be the inheritance of Mars and blood : 

But that, when the great work was fpun, 

War ill itfelf fhould be undone : 

That peace might land again upon the fliorc. 
Richer<and better than before : 

The hufbandman no fteel,fli|ill know. 

None but the ufeful iron of the plow; 

'1 hat bays night creep on evtry fpirar : 

And though our fky was overfpread 
With a deftru^ive redi . \ 

'Twas but till thou our fun didft in hill light 
appear. , , 

VIII. 

When Ajax dy’d, the purple blood, i 
That from his gaping'wound had flow'd, 
Turn’d into letter, every leaf 
Had on it wrote his epitaph : 

So fn m (Ciat crimfon flood. 

Which thou by fate of times wert led 
Unwillingly to (bed, 

Letters and learning rofe, and arts renew'd : 
Thou fought'fl, not out of envy, hope, or hate, 
But to refine the church and flace; 

And like the Romans, whace'er thou 
III the field of Mars didft mow, 

Wa«, that a holy ifland hence might grow. 

'I'hy wars, as rivers raifed by a fliower. 

Which welcome clouds do poor, 

I'hough they at firft may feem 

To Carry all away with an enraged ftream; 

Yet did not happen that they might dtflroy, 

Or the better parts annoy: 

But all the tilth and mud to fcour. 

And leave behind another llime, 

To give a birth to a more happy power. 

IX. 

In fields untonquer'd, and fo wcU 

I'huu didll in battles and in arD}v-,£|^^ 

'J'har flecly arms thtmlclvei might be 
Wcrii out ill war as foon as thee; 

Sucuf^ fo ch>fe upon thy tro«‘p» did waif, 

As if thou flrfl hadft conquer’d fate^ 

A*) if uncertain viclory 

Hiid been firft o’ercome by thee; 

As if her wings were clipr^ and could not flee, 
Whilft thou didft only ferve, ^ 

Before thr.u hadft what firft thou didft deferve, 
Others‘by thee did great things do, 
Triumph'dft thyfelf, and mad*ft them triumph too 
I'hflugh they above thee did appear. 

As yet in a more large and higher fphere : 

Thou, the great fun, gav’ft light to every ftar : 
Thyfelf an army wert alone, , 

And mighty troops cuotain’d in one. 

Thy only fword did guard the land. 

Like that which, flamtnc lit the aogel's hand, 
From men Cod’s garden did defend; 

But yet thy fwordjriid than his, 

Not only guarded, but did make this land a ftra- 
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^rlpu fought'ft 
Her for a fee 
^ ermine, p 


not to be high or greats 
feeptre or a crown, 
purple, or the throne; 

But as the veftal heat, 
l’h| 6re was krndled from aWve alone; 

Religion putting on thy (hield 
^ Brought thee viAorious to the ffeld. 

^hy arms, like th^^fe which ancient heroes wore, 
^ere given by the Ood thou didft adore: 
jvnd alUhe fwordsahy armies had, 

Were on an heavenly anvil made ; 

Not intereft, or any weak delire 
'"Cy rule or empire, did tl\y mind infptre: 

^Thy valnur like the holy 6re, a 

Which did before the Perfian armies go, 

Liv'd,in the camp, and fetswas facred too : 

Thy mighty Iword anticipates 
What wA deferv'd by heaven and thofe bled feats, 
And makes tht church triumphant here below. 

XI. 


^iJhs>ugh fortune did hang on thy fword, 

And did obey thy vighty word; * 

I'hough fortune, (or thy fide and tliee, 

I'orgot her lov’d inconftancy : 

Amidfl thy arms and trophies thou 
Were valiant and gentle too ; 

Weund'ft thyfelf, when thou didft kill thy foe. 
I.ike fteel, when it much work has pail. 

That which was tough docs ihine at laft, 

I'iiy arms by being oftencr Uk'd did fmootker 
grow. 

Nor did thy battles make thee proud or hi’gh^ 
Thy conqueft rais'd the (late, not thee : 

’rliou overcam’ft thyfelf in every vitftory. 

when the iun in a diredlcr liAe 
Upon a polifitM golden ihield doth (hine, 

The ihield rcflcifts unto the fun again his light : 
bo when the heavens fmil’d on thee in fight; 
When thy propitious God had lent 
Succefs and vidlory to thy tent; 

To heaven again the viAory was feat* 

-* X71. 

fngland, till thou didft lome. 

Confin’d her valour home; 

Then «mr own rocks did (land 
Bounds to our ikme as well as land. 

And were to ut as well 
As to our enemies unpaflable: 

We were afham'd at what >e read, 

And bl^fti'd at what our fathers did, 

Becaufc they came lo far behind the dead. 

The Britilh lion hung his mane, and droop’d, 

To flavery and burden (loop’d, 

With a degenerate deep and fear 
Lay in his den, and laDgu)(h'd there; 

At whofe lead voice befoie, 

A trembling echo ran through every fliorc, 

And (hook the world at every, roar : 

Thou his fubdued courage did(l rrftore, 

Sharpen his claw's, and/rom his eyes 
'Mad'ft the fame dreadful lightning rife; 

Mad’ft him .again^ •(Trighb the neighbouring 
floods, 

His mighty thunder founds theongh all (he woods: 


Thou liift our military fame redeem’d, 

Which was loft, or clouded (eeniM: 

Nay, more, heaven did by thee beftpw 
On us, at once an iron age and happy too. 

xiu. ^ 

Till thou command'd, that azure chain of waves, 
Which nature round about ua fent. 

Made os to every pirate flavei, 

Was rather burden than an ornament; 

Thofe fields of fea, that wa(b*d our flioreiy . 
Were plow'd and reap’d by uthcr hands than ours: 
To us the liquid mafs, 

Which doth about us run, 

As it is to the fun. 

Only u bed to deep on was: 

And nut as now a powerful throne, 

To (bake and fway the world thereon. 

Our princes in their hand a globe did (hew, 

But not a perfeift one, * 

Compos’d of earth and water too. 

But thy commands the floods obey'd, 

'riiou all the wilderncft of water fway'd i 
Thou didft not ouly wed the fee, 

Not make her equal, but a (lave to thee* 
Neptune himfelf did bear thy yoke, 

Stoop'd, and trembled at thy ftroke: 

He that ruled all the main, 

Acknowledg'd thee his fovercign: 

And now the conquer'd fea doth pay 
More tribute to thy Tbames than that unto the fea« 

XIV. 

Till now our valour did ourfelves more hurt; 

Our wounds to other nations were a fport: 
And as the earth, our land produc’d [us’d : 
Iron and fteel, which (hould to tear ourfelves be 
Our ftrength within itfelf did break, 

Like thundering cannons crack, 

And kill'd thofe Uiat were near. 

While th' enemies fecure and untouch'd were. 

But now our trumpets thou l^ift made to found 
Againft their enemies walls in foreign ground; 
And yet no echo back to us returning found. 
England is now the happy peaceful illc. 

And all the world the v^dc 
Is cxercifing arms and wars 
With foreign or inuftine jars. 

*l'he torch cxtingtiilh’d here, we lent to r.thert oil 
We give to all, yet know ourfelves no fear; 

Wc reach the flame of ruin and of death, 
Wliere’cr we plealc our fwords t* unlbrath, 

Whilft we in calm and temperate regionsbreathg s 
Like to the fun, whofe heat is hurl'd 
'rhrough every comer of the w»>fl(1; 

Whole flame through all the air doth go, [knnw. 
And yet the fun himfelf the while no fire duel 

XV, 

Befides, the glories of thy peace 
Are not in number nor in value left. 

I'hy hand did cuie, and clofe tnc fears 
Of our bloody civil wars; 

Not only lanc’d but heal’d the wound, 

Made us again as healthy and as found: 

When now the (hip was well nigh loft. 

After the'ftorm upon the coaft, * 

By its mwUicrs endanger’d mnft ; 

3 A Hj 
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When they their repei and helms bad left» 
When the plsnkt afunder cleft. 

And fitiocU came roating in with mighty found, 
Thou a fafe land and harbour for tis f»nnd. 

And fati^dft thofe that would themfelves have 

drownM; 

A work which none hut heaven and thou could do, 
Thou madft us happy whether we would or no : 
Thy judgment, mercy, temperance fo great, 

Aa if thofe virtues only in’thy mind had feat: 
Thy piety not only in the held, but ptace, 
When heaven feemM to he wanted lead i' 

Thy temples nut like Janu^only were 
Open in the time of war. 

When thou hail greater enufe to fear: 

Religion and the awe of heaven pt'.fleft 
All placus and all times alike thy breaft. 

’ ' XVI. 

Nor didft thou only for thy age provide, 

But for the years to come bclide; 
pur after times and late pofterity 

Shall'pay unto thy fame as much as we; 

They too are made by thee. 

When’ fate did call thee to a higher throne. 

And when thy mortal wdrk was dune, 

^hen heaven did fay ic, and thou muft begone, 
Thou him t« bear thy burden chofe, 

Who might (if any could) make us forget thy 
Nor hadfl thou him dpfign'd, [lolsj 

Had he dot been 

Not liiily to thy blood, hut virtue kin, 

Not only heir unto thy throne, but mind; 

* Pis he ihall perfcA all thy cares, 

And with a finer thread weave out thy loom : 
ho one did bring the chofeu people from 
I'heir ftavery and fears, 

Led them through their pathlefs road $ 

Guided bimftlf by God, 

H'ss brought them to the* borders: but a fecond 
hand 

Pid fettle and fccure them in the promis'd land. 


TO A PERSON OF ^lONOUR, 

(MR. COWARD HOWARD), 

' t 

int^mparahli^ inctmprehtnJtUt Pocjv, in^ 
iitultU The BriUjb^rinear 

yooR hook our old knight errants fame revives, 
'TiVrit in a ftyle agreeing with their hve*. ^ 
All rumours ftrength their prnwefs did out-go, 
AU rumours IkiU your verfes far uut«do: 


To praife the Wcllh the world mvil oiow 

bine, • ^ 


ow cfn* 


Since to their leeks you do your laurel join : 

Such lofty Kirilins your country's flory fit, 

Whofe mountain nothing equals Imi yoiir wic. 

Bondura, were (he fucU as here we fee 
(In BritiKh paint), none could more dreadful he : 
With naked arfiiies (he encounrei’d Rome, ^ 
Whofe ftrength wiih nakec^ nature you 
eome. 

Nor let fmall critics bUmetfIvs mighty queen,^ 
Tliat in king Arthur's time (he here is Iten : 

Yr»u that can make immortal by your fong. 

May well one life four jiundred years prolong«e*^ 
Thus Virgil brnvciy dar'd for Dido's love. 

The retried courfe of time and years to moye, 
‘Pholigh him you imi’at in this alone,* 

In all things elfe you borrow help from none ; 

No antique tale of Greece or Kpme you take. 
Their fables and examples you forfake. 

With true heroic glory you dtfplay 
A fnhjedl new, wnt in the neweftway. 

Go forrii, great author, for the world's delignTj 
Teach it, what none e'er taught you, how u 
write i 

They talk ftrange things that ancient poets did. 
How trees and flones they into buildings lead: 
Fpj’ poems to raife cities, now, *tis liard; ^ 
But yours, at lead, will build half Paul's church* 
yard. 


ON HIS MlSTgESS DROWN'D. 

• ♦ * 

SwEZT {IrcaM, that do{l with equal pace 
Both thyfelf fly and tbyfelf chace, 

Forbear awhile to flow, 

Vkod liflen to my woe. 

Then go and tell the Tea that all its brine 
ft frcfljj compar'd to mine: 

Inform it that the gentler dame 
Who was the life of all my lUme""**"^ 
r ih* glory nf her bud 
Has pafs'd the faral flood. 

Death by this only flroke tiiumpjha above 
The greateft power uf luve s 
Alas, alas! I muft give o'er, 

My figHs will jet me^^dd no more. 

Go on, fweet flteani, and henceforth reft 
No more than does rriy troubled bread ;' 

And if my fad complaints have made thee flay, 
rheic tears, theft tcars^ (hall mend thy way. 

• *• * 4 • • 



THE PLAGUE OF ATHENS, 

nVHJCH HAPPENED* IN THE SECOND YEAR OF THE 

,PELOPONNESIAN WAR: 


PitJ! drferibc^ in Grttk iy TiueydiJet, that in Latin hy Lucniiuu 
• • - _ 



To«my worthy and learned Friend, 

DR. WALTER POPE, 

LaU ProSlor of the Vnherjtty qf Oxford* 


8 I a, 

I fCNow not what pleafure you could take in be¬ 
llowing your commands To unprofitably, unlefs it 
be that for which nature foinctimes clieriihes and 
allows munfters, the love of variety. 'Fhis only 
delight you will receive by turning oyer this rude 
and iinpulifhed fopyi and comparing it with my 
f^celleiit patterns, the Greek and Latin. By this 
you will fee how much a ni hlc fub)ci 5 t is changed 
and disfigured hy an ill hand, and what realon 
Alexander had to forbid his ptdlure to be drawn 
hut by fonie celebrated pencil. In Creek, Thu¬ 
cydides To well and fo livelily oxprclTcs it, that 1 
know not which is more a poem, his 
or tha*t‘'^*Acreiius. 'I'hough it mull be faid, 
that the hiftoriao had a vaft advantage over the 
poet: he, having been prefent on the place, atul 
aflatilred bv the difeafe hitufelf, had tiie horror 
familiar ro^its eyes, and all the flia'pes of the mi- 
lery ftill rrmaiuiiig on his mind, which mull needs 
make a great imprefiioo on his pen,and fancy; 
whereas the poet w%^ forced to tollow his foot- 
ftepi, and only work on that matter die allowed 
him. This I fpeak, becaufe^it may in fome niea- 
ftire too excufe my own defudls: for being lo far 
removed from the place whereon the difeafe adled 
his tragedy,, and time having denied us many of 
the circumdances, cuftoms of the country, and 
other fmall things which would be of great ufe to 
any one who did intend to be perfe^ ou the fub- 
jedl; befides only writing by an idea of that which 
I never yet faw, nor care to feel (being not of 
the humour of the painter in Sir Phibp Sidney, 
who thrull himfclf into the midft of a fight, that 
he might the better dcljnette it). Having, f fay, 
all chefe difadvanrages, and nuay more which 
1 tiiuft od!^ blame myfelfi tt ca^pot be 


that I fiioulJ come near equalling him, in whom 
none of the contrary advantages were wanting* 
Thus then, Sir, by emboldening me to this rafli 
aiccmpr, you have given opportunity to the Greek 
and l.atiti to triumph over our mother-tongue* 
Yet I would not have the honour of the coiincriea 
or languages engaged in the comyarifon, but that 
the int.qu.iti(y fliould reach no farther than the 
authors. But I have much reafun to fear the yuft 
indignation of (hat excellent perfon (the prelent 
ornament and honour of ou» nation) whofe way 
of writing 1 Irriitate : for he may think himfelf at 
much tojured by* my following him. as were thn 
hc.»vens by that hold man's counterfeiting the fa* 
cicd and unitnitable iioife of thunder, by the found 
of brafs and horfes hoofs, f fiiall only fay for my« 
felf, thai I took Cicero's advice, who bids us, in 
tinitatiou, propofe the pohU'll pattern to oUr 
thoughts; for fo vyc may be fore to be raifrd a* 
hove the common level, though we come infinite¬ 
ly Ihort of what we aim at. Yet I hope that re* 
nowued poet will have none of my ctiniea any. 
way reflet on hinifelf; for it was not any fault 
in the excellent Diufician, that the weak bird, en* 
deavouring by (Iratniog its ^roat to follow hU 
notes, dellroyed itfelf in t^e ^tempt. Well, Sir, 
by this, that 1 have choCeo rather to expofe niyfoU 
than to be difobedient, you may goeis with wlu|i;. 
zeal and, hazai^, ( Brlve Co a|||gvc my^idfa 

Your tad \ 

affefitpoate fervnt^ 

. ' THO. SPEIA'S 

L * • 
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fingers and toes, many the lofs of thefe 
aned. There were alTn fomc that loft their 
aod many (hat prefently upon their rtco 


US 




{ ^ry 'vere taken with fuch an oblivion of all things 
: MV’haSuevcr, as they neither knew themfclves nor 
their*, acquaintance. For this was a kind of fick- 
.nefs which far furmounted all cxprcflion of words, 
. and both exceeded human natur% in the cruelty 
k^herewith it handled each one, and appeared alfo 
.^tilierwife to be nont of thofe difeafes that }re bred 
amn)qr us, and that c^ccuUy by this; for all, 
Jjoth birds knd bea(!l,^hat nfe to feed on human 
flfih, though unany men lay abroad unburied, ei* 
came not at them, or lading, perifhed. An 
Ur^menc whereof, as toufhing the birds, was the 
Tnifed defedl of fuch fowl, whicn were not then 
feen, cither^about the carafes, or any where clfe; 
])ut'by»the dogs, becaufe tRey are familiar with 
men, this ciTeA was feen much clearer. So that 
this diftafe (to pafs over many ftrange particulars 
of the accidents that fome had difterently 
others) was in general fuch as 1 have Ihewn; and 
1^.* 'uther ufual ficknefics at that tlmc^ no man 
was troubled with any. Now they died, fome 
for want of attendance, and fome again with all 
the care and phyde that could be ufed. Nor was 
there any, to fay, certain medicine, that applied 
mud have helped them; for if it di<l good to one, 
it din harm to another, nor any difference of ho> 
<ty for drength or wcaknefs that was able to refid 
it; hut carried all away, what phyfic foevrr was 
admtnidered. But the greated mil'ery of all was, 
the drfe^ton of mind, in fuch as found themfelvcs 
beginning to be dek (for they grew prefently 
defperate, and gave themfelves over without mak¬ 
ing any tcftftance); as alfo their d>ing thus like 
(beep, infc^led by mutual vidtation : for if men 
forbore to vide them for fear, then they died for¬ 
lorn, whereby many families became empty, for 
want of fuch at diould take care of them. If they 
forbore not, then they died themfelves, and prin¬ 
cipally the honeded men : for out of diame they 
would not fpare themfelves, hut went in unto 
their friends,*"xrpe?ially after it wu rome to that 
pafs, that even their domdliA, w^ttkd with the 
lamentations of them that di«<k|||pi overcome 
with the greatn^ of the calamit^WVe no longer 
moved therewith. But thofe that were recover¬ 
ed, had much compadion both on them that died, 
an.d on them that lay dek,^^ having both known 
the mifery themfelves, ond now no more fubje^ 
|o the like danger; for this difeafe never took a 
mao the fecund time, fo as to be mortal. And 


thefe men were both by others counted happy; 
and they alfo themfelves, through excefi of pre- 
fent joy, conceived a kind of light hope never to 
die of any other dekneft hereafter. Bedifea the 
prefent afflidion, the reception of the 'country* 
people and of their fubftance into the fit/, op- 
pre/Ted both them, and much more the people 
themfelves that fo came in: for, having ao hou&s, 
but dwelling at th^t time of the year in diding 
booths, the mortality was now without all form; 
and dying men lay tumbling one upon another in 
the ftreets, and men half dead about every conduit 
through dedre of water. The temples alfo where 
they dwelt in tents were all full of the dead that 
died within them; for, oppreCTed with the vio« 
lence of the calamity, and not knowing what to 
do, men grew cardefs, both of holy and profano 
things alike. And the laws which they formerly 
ufed touching funerals were all now broken, eve* 
ry one borying where he couM dnd room. And 
many for want of things ncceffary, after fo many 
deaths before, were forced to become impudent in 
the funerals of their friends: for when one had 
made a funeral pile, another getting before him 
would throw on his dead, and give it dre: and 
when one was in burning, anouier would come, 
and, having caft thereon him whom he carried, 
go his way again. And the great JiceDtioufoefs, 
which alfo in other kinds was ufed in the city, be¬ 
gan at lirft from this difoaie: for that which a 
man before would dilTemble, and not acknowledge 
to he done for voiuptuottfnefi, he durft now do 
freely, feeing before his eyea fueh quick revolu¬ 
tion, of the rich dying, and men worth nothing 
inheriting their eftates; infomuch as they juftified 
a fpeedy fruition of their goods, even for their 
pleafure, as men that thought they held their lives 
but by the day. As for pains, no msn was for¬ 
ward in any adion of honour, to take any, beeaufe 
they thought it uncertain whether they'fliould die 
or not before they atchteved it.* But what any 
man knew to be delightful, and to be profitable 
to pleafure, that was made both profitable and ho¬ 
nourable. Neither the fear of the ^ds, nor laws 
of men, awed any man. Not the tormer, becaufe 
they concluded it was alike to worfiiip or nut' 
worOiip, from feeing that alike they all perifhed : 
nor the latter, becaufe no man expeded that his 
life would laft till he received pimilhment of his 
crimes by judgment. But they thought there wap 
now over (heir heads fome far greater judgment 
decreed againft them; before which fdl, they 
thought to enjoy fome little part of their lives. 
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I. 

XJMnAPrr roan! Uy nature made to fway 
And yet i$ every creature’e prey, 
pcflroy'd by thole that Ihould hi& power obey, 

Uf the whole world we call mankind the lords, 
rialtering ourfelvts with mighty words; 

Of all things we the monarchs are, 

And fo we rule, and fo we domineer; 

All creatures elle about us Hand 
Like Come praetorian band. 

To guard, to help, and to defend; 

Yet they rometirocs prove enemies, 

Sometimes againft us rife; 

Our very guar^ rebel and tyrannife* 

Thoufand difeafet fent by fate 
(Unhappy fervants!) on us wait; 

A thoufand treacheries within 
Are laid, weak life to win { 

Huge troops of maladies without 
(A grim, a meagre, and a dreadful rout!) 

Some formal fiegcs make, 

And with fure Cownefi do our bodies take; 

Some with quUK violence fiorm the town. 

And throw all ip a moment down; 

Some one peculiar fort aflai). 

Some by general attempts prevail. 

Small herbs, alas \ ran only us relieve | 

And IhuU is the aSiftance they can give; 

Hoyr can the fading offspring of the field 
Sure health and fuccour yield ? 

What ftrong and certain remedy. 

What firm and lifiing life can ours be. 

When that which mato ui live doth every win* 
ter die I 

Ih. 

Hor Is this all t we do not only brnd 
Within ourfelves the fatal feed 
Of change, and of decreafe in every part. 
Head, belly, ftomach, and root of life, the heart; 
Not only j^ve our autumn, when wc mud 
Of oa^Hm nature turn to duft, 

^ When llfes nnd fruit muft falls 
. But are esMiM to mighty tempefta too, 

VUikh do^'oDce what tl^ would flowly do, 
throw down fruit ana tree of life withal. 

; I Brom min we in vain 
' (^r bodice by erpair 


Bodies compos'd of ftuff 
Mouldering and fvril enough; 

A'et from without as well we fear 
A dangerous and defirut^ive war. 

From heaven, from earth, from fea, from airf"'' ■■ 
We like the Roman empitc ihall decay; 

And pur own force would melt away 
By the inteftipe jar 

Of elements, which un each other prey. 

The Csfcrs and the Pompeys which within 
bear; * 

Yet are (like that) in danger tco 
Of foreign armies, and external foe. 

Sometimes the Gothilh and the barbarous rage 
Uf plague or peftilence attends man's age. 

Which neither force nor arts afluage. 

Which cannot be avoided or withfto^. 

But drowns^and over-runs with unexpeAed flood. 

III. 

On Ethiopia, and the fouthem faiids. 

The unfrequented coafis, and parched land*. 
Whither the fun too kind a heat doth fend, 
(The fun, which the worft neighbour is, and the 
bell friend) 

Hither a mortal influence came, 

A fatal and unhappy flumb, 

Kindkd by heaven's angry beam. 

With drelHllk frowns, the heavens ficatter'd 

Cruel infe&ioui heats into the air: 

Now all the ftores of poifon fent. 

Threatening ac once a general doom, 
Lavifli'd out alTtheir hate, and meant 
In future ages to be innocent, ^ 

Not to difturb the world for many years to comes 
Hold, heavens! hold; why fhould your fa- 
cred fire. 

Which doth to all things life infpirc, 

By whofe kind beams you bring 
Forth yearly every thing, 

Whi^h doth th' original ictd 
Of all things in the wopib of earth that brecc^ 
With vital heat and quickening fc«.d; ' 

Why Ihould you eww tfiat heat employ, 

The earth, the air, the fields, the cities to annoy I 
That which befinp f^vj^'d, why fhould i|.nqw 4^ 
I llrpy f 
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Thofe Afric defertt ftriu^ht trer^ double deferte 
A The raTenoui bcaA» were left alone, [grown. 
The ravenous beads then firft began 
*1*0 pity their old enemy man, 

Add blam'd the plague for what tltey would thcm- 
Telvea have done. 

Nor (laid the cruel evil thefe, 

' Nor could be long confin'd unto one air; 

Plagues prcftntly forfake • 

>The wjlderntl. ch they thcmrclves do malce. I 
Away the deadly brearhs their journey take, 
Drivelf by a mighty wind, 

^ They a new booty and frefli forage dud : 
f The loaded wind went fwi^ly op. 

And as it pafs'd, was heard to figh and groan. 

, On £gypc next it^j^'d, 

No?could but by a general ruin be appeas'd, 
Egypt, in rage, back on the fouth did look, 

Aud wonder'd theiice^hould come eh' unhappy 
ftroke, 

whence before her fruit fulnefs (he took. 

Egypt did now curie and revile* 

Thole very lapdsVom whciiie (he hasher Nile; 
Egypt now fear'd another Hebrew i«od, 
Another angel's hand, a fecond Aaron's rod. 

V. 

• Then on it goes, and through the facred land 
Its angry forces did command; 

But Ood did place an angel there 
Id violence to s^thftand. 

And turn into anmhcr toad the putrid air. 

To Tyre it came, and there did all difeover; 
Though that by fcas might think itfelf fecure. 
Not (laid, as the great conqueror did, 

Till it had Cll'd aud ftopp’d«he ti^e, 

AVhjch did it from the (hore divide. 

But pafs'd the waterr, and did all polTcfs, 

And quickly all wa; wilderiiefs, 

Thcncc it did Pcrfia over-run. 

And all that facrifice unto the fun: 

In every limb a dreadful pain they felt, 
Tortur’d#rith fccret coal* they melt) 

The Perlians call'd their fun in v^iii, 

'I'heir god increas'd the paim 
They look'd up to their ptatio mcire^ 

But curfe ^he beams they wurfliip)ied befoye. 
And hate the very fire whjcb once they did adore. 

VI. 

Olq^ted wi(h the ruji^f the eaft, 

She took her wings, and down to Athens pafs'd; 
)uft plague \ which do(t no parties take, 

But Greece as well as Pcrfia f>ck, 

While in unnatural quarrels they 
(Like frop and mice) each other day; 

Thou in thy ravenous eUw* took’ft both away. 
Thither it came.apd did defiroy the tpwp, 

Whilft all its.fbips and foldjers looked! on ; 

And now the A(an plague did ntore 
Than all the Afian f<M'cc could do (wfore. 
Without the wall the Spartan army fate, 

.The Spartan army mie too late: 

For now there was no farther work for fate, 

• They faw the ci)y open lay, 

4d cafy and a btm^'fs prey; 


M 8, 

They faw the ramplret empty (land, 

The fleets, the walls, the forts unmann'd. 

No need of cruelty or flaughters now, 

The plague had finifh'd what they came to do; 
They might now uorefifted enter therr. 

Did they not the very air * 

More than the AthenUns foar. 

The air itleU lo them was wall and hulwarki 

VII. 

Unhappy Athens I it is true thou wert 
I'he proudefl work of nd*ure and of ^it: 
Learning and ftrength did thee compofe* 

As foul and body us: 

But yet thou only thence art nude 
A nobler prey for fates t* invade; 

Thofe mighty numbers chat within thee 
breathe, * 

Do only fcrvc to make a fatter fcafl for death. 
Death in the mod frequented palace lives; 

Moft tribute from the crowd receives; 

And though ic bears a fcjtlie, and feemsto own 
A rufiic life ulo|ir. 

Ic Inve'. no wilderpcff. 

No fcatter'd viUdge;, 

But mighty populous palaces, 

The throng, the tumult, and the town. 
What firangc*Unheard-iif conqueror is thi«, 
Which by the forces that refid it doth iuertafe 1 
When other conquerors are 
Obliged to make a flower war. 

Nay fometinies fur thcmfclves may fear. 

And mud proceed witii watchful rare. 

When thicker troops of enemies appear; 

This drongcr dill, and more fucewful growS| 
Down fooner all before it throws, 

If ^eatcr inulUtudcs of men da it oppofe. 

VIII. 

The tyrant fird the haven did fubdaet 
Lately til* Athenians (if knew) 

Themfelves by woollen walls did fave, 

Aod therefort fird fu them th^ infedion gave, 
l.cd they new liiccmir thence receive, 

I Cruel Pyrteus! now thou had undone 
I'he honour thou before badd won; 

Noe all thy mcrchandife. 

Thy wealth, thy rrcafurics. 

Which from all coafU thy fleet fupplics, 

Can to atone this crime Aifiice. 

Next o'er the upper town it fpread. 

With nud and uiidifccrning Ipeed; 

In every corner, every flreet, 

Without a guide did fet its feet. 

And too faniihar every hosfe did greet. 
Unhappy queeu of Greece! great Theficus now 
Did thre a mortal injury do. 

When fird in walls 1 did theg clofie, 
Wheirfird he did thy citizens reduce, 

Houfes and government, and laws to ufe. 

It had been better if thy pcopIe*fliU 
Dliperfcd in fome field or liitl. 

Though favage and undifcIpUned, did dsrell. 
Though barbarous, untame, and mde, 

ThSti by tlicir numbers thus to be foMa'd, * 

To be by their own fwarms annoy’d^ 

And to be aivifiz’d only todie dc^oy’i^ , 
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Mtnem ftfrcc 4 when ihe heard the noifei 
And dying tneti'a ronfufed voice. 

^ < Vrom heaven in haOe, flie came, to fee 
What was the mighty prodigy. 

Upon tfic cattle pionaclea (he fat, 

And darM not nearer fly. 

Mor midft fo many deatht to trad her very deity. 
With pitying look (he faw at every gate 
Death and deftrnd^ioD wait: 

She wrung her hands, and call'd on Jove. 

And aH th* inimorial powers above; 

But though a goddefs now did pray. 

^tlie heavens rehis'd, and turtiM their ear away. 
She brought her olive and her Ihield. 
'{Neither of ^efe, aUs! afllftance yield. 

She lookt upon Medufa's face. 

Was angry that (he was 
Kerfclf of an immortal race. 

Was angry that her Gorgon's head 
Could not ttrike her as well as others dead. 

Bhc fat and wept a while, and then away (he fled. 

X. 

Kflw death began her fword to whet. 

Not all the Cyclops fweat. 

Nor Vulcan*! mighty anvils, could prepare 
Weapons enough for her. * 

No weapons large enough, hut all the age 
Men felt the heat within them rage. 

And hop'd the air would it alTuage, 

Call’d for its help, but th* air did them deceive, 
And aggrevate the ills it (hoold relieve. 

' The air no more waa vital now, 

But did a mortal poifon grow : 

The lunga, which us'd to fan the heart,. 

Only n6w ferv*d to Are each part; 

What (hould refrefh, increas'd the fmart: 
And now their very breath, 

The chiefeft ftgn of life, was turn’d the caufe 
of death. • 

XI. 

Upon the head flrft the difeafc, 

As a bold conqueror, doth feize. 

Begins with man's metropolis. 

Secur'd the capicol, and then it knew 
It could at pleafure weaker parts fubdne* 

Blood darted through each eye; 

The rednefs of that (ky 
Foretold a tempett nigh. 

The tongue did (low all o'er 
With clotted filth and gore; 

As doth a Uoii's when fome innocent prey 
He hath devour'd and brought away: 
Hoarfenefs and fores the throat did fill. 

And ttupt the palTages of fpcech and life; 

No room waa left for groans or grief; 

Too cruel and tRrpeneus ill! 

Which, no^eontent to kill. 

With tyrannous and dreadful pain; 
putt take from men the very power to complain. 

XII. 

Then down it went into thdbreaft, ^ 

There all the feats and (hops of life polTefs'd. 
Such noilbme ttnells from thence did come, 
Aa if ;he ftomach were a tomb t 


No food would there abide, • 

Or if it did, turn’d to the enemy's fide, 

The very meat new poifoos to the plague fupp!]^« 
Next, to the heait the fires came, ^ » 
The heait did wonder what ufurping flam^T 
Whit unknown furnace, Ibould f 

On its more natural heat inaude; 

Scraigiic call'd iA fpiriti up, but found too well| 
It was too lau now to rebel. 

The* tainted blood itscourle began. 

And carried death whfee^r it ran; 

That which before was nature's nobleft art, 

The circulation from the heart, * 

Was mod deftiudfi^ now, 

And nature fpcedier did undo, 

Fur that the (boner did impart 

The poifon and the fmart, • ^ 

Th* infedltous blood to every diftant pait. 

xisi. « 

The belly frk at latt its (hare. 

And all the fubtile labyrinths there 
Of winding bowels did new monfters bear. « 
Here Ibven days it rurd,and fwsy'd. 

And often kill'd, bccauleit death fo long delay'u. 
Btit if through (Irength and heat of age 
The body overcame its rage. 

The plague departed as che devil doth, 

When driven by prayers away he goeth. • 

If prayers and licaven do him controul. 

And if he cannot have the foul, 

HimfeU out of the roof ur window throws, 

And will not all his laoour lofe. 

But takes away with him part of the hoiife ? 

So here the vanqui(h'd evil took from thent 
Who conquer'd it, fome part, fome limb. 
Some lott '(he ufe of hands and eyes. 

Some arms, fome legs, fome thighs; 

S me all tlieir lives before (brgot, 

Their minds were but one darker blot; 

Thnfe various pidlures in the head, 

And all the numerous (hapei were fled; 

And now the ranfack'd memory 
l«angui(h'd in naked poverty^ 

Had loft its mighty treafury ; [die. 

They pafi'd the iaithe lake, although they did not 

XIV. 

Whatever lefler maladies men haJ, 

They all gave place and vaniibed; 
Thofe.petty tyrants fled. 

And at this mighty con,|Ueror (hrunk their head. * 
Fevers^ xgues, palfiea, ttonc, 

Gout, cholic, «ind confumptinn, 

And all the milder generation. 

By which mankind is by degrees undone. 
Quickly were rooted out and gone; 

Men faw therofelves freed from the pain. 
Reiolc'd, but all, aUs, in vain : 

'Twas fn unhappy remedy. 

Which cur'd them that they might both worfi: 
and (boner die« 

JEV. 

Phyfi(.ians now could n^ght prevail, * 

They the fiiftfpoils ti>.the proud viftor fall; 
N6r would the plagud their knowledge ^rutt, 
But fear'd their, (kill, and therefore (lew thtoi 
firtt: 
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POEMS. 


.($o ffratit*, wfieatbcy wouM confirm their yoke, 
make the chicfcfi men to feel the Arokc, 
In chiefefi ui 4 the wifeft headi, left they 

fooneft difobcy, [^7* 

Should vft rebel, and othtra learn from th^m the 
;No fid of herba, or juices powrr, 

Hone of Apollo'a arc could e^e, 

, 9 ut help'd the plague the fpeedier to detoon 
Phyfic itfelf vi%% % difcafe, 

. Phyfic the fatal torturea did increafe, * 

' Prefcriptiona did #te patna renew, 

* And JBrco^piua to the fick did come, 

Aa afterwards to Rome, 

'Tnjform of ferpent, brought new poifooa with 
him too. 9 

sri. 

Thg ftrekma did wond^ fbat, To Toon 
As they were from their nativemountatna gone, 
They themfeWea dngik up, and fear, 
Another Xeraea* army near. 

Some caft into the pit the urn. 

And drink it dry at hia return $ ^ 

Again they drew, again they drank * 

At firft the coolhefs of the ftream did thank, 

But ftraight the more were fcorch'd, the more 
did burn ; 

And, drunk with water, in their drinking fat: 
*khat urn which now to quench their thirft 
they ufe, 

Shortly their afliea fiiall enclofe: 

Others into the ch^ftal brook 

With faint and wondering eyes did look, 

Saw what a ghaftly fbape thenifclves had took, 
Away they would have fled, but them their legs 
forfook. ^ 

Some fnateh the waters up. 

Their hands, ^eir mouths the cup : 

They drank, and found they flam'd the more, 
An 1 only added to the burning ftore. 

So have I feen on Ihne cold water thrown. 
Straight all was to a ferment grown. 

And hidden feeds of fire together run : 

The heap waff calm and temperate before, 
Such ab the finger could endure; 

But, when the muiftures it provoke. 

Did rage, did fwctl, did tmoke, 

Did move, and^flame, and bum, and ftraight 
to aflics broke. 

XVII. 

So ftrong the heat, fo flfoUg the rorriienti were, 
Th<qr like fome mighty harden bean 
The lighted covering of air. 

All Texes and all ages do invade. 

The bounds which nature laid, 

0 ' The laws of inodefty and nature made; 

• The virgins blufli not, yet uncloth'd appear, 

Undrefs’d to run a^ut, yet never fear. 

The pain anti the difeafe did now 
Unwillingly reduce men Co 
That nakednefs once more, . 

Which Mife^ health and innecence caus'd before. 
N^eep, no peace, noreft, 

Thcir^ wandering and a^rightM minds poiTefs'd i 
Upon their fouls and eye' 

Hell and etexual horror lies. 


Uoofual fiiapss and 
Dark piAures and refcn^lancef 
Of things to come, and of the world Mow, 
O'er their diftemper'd fkneiup go: 

Sometimes they curie, Ibmetimes cheysprap IUII9 
The gods above, the gods beneath} 
Sometimes they cruelties and fury breathe. 

Not ilcep, buc waking now wu lifter nftto ditthi 

xviii. 

Scatter’d in fields the bodies lay, foww« 
The earth call'd to the fowls to ta^ thellr flclk 
In vain (he call'd, they cume not nigh. 

Nor would their food with their own risi^ 
buy: 

But at full meals they hunger, pine, aod d|e« 
The vultures afar oiT did liee the fcaft. 
Rejoic'd, and call'd theie frienda to taftu, 
They rallied up their troops in bafte 
Along came mighty droves, 

Forfook their young onea and their groves. 
Each one his native mounuin and kis neft; 
They come, but all thetr carcafes abhor, 

And now avoid the desd men mere 
Than weaker birds did living men before. 

But if fome bolder fowls the flefti aflay. 

They were deftroy'd hy their own prey« 

The dog no longer baik’d at coming guefl, 
KepentR its being a domeftic beaft, 

Did to the wc^s and mountaina hafte i 
The very owU at Athens are 
But feldom fecn and rare. 

The owls depart In opci^day, 

Rather than in iofeded ivy mote to lUy. 

XIX. 

Mouiitaioi of bones and carcales. 

The flreets, the market place poflels, 
Threatening to raife a new Acropolis. 

Here lies a mother, and her child. 

The infant fuck'd as yet, and fmil'd. 

But ftraight by its own fuodSvas kill'd. 

Their parents hugg’d their children laft, 

Here parting lovers laft embrac'd, 

But yet not parting oeither, 

1 hey both eapir'd, and went away together. 

Here priluners in the dungeon die. 

And gain a two-fold liberty; 

They meet andlhank their paint, 

Which them from double chains 
Of body and of iron free. 

Here orlicrs, poifon'd by the fceot 
Which from corrupted bodies wenf. 

Quickly return the dnih they did receive. 

And death to ethers give $ 

Themfelves now dead the air pollute the more, 
For which they others curs'd before, 

I'heir bodies ktU all that come near. 

And even after death Ihey all are murderers ker^« 

XX. • 

The friend doth hear the friend's Uft erics, 
f^arceth hia grief for him, and dies. 

Lives not enough to clofc bit eyes. 

The father ax his death 

Speaks his fun heir with an ijnfe^iooi breath i 
In the fame hour the fun uke 

Hit father^ will cod hif own msM* * 
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The fcrvint;ie«l not Iwre be fbin. 

To lenre bumafter in che other world jgain, 

They laoguilhitig together lie, 

Ihetc fools away together fly 
The hufband gifpeth, and his wife lies by, 

Ic muft be her turn nest to die 
The hnfband and the wife 
Too truly oow aic one, and live one life 
1 hat couplt which the gotln did entertain 
Had made their prayer here in ^am , 

No fates in devh umM them dtvidi, 

They muft without their privilege tog ther both 
have dy'tL 

Xtf 

There wai no miinbi r now of atb 
The fifteis fcarcc Aood ihll thcmldvcs to breathe 
*l he fiflus now ^uitc wc tried 
In cutting finglc thread 
Began at once to part whole mon % 

One flrobe did give whole houfi • duoina 
Now dy*d thv frofty haiiSi 
The aged and dun pi 1 lc«r^, 

1 hty fell, rtiid oD«y bregM of fat* 

Some few months mi re, but *was alas too late 
Then death, w if alham d of th ic, 

A conquefl lo dt|;ent*atc. 

Cut oil the young uid lufly too 
The yuung were r<ckoning o cr 
Wbat ha( py days, what joyi they had in fl< rc 
But iate, « cr they had hntfh'd thtir account 
them flew 

Ihc wretched nfirer died, 

And had i]o time to tell where he his trei^urts 
hid, 

11 e merihsiiif did behold 
His fli p 1 et irii wtrii Ipiec in 1 yl 
1V iw t and turn 1 aflde his held, 

Nor ti ink d the gu , but idl ainidfl. his 
rubes d<ad 

* tu’r 

The mcctin/a nnd aflm buc' reaf- no n ore 
The peopir throng ahu t ih i r-n r, 

No court it )ulluc did appear. 

No nodi i t lawyers fill d the c it, ^ 

The ienate cal> iway i 

Th* t obt c i hqiii ur ai d < bry 
Dtvh b tnort tiiAleft lwa>, 

Whilft that With diiHitomn power 
Doth a*l the great and hit r uAtcci» Uevt t r* 

No magiA’-ates didwa'k ibou«., * 

No purple aw d the rout * 

The common people too 
A purple of thtir i y « ^ *w 

And all cheir bodies o er 
1 he ruling tuh i ri ^ore* 

No judge, no legiilatots lit, 
biQce this new Ilta o enne. 

And hat ber laws dio trim* 

Laws that, like his, in Idooe. * wr f 
The benches and the pleading>place they leave, 
About the ftre ta they run and rave 
Ihc madnefs whuh gicat ooloD did rf late ! 
But only counterfeit 
For the advantage ol the fla^e, 

Nott hii Atcccflbrs uu too truly i ifi^ate. 


OF SPRAT. 

XXI] I. 

Up ftarta the foldier from hia bed^ 

He, though death a fervant, is not freed, 
Death him caflner d, 'cauic now bu help jhc did 
not need 

hie that ne'er knew before to yield, 

Or to give back, or leave the field, 

AVoiild faid now Ironf himfelfhave fled. 

He fnatrh'd his iword now rufled o er, 
Drc^idful and fpirkling now no mare. 

And thus in oprn flrejtsdid roar» 

How have I, Death, fo lU deferv d of thee, 

Ihit now thylelf thou fiiould i* revenge on me’ 
Have 1 fo many lives on tl ct beftow’d ’ 

Have 1 the r ^th fo often dy* 1 m blond ’ 

Have [, to il cter tnee, fo mmy flam ’ 

And mull 1 now th/ /rey remain? 

I et me at leaft, il f mufl die, 

Tvfeet in tiie held forac gaJlaot eoei iy 
&end, gods, the Perfiati troops again 
No the) rc a bale and a degenerate tr un, 

J hey by our wtmen m'ly be flam 
Give ni^, grent heavrti'i.^^me man*ul foes, 
let me my death anudll fome viUant Gtvc ana 
chr ofc 

1 et me iurviee to die at ’^yracife, 

Where mv dear u intry Piall her glory lof 
Iir you, great g d& into my mind iriuk, 

\K I at milei its, wh it doom, 

Muil on iny Athens fli itly eomt' 

My thoughts mlH d preloge 
Shugh ers a id battle to the eoning isji 
Oh' might 1 die uj>on that glorious ll ige 
Ol tint but then lie graip d his ivvoid, ml 
dc'iin eoncludu hu rage 

XMV 

Draw huK imw bick thy fveoid, O I ite 
I eP h 1 cicitwlen tis too Ute, 

I fl by t)u nul it g ii wio great a u fle, 
fly 1| eiulii ^ ill maul lad up u one Icafl, 

Ihou llatvc thyf ll a lad 
W hit men wilt th u lef ivc in fu re 
W h )m m the ime to come th ni y I >wr, 

U hen thou flialc haxe dcflio\«.d ill Icrfotc ’ 

But, li thou o lit not y et give er. 

If yet thy grcwdy flomi h calls f>r h ore, 

It m >re remain whem il o< miiftAilI, 

And if thy )awb ve eiavn g hill. 

Cut} thy fury to the ‘sty bian coafls, 

1 he noril t*n witder..,.^s a 11 eui nal Irofls' 

mil thufe barbarous cro vds thy amws wl i**, 
Wh ic arcs and i-\w» are Grangers fet, 

\\ h*re thou miy d ktfl, and yet the loia will not 
be grea*^ 

IK Tt rage, there fprcsd, aid therr irfee^ the 
ar. 

Murder whole towrs and families thne. 

Thy word agamd thole favage nationa dare, 

1 holt whom mank nd can Ipore, 

Thol whom markt id itfeif do'h fear, ^ 

AmtJd that dreadful ni^ht and fatal cold, 

1 here thou n av'd w ilk unlecn, am. bold, 

1 here let thjr flamp their en fire d 
Unto the fartlied feat, an 1 1 aturc s cn«% 

Wheie rv\er ium ur s fun its be«uu extends. 
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Carry plague^ thy paint, thy heats, 

I'hy ragiu|f firet, thy torturiog fweata, 
^'here never ray or heat did come, 
i'hqgr will rejoice at fuch a doom, 

"f btefa thy pellilential 6re, 

•. Tnough by ic they eapire, ^ 

They’ll thank the very fl^ea with which they do 
confume. * 

« • 

. *iv. 

Then if that banquet will not thee fufficd*, 

*Seek out new lands ^hvre thou may*A tyrannize; 
• Search every foreft, every hill. 

And all that in\hc hollow mountains dwell; 

^'hofe wild and untam^ troops devour, 
4»TQereby ^hou wilt the reft of mey fecure, 

'And that the reft of men will thank thcc for. 
JLet all ahofe human beafts be ^ain, 

I'jH fcarcc their memory renifin; 

• Thyfolf wh that ignoble flaugKter fill, 

*TwiU be permitted thee thaf blood to fpill. 
Meafure the ruder world throughout, 

March all the ocean's fiiores about, 

.' Only pif* by and fparg the Sritifii ifle. * 

Co on, and (what Columbus once (hall do 
\Vhen days ahd time unto their ripenefs growl 
rind out new lands and unknown cimutries tM|| 
Attempt thofe lands which yet are hid 
rngtt all mortality befide : if/f 

There thou may'li ileal a vi«ftory. 

And none of this world hear the cry 
Of thofe that hy thy wopnds (hall 4 ic» 

No Greek (hall know tny cruelty. 

And tell it to pofterity. 

Go, and unpeople all thofe mighty lands, 

Deftroy with unrelenting hands; 

Go, and the Spaniard’^ fword preveiTt, 

Go, make the Spaniard innr.ccnc; 

Co, and mot out all mankind there. 

That when the European armies (hall appear 
Their fin may be the Jefs, 

They may find all a wildemeft. 

And without blood the gold and filver there poflefs. 

« xzvi. 

Nor is this all which we thee grant; 

Rather than thou (hould'ft full employment want, 
(We do permit) in Greece thy kingdom plant* 

' Ranfack Lycirgus* ftreett throughout. 
They've no defence of walls to keep thee out. 

On wanton and proud Corinth feize, 

N<.r let her double waves <My flimet appeafe. 
J.et Cyprus feel mote fires than thofe of \ove: 
J^ct Delft, which at fir ft did give the fun. 

See unknown flames in her begun. 

Now let her wi(h (he might unconftant prove, 
And from her place might truly move: 

^ l.et Lemnos all thy anger feel, 

' And think that a new Vulcan fell, 

And brought with bim new anvils, and new hell. 
Nay, at Athens too we give thee up, 

^11 that thou fitid'ft in field, or camp, or (hop: 

Make havoc there witlxouc^cont’roul 
Of cverjtignorant and common foul. 

But then, Ulpd Plague, thy conquefts ftop; 
i^et arts, and let the letsced, there efcape, 
t/pon Mincrva’i IcU commit do rape; 


Touch not the Acred throng,' « 

And let Apollo's priefts be, like yottng^' ■ 
Like him, be healthful too, and ftroeg. 

But ah! too nverwus Plague, wlulft I 
Strive to keep o(f the milery, • • ' * i 

The learned too, as faft as others, round me dief 
They from corruption are not free. 

Are mottal, though they give an innimitality* ■ 

XXVII. 

They turn'd their authors’ o’er, to try 
What help, what cure, what rem^, 

All nature's (lores againft this plague fupplys ^ 
And chough befidcsth^ (hunn'd iteve^ where* 
They fcarcK'd it in their books, and fain would 
meet it there; 

They cutn'd the records of the ancient times. 
And chiefly thofe that were made famous by their 
crimes. 

To find if men were pnniih’d fb before; 

Blit found not the difeafe nor cure. 

Nature, alas! was now furprn'd. 

And all her forces feiz'd. 

Before fhe was how to refift adviaM. 

So when the elephants did firft affright 
The Romans with unufual fights 
They many battles lofe. 

Before they knew their foes, [pofe* 

Before they underftood fuch dreadful troops t'op^ 

ZXVJIt. 

Now every different fcdl agrees 
Againft their common adverfary, the difeafe, 

Aud ail their little wrangHngs ceafe; 

'I'hc Pythagoreans from their precepts fwerve^ 
No more their filence Uivy obferve, 

Out of their fcbools they run, 

Lament, and cry, and groan; 

They ikjw defir’d their metem^yebpfis; 

Not only to difpute, but wi(h 
Tliat tliey might turn to beads, or fowli, or fifli. 
If the Platonics hsd been here* 

They would leave cura'd their maftePs year. 
When all things (hall be os they were. 

When they again the fame difeafe (hall bear: 
All the philofophert would now, 

What the great Sugyriee (hall do, 
Thcmfelves into the waters headlong thrdw. 

XXZX. 

The Stoics felt the deadly ftroke. 

At firft aflault their courage was nut broke. 

They calPd in all the cobweb aid 
Of rules and precepts, which in (lore they had; 
They bid their hearts ftaod our. 

Bid them be calm and^out, 

; But all the (Irength of precept will not do’r. 

! They can't the ftorms of paifion now afiuage; 

As common men, are angry, grieve, and rage* 
The gods are call'd upon in vain, 

The gods gave no releafc unto their pain, 

I'he gods to fear ev'n for themfelvet 
For now the fick unto their temples came. 

And brought more^an an holy fijime^ 

There at Ae altars mie their prayer, 

They facrific'd, iCnd died there, 

A facrifice not fern before; 

That heaven* caly U9*d doto the gore - 



THE WORKS OF SPRAT.’ 


> Of Umbs or bulls, (HouM nov^ 
l^OitSed rnth priefts fee its own sltars too! 

XXX. 

The woods funeral pile» no morCi 
The dead the very fire devour, 

And that almighty cooqoeror o'erpower. 

The noble and the cotninon dull 
Istoeaeh other's graves are thruft, 

Ko plue IS rtcred, and no tomb; 

’Tis now a privilege to confume; 

Their albes no difiiodion had; 

Tbo truly all by death are equal made. 

The ghofts of thofe great heroes chat bad fled 
From Athens, long fince bantfhed, 
blow o'er the city hovered; 

Their anger yiel^d to their love, 

They left th* iiAmorul joys above. 

So much their Athens* danger did them move. 
They came to pity, and to aid. 

But now, alas! were quite difmay*d, 

When they beheld the marbles open layM, 

And poor men's bones the noble urns invade t 
Bach to the bleiSsd feats they went. 

And now did thank their haniflimenr, 

By which they were to die in foreign countries Tent. 


xxxr. 

But what, great Gods! wa* wortt of 
Hell forth its magazines of lull did call, ' • 
Nor would it be content / • 

Wit^ the thick troops of fouls were thiUfer fent; 
Into the upper world it went. . 

Such goilr, fuch wickednefe. 

Such irr^.igfon did incrcafe, 

That the few good'whifh did ftirvive [liye : 
Were itigry with the plague for fuffering them to 
More for the living fliaii the dead d|d gntve. 
Some robb'd the very dead, . 

Though fure to be infedted ere they fled, 
Tliough in the very air fore to be punilhed. 
Some nor t/ie ihrtnes nor temples fpsr'd, . * 
Nor gods nor heavens fear'd, 

Though fuch exahi^e of their poviler appear'd. 
Virtue was now efteem'd an empty natric. 
And honefly the fpolill) voice of fafiie; * 

For, having paft thofe torturingflanirs before, 
They thought the puniihmenc aln ady o'er. 
Thought heaven no worfe torments had in 
If ore; • 

Here having felt one hell, they thought there was 
, no mure. 



Upon the Poems of the 


« ENGLISH OVID, ANACREON, PINDAR, AND VIPOIL, 

ABRAHAM COWLEY, 


A imiMim 9fhit ssiw PtKthrie Odts. 


s 

Lit all this meaner rout of books fiend by, 

The common people of library; 

Let them make way for Cowley's leaves to 
come, 

iUd be hung up within this facred room: 

’ Let no profane hands break the chain, 

Or give ibem unwilh'd liberty again. 

But let 4 ds holy relic be bid here, 

With the fame reUgious caie 
As Kuma once the taeget kept, 

WHIchBown from beaVen leapt 

Juft fuch another Is ihia book, 

which its original from divine hands took, 

^ And br<n9a aa iflucb good too, >o thofe that on it 
look, . 


« * * 

Bucket in this they differ. That couldbe 
Eleven times liken'd by a mortal haSd \ 

But this which here doth ftand 
Will never any of in own fort fee. 

But muft ftill live without fuch company. ^ 
For never yet was writ, ' 
la the two learned ages which Time left behind, ** 
Nor in this ever fhall we Bod, 

Nor anyone like to it, 

Of all the numerous monumenu of wit. 

ii: 

Cowleywhat Ood did 611 thy brea^, 

And taught thy hand t'indite f ^ 

(For God's a poet too. 

He doth create, and fo do you] 

Or clfe at Icail 










POEMS. 


^ fS$ 


,Wb$t vgel fat upon thj pen when thou didft 
. wficc? 

^ There he fat, and mov'd thy hand, 

• % At proud of hit command, 

, Atpvheu hunakea thcdanciag orbe tofxel, 

* And rpiiia out poetry from heaven't tihcel. 
Thy hand too, like a better fphere. 

Gives us more raviihing niufic %iiade for men to 
hear. 

Thy hand too, Tike the fun which anfelt move, 
Hat-the fameinAuence from above, 
Producc»^old and filver of a nobler kind ; 

Of greater price, and more nfiu’d 
Yet in this it exceeds th^ fun, *t has no degenerate 
- race, f 

Brings forth no lead, nor any thing fo bafe. 

. ^ • Al* 

What holy veftal hearth. 

What immortal breath, 
pid give fo pure poeric Same its birth? 

Jult luch a fire a* thine, 

Ot luch an unmixM glorious Ihioc, 

Was fiomerheu&'s flame, * 

Which from^u lel^ than heaven came. 

Along he brought the fparkling coal, 

Vroip I'onie ccleftial chimney Ooie; 

Qut^ly the plunder'd (lars he left,; 

• -\nd as he haften'd <iown 

With the robb'd flames his hands flill (hone, 
And fecni'd a^i if they were burnt fur the thclt. 
Thy poetry's compounded ol the fame, 
ouch a bright immortal flame; 

Jull fo temper’d U thy rage, 

Thy fires as light aiul pure as they, 

And go as high a.« liis did, if not higher, 

That thou may’ll feem to 
A true Prometheus, [fire. 

But dia; th«>u didU not iUal (he leafl fpark ut thy 


IV. 


Such as thine was Arioo's verfe. 

Which he did to the Iiflening filh rehearfe; 

Which when they heard play'd wti His lute, 
They tirll cui^ nature that ihe made them mute. 
So noble were hts hoes, which made the very waves 
Strive to tiifn his flavdb, 

Lay down their boifterous noife, 

Anti danfe to his harmonious voice. 

Which made the fyrens lend their ear. 

And from bis fweetcr tuuiQt fome treachery 
fear; 

Which made the dolphin prou 4 , 

'That he was allow'd 

Wirh Atlas, the g^eat porter of the Ikits, to take 
Such heavenly mufic up, and carry'i on his back. 
So full ^nd graceful thv words go. 

And with^ihe fame majellic fweetncfsflow. 
Yet hts verfe only earned him i>*er the feas; 
But therc^s a very fea of wit in thefe. 

As fait and boundlcla as the other ocean is. 


V. 


Such as thine are, was great Amphion's fong, 
which brought the woitdering floncs along; 
ThAwoiiderntg (tones Ikipt from their mo^er 
* earth, 

And left their father c<dd a$ ht$ firft birth; 


They ^ofe and kaewnot by vhgtmagic^orce cbbT 
hung. *. , 

So were his words, fo plac'd ^^|s founds, 
Which forc'd the marbles rife /rvni out ihaiP 
grounds, • • ^ ^ eis 

Which cut and carved, made ^cm 
A work which can be outdptypby nonobat thifiCti 
Th* amaaed poet faw the building fife. 

And knew not how to tnift bia eyo s 
The willing mortar came, an 4 all the trees 
Leap into beams he icei. ^ . 

He faw the ftreets appear, /■ y 

Streeta, that muft needs be harmonious there i ,, - 
He faw the walla dance round V his pipe, 

The glorious temple (hew its head, . 

He faw the infant city ripe, 

And all like the creation by a word was bred. 

So great a verfe is thine, which though it wUL 
raife 

Marble monuments to thy praife; 

Yet *tis no matter, cities they muft fall, 

And houfes, by the gieateft glutton Time he csteA 
all; 

But thy verfe huilda a fame for thde, 

Which fire cannot devour, nojr purify, 

Which fword and thunder doth dny, 

As round, and full, at the great circle of etereity# 

• vu 

To thee the Engltlh tongue doth owe, 

That it need not feck 

For elegancy from the round-mouthM Greek; 
1*0 thee, that Roman poets now may hide. 

In their own Larium, their head: 

To thee, that our enlarged fpeech can (hew, 

Far more than the three wcilerndaughteraborti 
Out of the aflies of the Roman urn : 

Daughters born of a mother, which did yield to 
admit 

The adulterat-e feed of feveral tongues with it; 4 
Mure than the fmooth Italian,sthough nature gave 
That tongue in poetry a genius to have, 

Ana that (he might the better fit it to'c, 
Made the very land a foot. 

More than the Spaotfh, though that in one 
mafs ' 

The Moorifli, Jewilh, Oothifh treafures has, 

And juft as io their kingdom, in their tongue, 
Mofi quarters of the earth together throng. 
More than the courtly french, though that doth 
pace. 

And not trot o'er the tongue its race: 

That has not any thing, fo rUborate wit; [it. 
rh<«ugh it by its flMing'feems to have more oil in 
Thy fliul hath gone through all the mufes' track; 
Whete never poets feet were fees before, 

Haih pafs'd thofe fands where others, left their 
. wrecks, 

And fail'd an ocean through, which fome thought 
had noibore. 

Thy fjdrit has dilcover'd all poetry; 

Thou founi^ no tropics in the poet's fley. 
More «han the nn can do, hall; brought a iaaroil 
flower* 

To Mount Pv aafl 

-ApoTU 
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Which yet hiM in the frj'Kiti'tt nc did lie. 

Thou haft failM the mofes* globes, 

Kot M the other Drake, or L'a'nih(h did, to rob. 
Thou haft brought home the tteafure tna, 
Which yet no Spaniard can claim bis due : 
*]'hou litfft fcarch’d through every cretk, 
Trom the Eaft Indies cf the poets* world, the 
Greek, 

To the America of wit, 

Wliich was laft known, and has moft gold in it. 

That mothcr*tongue which we do fpeak. 
*l*hts world thy greater fpirir has rim through. 
And xiew*d and conquerM too, 

A world as round and large os th* other is, 

And yet in it there can be no antipodes, 

Tor none hereafter will go contrary to yoy* 


vn. 

Poets till now deferv’d excufe, not praife, 

Till now the n'.ufes liv'd in taverns, and the hays 
That they were truly tree* did flitw, 

^ccniife by fucking liquor they did only grow. 

Verfes were counted hclinn, and a lie 
. The very nature of K''od poetry. 

He was a poet that could Ipcak Icaft truth: 

Sober and grave men fcorn'd the n^me. 
Which once was thought the greattft fame, 
poets had nought elfc of Apo^lp* but his youth: 
Few ever fpake in rhyme, but that tbeir feet 
'ihe trencher of foine liberal man might meet. 
Or elfc they did fomc rotten nnftrefH paint, 

Call her their goddefi^. or their faint. 

Though contrary in thU they to their muftcr run, 
Tor tlic Kfcat god of wit, the fun, 

When he doth ftiew hio miftrefs, the white moon. 
He makes her fpots, as well as beauty, to be ftiewn. 
''pill now the fillers were too old, and therefore 
grew 

F.iireinely fabulous too: 

^ Till yon. Sir, came, they were defpis'd; 
They were heathens yet. 

Nor ever in o the church could get; 

And though they had a lone fo l^pg, yet never 
were baptis'd. 

vni. 


You, Sir, have rais'd the price of wit, 

By bringing in more ftore of it: 

Poetry, the queen of arts, can now 
Reign diftembliug too. 

You've fhewii a poet muft not needs be bad ; 
That one may be Apollo’s prieft, 

And be fill'd with his oracles, without being mad; 
'i'ill now, wit was a curie (as to l.ut's wile 
'Twas to be turn'd to fak) 

Becaufe it made men lead a life 
^Vhich was nought elfc but one continual fault. 
You firft the mufes to the Chriftians brought, 
And you then fi/ft the holy language taught: 
In you go\)d divinity meet. 

You arc the siu bird 6f paradife with feet. 

IX. ‘ 

Your Mifcenaniei do appear 
Juft /uch another glorious iodigelk!-d heap , 

As the firft mafs was, where - ' 

All heavens and ftars enclofed were, 

W«r#vr« A^A Imw 


Bcfr-re God the great*cj*nft>f thrm beftovjjM, 
According to their ranks, in feveral tribes abroad; 
Whilft yet the fun and moon i 

Were in perpetual conjuiidlion t 
Whilft Ml the ftars were but one 
Aiid^in natural embraceii lay. 

Whilft yet none of the lamps of heaven might 
Call this their oe^ n, and that another's light, 

So glorious a tump as chine, 

Which cheiuillry may frparate, but not refine : 

So mixt, fo pure, fu united dPCi> ibinev 
A chain uf faiid, of which each lin^ is all divine 

Thy miftrefs thews, that Cupid is not always 
blind. . . " 

M^'liere we a pure exalted mufe do find. 

Such as may well becomeaaglurified mind, ^ • 
Such fongb tunc angcU when they love. 

And do make courtftiip to fomc ilfter*min<kabovc 
(For angels need not fefirn fuch foft dcfircs, 
Seeing thy heart is touch’d with the fame fires). 

So when they clothe rhemlelves in fiefh. 

And their light in f ane hunt^i (hapes do drefs 
(For which they fetch'd ftuif^om the neigh¬ 
bouring uir) : 

So when they ftoop, to like fomc mortal fair. 
Such words, fuch odes as thine they ule. 

With &ch foft {trains, love into her heart infufe* 
Thy love is on the top, if not above niurtalit/ ; 

Clein, and from conupttoii free, 

Such as afieftiuns in eternity {ball be ; 

Which {hall remain unl^Hitted there. 

Only to ihew what once they were : 

Thy Cupid's {hafts all golden are; [fca^ 
'riiy Venus has the fait, but not the froth o’ th* 

xi. 

Thy high Pindarics foar 

So high, where never any wing till now could get 
And yet thy wit 

Doth teem fo great, as ihufe tho^ do fly lower. 
I'hou ftjod’ll on Piiidar’x back ; 

! And therefore thou a higher flight doft take; 
Only thou art the eagle, he the wren. 

Thou haft brought him from the duft, 

And made him live agaig. [juft 

Pindar has left his barbarous Greece, and thinks it 
To be led by thee to the Unglifh lllWre; 

An honour to him : Alexander did no more, 

Nor fcarce fo muebj when he did fave his houfe 
before, ^ " 

When his word did alTuage ^ 

A warlike army's violent rage : 

' 'i'hou haft given to his name. 

Than that great concueror fav’d. him from, a 
brighter flame. 

He only left fome walls where Pindar!s name might 
Which with time and age decay: 

But thou haft made him once again to live; 
Thou didll CO him new life and breathing give. 
And as in the laft refurreAion, 

Thou haft made' him'rife (ilore glorious, and pu.t on 
More majefty; a greater foul it given to hin{*, by 
you, o 

Than ever be in happy Thebes ur Greece could 

fhi*w. 
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xii. 

Thy David too— 

But hold thy headlong pace, try mtifes 
%None but the prieft himlelf dotB 
linto the hoiieft place to go. 

'Check tfty young Pindaric heat, I 
Which makes thy pen too much to iweat; 

* Tu but an infant yet, * 

And jufLnow left teat, 

By Cowley^mafchlcf'i pattern nutfi; 
•IherrforaioK not fit 

Tliat it^ihould dare to ipeak fo much at firft. 

No more, no more for fhame. 

Let not thy verfe be, v hia worth is, Infioite : 

4 c i| enough that thou haft leagu’d, and fpoke thy 
iatfaei’k 


He that thinks, Sir, he cut enough pnule yoti| 
need of bnzen luogi end (brehcad too« 


EPIGRAM ON A PIGMY'S DEATtl 

BcsTftisx an ant a Pigmy great and uU 
Was thrown, alas! and got a dreadful £iUI; 

Gnder ch* unruly beaft's proud feet he Uea, 

All tom; but yet with generous ardour criei^ 

** Behold, bafe, envious world, now, now laugh ^ 
“ Fox thus I fall, and thus fell Pbakton 1’* 

3B »I 
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For erer, Hamfton ' facred be rby cowers, 

Spnog fre(h thy greens, and floorifh thick thy bowert; 

There, ftill defended by indulgent (kies, 

The warrior's wrea^, and paet*^ garlar^ rife! 

Thefe feenes w|(h deep regard, ye (ages, grace, 

Ye bards, with foleinn honount mvk the place; 

Raife it as high m ages yer to come, 

As Cuaucir's grove, or Tullt*s TufeuUm^ 

'f hen, while poftenty their ads dtfplay, 

The generous BnUn (hall with rapture fay, 

Thefe (hades, abfoWM from war, great Willxah fought $ 

** And Halitax in thofe receflTes thought. * 

When fneteen barren centuries had pa(l. 

This fecond great MjEtiMAs came at lift ; 

In whom example and protedion join’d 
AU (ci^nces improv'd, all arts re&n'd, 

And made our (lubborn EngUJi fmfe fobmtC 
To the juft culture fif Atbtniam wit. 

Dx. stwkLt'a tnaTLxaro Auntsoif, 
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THE LIFE OF HALIFAX, 


C.uARjrs ATontacui, Earl of Halifax, wts the fourth fon of the Honourable George Moa^ 
tag»c*a younger I'on «f Hcnryt fifft liarl of A^aiicheftcr, and wa» born at Horton, in Northamp* 
tonlhire, j6th April i66i. 

After he had gone through the firft rudiments of learning in the country, he was removed to 
WcAmiiider fchojL^^Mkrc, in tbh, he wat chufeti a King't fcholar, and dilUngujflicd himfclf by 
his felicity in elKtnporary epigrams. 

At l^hoo), he contracted a very intimate friendship with Stepney; and, in i68a, when Stepney 
was elected to a vacancy in Trinity College, Cambridge, his eledtion not being to proceed till the 
year following, he was afraid, left, by being placed at Oxford, he might be feparated from his 
friend, and therefore folicited to be removed to Gatnbridge, without waiting for the advantages of 
another year. 

His relations having confented to hh removal, he was entered a commoner In Trinity College, 
with a handfome allowance for his mnintenancc, and placed under the particular care of his re- 
htion Dr. John Montague, then Mafter of the College, and afterwards Ucah of Durham, 

litre he commenced an acquilntanee with the great Newton, which coutinued through his Ufe^ 
anti was at Uft atteflcd by a legacy of a hundred pounds. 

Ill 1683, he wrote, in concert with Stepney and other wits of the univerfity, a Latm Oie om tht 
TAjrf h<;tof 2 .aih^Atmt^ printed among the Cambridge Verfes; and an KngUjh 0 </guii the fame occa- 
ftop. 

in 1685, he wrote a copy of verfes 0# tht DeatB of hU m 4 f fatrtdMajrfy ChoHtt //., whicll 
procured Kim^ an invitation Co town, with his friend Stepney, from the Earl of Dorfet, and 
laid the foundation of hit future promotton. 

He was introduced by his patron, Dorfet, to Sir Charles Sedley, and the other witi, and wan 
fpon furnilhtd with ocwlions of iocreafing the reputation for wit and learning, he had brought from 
the unimfity, by new acquiftttons of fame and efteem. 

In 168;. he joined,q[Uh Prior, in writing the C«py Mouft C<H«/ry Mouff i werf fucccfsful 
bur’.efque of Dryden's « Hind and Panther/* written in vindicatfou of hU defrrtion, as he himfelf 
cai!s*it, to the Fcyai Fariy, and with a defign to reconcile the nation to the FAigion f tie Courts 
1 he preface was entirely his own compofition. ^ % 

When the tyranny of King James called the Prince of Orange to vindicate the liberties of Britain, 
he f/gned th'c invieacion to the Prince, and fat in the Convention that met aid January 1688, and 
declared the throne vacant on the 7th of February fallowing, * 

After the'eoronation of William and Mary, he was Introduced to bis Majcfty,»by the Earl of 
• Dotfet, with this expreffioo, “ ‘ May it plcafc your Maji^y, I have brought a JWw/J, to -.have the 
hroour of kifling your ^and ;** at whiA the l^ng ftnikd; and being told the reafon of hit being 
fo tilled, replied, with an air of gaiety, Yon will do 4 ell, tp puttme in a way of making a AAw 
of order^ Kinf an immediate pthfwn of 300 UferjMum, out of the privy putfc, liU 

^r. opprtunlsy (hould offer. ^ 
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Abpat the {|rae time, he married the Counters Dowager of Manchefter, and intended ta hart 
taken orders; but afterwards altering his purpofe, purchafed, for 150a L, the place of one^ the 
clerks of the council. 

In 1690, he wrote SpiJiU to ibt Earl of Vorfet^ oecajitmed ly hts Mayfiy't Vidltry in Jrelan^ 
which has received from AddUbn, in his *' Account of the greateft i^nglilh Poets,'* at leaft itsmi 
froporuon W praife s | 

** The nohle Montague remains unnam*d * 

For wit, for honour, and for judgment fam'd; 

To Df»r£ct he dircdls his artful Mufe, ' 

In numbers luch as Dorlct's fdf might ufe. 

How negligently graceful he unreins 

His verfe, and writes in loofe familiar ilrains! 

How Niflau's godlike adli adorn his lines, ^ 

Ard all the hero in full glory ihincs 1 

We fee his army fet in full array, • 

And Boyne's dy’d waves run purple to the fea.” 

Cn J691, he diftinguilhed himfelf by his fpecches in parliament, in favour of a law, to grant ihz 
aiTiftance of counfcl in trials of high treafon In the midft of offe of hibfj, he? falling into ft me 
confufion, he could not for a while go on ; but having recovered himfelf, took occau '',from h>s viry 
furprtfe, “ to enforce the neceflity of alKiwiijg cnunfcl to prifoners, who were to appear before 
their judges, fince he, who was not only innocent anil unaccufed, but one of their own mem¬ 
ber?, was fo difconcertf d, when hr was to fptak before that wife and illnftnous Affrnibly.” 

The fan.e )ear, he was appointed one of the Commiftioners of the Tteafury.and foon after fwom 
of the Privy Cnuncil. 

In 1694, he was made Chancellor of tin Excheqmr; and the next year, be engaged in the great 
attempt of the recoinagc of filver, which, by his great prudence and indefatigable indtdtry, was in 
two years ^appily com; Ictrd. 

In he projcdlcd theJffe£r(^/ fund, and propofed the ilTuing* f Exchequer bills, to fupply the 

fcarcicy of money, which has fiitce been adopted, to 'he great bemhr of the nation. 

In 1698, after inquiry runcerning a gr.im of Iriih Cr- W'n-lards. thi H ufe * f Commons voted, 
*l 7 tai Charles Monta^ar, Ejq.^ Chancellor of the ExUcquer^ for htf good fessiues to the Coiernmentf dtd do* 
fesve his hfnjijly*s faorcur. 

The fame year, he was advanced to the firtl commiffion of the Treafury, and appointed one of 
the Lords Jufliaes of EngUtsd, in the King's ahknee. The next y<ar, he was made auditor of the 
Exchequer; and, the year after, advanced to the dignity «'f haron I aVfax^ in the county of 
Volk 

He was, however, impeached by the Commonm for advlGng his MajeAy to fign rhe Partitiafi 
Treaty ; hut the artic«e* were difmilFtd by the Lords. 

At the atceiTion of Queen Annc/he was difmiffed from the council; and.^in the firft parliament 

of her reiga, wa| again attacked by the Commons, and again elcaped by the proteSion of the 

' ' 

tu 1704. he wri^te an anfwer to Bromley's fpeech againft occafional conformity, which had great 
inhueuLC in Atengthcuing the Whig inttfeA 00 the iucceeding ele^ions. 

On the removal of Nottingham and the Tories, he was recalled to his former feat in the coun^ 
dl, and attended the Qnecn fruxu Newmarket to Cambridge« where, by her MajeAy's fpccial grace, 
he viitas created IToiAor of Laws. 

-Ih X705,he moved the famous qucAlon, Whether the Church of England n-as in dasher under her Ma-* 
hjlfs etdtnii'ifi'tttion T whicli was carried in the negative, by a great majority. 

1706, he propofed and mgotiated the treaty of Union between the two kingdoms, as a fSiui 
Inundation «*f peace and happtnefs in both coum ries; and moved the bill for the rattiraLzaiionyj^ tie 
loaf oj Haia\‘tr^ and fit the Utter fc.^pfy if ibejste.ejftsn of the crovu in the Prof^ant line. 
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AQsr the aft had paScd, he was appointed to carry the eufign< of the Order of^he Gancr to 
the E^ftor o( Hanover, by whom he was received with extraordinary marks of diftinftion and 
honour. 

Qp his return to England, he was gracioudy received by the Queen, and c mtinued in her favour 
till the change of the minidry in 1710, in confequence of the memorable trial of Dr. Sachevercl, a^ 
V&^ich^hc fat%5 a judge, and voted for Jimild lentence. 

Being no longer in favnu^ he afted wfgoroufly in ihpport oi the Queen’sright; 
-and, in oppofition to the addrefles in vindication of her birrdttary title, publifhed SeafunahU 
tMttrmrg a Patliament, and coiwnvcd to obtain a writ for fummoning the Eleftoral Prince to 
padiarmnt, as Dsilw of Cambridge 


At the ^jucen’s death, he was appfiinted one of the regency; and, at the acceffion of George the 
Firft, was made Earl oJ Halifax, and Vifeount Sunbury, Knight of the Garter, i'irft C •nimiinoaer 
the Treafury, with a gran^to his nephew of the reverfion of the auditorfhip of the Exchequer^ 
and Cord Lieutenant of the county of Surrey. 

* • He died of an inflfAmation of his lungs, on the X9tb of May 1715, in the fifiy-fourth year oE 
hit> age^ and was bur-cd in Weflmmfter abbey. 

Leaving no ilTue b^his lady, wh m he furvived feveral years, his title of farois, and his eftates, 
devolved on hts nipliew, Oiorgt Montague, Lfq. of Horton : except his manor ol Apfcuurt, which 
be Ude to Mrs. Barton, niece of Sir Ifaac Newton, with a legacy of ycool., as a t«ica a/\ii%ajfudiien 
anJ ejl'em fur he* as a Jmall t erumpenee for tbt pUafttre and bapputff he bud ia her eom>erjati 9 n 0 

'1 hough Hiffliax ranks high as a patriot and a ftatifman, it is not to his patriutifm, nor h» luflu* 
cnce in^che Bate, but to hii rank among the Engblh poets, chat he. derives a claim to attention in 
this colleftion. t 

Confidcrcd as a poet, he belongs to an inferior clafs: he ranks with Stepney and WaUh, with 
whom he i» alTociated in “ The Woiks of the Minnr Poet- but makes a lefs confiderablc Bgnre 
than Dorfet, or ev# n than bVa7ty and / opimsf who <lu not appear in hi<« company, though they, ad 
well as Oldham, have as )ull a claim to admiiHon as levural names which appeal in it, and were 
origtnaliy iriefted by the compiler of thefe nairatives, Irom the mob of gentlcmco who wrote 
** with ealc,” for this colleftmu; and have beta rejefted only, becaufe they could not be properly 
received, in (onrtqucnce of fome arrangement relative to the fize of the publication. 

His pociiu coiilift chiefly of academical exercilcs, and of vetfes written on public occafions. A* 
mnng the former, his Latin compofitions feem to deierve the preference, though they are inferior 
to fimilar compnfiiinlH by Smith, Prior, and Stepney. Among the latter, hh Pofts on the lialfle of 
tie Boyrg is hi> niolt celebrated performance : thi ugh it merits not all the praife it has received, te 
has foaie dtfci|ptive and intcreflin^ paflages, which defurve commendation. TVe Man of Honour ie 
vigoroufly wiitten, and contains fome pointed fenteiices, and llriking delineations of character. 
The Vnfs written on the i^oafing’^ClaJfes of the KtUKat Club cannot be eafily exceeded : they are 
genteel, fpi ^htly, and elegant His other pieces have alfo their brighter palliiges: but, in general, 
there is 1 languor in hts verfes, which feems to indicate a propenficf to poetry, rather than a power 
of tZLcUing in it. ^ 

The wotks of him,*#ho was not only a poet and a ftholar, but the get era! patron of poets and 
tnci^f letters, could not mifs of more than due celebration. Addifim, whufe judgment was pro¬ 
bably influenced by afleftion, or gratitude, l^egan to praUe him early, and was followed or ac¬ 
companied byalmoft all the contemporary writers of verfe, except Jwift, bis political opponentf 
ind pope; who forbore to praife him duiing hii life, and after his death fpokeof him, the one 
with flight cenfure, and the other, in the charaftcr of with iatirical fercrity. 


Proud as Apollo on Ms forked MU, 

Sat full-blown Bufo^ puff'd by every qoUl; 
Fed with Toft dedication all ^y long, 

• Haraa and he went hand in hand ia foog. 



T iir ijrr or halitax 

** Ali thtfkriglit imigc , 1 lyt Steck, m addrcfTing to hii lordlhip thr i)th volumr of the cr, 

** whith the wits of paft zgci have kic behind them in their writings, the oobleft plant w^ich th 
greateft ftatermcn have laid down foi thr adminiftntion of airiir>», are equal) the familiar objedv • 
of )oir knowledge But what it peculiar to your lordlbip, above all thr illuilrious perfcq'iget 
^that have^ap|>eared i*s any age, it, that wit and learning have, from your exampk fallen loto a 
new ara» Your pa'Tonige has produced thofe arts, whidh before fhunned the coXimcrce of tfie 
woild, into tl c fervice of lifci and it it to y ou we owe that the man qf wit his turned himfelf to be a 
min ol bulmefs Your own Audits have been diverted from being the bn ^hteft ornimcnt, to the 
brighaft vfe tb mankind, and the rapacitict that would kive rendered )ru trie grtatcA poet of 
your age, have, to the advanta^'^e of Orr at Bncam, betn employed in purfuKawrhith have madb 
you the moft able and unbiafTcd patriot" • 

** lie reAcd not,'^ fays Tickell, ** m a barren admiration of the p>hte arts, wherein hr him* 
felf wa& fo great a maAer, bjt was aAcd by that humanity they nay (rally mfpirc, which v^ve nfis^ 
to many eicellent writers, who have caA a light upon the age in which he lived, and will diflm 
gutlh It to poAerit) It is well knowh tlut very few celebrated pieces fave been j iiblilb d i*>/ 
leveral years, but whit were citlier promoted by his encouragement, or fupported by hi| ap] ro> 
hation, or recomp^nfed by hts bounty. The cauie of liberty will recerve^no fm*!!! advantag« in 
future times, whep it A\all be obferved that the Cart of Halifax was one of tht p itriots who werr 
nt the head of it, and that moA of thofe who were ehiinent ii^the kveral parts of polite or uftful 
le'immg, were, by h» inAuence ard example, engaged m the fame intercif 

Hia charadler, as given by Dr Johnfon, Aiews the prejudices of our great poet cal biogriphcr, 
agamA a Whig patron of bterature, who is enumerated among the moA eminent y>octi, yet la 
defpifed. ^ 

** Many a blaudiAiment was pndlifed upon Halifax, which he would never have knrwn had 
he had no other attraAiuns than thofe of his poetry, of which a Aiort time has withered the beau¬ 
ties It would now be eAeemcd no honour, by a Cf ntiibuter to the monthly bundles of verfts, to 
be told, that, in Arams either fanuliar or lolemn, he Angs like Montague**' 



POEMS, 


I 


On the Death of hi 

KING C H 


FxaEwitLt, great Charlci, monarch of hleft re¬ 
nown^ 

The beft good man that ever fill’d a throne; 
'U'hom Nature as her higheft pattern wrought, 
And mix'd both fexes virtues in one draught; 
Wirdom for councils, bravery in war. 

With all the mild good-nature of the fair. 

The woman's fweetnefs, temper’d manly wit, 
And»loving pow'r, did crown'd with mecknefsfic; 
>li:> awful perfon reverence engag'd. 

With mild addrefa and tendemefs aliuag'd: 

’l‘hus the almighty gracious King above 
Does both command our fear, and win our love* 
With wonders born, by miracles peferv'd, 

A heavenly hoft the mfant’s cradle terv’d; 

And men his healing*empire’s omen read, . 
When fun with ftara, and day with night agreed. 
His youth Cor valq^ous patience wai renown'd; 
Idkc David, perfccutcd firft, then crown’d; 
X.ov’d in all courts,, admir’d where’er he came, 

At once our nation's glory, and its lham : 

They Weft the ifle where fuch great fplrits dwell, 
Abhorr'd the men that could fuch worth expel. 
To fpare our lives, he meekly did defeat 
Thofe Sauls whom wand’yy;ig alTes made fogreat; 
Waiting till hcav’n's elcAion ihould be Chewn, 

And the ^‘klmighty ihould his undiMi osvti: 

And own he did—-his powerful arm difplay'd; 
And Tfrael, the bclov'd of God, obey'd; 

Call’d by his people's tears, he came, he eas'd 
*The groaning nation, the black llorms appeas'd, 
^i3td greater blcffings, than he took, afford; 
£ngland itfelf was more, than he, rear'd, 
■Dnhappy Albion, by {(range ills opprefs'd, 
various fevers toft, could find no reft; 

*Qui ' fpent and weary'd, to his arms flic fled, 
And re.'.ed on hu fhouldert her fair bending head. 
In con^uefts mild, he came from exile kind; 
f No cliircsi ^a^rovecatio9S| chang'd bis mind; 


raoft facred Majefty 

ARLES 11* 


No malice iliewM, no hate, revenge, nr pride, 

But rul'd as meekly, as his father dy'd; 

Eas’d us from endlefs wars, made difeords ceafif, 
Reftor'd to quiet, and maintain’d in peace. 

A mighty ferics of new time began. 

And rolling years in joyful circles ran. 

Then wcalih the city, bufineft fill’d the port, 

To mirth our tumults turn'd, our wars to fport ? 
Then learning flourifii'd, blooming arts did Ipring, 
And the glud mufes prun'd their drooping wing; 
Then did our flying towers improvement know, 
Who now command os far as winds can Mow ; 
With canvafs wings round all Che globe they fly, 
And, built by Charles's art, all ftorms defy; 

I'o every coaft with ready fails aje hurl’d, 

Fill us witli wealth, and with our fame the world; 
Prom whofe diftradions fcas do us divide; 

Their riches here in floating caftles ride. 

We re» the fwarthy Indian's fweat and toll; 
Their fruit, without the mifchlefs of their foU. 
Here in co^ (hades their gold and pearls receive. 
Free from the heat which does their luftre give. 

In Perfian filks, eat eaftem fpicc; fecure 
From Wning fluxes, and their calenture: 

Under our vines, upon the peaceful fiiore. 

We iet all Europe toft, heXr tempefts roar: 
Rapine, fword, wars, and famine, nge abroad, 
While Charles their hoft,. like Jove from Ida, 
aw’d. 

Us from our foes and from ourfetvef did fhietd. 
Our towns from tumults, and from arms the field; 
For when bold fadion goodnefr could difdau, 
Unwillingly he us'd a ftraitcr rein t 
la the ftill gentle voice he lov'd toYbeak, 

But Could ^th thunder harden'd reoeU break. 

Yet though they wak'd the laws, his tender mind 
Waa und^urb'd, uf jvtath leverely kind; 
Tempting his p<mer, and urging to affume; 

Thus Jove in did Semele confume. 





^‘w. 3 


, THE WORKS 

tfip when round his trunk the vine 

!boVt in Tofr wreaths and amorous foldings twine, 
Eafy and Aight appears; the winds from far 
Summon their noth forces to the war; 

But though fo genfle feems his outward form, 

His hidd<yi (kreugth nut>hraves the loudcft dorm : 
Firmer he Aands, and boidly keeps the field. 
Shewing flotit minds, when unprovok’d, a*rc 
. ■ TdW;., . 

$0 when the good man made the crowd prefume, 
‘He (haw’d himfelf, and did ths king affume: 

Tor goodneis^in excels may be a fin ; 

^udire nitift (amc, whom mercy cannot win. 

'i'hus winter fixc" the unfiable fca. 

And leaches ecftlefs water-confiancy, 

Which under the warm influence of bright days, 
'I'Ke fickle motion of carh blaft obeys. 

To bridle fai^jons, ftnp rebellion's courfe, 

By rary the^hod^t, vap(]uifh without force ; 

Relieve the good, bold Aiibhont foes fnhdue, 
MildndTs in wrath, me< kr.ef^ in anger (hew 
Were arts great Charlfs's pmnlenrc only knew 
To fright the bad, thus awfid thunder rolls. 

While fb^ bright bow fecures the fdirhrul fouls. 

Such irthy glory, Charles, thv laltirg name, 
Brighter than our proud neighbour’s guilty fame. 
More noble than the Ip.-iU tlsat battles yield. 

Or all the empty rritnuphs of the field. 

*Tis kfs to con<juer, than to make war ceafe. 

And without fighting, awe the world to peace : 
For proudetl triumphs from contempt ai.le; 

The vauquifhM firfl. the conqiKior’a arms derpife : 
Won etifigns are th« gaudy marks of icorn; 

They brave the vicltir liril, and then adum. 

But peaceful momiichs reign like gods; while 
none 

DirpH^e,>all love, blcf<, revercurr thcT throne. 
Tigoriii ard bear*, with all the favage hoft, 

Alay buldruis, llrrtigth, and daring c< n^uefi boafi; 
Buvthe fweet pafliou* of a gciierf«uA mind 
Are the prerogative of huniau kind; 

The godlike ima<:c, on mir clay ipiprcfl, 

The darling attribute which heaven loves belt: 

|n Charles, fo good a man and king, we lee 
A double image of the deity. 

Oh! had he more rcfcmblcJ it! Oh, why 
Was he not (till more like, noii enuU uut die ? 
How do our thoughts alone enjoy his uarae, 

And faint ideas of our blefling frame! 
lo 'rhamca, the Ocean’s darling, £t]gland*« pride, 
The plying emblem of his reign does glide : 
Thames the fupport and glury of our ifie, 

Kif^her than TaguS 9 ^ -Egyptian Nile t 
•Thm^h IK* richftbifln h&i, no pearls are found, 
Yel folds rejoice, his meadows lau^h antund; 
.LeCi wealth his bnfom holds, leU ituilty {lores, 
yoT be exhaufis himfelf, t* enrich the ihorev. 

Mitd and ferene the peaceful current Aows, 

Ho kngry foagi, no raging furgr* kuovts; 

Ho dreadful wrecks uf>on hi* b&nks appear, 

>11$ cryftsd ftream uiifoin'd by widows teari 
His channel ftrong and cafy, ^cp and clear. 

arbitrary inundutiorva fwfcp a 

The ph ughman’s hr pes ui'd lifc'bito the deep 
^[iis evcif wuitt’S the old ItnUts }otc^ 


OF HALIFAX. 

But oh I he ebbs, the fmiling waves dccag. 

For ever, lovely ftream, for ever ftay 
To the black Tea his filcnt courfe does bend, 

Where the beft ftream*. the longcft riven, ctidi 
Hi* fpotlefs waves there undiftinguini’dpafii,^ 
None (ee, how clear, how bounteous, fweet, he 
$ was. * • * 

No difference now, though late fo much* i* feen, 
*Twixt him, liefce Rhine, and the impetuous Seine* 
But, In! the joyful tide ouj^ hopes reftnre*. 

And daiscing waves ex'cnd the wid*mng ftiores,*^ 
James is our Charles in ull^hsngs but in name 
Tbos Thames is daily loft, yet dill the fame. 


ODE 


ON THE MASIttAGK Or THE 

MINCESS .dMVE ^AT/) P^^NCS 
UMORGE OP DENMARK. 


Whilst black defigns\'d<''direful work of fate) 
Diftradl thf labouring ItaV:; 

Whilft (like* rhe fca) an'und l«ud difeords roar. 
Breaking rheir fury on the frighted flfore ; 

And F''gland docs like brave Vienna ftand, 
Brficg’d by Infidels on cither hand; 

What means this peaceful trait*, •his pompous fight? 

What nwan* this royal beauteous pair ? 

This troop of youths and virgins heavenly fair, 
'Tbit doer at once aftonifti and delight; 

(vre.'.r Charh*, and hi* illuftrious brother hefe. 

No hold aftaninate need fear ; 

is^o harmful weapon found, 

Nothing but Cupid’s darts and Beauty here can 
wound. 

It. 

How grateful does thij^feehe appear 
To u«, who might too jullly fear 
We never (hoiild have f«n again 
Aught bright, hut atmow on the plain* 
Nc*er in their cheerful garb t’ have feen the fair. 
While all, with melting eyes aud wild difhi ,"''d 
hair, [flam. 

Had mourn’d their brothers, fny, and huft).inds 
Thefe dufky {hadows make this ftene more bright; 

The horror add* to the delight. 

This 'jj 1 i>rious pomp fpirits cheers; from hervee 
Wc lucky omens take, new happinef* commence. 

111 . # 

Thits when the igathciing clouds a ftorm prepare 
And their blai*k force aiTociate in the air, 
(Enikavouring to eclipfe the boun'eous light, 
Who, with kind warmth, and powerful rays, , 
Them tf» that cnvyM height 
From their mean native earth did raife) 

\A thoughtful fadnef* fits on all, / 

Fapedling where the fulKcharg’d clouds will f A 
But if the heaventy bow 
Deck’d like a gaudy bride appears, ^ 

Ard ah her va^cus robes dilpUy*, j 
Painted by th’ con^ucxui)^fun’s tri«.w|>naitt rays 


I. 
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ft raornli droopinit fpirits chi^ers; 

Frtfh j jJ, new lighr, each vifa^ wears: 

* Agai'h the feoman trufts the -^ atn, 

The jocunU I'-AaiiiK their coverts leave again ; 

Again, in piealant wa:blii}g notes, 

The ful pwc#» of the wood extend their tune¬ 
ful* throats. * 

IV. , 

.Then, then, my mufc, raife with the lyre thy 
\ * Voice, • 

with thy 'ays make fields and woods rejoice . 
4 For, lo the heuveofy pledge appears, 

^And in brigh(«charadlcrs the promtfe bears: 

The fai5liou$ ueiuge (hall prevail no more; 

* ir^vain they foam, in vafh they rage, 

’BuffcL id vain the unmov'd fiioid, [afiuage. 
Her charms, and Charlcs'^owcr, their fitry dull 
Sec* •* fee! hovlbdecertly the ballifiil bride 
Doc» hear her Conqucll; with how little pride 
Sht vKws nut prince, the€3ptive ot her charms, 
Who made the north with tear to quake, 

And did Miat poweitul empire (hake; 

. Betore wh >fe .irms,.whcn yrcut Gullav^s led, 

Thit frighted Rom^^..gica fled. 

V ' V 

Whattver then was his defire,. 

His canuAns did command in fire : 

■ 4 ,^uw he himiclt lor pity prays, 

His love in rimorous fighs lie breathes, 

While all his fpoiis, aod glorious wreaths 
Of Uurcl, at her ti-et the vu- qutihM warrior lays. 
Orcat prince! by that fubmiilion you’ll gain more 
Than e'er your haughty courage s on before; 
.i'.rcson your knees a greater trophy gain, 

'i'lun that you brought from Lunfdcn’s famous 
plain; ♦ 

Where, when your brother, fired with fucccfi, 

*1 uo daringly upon the foe did prels, 

And was a captive made, then you alone 
Did wi'h your fingle ^rm iupport the throne: 
Your generous breafl, with fury boiling o'er, 

Like lightning through their icatter'd troops you 
flew, m [bore. 

And from th’ amazed foe the royal prize io triumph 

VI. . 

You have your anceffcors in this one a& out-dune, 
Th ugh their ^ccehful arms did this whole ifle 
u’er-run. 

T hey, to revenge a ravilh’d lady, came, 

. You, to enjoy one fp'^tln^ as your fame ; 

Before them, as they march'd, the country fled, 
Aii4 back behind them threw * 

'f heir curfes as they flew; 

On the bieak Ihore, expedmg you, they (land, 
And with glad lht<uta condu^ e</ land: 
Through gaping crowds you’re forc’d to prefs 
yuur way, [ones pray 

ll^Vhilc virgins figh, the young men (hout, and old 
.And with this beauteous lady you may gain 
X'J'hislady, that alone 
Of ^ ;^tcr value is thao any throne) 

Witliout that rapine, gudr, and hate, 

By calm and even fate, 

That cnipkLfvwhich.thcy diif fo Ibort a while 
mainuui. 


$h 

O D 1 

ON Tue SAML ucc.ssrpN e. 

1 . 

Hinc, hinc. Canitt'ia, erdite inutileiy* 

Mitn cor putenti nuniine g.iU(Uum * 

Afflavit, ejcultanrque prdliis 
CcTfipuit rucliorc flaiunid, 

Talcfque Ciintut fundcre geflio, 

Ifinenc, quaxs auribus hauferas ^ 

ITtnlque, qiundd Dichyramble 
Pi.ittarus incaluit falutis, 

Duni iiefcic xquo fluniine gaudium 
Prolabi, et a* Sis iimitibus, vagd 

Nunc hue reduudans, nunc retrorfum^ 
Vorticibus fiint luquictis. 

Adfis, triumphos dimi canimus tuos, 

Adfis, Cupido, illaberc peiflori: 

Dum perli»namu« tc, decoris 
Carminibus, bona Cypri»-, adfis, 

Cyproii bcaram Ipcrnc vulatilis, 
tiuc, hue Ani'Tum fepra cohortibus, 

Mnlire grelTus, ad firitannos 
Cserulcos age, Diva, currus. 

Pallor? an cx Ixva Convexi parte fereni 
Diva vocata venit ? 

Ecce! citis magnum (pendens in vcrberc prona) 

1 raiiat inane rotis. 

Fronde conia'<, auroqur premie pulchcrriina, Mar^ 
Q^alis adirc foic'. [teiu 

Gaudia, Blainiicias, hilari vulfuque renidens 
•Spargit uhiquc Jocos. 

Lafcivui pidas iacla:>tior cxpUcat alas 
Idaiiufquc puer. 

Advemu difp r(a Dca: (unt nubila, venti . 

Ncc ficmu^rc mmis. 

Oum Nyniphas uni ante alios formofior omne^ 
Dignaque cun Dex, * 

Sic pxana canit. ccelutn et modulamine complet 
Vox fociato lyr»: 

** Egregiam laudem, Venus, et fpoUa ampla re^ 
fertif 

Tuque, Puerque tuns; fi Virgo Britannica vidfa 
A>;n«jrcat numen (meutem jam faucia) ▼cflruin. 
Si votis, li faivu fillis infucta moveri. 

Am prccibus'prxbere fudii uadtabilis aures,' 

Ilium jam fentit, quern non mUerata furorem 
Fervidus et Doriix Princeps, cui praelia curx, 
(Detcllata Tibi) pidfis et fplendqr in armis, 

Qui nec militiam veflilun, nec caflra, Cupido, 
NuviC, fed flammas et inaoto fptcuU rifit, 

Dum trepidos Suecos ardens sgit xquore campi, 
Jam veucrem accipiens pedore tocam, 

Extendit palinas ad numiua Ixfa rebcUes. 

• 

Jam non bella placent, et lituo lyram 
Prxfeft, atquc caput (tali callldc feirci 
Urgeri folicum^ divicis Itali 
^Uoguentum redoiens, fux 
y 

« From the ** Hyaeoacus CsUbflgicnfis- Csatabir-' 
** glaC, I6S3.** • • ^ . 
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WORKS OF HAtIFAX. 


RecUnzt gremlo conjitgit; immcmor 
Siunni, dunique vji^i Uiniinibus deam 
Pcriufbat, rofeU tfKuIa qu» tebru 
Libavit fiticDi bibi(« 

Depdhirque gnvi militii Utus 
p^fdTum in chaUmo la:ta» uuabili: 
Hie mercede jiHKint vulnera, ilc caput 
Objcdl^ puriculii. 


Plau^f, Dibue, Britannia, 

OUm crucatum nec meminit marC| 

FuTofve dyes iddecord, aut 
Regoa i)aao populata forti s 

Hiec dom irnidens vindicat omnia 
Fulchrj^ccliis Anna, Georgiupi 
Pucenrque captivum catenii. 

Per thalamum graditur criumphani. 

Tuifquc forgit laudibus H&iTnia, 

VclTeiido rctr6 fecula pnecineoa, 

Cum Qiniber Anglo jundlus omni 
pec irepido fua juia mundo, 

lo DIone! Suecia jam eanit, 

Pulfoi colonot duin neque fulgidii 
Peterret armir, nec tremendo 
9 ' Georgius iodomitus tumult u« 

Vos, par beatnm, ter, ter et ampliCis, 

Vos obligaram ferte dcs dapeni, 

Semperque amantm hanc beni^am 
Perpetuu celebrate pUufu !*” 

CaHOLUSMoNTACV, Qinerifut^et A. M% Trin. Cell, 


*rHE MAN OF HONOUR. 

pCCAStOVXD UY AroSTSCaiPTOF FBMN's LETTaa, 

No'f all the threats or favour of a crown, 

A priftce*a whifper, or a tyrant’s frowog'' 

Can awe the fpirit, or allure the mind, 

Of him, who to ftrtdl honour it incit’d. 

'Though aU the pomp and plcafure that does waifp 
On public places afTairs of fiate, V 

Should foudly court him to be bafe and great; j 
With even paflioas, and with fettled face, 

He would remofve the harlce^a falfe embrace. 

Thou all the ftorms and tempefts Ihould urife. 
That churchrcnagkUns in their cells advUe,, 

And fi;om their fettled bafis nations tear, 

He would unmov’d the mighty ruin bear; 

Secure in innocence coucenm them all, 

And decently array'd sU honours hit. 

For this, brave Shrewfbury and Lumlcy’e name 
Shall Hand the furemoft in the ,U(t of fame; 

*VVhA firft with fteady minds the cuirent broke. 
And to the fuppliant mouarch boldly fpoke{ 

^ Great Sir, renown’d for couftancy, how juft 
I* Han wf«abey'd cite crowp, and ferv'd our truft. 


** Efpous’d your caufe and intereft fn dyirefs, 

“ Yourfclf muft witnefs, and our foes co&fefs! 

** Permit us then ill fortune to accufe, « ' 

** That you at laft unhappy councils ufe, , 

** And alk the only thing we muft refufe. 

Outlives and fortunes freely exTOfc,* 

** Honour alone we cannot, muft not 1 ^ ; 

** Honour, thawfpark of the cclcftial fire, 

That above nature makes mankind afpirc; 

** Ennobles the rude paflions %f our frame 
** With thirft of glory, an^ dcfirc of fame; • ^ 
** The richeft treuure of a generous breaft, 

** That gives the ftamp and ftandartf to the reft, 
** Wit, ftrength, and cojprage, are wild dangcro 
“ force,^ • 

** fJolefa this forcens and diredls their courfe; 

** And would you roh .x of the nobleft'part ?. • 
** Accept a facrifice without a heah f 
** *Tis RMich beneath the greatnefs of throne, 
“ To take the caiket wnen the jewel’s gone ; 

“ Dibauch our principles, corrupt our race, 

** And teach the nobles to be falfe and bafe ; 

“ What ccrifidence '*ott H'thcm repofe, 

** Who, ere they ferve you, ^ill their value lofe i 
** Who once eullave their cohfclence to ihc 
« luft, ■ ^ 

Have loft their reins, and can no more be juft 
** Of honour, men at firft like women nice,* 
** Raifo maiden fcrtiples at unpradli&’d vice; 

Tlieir modeft nature curbs the ftruggling flam 
** And ftifles'what they wifh to aift, with fhamc 
** But once this fence thrown down, when tht 
“ perceive 

** That they may tafte forbidden fruit and live; 
“ They flop not here their courfe, but fafely in, 
** Grow ftroiVg, luxuriant, and bold in fin; 

True to no principles, prefs forward ftill, 

** And only bound by appetite their will; 

Now fawn and flatter, while this tide prevails, 
** But fliift with every veering blaft their fails. 

** Mark thofe that meanly truckle toyour power,* 
They once deferted, and chang’d Tides before, J 
** And would to morrow MahSmet adore. , 
Oil higher fprings true men of honour move. 
Free is their fcrvtce, and unbought their love i 
When danger calls, and honour leads the way, 
With joy they follow, and witl. pride obey; 
When the rebellious foe came rolling on, 

** And fliookwitb gathering multitudes the thron« 
“ Where were the minfuns then ? What arm, whi 
" force, 

•* Could they oppofc to flop the torrent’s*courfe 
** Then Pembroke, then the n* blc-« firmly ftou< 
Ftee of their lives, and taviOx of their blood; 
** But, when your orders to mean ends decline, 
** With the fame conflancy they all lefign.” 
'Xiius fpake the youth, who open’d firft ch 
way. 

And was the phofphVus to the dawning day; . 

FoliowM by a snore glorious fplendid hoft, , 
Than any age, or any realm can boaft: 

So great thdr fame, fo numerous their train, 

To name were end’efs, and to praife in vain; 
Buc Herbert and great Okfofd rocri^more; 

B.ld is their flight, and more fublixue they ; 
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high fcheir virtue m want^ a name, 

Exceeding bonder, and furpafling fame; 

KiJe, ^loriouf church, ctt 6 k thy radiant head; 

'The ftorm is pall, th* irapendtug tcmpeil fled; 

Had late decreed thy ruin ur diigrace, 
it hai^-nut given Ifich fuiis fo brave a race; 

When for fleflrudliou heaven a realm deflgna* 

The fyiTiptoiiis fivd appear in flavii^ minds, 
f'licfc men would prop a linking iiatinn*i» weight* 
•'^u^iailing vcngcanct, and reverfe ev*r. fate, 
l^^^tlier nations hoajt their fruitful foil, 

,Their fra;’raur fpiccs, their rich wine and oil; 

In breathing cfllours, and in living paint, 

Let them excel; their maflery we grant. 

*Jjut tn itillruiSl the mind, to arm the foul 
Wirh virtue wliich no d>«ugt.r'< caiArontroi; 
F.xa]t./fbc tbou^it, a fpeedji^ourag'c lend, 
H'h'ir'ho^ror camiot (hahe, or pleal'ure bend ; 
rhefj arc tkc Englilh aits, thefc we prufefs, 
to be the ume in mifery aftd luccels; 

/I'o teach oppreffi rs law, affill the good, 

Ketieve the wietclud, and fiihduc the proud. 

.Such are our fools w^q^t ci<‘fh wo grh avail 

When kings conmut t»A.‘iuiigry priefls the fcalc ? 
AU merit’s light vj;en they difpofc the weight, 
Who cither would emhtoil or rule the {late, 
Defame tho?e heroes who their yoke refufe, 

Ami Mali that honclly they cannot ufe; 

*J'he llrength and fafety of the crown deflroy, 

And the king's power againft himftlf employ; 
AlTrf t his friends, deprive him of else brave { 
thefc, he muft become their flavc. 
like our money, come the muft in play, 

For eing bafe, and of a courfe allay. 

The richeft medals, and the pureft void. 

Of native value, and vxauUft moiiidf 
By worth conceal'd, in private clofcts Ihinc, 

For vulgar ufc ton precious and too line; 

Whilft tin and copper with new {lamping bright. 
Com of bafe metal, counterfeit aurt light, 

Do all the bufincfs of the nation's turn, 

Rais'd ill conCtinpt, us’d and employ'd In fcoru; 
So {hilling virtues Ae for courts too bright, 

Whofc guilty ai^iun" fly the fearching light: 

Rich in ihtmfelvcs, diluaininy^Xo afpire, 

(ircat w'ithout pomp, they willingly retire; 

Give place to f(|pU, whofc ralh misjudging fenfp 
Increalcs the weak mcafures of their prince; 

They blindly and implicitly run on. 

Nor fee thofe dangers whMi the others Ibun i 
Wiio, flow to ai 5 l, each burmcla duly weigh, 
Advife Aith freedom, aud with c.irc obey; 

With wifdoni fatal to their intereft, ftrive 
^o instke their ini.narch lov'd, and nation thtive. 
Such have no pla^* where priefts and women reign, 
.Who love fleric drivers, and a looicr rein. 
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' CHAJiLES £ARL*OF DOESET, 

^ Oc^ajior^i/ bis Majtjiy*s la Ireland^ 169O.. 

WiiAi*! {ha1>the king the nation's genius raife, 
^^ud make os rival our ^reac Edward's days; 


r 

I 


MS, 4 7$jr 

Yet not one mule, worthy a earqvero^e namcj 
Attend his triumphs, and record nts fame i 
Ob, Dorfer! you alone this fault cio mend, 
n'he mufes* darling, confident, and friend ; 

The poets arc your charge, and, if unfit. 

You Ihould be fin'd to turoills abler wit ;• 

ObligM to ^uic your cafe, and draw agaiu, 

To paint (he greateft hero, the bell pen. 

A hero, who thus early doth out^fhine 
The ancient honours of his glorious Kne; 

And, foaring more fubUmely to leno^, 

'I'he memory of their pious triumphs drown ^ 
Whofe adlionsarc deliver'd o*er tn fame, 

As types and figures of his greater name. 

When fate fome mighty geulus has defign'di 
For the relief and wonder of mankind. 

Nature takes time tn anfwer the inuQt, 

And climbs, by flow degrees, the {Icep afeent: 

She toils and labours with the growing weight, 
And watcher carefully the ftept of fate; 

"I'ill all the feeds of providence unite, 

To fet the hero in a happy light; 

'I'ht-n, in a lucky and propitmus hour. 

Exerts her force, and calls forth all her power. 

In NalTau's race Ihe mafic this long.clTay : 
Heroes and patriots prepar'd the way. 

And promis'd, in their dawn, thi» brighter day 
A public fpiritdiftingiiilh'J all rlie line, 

Succcfllvc virtues in each branen did fliine. 

I'll! this fall glory rofe, and crown'd the great! 
dcflgn. 

nieft be his nameand peaceful lie his grave. 

Who durft his native foil, loft Holland, lave ' 

But William's genius takes a wider fcope, 

And gives the injur'd, in all kiiigdomM,ho}>C| 

Born to fubdue infulting tyrants* rage, 

The ornament and terror of the age; * 

The refnge where aflltdled nations find 
Kclicf from thofe opprclTors of mankind, f. 

Whom lawsrcftraui not, and nop.iths can bind.j 
Him, their deliverer Europe does confefs. 

All tongULi extol, and all religions bids; 

The Fo, the Danube, Bcctis, and the Rhine, 
United in his praife, their wonder join; 

While, in the public caufe, he takes the field. 

And Ihcltcr'd natiiins fight behind hisfiiield. 

H(& foes thenifelves dare not apj>iau(e refufe: 

And Ihall fucK aAious want a faithful uiufe f 
Focts have this to bouft : wichotit their aid, 

'J'he frelUeft laurels Hipp'd Ity malice, fade, ' 

And virtue to oblivion is betray'd ; 

'rhe proudeft honours have a narrow date, 

Unkls they vindicateyieir mmes from fate. 

But who is equal to fiiftain the part f 
Drydcn has iiunihcrs, but ho wants a heart; 
Injoin'd a penance, which is too fevere 
For playing once the foid to perfeverc. 

Others, who knew the trade, havi^kid it down: 
And, looking round, 1 find you (land'ulone. 

How, Sir, can you, or any Engliffi Mufe, 

Our country's fatn^, niir monarch's arms, refufe ? 

* ris my wanv of gratitude, but {kill, 
Makea me decline whai 1 can ue'er fulfil. 

I cannot ling of cooquefts as I ought, 

And my brcith faU> to fvvclka' lofty . 
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I know my Asmpalf, and my mufe's fize, 

She lovei to fpon ead play, d>ut dares not rife, 
Idly affeds, m this familiar way, 

|p eafy nMOibers lonfcly to convey, 

‘What mtfroal irundOiip would at diftance fay, 

^ Poets adTume another cone and voice, 

When vidory*! their theme, and arms their choice. 

follow heroes in the cbace of fame, 

Aflcs force and heat and fancy wingM with flame. 
What words can paint the royal warrior's tace f 
^What colours can the lifmre boldly raife, 

When, cover'd o'er with comely duft and fmohe, 
He pierc'd the foe, and hicktfl fquadrons br kef 
His blcediti)r arm, ftiU painful with chr fore, 
Which, in his peopk's caitfe, the pious father bore 
W^om, cleaving through the troops a glorious 
way, 

Hot the ui ited force of [ ranee and hell could flay 
Oh, I) *rfet' I am raid'd Tm all on fire 
And. if my ftrength could anfwtr niy dcfiie. 

In fpe ik nc paa t rhi*. figure flioi Id bk flen, 

X^lkr J VC h H grand ur. and like Mar his micso. 
And gods de/cendiiig fliould ad< rli the icene 
See, lee up' n the hinks of B ync ht ftanda, 
By his osi n Tu w atijufling hi commai ds. 

Calm and firenc the arnud coafl furveys, 

And, ui cool thoughts, th^ diflcrkiit chances 
weighs 

Then, fir'd with fame, and eager of renown, 

A loives to end the war, and tix chi throne 
^enm wing to wing the fq adronn ben< n g iland. 
And cl ft their ranks to nuct thur kings ctm 
mvid, 

The dn ms and irumpits fltcp, the fpiightly noifc 
Of nrighmg Deeds and ca i ons louder voitt, 
Sufpendtd m a ttn ion, banilh Ur 
All hofli e louj 1 •>, and hufli the dm of w ir 
•liic liletit troops iliiteh lonh in eager io k, 
tutunng Willi j y, whiUtlm-tleir remriK oK 
~ C me., itUow i Idtcis, 1 illow i le on c more, 
** AnO lix the late ot i urupc tn that fli nc, 

•* Vour cour igc 01 ly wai \ Horn me tlie w rl, 

•* But Liiglai d a hipjmcl tin nu ds niy fwoid 
•* la her Uctc ICC i tv ly pan wiJ b ir, 

1 ht iuldict s dal gel, ai d the prmet s care, 

^ And envy any arm ai equal fliire. 

** bet all that s dear m men btlore your fight 
“ kor 1 vwi, religion, hbert), wt fight, 

M io late your wives Irom rapt, your towns fiom 

aau«., t"*™ 

« Redeem y*>ur touniry fold, and vindicate her 
*< Ac whole requrfl aud timely call I role, 

•* Lo tempt my Ute, and alj my hopes cxpolc, 

41 Mruggltd witli ativciiv iU inii and Winter feai, 
« 1 hat in my labourn you might find your eale. 

•* lict othtr nioiiorchs ditSate frqm afir, 

« And write the empty triumphs «i ihi war, 

** (n lazy palaces li pinely rufl, 
w M/’fword Ihtd |ufl »y my people's trufl, 

•• korwhich—Bit I your viA ry delay, 

“ Cm^ on; I knd my geuius lead the wav " 
r He faid, new litc and joy npi througMi^hoft, 
And fenfe ol Uangei i» their wen Ur 'oln ^ 

precipitate thei plunge^!'t the flood, 

111 vaw lU uw bank's 'ht men, wuhftood 
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The king leads on, the king does all mjame. 

The king—and carries millions m the name. 

As when the fwelling ocean bnrfls his bounds,! 
And foaming overwhelms the neighbouruig 
grounds, 

The roaring deluge, nifliing headloog oo,^ 

Sweejk cities in its couife, and bears whole forefli 
L«iwn, • 

So on the f e the firm battalions preft. 

And he.^bke the tenth wavc.^drove on the re^ • 
Fierce, gallant, young, h^l^ot through every 
place, 

Urging their fli^'ht, and hurrying oif the chace. 

He hung upon their rear, or Ughten'd in their 
Hce, * • 

Stop flop ’ tiave prince ' allay that generous 
flame, ^ \ 

Fiiough IS given to England, and to fame. 
Kemember, Sir, y )u in the centre ftan^ 

Europe's div dtd intcrdis you coromano. 

All their defigns uniting in your hand. 

Down from your throne defeends the golden chain. 
Which does the fsb tc^|'^our^wor!d fuflain, 

1 hat once dilT Iv'd liy any fatil (Troke, 

Ihe (chtmc of all our happinefsi ss broke, 
btop flop bi'avc prince' fleets m|y repair* 
again, 

And roured armies rilly on the plain ; 

But ages arc rcquii'd to raife fo great a man 
Hiai, I ow the waves (f French ambition roar, 
i)if lainiog bounds, and brciVng on the fhore, 
Which you, ordain’d to lurb tiieir wild deflruc 
tise power, 

That ftrength remov'd, again a'iin, they 
I iy 1 urope wape, n >r law i or limits kno^ 
btop ltnj 7 brive pniice—what, does your 
Mule, Sir, faint ^ 

Froct e 1 , p irl e bis conqueft —faith, I cin'c: 

My Ipirits (u k, ind will no Ion rir bear, 

Rapture aiiel fury cairy d me jhus far 
*1 rinipoitdl and atniz'd — 

1 hat rigi o (c ipe it, T cm no more fufliin 
ur flights your ei ergics, aiie tragic fl am, 

Bu 1 ill tuck to niy iiatuial pice again, 

111 humble vtrfe pr,,voki g you tn rhynie, 

1 wifh there were more Dorfet's at this time. 

Oh if tn Prince this h ro had Ifgen b rn. 
What glitteni g tuifel wuui 1 his aifls adorn 
1 here *ti« tnimOf tal fame, and high renown, 

Fo fle il s country, aude o buy a tqwn * 

Fhere triumt hs are o'er kings and kingdoms fold, 
A.nd captis^e virtue led m chains of gold v 
If courage c »uld like ci uits, be kept in pay, 
What lums wiuid Louis give,^ that France I 
might fsy 

1 hat V (fl iry follow'd where he led e way 
He all his conquefls would for thi» refund. 

And take th* equivalent, a glonou') wound 
1 hen, what advice, to ipread his real fame, 

\K ouid pals between VcrfaiUes and NOtredame ^ 
Iheir plays, their longs, would dwell upon ha 
wound. 

And operas repeat qp other found. g 

floyne w i uld, tor ag(«, be the painter'aueme^ 

7 ae Oobelins labour, and the poets dream: 



WRirrEN AT Al.rUROP, 

Jn a blank l^eaf of fk^allct *i 
urjN s£RiNc Vandyke's pictukl or thr 

OLD LAPV aUNpCSiLA^D. 

# • 

Vandyke had coIour$, foftnefs fire, and art, 
W'Jien the fair «->under)and inflam'd his heart. 
Walli'r had n^^vbera,fancy, wit,and fire; 

And S^char ^i^ waa his fond deilre. 

Why tlicti at Ahhrop ftem her charms to faint, 
ill thefe fwert numbers and chat glowing pajntf 
This happy feat a fairer millrefs warms; 

This Ihlning off>^ ring has eclips'd her charms: 
The different beauties in one face we And; 

Soft Amoret with brightetl SacharilTa join'd. 

As high as Nature reach'd, their arc could foar; 
Mut ibt ne'er made a fipifh*d%iece before. 
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I'he Yfojid-d arm wouu\ . all their rooms, 
And bleed for ever fcarlctni the Icom^: 
BoilcauVith this would plume hi> artiul pen S 
Aiid can your niufc hr filent? Thinir again. 

Spare your advice; and fince you have begun, 
Einlfli your own dtfign; the work is done. 

\)r«ie ! notkiug’s done ! nor the dead colours 
laid, ’ 

And the moft g]orlou> fcencs {land uh^iifpUy'U : 

A thoufand generous actions clofc the rear; 
^choufand virtu^, (till behtiid, itanj crowding 
to appear. ^ 

'I'hc queen hcrlcl^the charming queen Hiould 
graPe 

The noble piece, and in an artful place 
Soften wui's horror wit^ her lovely face. 

Who can omit the queen's aufjArinu*: fmilc, 
'f'^.pridc of the fair fena the goiMcls of our ifle ? 
\\^iu,c.ii) what all admit M of larc, 

Her for him, her prudence fur the ilate ^ 
Difguifing cares, fhc (fliooth'd her locks with 
grace, 

Dciibts in her heart, and plcafurc in her face, 

As danger did .'\yvgoatli, her ipirit> |ofc. 

And, putting nii (lie lung, difmayW hit foes. 

Now, ai) in joy^ fhr gilds the cheerful court; 
in every glance dclceiiding angels fporr. 

As on 'he lulls of Cynthu?. or tbc meads 
fit lool hu.ocus, when Diana leads 
'1 he chorus of her iiym« h**, who there advance 
A tlim.ifaMl Ihiniiu^ maids ^‘^d hum the dance; 

'j 1 ie ft.Jte'y go.hkds witli a giacrtul pride, 

Sweet and piajefhc, does the figure guide, 

'I'icad'ing in juft a-'d eafy mcafure-i round ; 

THb /ilvc' ?.rrou'> on her fli Addcr found; 

walks above them Ul. Such is the fcenc 
4_)1 Jic brigi.r circle, and the brighter queen. 

'^iiLfc fubje^^ do, niy lord, your flrill command, 
Tf- I'c none may tovah with an ut liallow'd hand ; 
'finder the flnikes nmft be, and nic«dy writ, 

'• tguis'd encomiurvs lunJl Lu lud in wit, 

VVhiih nic>delly, like theirs, will e'er admit. 

Who nude n«> other ftcq h io fi»ch a throne, 

Bet to dclerve, afiu to rccel\c, ti.u ciown. 
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WIUTTIN FOR me TOASTlNtt-OLASlII ftJt 
TUE KIT-CAT Ci.UR, 

Dnc&rfs of St, ^Iban^s* * 

The line of Verc, fo long renown'd In Rrmi^ 
Concludes with luftre in St. Alban's charml* 

Her Conquering eyes have made their net c<M 
piece; 

They rol'e m valour, and in beauty fet. 

Duebefs of Seaufort, 

OflVpring of a tuneful Are, 

BIcti With more than mortal fire; ' 
i.lkcnefs of a mother's face, , 

Klcil w'ith more th iti nioi ral grace; 

Yrv. with double churniH furpnfe. 

With hiH wit, and with her eyes. 

I.ady ATai-y CburchilL 

V'aircft and lareft. of the beauteous race, 

Bkil With your parents wit, and her Aril bloom** 
iitg face; 

Dorn With our Ubertir« in Wiiliam'H reign, 

Vour cycM alone that liberty rcllrain. 

Vvchrfk of Hkhmmd, 

Of two fair Richinond‘1 dlfl'crciit ages boall, • 
Theii*i wa^ the firft, and our-* the brightcll toad ; 
'I’h' ddorris off rings prove who's moft divine, 
Ihey faciilic'd in water, vve in wine. 

LaiJy SunJtrUndt 

All N.tturc's charm-- in Sunderlaix! appear, 

Uri)/fit (• hi-r eyes, and a? her realon clear : 

Ytt Itili their force, 'o men not iafely known. 
Seems undiicuvcr’d to hcrlcU aluiie. 

Afaiicmi/ifellt Spanheime. 

AdiriiM in (Jemnny, ador’d in France, 

Your {harni^ to brighter glory here advance; 

Tl'.c ilubborn Britons own your beauty's claim, 
And with their native toads enrol your uanie. 
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CouRACF., dear Moll, and drive aw.*ty defpatr. 
Mopfa, who in her youth wat fcarce thou| 

In fpitc of age, eipericnce, and 
Sets up for charming, io heri 
Snuffs her dim eyes to give oil^' 

Have at tlie heart of every ~ 

This goodly goofe, all feather* 

So gragely vain, apd fo demurely ‘ 

Ijad night, t' ^dom the court, did md^oad 
Her bald buff fbiehcad with a high c^iuumC^ 
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ftcp? wer#inina»*d with fuch tender art, 
tf tac •) board }iad heen a iover*s heart, 

In ftH her atr, is every glance, was fuen 
? jS'’UQge, 6fty and fifteen. 

fr.j >9 about h^r crowding prefs; 

' Aampdtn iitiKfclf delivem their addrefs, 

^Whleh ih«, accepting with a nice dil'daiii, ' 

Owni them her fubjedi, and begins to reign: 

• Wtik ^ueen of Copland is her royal ftyle; 
llQphitid! the greateft part of this great lAe ! 
fliitvre did ne’er fo equally divide 
.A female lieart, *twixt piety and pride : 

4 ffr Wailuig*roaidt prevent the peep of day, 

And, all in order, on hef toilet lay 
1 PSrayer«bookf, patch-boxes, fermoo notes, and 
paint, ^ 

At once t* improve the finner and the faint, 
^aicwell, friend Moll; eypedt no more from me; 
jlot if yon would a full defeription fee, 

You'll And her fomewhere in the Xdtany, 

With pride, vain*glory, and hypacrify. 
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Go a(k but tHy pbiCvlophy 
What gives her Itps the balm, 

What makes her brcaAs to heave fo high* 
What fpirit gives motion to her eye. 

Or m<>ifture to her palm ? 

Then te|l me,,&c. 

Ah Cftijp, them be not fo nice, 

For' that betrays eny thoughts and thee: 
There’s not a feature or a grac^ 

Bedecks thy'body or thy face. 

But pimps within for me. a * 

Then tell me, &c« 
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VERSES BY LORD HALIFAX, 
Ervsv Dr, Z, Crfy*r AfSS^ 

the materials are the fame 
Of beauty aad defire, 

In a fair woman** goodly frame 
No brightnef* it without a flame, 

No flame without a fire. 

Then tell me what thole creatures are, 
rhac would be thought both chaile and fair 1 


Hail, tune(pl pair! fay, by^what wondrous 
charms, [arms f 

One 'fcap'd from bell, and on% from Greber’s 
When the foft Thracian touch’d the trembling 
firings, I wings: 

The winds were hufii’d, and curl’d their airy 
And when the taw'iiy Tufean rais’d her firuin. 
Rook furls his fails, and dozes on the mattiw 
Treaties unlinifii'd in the ofiicc flccp. 

And Shovel yawns for orders oti the deep. 

Thus equal charms and equal conquefis claim; 

To him high woods and bending timber came, 
To her fiiruh Hedges and tall Nottingham. 








